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VERSES    TO    DR.    GARTH. 


t* 


D  R. 


GARTH, 


UPON     THE 


DISPENSARY.. 

OH  that  fome  genius,  whofe  poefic  Yelil 
l.ike  Monta^eS  coald  a  jtili  piece  fuftain, 
Would  fcarch  the  Grecian  and  the  Latin  ftore. 
And  thence  prefent  thee  with  the  pureft  ore  : 
In  lading  numhers  praife  thy  whole  deHgn, 
And  manly  beauty  of  each  ncrTous  line  : 
Show  bow  your  pointed  fatire't  ftcrling  wit, 
DocH  only  knaves  or  formal  blockheads  hit  i 
Who'rc  gravely  dull,  infiftidly  ferency 
And  carry  all  their  wifdom  in  their  mien ;  , 
Whom  thus  expos'd,  thus  ilrippM  of  their  dif- 

guife. 
None  will  again  admire,  moft  will  defpife !    - 
Shew  in  ivhat  noble  verfe  NalTau  you  fmg, 
How  fuch  a  poet*s  worthy  fuch  a  king ! 
When  Somers*  charming  eloquence  you  praife, 
How  loftily  your  tuneful  voice  you  raife ! 
But  my  poor  feeble  mufe  is  as  unBt 
To  praife,  as  imitate  what  you  have  writ. 
Artifls  alone  fhouid  venture  to  commrnd 
What  Dennis  can*t  condemn,  nor  Dryden  mend  : 
What  mud,  writ  with  that  fire  and  with  that  eafe, 
71ie  beaux,  the  ladies,  and  the  critics,  pleafe. 

C.     BOTLI. 


TO 


MY    FRIEND    THR    AUTHOR, 


DESIRING   MT   OPINION   OF    RJS    POEM. 

ASK  me  not,  friend,  what  I  approve  or 
blame; 
Perhaps  I  knoyr  not  why  I  like,  or  damn ; 
I  can  be  pleas*d ;  and  I  dare  own  I  am. 
I  read  ihce  over  with  a  lover's  eye ; 
Thou  hall  no  faults,  or  I  no  faults  can  fpy ; 
Thou  art  all  beauty,  or  all  blindnefs  I. 

VOL.  IV. 


} 


'  Critics  and  aged  beattx  of  fancy  chafle. 
Who  ne'er  had  fire,  or  elfe  whofe  fire  is  paft»  ^ 
Muft  judge  by  rules  what  they  want  force  to  ( 

tafte.  ^ 

I  would  a  poet,  like  a  miftrefs,  try. 
Not  by  her  hair,  her  hand,  her  nofe,  her  eye;^ 
But  by  fome  namelefs  power,  to  give  me  joy.    ^ 
The  nymph  has  Grafton's,  Cecil's,  Churchill's, 

charms 
If  with  refiftlefs  fires  my  foul  (he  warms. 
With  balm  upon  her  Ups,  and  raptures  in  her 

arms. 

Such  is  thy  genius,  and  ftich  art  is  thine,        ^ 
Some  fecret  magic  works  in  every  line ;  S 

We  judge  not,  but  wc  feel  the  power  divine*     •* 
Wlierc  ^H  is  juft,  is  beauteous,  and  is  fair, 
Dillin<5lions  vanifh  of  peculiar  air. 
Loft  in  our  pleafure,  we  enjoy  in  you 
Lucretius,  Horace,  Sheffield,  Montague. 
And  yet  'tis  thought,  fome  critics  in  this  town,.^ 
By  rules  to  all,  but  to  themfelves,  unknown,      v 
Wijl  damn  thy  verfe,  and  juftify  their  own.     ^ 
Why  let  them  danm  :  were  it  not  wondrous  hard 
Facetious  Mirmil  *  and  the  City  Bard, 
So  near  ally'd  in  learning,  wit,  and  (kill. 
Should  not  have  leave  to  judge,  as  well  as  kill  f 
Kay,  let  them  write  j  let  them  their  forces  join. 
And  hope  the  motley  piece  may  rival  thine. 
Safely  defpife  their  malice,  and  their  toil. 
Which  vulgar  ears  alone  will  reach,  and  ^ill  defile* 
Be  it  thy  generous  pride  to  pleafe  the  bcft, 
Whofe  judgment,  and  whofe  friendlhip,  is  a  tc- 
With  learned  Hans  thy  healing  cares  be  join'd ;    * 
Search  ihoughtful  Ratclifife  to  his  inmoft  mind ;  > 
Unite,  rcftore  your  arts,  and  fave  mankind :    \ 
Whilft  all  the  bufy  Mirmils  of  the  town  * 
Envy  Oar  health,  and  pine  away  their  own. 
Whene'er  thou  would'ft  a  tempting  Mufe  engage. 
Judicious  Wallh  can  heft  diredl  her  rage. 
To  Somers  and  to  Dorfet  too  fubmit. 
And  let  their  (lamp  immortalize  thy  wit. 
Confenting  Phoebus  bows,  if  they  approve^ 
And  ranks  thee  with  the  foremoft  bards  above. 
Wliilll  thefe  of  right  the  deathlefs  laurel  fend. 
Be  it  my  humble  bufmefs  to  conrmKnd 
1  he  faithful,  honed  man,  and  the  wcll-natur* 
friend. 

CuK.  ConaiNGTox. 

•  I^T,  Gibbons, 
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VERSES     TO     DR.     GARTH. 


TO     MT      PRIEKD 


D  R. 


R      T      H, 


THE    AUTHOR    OF    THE   DISPENSARY. 

TO  praife  your  healing  art  would  be  in  vain ; 
The  health  you  give,  prevents  the  poct*f 
pen. 
Sufficiently  confirmM  is  your  r«nown. 
And  I  but  fill  the  chorus  of  the  town. 
That  let  me  waive,  and  only  now  admire 
The  dawllng  rays  of  your  poetic  fire  : 
Which  its  dilFufive  virtue  does  difpcnfe. 
In  flowing  verfe,  and  elevated  fcnfe. 

llie  town,  which  long  has  fwallow'd  fooUfli 
vcrle, 
Which  poetafters  every  where  rehcarfe, 
"Will  mend  their  judgment  now,  refine  their  uftc, 
And  gather  up  th*  applaufe  they  threw  in  waftc. 
The  play-houfc  ihan't  encourage  falfe  fublimc, 
Abortive  theughts,  with  Ac9rMtiiM'rbymu, 
The  fatirc  of  vile  fcribblers  fliall  appear 
On  none,  except  upon  themfelves  fcvcre  : 
jWhik  yours  contemns  the  gall  of  vulgar  fpitc ; 
And  when  ycu  foem  te  Imile  the  moft,  you  bite. 

Tho.  Chirk. 


TO    MY    FRIEND, 

UPON    THE    DISPENSARY. 

AS  when  the  people  of  the  northern  zone 
Find  the  approach  of  the  revolving  fun. 
Pleased  and  revivM,  they  fee  the  nc    -born  light. 
And  dread  no  more  eternity  of  night : 

Thus  we,  who  lately,  a^  of  fummer's  heat. 
Have  felt  a  dearth  of  poetry  and  wit. 
Once  fear'd,  Apollo  would  return  no  more 
Prom  vramicr  climes  to  an  ungrateful  (hore. 
But  you,  the  favourite  of  the  tuneful  Nine, 
Have  made  the  God  in  his  full  luftrc  ihine  ; 
Our  night  have  changM  into  a  glorious  day ; 
And  rcach'd  perfeAion  in  your  firft  cffay. 
So  the  young  eagle,  that  his  force  would  try. 
Faces  the  fun,  and  towers  it  to  the  Iky. 

Others  proceed  to  art  by  flow  dejrrces, 
Aukward  at  firfk,  at  length  they  faintly  pleafc  ; 
And  ftill,  whatever  their  firft  efforts  produce, 
•Tis  an  abortive,  or  an  infant  Mufe  : 
MTiilft  yours,  like  Pallas,  from  the  head  of  Jove, 
Steps  out  full-grown,  with  noblell  pace  to  move. 
Ill^hat  ancient  poets  to  their  fubjeds  owe, 
Ishere  inverted,  and  this  owes  to  you  : 
You  found  it  little,  but  have  made  it  great. 
They  could  dcfcribc,  but  you  alone  create. 

Now  let  your  Mufe  rife  with  expanded  wing% 
To  fing  the  fate  of  empires  and  of  kings ; 
Great  William's  viAorics  ftie'll  next  rehcarfe. 
And  raife  a  trophy  of  immortal  verfc  : 
Thus  to  your  art  proportion  the  defign. 
And  mighty  things  with  mighty  number*  join, 
A  fcccnd  Nauiur,  or  a  future  Boyne. 

'  H.  Blount* 
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CANTO     I. 


10 


SPEAKt   God^lefs!   fince  "'tis  thou  that  heft 
caoft  tell, 
Hovr  ancient  leagues  to  modern  difcord  fell ; 
And  why  PhyCcians  were  fo  cautious  grown 
Of  others'  lives,  and  iavifh  of  their  own  ; 
How  by  a  journey  to  th'  Elyfian  plain  5 

Ptice  trinmph'd,  and  old  Time  rcturnM  again. 

Not  far  from  that  mod  cdchrateJ  jplacc. 
Where  angry  •  Juftice  f.itvrs  her  awful  face  ; 
\Vhcre  little  vilUins  muft  fubmit  to  fate, 
Vhit  greut  one*  may  enjoy  the  world  in  ft  ate  ; 
'ihtrc  ilunds  a  f  dome,  majcllic  to  the  light, 
And  fumptuous  arches  bear  its  oval  height ; 
A  golden  globe,  plac'd  high  with  artful  (kill, 
Sicnis,  to  the  difiant  fight,  a  gilded  pill : 
This  pile  was,  by  the  pious  patron's  aim, 
Rai«*d  for  a  ufe  as  nohle  as  its  frame ; 
Nor  did  the  learn'd  fcciety  decline 
The  propagation  of  that  great  defign  ; 
In  all  her  mnTCS,  Nature's  facr  in^y  vit  w'd, 
And,  as  (he  difappearM,  their  fcarch  purfucd.  70 
Wrapt  in  the  (hade  of  night  the  Ooddcfs  lies 
Vet  to  the  learn'd  unveil*  hfr  dark  difguiJ'e, 
tut  fnuns  the  grofs  accefs  of  vulgar  eyes. 

Now  fhc  unfolds  the  faint  and  dawning  (Irifc 
Of  infant  atoms  kindling  into  life  ;  ^5 

I  low  dudile  matter  new  meanders  talies. 
And  (lender  trains  of  twifling  fibrci  makes; 


15 


Vcr.  19 


VARIATION  ?• 

-they  ftill  purfucd. 


ITiey  find  her  dubious  now,  and  then  as  plain, 
Here  (he's  too  fparing;  there  profufcly  vain. 

*  Old  Bailey.  f  College  of  Phydciaw 


And  how  the  vifcous  fecks  a  clofer  tone. 

By  juft  degrees  to  harden  mto  bone ; 

While  the  more  loofe  flow  from  the  vital  urn,  $• 

And  in  full  tides  of  purple  ftreams  return ; 

How  lambent  flames  from  life's  bright  lampt 

arife. 
And  dart  in  emanations  through  the  eyes; 
How  from  each  fluicc  a  gentle  torrent  pours. 
To  flake  a  fcveri(h  heat  with  ambient  fliowcrs ;  35 
Whence  their  mechanic  powers  the  fpirits  claim; 
How  great  their  force,  how  delicate  their  frame  5 
How  the  fame  nerves  arc  faftiion'd  to  fuftain  « 
The  greatell  plcafurc  and  the  greateft  pain; 
Why  bilious  juice  a  gol:len  light  puts  on,         40 
And  floods  of  chyle  in  filvcr  currents  run ; 
How  the  dim  fpeck  of  entity  began 
1"  txtend  it*  recent  form,  and  ftretch  to  man ; 
To  how  minute  an  crij^in  we  owe 
Young  Animon,  Cxfar,  and  the  great  Nafllau  ;  4$ 
Why  paler  lool.s  impetuous  rage  proclaim. 
And  v^hy  chill  virgins  redden  into  flame  ; 
Wliy  cnv>'  oft'  tninsforms  with  wan  difguife. 
An  J  why  gay  mirth  fits  fmiling  in  the  eyes ; 
AH  i-e  why  Lucrcce  ;  cr  Sempronia,  fire;      50 
Whv  Sc-.'.ifdale  niges  to  furvive  dofire ; 
When  Milo's  vijrour  at  th'  Olympick's  (hown. 
When  tropes  to  Finch,  or  impudence  to  Sloane; 
How  ma»t:r,  by  the  vary'd  fliapc  of  pores, 
Or  idcots  frames,  or  f^lcnm  fenatora.  SS 

Hence  'tis  wc  wait  the  wondrous  caufe  to  find, 
IIow  body  2(^s  upon  impafllvc  mind  ; 
}\o\'.'  funic ^  «<r  wi'i'-  ti:"  thinking  part  can  fire, 
Pi.Il  hopes  revive,  ?.nd  prefent  joys  infpire;        ■ 
Wl.y  our  com]  L:v ions  oft'  our  foul  declare,      60 
And  how  the  pafllons  in  the  fiiature  arc ; 
Ho^v  touch  and  harmony  arif.-  between 
Corporeal  figure,  and  a  form  unfcen ; 

VAaiATlONS. 

Vc-  $3    Why  Att'-ru-*  polite,  Brutus fevere. 

Why  Mtthwin  muddy    Montague  why 
dear. 
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How  quick  their  faculties  the  limbs  fulfil, 
And  nA  at  every  fummons  of  the  will ; 
With  mighty  truths,  myfterious  to  defcry, 
Which  in  the  womb  of  diftant  caufes  lie. 

But  now  no  grand  enquiries  are  defcr/'d. 
Mean  faction  rtigns  where  knowled^^e  Ihould 

prefide. 
Feuds  are  increased,  and  leamingr  laid  afide. 
Thus  fynods  oft*  concern  for  faith  conceal. 
And  for  important  nothinj^  ibew  a  teal ; 
The  drooping  fcicnces  negleded  pine. 
And  Pxan*s  beams  with  fading  luftre  ihine. 
No  readers  here  with  hedic  looks  are  found, 
ilor  eyes  in  rheum,  through  midnight- watching, 

drown'd ; 
The  lonely  edifice  in  Cweats  compbins 
That  nothing  there  but  fullen  filence  reigns. 

This  place,  fofit  for  undifturbM  rcpofc. 
The  God  of  Sloth  for  his  afylum  chofe ;  8o 

Upon  a  couch  of  down  in  thcfe  abodes. 
Supine  with  folded  arms  he  thoughtlefs  nods ; 
Indulging  dreams  bis  Godhead  lull  to  cafe. 
With  murmurs  of  foft  riH^,  and  whifpering  trees : 
The  poppy  and  each  numbing  plant  difpenfe     85 
'JTheir  drowzy  virtue,  and  dull  indolence ; 
Vo  paffions  interrupt  his  eafy  reign, 
^o  problems  puzzle  his  lethargic  brain ; 
But  dark  obUvion  guards  his  peaceful  bed. 
And  Uzy  fogs  hang  lirtgering  o'er  )iis  head.    90 

As  at  full  length  the  pampcrM  monarch  lay, 
fattening  in  eaf«,  and  Numbering  life  away ; 
A  fpitcful  noife  his  dovuy  chains  unties, 
^aftes  forward,  and  increafes  as  it  flies. 

Firft,  fome  to  cleave  the  (lubborn  *  flint  engage. 
Till,  urg*d  by  blows,  i(  fparklcs  into  rage  :       96 
^me  temper  lute,  fome  fpacious  veflcls  move  ; 
Thefe  furnaces  ered,  and  thofe  approve  ; 
Here  phials  in  nice  difcipline  are  fet. 
There  gallipots  are  rang'd  in  alphabet.  1 00 

In  this  place,  magazines  of  pjlls  you  fpy ; 
In  that,  like  forage,  herbs  in  bundles  lie ; 
While  lifud  peftles,  brandifli*d  in  the  air, 
Defcer.d  in  peals,  and  civil  wars  declare. 
Loud  (^rokes,  with  pounding  fpice,  the  fabric  rend, 
And  aromatic  clouds  in  fpires  afccnd.  106 

■    So  when  the  Cyclops  o'er  their  anvils  fweat, 
And  fwelling  iinews  echoing  bloWi  repeat ; 
Frcmi  the  volcanos  grofs  ^ruptionii  rife'. 
And  curling  (hects  of  fmoke  obfcure  the  (kies.  1 1  o 
The  flumbering  God,  ariazM  at  this  new  din. 
Thrice  drove  to  rife,  and  thrice  funk  down  aoain. 
X>ifllefs  he  ftreich'd,  and  gaping  rubb'd  his  eyes, 
Then  faltcr*d  thus  betwixt  half  words  and  (ighs : 

How  impotent  a  deity  am  I !  1 15 

With  Godiiead  bom,  but  cur^'d,  that  cannot  die ! 
Through  my  iiiduljjtnce,  mortals  hourly  iharc 
A  grateful  ncj;Iig"n.-c,  and  cafe  from  care. 
l.uU'd  in  my  ai'm>,  liow  long  liave  I  wi*hh,M 
The  northern  monarch <<  from  the  dufiy  iicld  !  120 
How  I  have  kept  the  Britifh  fleet  at  rair, 
From  tempting  the  rouj;h  dangers  of  tJ.c  fcas  I 
Hibemia  owni  the  mildneft  of  my  reign, 
jlind  my  divinity':*  ador'd  iu  bpain.  1 Z4 
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I  fwains  to  fylvan  folitudcs  convey. 
Where,  ftretch'd  o  ■  mofl"y  beds,  ihi  y  wafte  away 
In  gentle  joys  the  night,  in  vows  the  day. 
What  marks  of  wondrous  clemtrncy  I've  Ciown, 
Some  reverend  worthies  of  the  gown  can  own  I 
Triumphant  plenty,  with  a  cheerful  jxrace,     J.^o 
Baflcs  in  their  eyr ^,  and  fparklcs  in  their  f.ice. 
How  fleek  their  locks,  how  j;;o(>d!y  i*  their  mien, 
When  big  they  ftrut  behind  a  double  ciiin  ! 
Each  faculty  in  blandiflimcnts  they  lull, 
Afpiring  to  be  venerably  dull ;  135 

No  learn *d  debates  moleft  their  downy  trance. 
Or  difcomjiofe  their  jH>nipous  ignora.ice  ; 
But,  undiftorb'd,  thry  loiter  lite  away. 
So  wither  green,  and  blofTom  in  decay  ;  119 

Deep  funk  in  down,  they,  by  my  gentle  care, 
Avoid  th'  inclemencies  of  morning  air. 
And  leave  to  tatter'd  *  crape  the  drudgery  of 
prayer. 
Urim  t  was  civil,  and  not  void  of  ft-nfe. 
Had  humour,  and  a  courteous  confidence  : 
So  fpruce  he  moves,  fo  gracefully  he  cochs, 
'I'he  hullow'd  rofc  declares  him  ortho<lox  : 
He  paf»*d  his  eafy  hoars,  inftcad  of  prayer. 
In  madrigals,  and  phiUyfing  the  fair  ; 
Conftant  at  feails,  and  each  decorum  knew. 
And,  foon  as  the  deflert  appear'd,  withdrew  ;  150 
Always  obliging,  and  without  oflence, 
And  fancy*d,  for  his  gay  impertinence. 
But  fee  how  ill-miflaken  parts  fucceed ; 
He  threw  ofl*  my  dominion,  and  would  read  ; 
Engag'd  in  controverfy,  wrangled  well ;  155 

In  convocation  language  could  excel ; 
In  volumes  prov'd  the  church  without  defence, 
By  nothing  guarded  but  by  Providence  ; 
How  grace  and  moderation  difa^rte  ; 
And  violence  advances  charity.  1  ^»o 

T  hus  writ  till  none  would  read,  becpmin.*^  foon 
A  wretched  fcrihbltr,  of  a  rare  huffoon. 

Mankind  my  fond  propitiour  power  has  try 'J. 
Too  off'  to  own,  too  much  to  be  dr ny'd. 
Aud  all  I  aflc  arc  (hade:,  and  filcnt  bowers,     lC_^ 
To  pufs  in  foft  forgetfulnefs  my  hours. 
Oft'  have  my  fears  fome  dirtant  villa  rhofe,      "^ 
O'er  their  fuietft  v^herc  lat  juc'^^es  cofo,  > 

And  lull  their  coujh  and  confcicnce  to  rcpcfe  :  j 
Or,  it"  li»me  cloiftcr's  rjfigc  I  iniph  ro,  1  70 

Where  hciy  drones  o'er  dying  tJi>eri>  fnorr, 


VAKiAi  10  NS. 
Ver.  170. 

Sometimes  among  the  Cafpitn  cliffs  I  crtcp. 
Where  folitary  l»at$  antl  l\val!ows  flccp ; 
Or,  if  fome  cloiflcr'.s  refuge  1  implore. 
Where  holy  diones  o'tr  dyinjj  t:.p«.!s  Irorc, 
Still  N*:fl:iu'8  anns  a  foft  rcpofc  d«*ny. 
Keep  me  awake,  and  follcw  where  I  ily. 
&iuce  he  has  blcfs'd  the  weary  wcild  wii^i 
)K.*ace, 
And  V  ifh  a  nod  has  bid  BcUona  r'^afr  ; 
I  fought,  ir.t  covert  of  jomc  peaccfi.l  c.ll, 
Whv-ii  rilriit  fhadtb  in  h-^mlcf^  rapluns  dwell  , 
That  reft  i.M«»ht  part  tranqujiliry  reflorc. 
And  montl  never  i.;u."rMin  mc  mere. 

•  Sec  Boll-iu't  Lutrin.         j  Dr.  Attcrbury. 
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Thr  fcAi  of  *  Na(rau*t  arms  thefe  eyes  unclofe, 
Mine  he  molefts,  to  give  the  world  repofe. 
That  cafe  1  ofifcr  with  contempt  he  flies, 
His  couch  at  trench,  his  canopy  the  ikies.         i  75 
}  or  clinics  nor  feafons  bis  refolves  control, 
Th'  equator  has  no  heat,  no  ice  the  pole. 
Wirh  arms  rcfiftlefs)  o'e    the  globe  he  flics. 
And  leaves  to  Jove  tlic  empire  of  the  Ikies. 

but,  as  the  ilothfu!  God  to  yawn  begun,     1 80 
He  ihook  90* the  dull  mift,  and  thus  went  on  : 

'Tviras  in  this  reverend  dome  1  fought  rcpofc, 
Thefc  walls  were  that  afylum  I  had  chofe. 
Here  have  I  rulM  long  undiflurb*d  with  broils, 
Ar.i  1  ..'j^^h'd  at  heroes,  and  their  glorious  toils.  185 
My  -iim.il*  are  in  mouldy  mildews  wroughf, 
V«iuii:kfy  infignificance  of  thoup.ht. 
Lu*.  now  fome  bufy,  cnterprizing  brain 
Invent*  new  fancies  to  renew  my  paiu. 
And  labours  to  diffolvc  my  cafy  reign. 

\i'  rh  •  hat  ,the  Gcd  his  darling  Phaiuom  calls,  1 9 1 
And  fr  .-n  his  faltering  lips  this  meflage  falls  : 

Sin^c  rrortuls  will  dilpute  my  power,  I'll  try 
Who  fi.:*  ihe   grcalcft  empire,  they  or  I. 
1-inJ  F.jvy  out,  fome  prince's  court  attend,     195 
Moft  lik;:iy  there  you'll  meet  the  fumifh'd  fiend; 
Or  where  dull  critics  authors'  fate  foretell ; 
<)r  where  ftalc  maids,  or  meagre  eunuchs,  dwell; 
Ttll  the  bleak  fury  what  new  projcds  rain 
Among  the  homicides  of  Warwick-lane  ;         acx> 
And  vthat  th'  event,  unlefs  Ihe  ftrait  inclines 
To  blaft  their  hopes,  and  baffle  their  defigns. 

Moic  he  had  ipokc,  but  fudden  vapours  rife. 
And  with  their  Hlken  cords  tie  duw^  hi>  eyes. 


TUB 

DISPENSARY. 

CANTO      II. 

SOON  as  the  evening  veil'd  the  mountalnshcads, 
And  winds  lay  hufli'^  in  fubterranean  beds; 
Whilft  fickening  flowers  drink  up  the  filver  ^w, 
And  bcuux  for  fome  aflembjy  drefs  anew ; 
1>.e  city  faints  to  prayers  and  play-houfc  hailc ;    5 
1  he  r  ch  to  dinner,  and  the  poor  to  reft  ; 
Th' officious  phantom  then  prepar  d  with  care 
To  Aide  on  tender  pinions  through  the  air. 

VAHMTIONf. 

Ver.  18.V 
Nought  underneath  this  roof  but  damps  are 

found. 
Nought  heard  but  drowfy  beetles  buz^sing  round, 
b'prcad  cobwebs  hide  the  walls,  and  duil  the 

floors. 
And  midnight  (ilencc  guards  the  nolfclef^  doors. 

Ver.  196. 

Or  in  cabah,  or  camps,  or  at  the  bar. 
Or  w^here  ill  poets  pennylefs  confer. 
Or  in  the  fcnate-houi'e  at  Weftmiufter. 

•  Sec  Boilcau's  Lutrin. 


Oft'  he  attempts  tht  fummit  of  a  rock. 
And  o(jt*  the  hollow  of  1(  m:  blailed  oak  ;  JO 

At  length  approaching  where  bleak  Envy  lay; 
The  hifling  of  her  fnakes  proclaimed    the  vay. 

Bcneaih  the  gloomy  covert  of  an  yew. 
That  taints  the  grafs  with  fickly  fwcats  of  dew; 
No  verdant  beauty  cntertaim.  the  fight,  15 

But  baneful  hemlock,  and  cold  aconite; 
In  a  dark  grot  the  baleful  hagg.ird  lay, 
Breathing  black  vengeance,  and  infe«^ting  day. 
But  how  d(  form'd,  and  worn  with  fpiiefyl  woes, 
When  Accius  has  applaufe,  Dorft.nnus  fticws.  ao 
The  diecrful  blood  her  meagre  cheeks  fnrfook. 
And  buHIilks  {me  brooding  in  her  look ; 
A  bald  and  bloated  toad-llool  laii'd  htr  head  ; 
The  ])Uimt8  of  boding  ravens  were  htr  bed  : 
From  her  chapp'd  nollrilsfealding  toircntn  fall,  aj 
And  htr  funk  eyes  boil  o'er  in  floods  of  gall.   1 
Volcanoj?  labour  thus  with  inward  pains. 
While  fjas  of  mt  Itcd  ore  lay  wafte  the  plains. 

Around  the  fiend  in  hideous  order  fate 
Foul  bawling  Infamy,  and  boM  Debate  ;  30 

Gruff  Dlfcontent,  through  ignorance  miflcd. 
And  clamorous  Fa<flion  at  her  party's  head; 
Rtftlels  Sedition  dill  dlfftmbling  fear. 
And  fiy  Hypocriiy  with  pious  leer. 

Glouting  with  fudden  fpite  the  fury  (hodjf    35 
Her  clotted  locks,  and  blafled  with  each  loMt; 
Then  tore  with  eankcr'd  teeth  the  pregnant  fcroUs* 
Where  Fame  the  ads  of  demi-gods  enrols; 
And    as  the  rent-rtcords  in  pieces  fell, 
Each  fcrap  did  fome  immortal  a(^ion  tell.  40 

'I'his  fhow'd,  how  fix'd  as  fate  Torquatut  flood. 
That,  the  fam'd  pallagc  of  the  Granic  flood ; 
The  Julian  eagles,  here,  ihclr  wings  difpli^^, 
And  there,  like  fttting  ftars,  the  Decii  lay  ; 
This  does  Camillus  as  a  Gcd  extol,  4^ 

That  poii.ts  at  Manllus  in  the  capitol ; 
How  C)clcs  did  the  Tibtr's  furges  brave. 
How  Cui  tius  plung'd  into  the  gaping  grave. 
Great  Cyrus,  here,  the  Mcdcs  and  Perlians  join, 
And,  there,  th'  immortal  battle  of  the  Boyne.  jo 

As  the  lij,ht  meflenger  the  fury  fpy'd. 
Awhile  his  curdling  blood  forgot  to  glide  : 
Confullon  on  his  fainting  vitaU  hung. 
And  faltering  accents  fluiter'd  on  his  tongue  : 
At  lenj^th,  afluming  courage,  he  convey'd       5-5 
His  errund,  then  he  Ihrunk  into  a  fliade. 

The  Hag  Ly  long  revolving  what  might  be 
The  bkft  event  of  futh  an  embafly  : 
'1  hen  blazons  in  dread  fniiles  her  hideous  form ; 
^o  lightrUn*^  gild»  the  unrelenting  florm.  60 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  60. 

Then  (he  :  Alas !  how  long  in  vain  have  I 
AimM  ;tt  thtfe  noble  ilU  the  fates  deny  f 
Within  thib  ifle  for  ever  muft  i  find 
DifaJtero  to  dillradl  my  refllcf»  mind  ? 
Good  Tenifcu's  celjfi.ial  piety 
At  laft  has  raib'd  him  to  the  farred  fee. 
Somers  docs  fu ken ing  equity  reftore. 
And  hcl;^hfs  oiyhar.s  -re  opprifa'u  no  more 
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Thus  fif — Manlcind  arc  liltft,  ihfy  riot  ftill 
Vnbonr<?f  d  in  exorbitance  ci  ill. 
Uy  dcvift;tion  the  loqgh  warrior  f^ins. 
And  farrrer*  fatten  moft  when  famine  reigns; 
Vor  fickly  ft-afons  the  phyiiclans  wait,  6j 

/aid  politicians  thrive  in  IbroiU  of  f^r.te  ; 
'J  he  lovcr'fe  cafy  when  the  fair-one  fighs, 
Ard  God5»  ftlifilt  rot  bat  by  facrific:. 

Each  other  beirj;  fomt-  induif't!::c  knows  : 
Few  arc  my  joys,  but  infinite  my  wors  7- 

My  prefent  pain  Britannia's  genius  wills. 
And  thr.3  the  tatf »  record  my  futur*'  ;*.!;. 
A  htroirs  Ihall  AIM^-^'r-  T--  prv  j  • : 
With  arms  fliiU  va.:  ji.  f..  r  i.rli,  and  heaven  with 

pruyer. 
fhc  en  the  world  her  clcmenq-  fiiall  {howcr,     75 
And  only  to  prcfcrve  exert  her  power. 
Tvrants  ftiall  thw'n  their  Ininlcusainis  forbear. 
And  Blenheim's  thunder  more  than  uStna's  Icar. 

bincc  by  no  arts  I  therefore  can  defeat 
The  happy  entcrprizcs  of  tl;c  jrreat,  80 

I'll  calmly  ftoopto  more  inferior  ihip^s, 
And  try  if  my  lov'd  fnakcs  have  tctih  ^r  flings. 

She  laid ;  and  (Iraight  flirill  Colon's  *  perfon 
took, 
I1  morals  loofc,  but  mod  precife  in  look. 
I'lack-friars  annals  lately  pleas'd  to  call  85 

1  Urn  wa^-den  of  Apothecaries-hall ; 
And,  Y.hen  fo  dignify'd,  did  rot  forbear 
'Jhat  operation  which  the  learn'd  declare 
Gives  colics  eafe,  and  mnkts  the  ladies  fair. 
In  tiir.irg  Ihow  his  tinfel  talent  lies;  ^D 

And  form  the  want  of  intel]c<5ls  fupplics. 
Ja  afpefl  grand  and  goodly  he  appears, 
KcTcr'd  as  patriarchs  in  primxval  years. 
Hourly  his  learnM  impertinence  affords 
A  barren  fuperfluity  of  words;  95 

The  patient's  ears  remorftlcfs  he  aflails, 
iVlurdcrs  with  jirgon  where  his  medicine  fails. 

The  Fury 'lii's  aTaminji  Colon's  grace, 
iioilung  her  urn:»,  fo  CiuHl'd  in  her  pace* 

V '.  r:  \~i  Tr  \'e,  (Vcr.  60.)   continued. 

Per.iMroke  to  Br>a:n  endlefs  bleflings  brings. 
He  fpoke ;  and  Peace  clapp'd  her  triumphant 

v.'ings. 
Great  Ormond  fhine-s  illuftrioufly  bright 
AVith  blares  of  hereditary  right. 
The  nobli  ardour  of  a  loyal  fire 
liifpirts  I'-e  ^rer.erous  brcaft  of  Devonfliire. 
And  Marclrfcfield  ii*  revive  to  drfc  id 
Hk  country  v/itft  the  zeal  he  loves  his  friend. 
J 'ike  Leda's  radiant  fons  divinely  clear,  "y 

J'onhmd  t'i:d  |«Tffy  dcck'd  in  rays  appear,    > 
'lo  j;ildhy  turns  'he  Oatlic  hcmifphcre.  J 

Vx'rrtVi  III  I'ilireis  is  rais  d  by  Montague  ; 
Ajt'ujtut-  lii\i.s  if  .\i;'-cenas  fue ; 
A:i'l  Vcrn'.M.'s  v'^^iUncc  no  flumber  takes, 
Whilfl    litticir    pcrj»»   abroad,    and    anarchy 

awcLc:. 

V<T.  9r. 

1:7  ltsi{[r  :ic  ficlces  ul(»n^,  to  rrcompenfr 
*J  *ic  \vi  z:  ol  hailnc/s  with  its  vain  ])rctcncc, 

•  l.ct,  ::l  ajothecarj* 


Onward  flie  haftens  to  tJie  fam'd  a^oiic-.         1*0 
Where  Horofcopcf  inrckes  th'  infcrr^a:  j;'^d'»; 
And  reach'd  the  manfioji  v.  here  the  vii'g  .r  run. 
For  ruin  throng,  and  pay  to  be  undone. 

This  vifionai-y  va.  ioui  prt)iedi.s  tries, 
And  knov;s  tliat  to  be  rich  is  ?o  he  wile.  l?$ 

By  uftful  obfervaticns  he  can  tell 
The  0.r!cd  charm*  th.u  in  true  ilerllng  dvell; 
H.  .'•  rr^W  makes  a  patrician  of  a  fiavc, 
_\  dvkarf  an  Atins,  a  Therfites  br.-.ve. 
It  Cunccl.j  all  ^!efc<5ls,  and  in  t!.  :ir  plarc  iro 

Finds  fenfe  in  Biownlow,  charms  in  I.rdy  Grace; 
I?:  guides  the  f  .ncy  and  dir  fl    fl.c  mird  ; 
No  bankrupt  ever  found  a  fair-c^pt*  kind. 

So  truly  Hoiofropt  its  virtues  knows, 
To  thiv  lov'd  idol  *ci?,  alo!!',*,  he  bows;  II5 

And  fancies  fuch  brip^t  her;Klry  can  j  rove, 
The  vile  Plebeian  bi.t  tl.r  third  from  Jove. 

Long  has  he  bev*n  of  th.i'  pjnphibious  fry, 
Bold  to  rrefcribc.  and  buf;/  to  apply. 
His  (hap  the  pjzing  vuljrar's  eyes  employs     izo 
With  foreign  trinkets,  and  dt/meiiic  tijys. 
Hero  mummies  by  mod  rcvercndly  ftaJe ; 
And  there  the  tortoife  hung  her  coat  of  mail ; 
Not  far  from  feme  hu^e  Shark's  devouring  head 
The  fiying  fi(h  their  finny  pinions  fprcad  ;       1 25 
Aloft  in  rows  large  poppy-heads  were  ftrucg. 
And  near,  a  fcaly  alligator  Lung; 
In  this  place,  drugs  in  ir.ufty  heaps  decay 'd  ; 
In  that,  dry'd Madders  and  drawn  teeth  were  li:d. 

An  inner  room  receives  the  numerous  fr.ouls  J  :o 
Of  fuch  as  pay  to  be  reputed  fools. 
Globes  (land  by  j^lobes,  volumes  on  vol-mes  lie. 
And  rla.r.c:arv  fchemes  amufe  the  evi.'. 
The  fage,  in  velvet  cha:-,  here  lolls  r.t  cj.fj. 
To  promife  future  health  for  prefent  fee? ;       i  \s 
Then,  as  from  tripod,  folemn  fhame  reveals. 
And  what  the  ftars  know  nothing  of,  foretcU. 

Oneafts  how  fnon  P^nthea  may  be  won. 
And  iongs  to  fee!  'he  marriage-fetters  on  ; 
Oihers,  ccnvinc'd  by  melancholy  proof,  ijo 

F.nq'iire  v  hen  courteous  fates  will  ftrike  them  c/f. 
i'cme  by  w  hut  mjan.-i  they  may  redrefs  tln^-r  wrong, 
Whfp  fathfr^the  pciTsflir^n  keep  too  lonj;:. 
And  frme  wctl  1  know  the  iflue  of  t!:c!r  caufe, 
And  whether  g'^ld  can  folder  up  it"«  flaws       145 
Poor,  pregnant  Lais  his  advice  would  have. 
To  lofe  by  art  what  fruitful  Nature  gave  ; 
And  Ponia,  old  in  expectation  grcwn, 
l.amrnts  her  barrt'n  cur'e,  and  b*"*  a  f^n  : 
W'hilil  Iris  kis  c'^fmrtir  wjfli  would  try,  150 

To  make  h'-r  M:om  revive,  and  lovcis  die. 
Some  aft.  for  rharuK,  rjul  others  philtre-  chocfe. 
To  giMU  C'»rinna,  and  their  quartan.?  lofc. 
Younj',  H\l;i'!,  bctcli'd  with  fbinstco  foul  to  name. 
In  en  V.c  hcie  r?nj.vs  Ii'.s  vo!ithi"uI  fr.:m.c  :        1  'C 
C'!c;y'»I  with  ci'-Hrc,  and  furfcircd  wi'h  chirm.-*, 
A  hct-houfe  h?  prefers  to  Julia's  arms. 
And  old  LnruliL's  v.-ould  t'a'  arcnr.um  rt^r.vCf 
Of  kindlin?:  in  cold  v^in.s  tl»e  fpark*  of  lovr. 

Bleak  l!i:ivy  th.f-  dill  frauU.  wi'J:  p'.c;i:urj  fc-s. 
And  wrnd!rs  at  the  f'-nfckr.  i.x)  ;l «;,;•: :s.  iwl 

In  Co'or.'s  vciiC  (be  thu^  cal'.-  out  ^'o'.d 
On  Pi  .rwr»cjic  euvirju'd  by  the  crouo  : 

f  Dr.  Baruiird* 


C  A  R  T  h's      poems. 


foibe^r,  forbear,  thy  viin  amnfements  csafe, 
Ihj  woodcocksfrom  their  gint  awhile  relc^de ;  1 65 
And  to  that  dire  misfortune  liften  well, 
Uliich  thoo  ihould'ft  fear  to  know,  or  I  to  tcli. 
Tis  true,  thuu  ever  waft  efteem*d  by  rae 
Tlte  great  Alcides  of  our  company. 
\\hcn  we  with  noble  fcom  rsfolv  d  to  eafe     170 
Ourfdves  from  all  parochial  offices;  | 

And  to  our  wealthier  patients  left  the  care 
And  draggled  dignity  tf  fcavcnger; 
Scch  zeal  in  that  afiair  thou  didft  exprefs. 
Nought  could  be  equal,  but  the  great  fuccefa*  1 75 
Nuw  call  to  miad  thy  generous  prowefs  paft. 
Be  what  thou  ihould*ft  by  thinking  what  thou 

wart  : 
Tilt  faenlty  of  Warwick-lane  defign, 
If  not  to  (lorxn,  at  lead  to  undermine. 
Yhrir  gates  each  day  ten   thoufand  night-caps 

croud. 
MA  mortars  utter  their  attempts  aloud.         iSl 
If  they  fliould  once  unmalk  our  myllery, 
£i:h  Qorfe,  ere  lon^^,  would  be  as  learned  as  we ; 
Our  art  expos'd  to  every  vulgar  eye ; 
And  none  in  complaifance  to  us,  would  die.     185 
What  if  we  claim  their  right  t'  alfafilnate. 
Mail  they  needs  turn  apothecaries  ftraight  ? 
Prerent  it,  Godo!  all  ilratagcms  we  try. 
To  croud  with  new  inhabitants  your  iky. 
Til  we  who  wait  the  Deftinies'  co  i  mand,       1 90 
Topnrge  the  troubled  air,  and  weed  the  land. 
Aad  dcre  the  college  infolcntly  aim 
To  equal  our  fraternity  in  fame  ? 
Tbeti  let  crabs-eyes  with  pearl  for  virtue  try, 
Or  Highgate-hiU  with  lofty  Pindus  vie ;         195 
fo  glow-worms  may  compare  with  Titan*8  beams, 
And  Hare-court  pump  with  Aganippe's  {Ircams. 
Cor  manufadores  now  they  meanly  fell, 
And  their  true  value  treachcroufly  tell ; 
Nay,  they  difcovcr  too,  their  fpite  is  fuch, '    200 
That  health,  than  crowns  more  valued,  cof^s  not 

much ; 
Whilft  we  muft  ftccr  our  conduA  by  thcfc  ruli.8, 
To  cheat  as  trade fmen,  or  to  (larvc  as  fools. 

AtthUfam'd  Horofcope  turn'd  pale, and  (Iraight 
h  iileacc  tmnblcd  from  his  chair  of  ftate  :       205 
Tr«e  xrotid  in  i^eat  confufion  fought  the  door, 
And  kft  the  Magus  fainting  on  the  floor ; 
^"hilSt  in  his  breail  the  fury  breath'd  a  Ilorm, 
Then  fought  her  cell,  and  re-aifum'd  her  form. 
This  from  the  fore  although  the  infe<5l  flics,  %  1  o 
It  leaves  a  brood  of  maggots  in  difguife. 

Officious  Squirt  *  in  haile  forfbok  his  ihop, 
To  fuccour  the  expiring  Horofcope. 
Oft*  he  ciHiy'd  the  Magus  to  reftore. 
By  ilk  of  Succiniim*s  prevailing  power ;  ai  5 

Yet  ftill  fupine  the  folid  lumber  lay, 
Aa  image  of  fcarce-animated  clay  ; 
Till  Fate*,  indulgent  when  difafters  call, 
Bj  Squirt's  nice  hand  apply'd  a  urinal. 

VARIATIONS. 

Vcr.  104. 
UTiilil  we,  at  our  expenfe,  muft  perfevcie. 
And  for  another  world,  be  ruin'd  here, 

*  Cr.  Barnard's  maot 


The  wight  no  fooner  did  the  ft  ream  receive,   aao 
But  rouz*d,  and  blefs'd  the  ftalc  reftorative. 
The  fprings  of  life  their  former  vigour  feel ; 
Such  zeU  he  had  for  that  vile  utenill. 

So  when  the  great  Pclides  Thetis  found. 
He  knew  the  fea-wced  fcent,  and  th'  azure  (Jct^defs 
own*d.  225 


THE 

DISPENSARY. 

CANTO     III. 

ALL  night  the  fage  in  penfive  tumults  lay. 
Complaining  of  the  flow  approach  of  day  • 
Oft*  turn'd  him  round,  and  ftroxe  to  titiuk  no 

rnorc 
Of  what  flirill  Colon  faid  the  day  before. 
Cowflips  and  poppies  o'er  his  eyes  he  fpread,     $ 
And  Salmon's  works  he  laid  beneath  his  head. 
Eut  thofe  blefs'd  opiates  ftill  in  vain  he  tries. 
Sleep's  gentle  image  his  embraces* flies  : 
Tumultuous  cares  lay  rolling  in  his  breaft, 
And  thus  his  anxious  thouj^htsthe  fage  exprcft.  10 

Oft'  has  this  planet  roU'd  around  the  fun, 
Since  to  confult  the  ikies  I  firft  begun  : 
Such  my  applaufc,  fo  mighty  my  fucccfs. 
Some  granted  my  predidlions  more  thun  guc(s. 
But,  doubtful  as  I  am.  I'll  entertain  15 

This  faiih,  there  can  be  no  miftake  in  g^in. 
For  the  dull  world  muft  honour  pay  to  thofe, 
Who  on  their  underftanding  mcft  impofc. 
Firft  man  creates,  and  thcii  he  fears  the  elf; 
Thus  others  cheat  him  cot,  but  he  himfclf ;       co 
He  loaths  the  fubftance,  and  he  loves  the  ftiow ; 
You'll  ne'er  ccnvince  a  foci,  himfclf  i^  fo  : 
He  hates  rralities,  and  hu;;s  the  chc^t. 
And  ftill  the  only  plcafarc'i  the  deceit. 
So  meteors  flatter  with  a  dczzlirg  dy?,  15 

Which  no  exiftence  bus,  but  in  the  eye. 
Asdirtur.tprofpfdsplei.fe  u**,  but  when  rc^r 
We  find  but  defcrt  rotks  and  Hc.tir.g  air  ; 
From flratagcm  to  ftratagv-m  wc  rin. 
And  he  knows  moft,  who  liiicft  is  undone.        30 

M;»nkind  one  day  I'crcac  and  free  upf^ar  ; 
The  next,  they're  cloudy,  fuUcn,  aad  fcverc  : 
New  pailiocs  new  opinions  ftill  ejcciic  ; 
And  what  they  hke  at  noon  they  leave  at  night. 
They  gain  with  labour  what  they  qi»it  with  eafe;  .VS 
And  health,  for  want  of  change,  becomes  difeafc-. 
Religion's  bright  authority  they  dare. 
And  yet  are  flaves  to  fuperftitious  fear. 
They  coimfel  others,  but  themfclves  deceive  ; 
And  though  they're  cozen'd  ftill,  they  ftill  be- 
lieve. 40 

So  falfe  their  cenfure,  fickle  their  cfleem. 
This  hour  they  worfhip,  and  the  next  blafpheme. 

i^hall  I  then,  who  with  penetrating  fij^ht 
Infped  the  fprings  that  guide  carh  appetite  ; 
Who  with  unfathomM  ft  arches  hourly  pierce    45 
Th9  dark  recelfet  of  the  uuivcrfe ; 
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Pc  aw* J,  if  puny  cmmct«  would  opprcfs ; 
Or  fear  their  fury,  or  their  name  c«rcfs  ? 
If  all  the  fiends  that  in  low  darknefs  reign 
Be  not  tfie  fiiftioox  of  a  fickly  brain,  5c 

That  profped,  the  Difpenfary  they  call. 
Before  the  moon  can  blunt  her  horns,  ihall  falL 
With  that,  a  glance  from  mild  Aurora's  eyes 
Shoots  through  the  cr)ll%l  kingdoms  of  the  ikies. 
The  favagc  kind  in  forcfts  ceafc  to  roam,  S5 

And  fots,  o'ercharg'd,  with  naufeous  loads,  reel 

home  ; 
Drumn,  trumpets,  hautboys,  wake  the  flumbering 

pair, 
Whilft  bridegroom  fighs,  and   think  sthe  bride 

Icfs  fair;     x 
Light's  chearful  fmiles  o*er  th'  azure  wade  are 

fpread ; 
And  Miiift  from  inrs  of  courts  bolts  out  unpaid;  60 
The  Sage,  tranfportcd  at  th'  approaching  hour, 
Imperioufly  thrice  thundcr'd  on  the  floor ; 
Officious  Squirt  that  moment  had  accel>. 
His  tmll  was  great,  his  vigilance  no  Iciii. 
To  him  thus  Horofcope  :  65 

My  kind  compafTion  in  this  dire  aflHiir, 
Which  is  more  light,  (Ince  you  aflume  a  (hare ; 
Fly  with  what  hafk-  you  us'd  to  do  of  old. 
When  dyftcr  was  in  darger  to  be  cold ; 
With  expedition  on  the  beadle  call,  70 

To  fummon  all  the  company  to  the  hall. 

Away  the  friendly  coadjutor  flies. 
Swift  as  from  phial  ftcams  of  harts-horn  rife. 
The  Magus  in  the  interim  mumbles  o'er 
Vile  terms  of  art  to  fome  infernal  power. 
And  draws  myfterious-  circles  on  the  floor. 
But  from  the  gloomy  vault  no  glaring  fpright 
Afcends,  to  blaft  the  tender  bloom  of  light. 
No  myftic  founds  from  hell's  dctcfted  womb 
In  duflcy  exhalation's  upwards  come.  80 

And  now  to  raifr  an  altar  he  decrees, 
To  that  devouring  harpy  calld  Difrafe  : 
Then  flowers  in  taniftcrs  he  halJcs  to  bring. 
The  wither'd  produd  of  a  blighted  fpring ; 
With  cold  folanum  from  the  Pontic  (horc,        85 
The  roots  of  mandrake  and  hick  hellebore; 
The  griper  fenna,  and  the  puk.-r  rue. 
The  fwcetener  fa/fafras,  arc  added  too ; 
And  on  the  ftrudurc  next  he  heaps  a  load 
Of  fnlphur.  turpentine,  and  maftic  wood;        90 
Gums,  fofllls  too,  the  pyramidn  increas'd ; 
A  mummy  next,  once  monarch  of  the  caft  ; 
Then  from  the  compter  he  takes  down  the  fiie. 
And  with  prefcriptions  lights  the  folemn  pile. 

Feebly  the  flames  on  clnmfy  wings  afjiire,     95 
And  fmothcring  fogs  of  fmokc  benight  the  fire. 
With  fofrow  he  beheld  the  fad  jxTtcnr, 
Then  to  the  hag  thcfe  orifons  he  fent  : 

Difeafe  !  thou  ever  moft  propitious  power, 
W'hofc  kind  indulgence  we  difcern  each  hour  I  ICO 
Thou  well  canft  boaft  thy  numerous  pedigree, 
Begot  by  floth,  maintaia'd  by  luxury. 

TAlIATIO!fS. 

Ver.  ICT. 

'    ITiou  that  wruIJ'ft  lay  w  he  \t  ftatei  and  rcgiors 
waile. 
Sooner  than  wc  thy  conaoraats  fliould  USL* 


In  gildea  palaces  thy  proxrcfs  rc'^ns. 
But  flies  the  humble  flicds  of  cottage  rw::!n$« 
To  you  fuch  mght  and  energy  belong  I05 

You  nip  the  blooming,  and  unnerve  the  ftrong. 
Th*;  purple  conqueror  in  chains  you  bind. 
And  are  to  us  your  vaflals  only  kind. 

If,  in  return,  all  diligence  we  pay 
To  fix  your  empire,  and  confirm  your  fway,    ll« 
Far  as  the  weekly-bills  can  reach  around. 
From  kcnt-ftrcct  end,  to  fam'd  bt.  Giles's  Pound; 
Behold  thb  poor  libation  wiih  a  fmile, 
And  let  aufpicious  light  break  through  the  pile. 

He  fpokc  ;  and  on  the  ;  yramid  he  laid         1 1 ; 
Bay-leaves  and  vipers-hearts,  and  thus  he  faid  : 
As  thefe  confume  in  this  myllerious  fire. 
So  let  the  curs  d  Difpenfary  expire  I 
And  as  thofe  crackle  in  the  flame?,  and  die. 
So  let  its  TcflTeU  burft,  and  glafles  fly  f  I20 

Bat  a  finiiler  cricket  ftraight  w^s  heard ; 
The  altar  fell,  the  offering  difappear'd. 
As  the  famM  wight  the  omen  did  regret. 
Squirt  brought  the  news  the  company  was  met. 

Nigh    where    Fleet -ditch    del'cends    io    fable 
ftreanis. 
To  wafh  his  footy  Naiads  in  the  ITiames ;       S26 
There  (lands  a  ftrudure  on  a  rifing  hill. 
Where  Tyros  take  their  freedom  out  to  kill. 
Some  pidures  in  thefe  dreadful  fliamblcs  tell. 
How,  by  the  Delian  god,  the  Python  fell;     1^9 
And  how  Medea  did  the  philtre  brew. 
That  could  in  ^fon's  veins  young  force  renew; 
How  mournful  Myrrha  for  her  crimes  appears. 
And  heals  hyftcric  matrons  ftill  with  tears  ; 
How  Mentha  and  Althca,  nj-mphs  no  more,  135 
Revive  in  facred  plants,  and  health  rcilore  ; 
Hew  fanguine  fwains  their  amorous  houra  rcpenr. 
When  pUafure's  paft,  and  pains  are  permanent ; 
And  how  Trail  nymphs  oft',  by  abortion,  aim 
To  lofe  a  fubftance,  to  preferve  a  name.         140 

Soon  a*  each  member  in  his  rank  was  \  he'd. 
The  aflembly  Diafenna  •  thus  addri*fs'ri  : 

My  kind  confedcntcs,  il  my  poor  x::u*nt. 
As  'tis  finccre,  has  been  but  prevalent, 
Wc  here  had  met  on  fome  more  fafe  deCgn,  I45 
And  on  no  other  bufincfs  but  to  dine  ; 
The  Facuhy  had  ilill  maintain'd  their  fway. 
And  intercfl  thm  had  bid  us  but  obey  ; 
This  only  emulation  wc  had  known. 
Who  beftcould  fill  hispurfc,  andthin  the  town,  i  ro 
Put  now  from  gathering  clouds  del^ru<ftion  pours. 
Which  ruins  with  mad  rage  our  halq'on  hours  : 
Mifls  from  black  jcaloufi«s  the  tempeft  form^ 
Whilft  late  divifions  reinforce  the  llorm. 
Know,  when  thde  feuds,  like  thofc  at  law,  were 

paft, 
1  )i':  winners  will  be  Infers  at  the  lafl.  I56 

1  ike  heroes  in  fet-figbts  we  feek  renown  ; 
To  fire  iomv  hoftile  fliip,  we  bum  our  own. 
VS'hoe'er  throws  duft  againft  the  wind,  dcfcrics 
He  throws  it,  in  effed,  but  in  his  eyes.  1  ^ 

That  juggler  which  another's  fleight  will  fliow. 
But  teaches  how  the  world  his  own  may  know. 

Thrice  happy  were  thofe  golden  days  of  old, 
WTicn  dear  as  burgundy,  ptifans  were  fold  ; 

•  jQilftorp,  an  apothtcary. 
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When  patients  chofc  to  die  with  better  will,  1 65 
llun  breathe,  and  pay  th'  apothecary's  bill : 
And,  cheaper  than  for  ourafliftance  call, 
Might  g-o  to  Aix  or  Bourbon,  Tprlng  and  fall. 
Then  prieftt  incrcas'd,  and  piety  dccay'd. 
Churchmen  the  church's  purity  bctray'd, 
Their  lives  anddo<ftrine  flaves  and  atheiila  made. 
The  laws  were  but  the  hireling  judge's  fcnfe ; 
Jorics  were  fway'd  by  venal  evidence . 
Fools  were  promoted  to  the  council-board, 
Tools  to  the  bench,  and  bullies  to  the  fword.  175 
Penfions  in  private  were  the  fenate's  aim  ; 
And  patriots  for  a  place  abahdon'd  fame. 

But  now  no  influencing  art  remains, 
For  Somers  has  the  feal,  and  NciTau  reigns. 
And  we,  in  fpitc  of  our  refolves,  muft  bow,  1 80 
And  fuffer  by  a  reformation  too. 
For  now  late  jart  our  praAiccs  dete<5l. 
And  mines,  when  once  difcover'd,  lofc  cffeA. 
DsiTenfions,  like  fmall  ftreams,  are  firft  begun. 
Scarce  feen  they  rife,  but  gather  as  they  run  :  1 85 
So  lines  that  from  their  parallel  decline, 
More  they  proceed,  the  more  they  ftill  disjoin. 
'Tis  therefore  ray  advice,  in  haftc  we  fend, 
.\nd  beg  the  Faculty  to  be  our  friend  ; 
Send  fwarms  of  patients,  and  our  quarrels  end. 
>o  awful  beadles,  if  the  vagrant  treat,  19 1 

Straight  turn  familiar,  and  their  fafces  quit. 
In  vain  we  but  contend,  that  planet's  power 
Thofe  vapours  can  difpcrfe  it  rais'd  before. 

As  he  prepared  the  mifchief  to  recite,  19^ 

Keen  Colocynthus  *   paus'd,  and  foam'd  with 

fpite. 
^ur  ferments  on  his  (hining  furface  fwim,' 
Work  up  the  froth,  and  bubble  o'er  the  brim  : 
Kot  beauties  fret  fo  much  if  freckles  come. 
Or  Bofe  (hould  redden  in  the  drawing-room  ;  200 
Or  lovers  that  mifUke  th'  appointed  hour, 
Or  in  the  lucky  minute  want  the  power. 

Thus  he — ^I'hou  fcandal  of  great  Pzan's  art, 
At  thy  approach  the  fprings  of  nature  ftart. 
The  nerves  unbrace  :  nay,  at  the  fight  of  thee,  205 
A  fcratch  turns  cancer,  itch  a  leprofy. 
Could'ft  thou  propofe,  that  we,  the  friends  of  fates. 
Who  fill  churchyards,  and  who  unpeople  ftates, 
^^1io  baffle  nature,  and  difpofe  of  Uves,  209 

Whilfi  KuiTel  f ,  as  we  pleafe,  or  flarves  or  thrives, 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  182, 
But  now  late  jars  our  pradices  deted. 
For  mines,  when  once  difcover'd,  lofe  th*  efie<!^. 
Diflenfions,  like  finall  ftreams,  are  firft  begun. 
Scarce  feen  they  rife,  but  gather  as  they  run. 
So  lines  that  from  their  parallel  decline. 
More  they  advance,  the  more  theyfiill  disjoin. 
*Tis  therefore  ray  advice,  in  hafte  we  fend. 
And  beg  the  Faculty  to  be  our  friend. 
As  he  revolving  flood  to  fay  the  reft, 
Rough  Colocynthus  thus  his  rage  expreft. 

*  pare,  an  apothecary. 

f  A  ceUbratcd  undertaker  of  funerals. 

VOL.  IV. 


roar :  > 
)'er.    3 


Should  e'er  fubmit  to  their  demotic  will, 
Who  out  of  confolation  fcarce  can  kill  ? 
The  towering  Alps  fliall  fooner  fink  to  vales. 
And  leeches,  in  our  glaffes,  fwell  to  whales ; 
Or  Norwich  trade  in  infiruments  of  ftecl,       215 
And  Birmingham  in  fiuifs  and  druggets  deal ! 
Alleys  at  Wapping  fumiih  us  new  modes. 
And  Monmouth-llrcet,   Verfeillcs  with  riding;- 

hoods ! 
The  Sick  to  th'  hundreds  in  pale  throngs  repair* 
And  change  the  Gravel-pits  for  Kcnti&  air  !  120 
Our  properties  muft  on  our  irms  depend; 
'Tis  next  to  conquer,  bravely  to  defend. 
'Tis  to  the  vuljrar  death  too  harlh  appears ; 
The  ill  we  feci  is  only  in  our  fears.  12 4 

To  die,  is  landing  on  fome  filent  Ihore, 
Where  billows  never  break,  nor  tempefts  roar 
Ere  well  we  feel  the  friendly  ftroke,  'tis  o* 
The  wife  through  thought  th*  infults  of  death  defy; 
The  fools,  through  bleft  infcnfibility. 
'Tis  what  the  guilty  fear,  the  pious  crave  ;     230 
Sought  by  the   wretch,  and  vanquifh'd  by  the 

brave. 
It  eafcs  lovers,  fcts  the  captive  free  ; 
And,  though  a  tyrant,  offers  liberty. 

Sound  but  to  arms,  the  foe  (hall  foon  confefs 
Our  force  increafes,  as  our  funds  grow  lefs ;  235 
And  what  required  fuch  induftry  to  raifc, 
W^'ll  fcatter  into  nothing  as  we  pleafe. 
Thus  they'll  acknowledge,  to  annihilate 
Shews  no  Icfs  wondrous  power  than  to  create. 
WeTl  raifc  our  numerous  cohorts,  and  oppofe  240 
The  feeble  forces  of  our  pigmy  foes ; 
Legions  of  quacks  fiiall  join  us  on  the  place, 
From  great  Kirlrus  down  to  dodor  Cafe. 
Though  fuch  vile  rubbifli  fink,  yet  we  fhall  rife  ; 
Dirc<Hors  ftill  fecure  the  greatcft  prize.  245 

Such  poor  lupports  ferve  only  like  a  ftay ;  ^ 

The  tree  once  fix'd,  its  reft  is  torn  away. 

So  patriots,  in  time  of  peace  and  eafe. 
Forget  the  fury  of  the  late  difcafe  : 
On  dangers  paft  ferenely  think  no  more,         ^$0 
And  ci^rfe  the  hand  that  hcal'd  the  wound  before. 

Arm  therefore,  gallant  friends,  'tis  honour's 
call; 
Or  let  us  boldly  fight,  or  bravely  fall ! 

To  this  the  leflion  fceniM  to  give  confent. 
Much  lik'd  the  war,  but  dreaded  much  th*  event. 
At  length,  the  growing  difference  to  compofe,  156 
Two  brothers,  nam'd  Afcarides*,  arofe. 
Both  had  the  volubility  of  tongue, 
\nx  meaning  faint,  but  in  opinion  ftrong. 
To  fpeak  they  ho*}isk  ailiun*d  a  like  pretence ;  260 
The  elder  gain'd  his  juft  pre-cmitiencc. 

Thus  he  :  'Tis  true,  whtn  privilege  and  right 
Are  once  invaded,  honour  bids  us  fight. 
But  ere  we  once  engage  in  honour's  caufe, 
Firft  know  what  honour  is,  and  whence  it  was.  35$ 

Scorn'd  by  the  bafe,  'tis  courted  by  the  brave. 
The  hero's  tyrant,  and  the  coward's  flavc  ; 
Born  in  the  noify  camp,  it  lives  on  air. 
And  both  cxifts  by  hope  and  by  defpair ; 

•  The  Pcarces^  ^fothecaries. 
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An;^ry  whene'er  a  moment's  eafc  wc  gain,     170 

And  rcconcil'd  at  our  returns  of  pain. 

It  lives,  when  in  death*s  arms  the  hero  Ue» : 

But  when  his  fafcty  he  confults,  it  dies. 

Bigoted  to  this  idol,  we  dii'clatm 

Red,  health,  and  eafe,  for  nothing  but  a  name.  175 

Then  let  us,  to  the  field  hsforc  w  c  move, 
Jvnow,  if  the  gods  our  eoterprize  approve. 
Suppofe  th'  unthinking  Faculty  unveil 
"What  we,   through  wifcr  condu(^,  would  con- 
ceal : 
U't  rcafon  wr  Hiould  quarrel  with  the  glaA     280 
That  fhews  the  monftroas  feature «  of  our  face  ? 
Or  grant  fome  grave  pretcndrr«i  hiive  of  late 
Thought  fit  an  innovation  to  create  ; 
i^ooii  they'll  repent  what  ralhly  they  begun  : 
Though  j^rojcet"^  pleafc,projcdors  are  undone.  285 
All  novelties  mull  tliis  fuccefs  expcel. 
When  good,  our  envy  ;  and  whtn  had,  negledl  : 
If  rcuicn  C4>uld  Jirecl,  ere  now  each  gate 
Had  born  lomc  trophy  of  triumphal  lUte; 
TempTeshad  t<»ld  how  Greece  and  iie'gia  owe  290 
Trey  and  Xumvr  to  Jove  and  to  Nail<iu. 

'1  iicn,  finee  no  vcrnerHtlon  h  allow 'd. 
Or  to  the  real,  or  tU'  appejiriiig  good;   . 
'i'hc  pniject  that  we  vainly  apprehend 
Muft,  as  it  blindly  role,  a»  vijely  end.  295 

Some  nuimber;  oi  the  Faculty  there  ace, 
Who  intereil  pruder.tly  to  oaths  pref,.'r. 
Our  iriendlhip  with  feigu'd  airs  they  poorly  court, 
And  boall,  tiieir  politics  are  our  luppoit  : 
'1  hem  we'll  confidt  about  tiiis  tnterprize,        3CO 
And  boldly  execute  what  they  advifc. 

Kut  from  bclov.',  while  fjch  refolves  they  took, 
.*-ome  Arum  Fulminans  the  fabric  (hook. 
The  champions,  daunted,  at  the  crack,  retreat, 
Re;^a:d  their  fufcty,  and  their  rage  forget      305 

So  when  at  Bathos  eaoth's  big  otiVpring  ftrove 
To  fcaie  tht.lkics  ^  "*•!  wage  a  v/.ir  with  Jove; 
Soon  as  the  al-»  01"  o"d  Silenu*  bray'J, 
The  trofaibliug  rebels  in  ccnfuHon  £ed. 


THE 

D    1    S    P    E    N    S    A     R    Y. 

CANTO     IV. 

NOT   far  from   tli-t  frequented  theatre. 
Where  wandering  punks  each  night  al  five 
repair  ;. 
Where  purple  emperors  in  bufkin*  treacf. 
And  rule  imaginary  w>rlds  for  bread  ; 
Where  Kentley  *,  by  old  writers,  wealthy  grew,  5 
iV^d  Brlfcoe  *  lately  wab  undone  by  new  ; 

VARIATIONS. 

Vcr.  288. 

If  things  of  ufe  ^*  tc  valued,  there  had  been 
Home  workhoufe  where  the  Monumctit  is  feen. 

♦  Two  bookfwllers. 


I 


There  triumphs  a  phyfician  of  rcnowit. 

To  none,  but  fuch  as  rull  in  health,  unknowl?^ 

None  c*er  was  placed  more  fitly,  to  impart 

His  known  experience,  and  his  healing  art.      lO 

When  Burgcfs  deafens^all  the  liftcning  prrefs 

With  peals  of  moft  feraphic  emptinef> ; 

Or  when  myftcrious  Freeman  mounts  on  high. 

To  preach  his  parifh  to  a  lethargy  ; 

This  ^fculapius  waits  hard  by,  to  eafc  15 

The  martyrs  of  fuch  Chriilian  cruelties. 

Long  has  this  darling  quarter  of  the  town. 
For  lewdnefs,  wit,  and  gallantry,  been  known. 
All  foru  meet  here,  of  whatfoe'cr  degree. 
To  blend  and  judle  into  harmony.  2^ 

The  critics  each  adventurous  author  fcan. 
And  praife  or  cenfure  as  they  like  the  man. 
The  weeds  of  writings  for  the  flowers  they  cull ; 
So  nicely  taftelefs,  fo  corredly  dull ! 
The  politicians  of  Pamaffus  prate,  25 

And  poets  canvafs  the  afl*airs  of  ftate  ; 
The  cits  ne'er  talk  of  trade  and  ftock,  but  tell 
How  Virgil  writ,  how  bravely  Turnus  fell. 
The  country-damcs  drive  to  Hippolito's, 
Firft  find  a  fpark,  and  after  lofe  a  noL*.  30 

The  lawyer  for  lac'd  coat  the  robe  docs  quit, 
He  grows  a  madman,  and  then  tUms  a  wit. 
And  in  ih'  cloiflcr  penfive  Strephon  waits, 
Till  Cloc's  hackney  comes,  and  then  retreat*;  34 
And  if  th'  ungenerous  nymph  a  fliaft  lets  fly. 
More  fatally  than  from  a  fparkling  eye, 
Mirmillo  *,  that  fam'd  Opifer,  is  nigh. 

The  trading  tribe  oft'  thither  throng  to  dine, 
And  want  of  elbow-room  fupply  in  wine. 
Cloy'd  with  variety,  they  furfeit  there,  40 

Whilll  the  wan  patients  on   thin  gruel  fare. 
'■i'wa^  here  the  champions  of  the  party  met. 
Of  their  heroic  enterprife  to  treat, 
hach  htro  a  tremcndcns  air  put  on, 
And  lleru  Mirmillo  in  thcfe  words  begun  :       45 

'Tis  with  concern,  iny  friends,  I  meet  you  here ; 
No  grievance  you  can  know,  but  I  mufl  fharo. 
"Fis  j'lain,  my  intercft  you've  advanc'd  fo  long, 
Eaeh  fe**,  though  I  was  mute,  would  find  a  tongu**. 
And,  in  return,  though  I  have  ftrove  ff)  rend  50 
Thofe  llatutes,  which  en  oath  I  ftiould  defend  ; 
buch  arts  are  trifles  to  a  generous  mind  ; 
Great  fervices,  as  great  returns  fhould  find. 
And  you'll  perceive,  this  hand,  %\hen  glory  c.iU*, 
Can  brandifh  arms  as  well  as  urinals.  55 

Oxford  and  all  her  pafTing-brlls  can  tell. 
By  this  right-arm  what  mighty  numbers  fell. 
Whiltt  other-*  meanly  aft 'd  whole  months,  to  Day, 
f  oft'  difpatch'd  the  patient  in  a  day  : 
With  pen  in  hand  I  pufli'd  to  that  degree,  6* 

I  fcarce  had  left  a  wretchto  give  a  fee. 
Some  fell  by  lautlanum,  and  fome  by  (Icel, 
And  death  in  amijufh  lay  in  every  pill. 
For,  fave  or  flay,  this  privilege  we  claim. 
Though  credit  fufl'eis,  the  rewanl's  the  fame.  65 

W l.at  though  the  art  of  healir.g  we  pretend^ 
He  tiiat  defigns  it  le;::l,  i»  moft  a  frieoit. 
I'lto  the  right  we  err,  and  muft  confcfs 
To  oversights  we  often  owe  fucccfs. 

♦  Dr.  Gibbons. 
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Tbu*  Xk-iTGt  f^  the  battle  in  the  play  ;  70 

JI;?  glorious  cowardice  rcflor'd  the  d«iy. 
So  the  fam'd  Grecian  piece  ow'd  its  dcfert 
To  chance,  and  not  the  laboured  flrokch  of  art. 
Phyficiaos,  if  they're  wife,  ihoutd  never  think 
Of  any  arms  but  fuch  as  pen  and  ink  :  75 

But  th'  enemy,  at  their  expcofe,  fliall  find 
When  honour  calls  I'll  fcorn  to  ftay  behind. 

Hefaid ;  and  feal'd  the  engagement  with  a  kifs, 
Which  was  return 'd  by  younger  Afcaris  •  ; 
"WTio  thus  advanced  :  Bach  word,  Sir,  you  im- 
part. 
Has fomething  killing  in  it,  II!ce  your  art;         80 
How  much  we  to  your  boundle  s  friendlhip  owe, 
Our  files  can  fpeak,  and  your  prefcriptions  fhow. 
Your  ink  dcfcends  in  fuch  exceflivc  fhowcrs, 
Ti*  plain,  you  can  regard  no  health  but  ours. 
\Vhi\ii  poor  pretenders  puzzle  o'er  a  cafe,  85 

Yon  bat  appear,  and  give  the  cou/f  de  yracc. 
0  that  near  Xanthus'  hanks  you  had  but  dwelt, 
^<^lcn  Ilium  fijfil  Achaian  fury  fell  I 
The  homed  river  then  had  curs'd  in  vain 
Young  Pcleus*  arm,  that  chok'd  his  ftrcaui  with 

ilain^ 
No  trophies  you  had  left  for  Greeks  to  raifc  ;     91 
Their  ten  years  toi|,  you'd  fiuifh  in  ten  days, 
latcfmiles  on  your  attempts;  and,  when  you  lift, 
In  vain  the  cuwards  fly,  or  brave  refift. 
Then  let  us  arm,  we  need  not  fear  fuccefii;       95 
N<»bbours  arc  too  hard  for  Hercules. 
f>ur  mihtury  cnfij^ns  we'll  difplay  ;* 
Cptsquefls  purfiies,  where  courage  leads  the  way. 

To  this  cleHgn  flirill  Qucrpo  -f-  did  agree, 
A  ztaious  member  of  t.Ut  faculty  ;  lOO 

His  fire's  pretended  pious  fteps  he  tread**, 
And  wlure  the  Hodor  f.iils,  the  Saint  fuccccds, 
A  conventicle  flelh'd  his  greener  years, 
And  hi!>  full  age  the  righteous  raneour  (hares. 
Thiisboys  liatch  gajnc-e^rgs  under  birds  of  pr  -y, 
To  make  the  fi»wl  more  furious  for  the  fray.  106 

Slow  Carus  t  next  dilcover'd  his  intent, 
Yv'ith  painful  paufes  muttering  what  he  meant. 
Hiifp'urks  of  life,  in  i'pite  of  drugs,  retreat, 
•**ocoid,  that  only  calcniurcs  can  heat.  1 10 

In  his  chill  veins  the  flu^oilh  puddle  flows, 
AiiU  leads  with  ji^zy  fogs  his  f.J*le  brows. 
l-<"?ioii5of  luuatichs  about  him  prefs  ; 
His  province  js,  hill  rc-afon  to  redrefs. 
1*0  when  perfumes  thtir  fragrant  fccnt  give  o*tir, 
Nouphr  can  their  odour,  like  a  jakes,  reftorc.  116 
When  for  advice  th-  vulgi^r  thror>g,  he's  found 
W.th  lumber  of  vile  books  befieg'd  around. 
Tk'guzicg  throng  acknowledge  their  furprizc. 
And,  deaf  tofealon.  ftiil  coiifult  their  eyes,    120 
Well  he  perceives,  the  world  will  often  find, 
Tocatih  the  eye  is  to  convince  the  mind. 
Thu>a  Weak  ftate  by  v.  ife  diflruft  inclines 
T  o  rumcroui  llores,  and  (Irength  in  magazines. 
S*)  fools  are  always  moft  profufe  of  wordi,     125 
And  cowarls  nev.r  fail  of  longed  fwords. 
Aoandon'u  author^  here  a  refuge  meet, 
A^'drrom  xixc  world  to  dufl  ^ud  worms  retreat. 


*  Mr.  Pirrot, 
}  Dr.  Tyfj-j. 


\  Dr.  Hov.'c. 


Here  dregs  and  fcdimcnt  of  auAions  reign, 
Rtfufc  oi  fairs,  and  glejrirgs  of  Duck-lane.  1,50 
And  up  thcfc  walls  much  C^othic  lumber  climbs. 
With  i-AviJs  philofophy,  and  Runic  rhymes. 
Hither,  rctriev'd  from  cooks  ai'd  groecrs,  crme 
Mede's  works  entire,  and  indlefs  reams  of  JBlomc. 
Where  v/ould  the  long-re*: ledcd  Collins  fly,  135 
If  bounteous  Carus  fiiould  refufe  to  buy  1 
But  each  vile  fcribblcr'.s  happy  on  this  fcore  : 
He'll  find  feme  Carus  ftill  to  read  him  o'er.    . 
Ncr  muft  we  the  obLquious  Unjbra  •  fpare. 
Who  foft  by  nature,  yet  deelar'd  fcr  war.       140 
But  when  Icme  rival  powrr  invades  a  right. 
Flies- fet  on  fiics,  and  turtles  turtles  fight. 
KL'e  courteous  Un\hra  to  the  lull  had  been 
Demurely  meek,  ii.fipialy  fi  rcne. 
W^Iih  him,  the  prefcnt  ilill  fome  virtues  Lave;   145 
T  he  vain  are  fprightly  ;  i.nd  the  flurid,  grave  ; 
Tl.e  flothiul,  negligent;  the  foppifli,  neat; 
'i  h«  lewd  ;.re  airy  ;  and  the  >ly,  difcreet  ; 
A  Wrer.,  an  tagle ;  a  Eaborn,  a  Beau  ; 
Colt  f,  a  l.ycurgus;  and  a  Hocion,  Rcwe  ^.  I50 

i       Heroic  ardci.r  r.t.w  th'  iifiVmbly  warm.s, 
Kach  ccmbiitant  bria'.L:;^  r:o:hJiig  but  alarms. 
For  future  glory  v>i..!c  rhc  fcheme  i^  laid, 
Fani'd  Horofeoj^e  tl.Ls  uffi  is  to  di^fuade  : 

Since  of  each  enitrprizeth'tvent'sunknowu,  1^:5 
We'll  ijuit  the  fword,  and  hearken  to  the  ^^own. 
Nij»li  lives  Vagclliub  [j,  »;ne  reputed  Itng 
For  lhei;o  th  of  lun^vs,  and  pliancy  of  tongue. 
l-oi  ftcj,  t<»  any  form  he  moulds  a  caufr, 
T'he  worft  has  n^crits,  and  thy;  beft  has  fla'.TS.  160 
Five  gaiiK'rtS  nwike  a  crlaiim-.l  jo-day  ; 
And  iiu  tc-mcrr(»w  wipe  the  ft^un  away. 
W'hatcvei  he  aflirn^s  is  uiideny'd, 
Milo's*  the  I.echer,  Clodius  th'  Homicid^; ; 
Cato  pernicious,  Catiline  a  faint,  16$ 

Orford  fufj>ciHed,  Duncomb  innocent. 
T'o  law  then,  friends,  for  'tis  by  Fate  decreed, 
Vagellu.^,  and  our  money,  fliall  fucceed. 
Know,  when  1  firfl  invok'd  Difeafe  by  charms 
To  prove  propitious  to  our  future  arms,  1 70 

111  omen*"  did  the  Hicrifice  attend, 
Nor  v.-ould  the  Sybil  from  her  grot  afcend. 

As  Horofcope  urg'd  farther  to  be  heard. 
He  thus  wa>  interrupted  by  a  Bard  §  : 

In  vain  your  magic  myftcries  you  ufc,         175 
Such  founds  the  Sybil's  iacrcd  ears  abufe. 
Thcfc  lines  the  pale  divinity  fhall  raifc. 
Such  is  the  power  of  found,  and  force  of  lays. 
"  \  Arms  meet  w  ith  arms,  fauchions  with  fau- 
"  chions  clafli, 
"  Andfparksof  fire  flruck  out  from  r.rmour  flafh. 
"  Thick  clouds  of  dufl  contending  .warriors  railc, 
"  \\  And  hideous  war  o'er  all  the  region  brays. 
"  S<>me  raging  nin  with  hu^^c  Herculejn  clubs, 
**  Some  mafl'y  balls  of  brals,  fume  mighty  tubs 
"   Of  tinders  bore. —  1 85 

♦  X)T,  Could.  +  ^n  H.  Dufton  Coif 
\  Mr.  Anthony  P  owe.     ('  .Sir  Barth.  Shower. 
§   Sir  Richard   Biacknu  c, 

*  King  Arthur,  p.  307. 
\\  King  ^Xnhur,  p.  3^7. 
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**  *  Naked  2tnd  half-burnt  hills   with   hideous 

•*  wreck 
**  Affright  the  flcics,  and  fry  the  ocean^s  back." 

As  he  went  rumbling  on,  the  Fury  ftraight 
Crawl'd  in,  her  limbs   could  fcarce  fupport  her 

weight. 
A  rueful  rag  her  meagre  forehead  bound,      190 
And  faintly  her  furr'd  lips  thcfc  accents  found  : 

Mortal,  how  dar*ft  thou  with  fuch  lines  addrefs 
My  awful  feat,  and  trouble  my  recefs  ? 
In  Etkx  marfliy  hundreds  is  a  cell, 
Where  lazy  fogs  and  drizzling  vapours  dwell :  195 
Thither  raw  damps  on  drooping  v  ings  repair, 
And  fhivering  quartans  (hake  the  iickly  air. 
There,  when  fatigu'd,  fomc  filent  hours  I  pafs, 
And  fubflitutc  Phyficians  in  my  place. 
Then  dare  not,  for  the  future,  once  rchearfc  aoo 
The  dilTonance  of  fuch  untuneful  verfc ; 
But  in  your  lines  let  energy  be  found. 
And  learn  to  rife  in  fcnfc,  and  fink  in  found. 
Harih  words,  though  pertinent,  uncouth  appear ; 
None  pleafc  the  fancy,  who  offend  the  car.     205 
In  fenfc  amd  numbers  if  you  would  excel. 
Read  Wycherley,  confidcr  Dryden  well. 
In  one,  what  vigorous  turns  of  fancy  ihinc  '. 
In  th'  other,  Syrens  warble  in  each  line.  S09 

If  Dorfct's  fprightly  Mufe  but  touch  the  lyre, 
The  Smiles  and  Graces  melt  in  foft  defire. 
And  little  Loves  confcfs  their  amorous  fire. 
The  gentle  Ifis  claims  the  ivy  crown, 
To  bind  th'  immortal  brows  of  Addifon.         114 
As  tuneful  Congrcvc  tries  his  rural  ftrains. 
Van  quits  the  woods,  the  iiilening  Fawns  the 

plains ; 
And  Philomel,  in  notes  like  his,  complains. 
And  Britain,  fince  Paufaniasf  was  writ, 
Knows  Spartan  virtue,  and  Athenian  wit. 
When  Stepney  pain»s  the  godlike  aAs  of  kings,  220 
Or,  what  Apollo  didlates.  Prior  fings  ; 
The  banks  of  Rhine  a  plcas'd  attention  Ihow, 
And  filver  Scquana  forgets  to  flow. 

Such  jnlt  examples  carefully  read  o'er, 
Slide  without  falling;  without  draining,  fear.  215 
Oft'  though  your  (Irokcs  furprize,  you  ihould  pot 

choofc 
A  theme  fo  mighty  for  a  virgin  Mufe. 
liOng  did  Apellcs  his  fam*d  piece  decline  ; 
His  Alexander  was  his  laft  dcfign. 
!Ti5  Montague's  rich  vein  alone  muft  prove,  230 
None  but  a  Phidias  fhould  attempt  a  Jove. 
'    The  Fury  paus'd,  till  with  a  frightful  found 
A  riling;  whirlwind  burfl  the  unhauow'd  ground. 

After  vcr.  an  thcfe  lines  arc  omitted: 
Ti:e  Tiber  now  no  gentle  Gallus  fees, 
Bu:  fmiliiig  1  humes  enjoys  her  Normanbys. 

VARIATIONS. 

Vcr.  '3  J. 

Tlir  fur)  faid  ;  ar:u  vanifliir.g  fiom  fight, 
Cr)'*d  oi:t,  Tn  :\rr'.F;  f.")  left  the  realm^of  light. 
Tlu  ccjirbatrn! .  to  t!i'  rnt«Tprl7.e  confent. 
And  ilie  ne.rt  d  y  fiuil'd  on  thegieat  event. 

•  Prince  Artiiiir,  p.  T  ^o. 

•♦   l'.:i;l"m*..s,  writi'.:;l.y  >Tr.  NsJrtp.n. 


Then  (he — The  Deity  we  Fortune  call, 
I'hongh  diftant,  rules  and  influences  all.        235 
Straight  for  her  favour  to  her  court  repair ; 
Important  embaflies  aflc  wings  of  air. 
Each  wondering  flood;  but  Florofcope's  great  foul. 
That  dangers  ne'er  alarm,  nor  doubts  control, 
Rais'd  on  the  pinions  of  the  bounding  wind,  240 
Out-flew  the  rack,  and  left  the  hours  behind. 
_  The  evening  now  with  bluflies  warms  the  air, 
The  fleer  refigns  the  yoke,  the  hind  his  care. 
The  clouds  above  with  golden  edgings  glow. 
And  falling  dews  refrefli  the  eaith  below.       245 
The  bat  with  footy  wings  flits  through  the  grove,' 
The  reeds  fcarce  ruftle,  nor  the  alpincs  move. 
And  all  the  feathcr'd  folks  forbear  their  lays  of  1 

love. 
Through  the  tranfparent  region  of  the  flties, 
Swift  as  a  wifli,  the  mifBonary  flies  :  250 

With  wonder  he  furveys  the  upper  air. 
And  the  gay  gilded  meteors  fporting  there  ; 
How  lanibent  jellies,  kindling  in  the  night. 
Shoot  through  the  xther  in  a  trail  of  light ; 
How  rifing  fleams  in  th'  azure  fluid  blend,     255 
Or  fleet  in  clouds,  o»foft  in  fliowtrs  dcfceud ; 
Or,  if  the  ftubborn  rage  of  cold  prevail. 
In  flakes  they  fly,  or  fall  in  moulded  hail ; 
How  honey-dews  embalm  the  fragrant  mom. 
And  the  fair  oak  with  lufcious  fweats  adorn ;    260 
How  heat  and  moiflure  mingle  in  a  maf<;. 
Or  belch  in  thunder,  or  in  lightning  blaze ; 
Why  nimble  corrufcations  ftrikc  the  eye. 
And  bold  tornados  blufler  in  the  flcy  ; 
Why  a  prolific  Aivra  upwards  tends.  26^ 

Ferments,  and  in  a  living  fliower  defer nds; 
How  vapours  hangir.g  on  the  towcriiM^  hilh 
In  breezes  figh,  or  weep  in  waibiir^  iiIIh  ; 
Whence  infant  winds  their  tender  pinions  try. 
And  rivcrrgods  their  thinly  urns  fupply.        2 70 

The  wondering  fagc  purlucs  his  airy  flight. 
And  braves  the  chill  unwholcfomc  damps  of  night : 
He  vitWG  the  tr;;<Irl5  where  luminaries  rove. 
To  fettle  fcafons  here,  and  fates  above  ; 
'Ihe  bleak  Ardurus  ftill  forbid  the  ftas,  275 

The  ftortfiy  Kids,  the  weeping  Hyades ; 
'i'hc  Ibinir.g  I.yre  with  drains  attradinp-  more 
Heaven's  glittering  manflons  noy^-  than  IlcU's  be- 
fore ; 
Glad  Cafliopfi.i  circling  in  the  flcy, 
And  e-ich  fair  Churchill  of  the  galaxy.  280 

Aurora,  on  Ftcfiun  breezes  borne. 
With   blufliing    lips  breathes   out    the  fprightly 

mom  : 
Each  flower  in  dew  their  fliort-liv'd  empire  weeps, 
And  C)'nthia  with  her  lov'd  Endymion  flecps. 
As  through  the  glocm  the  Magys  cuts  his  way,  285 
ImperfeA  «)bje<^>  icil  the  doubtful  duy  ; 
Dim  he  difccrnsmajeftic  Atla*  rife. 
And  bend  btr.cath  the  burden  of  the  flvios ; 
His  towerinor  brows  aloft  no  temp.cfts  know, 
Whilfl  li^htninji  flics,  and  thunder  rolls  below.  290 

Diflaut  from  Ik  net  beyond  a  v.alle  of  plair.s, 
Proud  Tent HiT,  his  giant  brother,  reigr.s  ; 
Wirh  brc.:thii:g  fire  his  pitJiy  i;o.;iiL  glow. 
As  fi(»i-i  his  I'clio  he  ihal;  "^'thc  fittcy  luow. 
Around  thif  lioary  p!liic;,  from  watery  \  •  is,  295 
Ki'.  lubjsCl  Ulaiida  ruL^r.  'J-eir  vtrd:inL  l-..2i>; 
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^c  wiTcs  fo  gently  wsUh  each  rifing  hill. 
The  land  feems  floating,  and  the  ocean  ftilL 

eternal  Spring  with  fmillDg  ▼erdurc  here 
Wanns  the  mild  air,  and  crowns  the  youthful 

•year. 
From  cryftal  rocks  tranfparent  rivuleu  flow ;  301 
The  tuberofc  ever  breathes,  and  violets  blow. 
The  vise  nndrcfs'd  her  fwelling  duflers  bears, 
The  labouring  hind  the  mellow  olive  cheers ; 
filofloms  and  fmit  at  once  the  citron  ihews,  305 
And,  as  flie  pays,  difcovers  ftill  ihe  owes. 
The  orange  to  her  fun  her  pride  difplays, 
Aod  gilds  her  fragrant  apples  with  his  rays. 
No  blafls  c*cr  dilcompofe  the  peaceful  iky, 
The  fprings  but  murmur,  and  the  winds  but  figh. 
The  tuneful  fwans  on  gliding  rivers  float,       311 
And  warbling  dirges  die  on  every  note. 
Where  F|pra  treads,  her  Zephyr  garlands  flings, 
And  fcatters  odours  from  his  purple  wings ; 
WhiiH  birds  from  woodbine  bowers  and  jafmine 

groves 
Chant  their  glad  nuptials,  and  unenvy'd  loves.  316 
Mild  feafona,  riilng  hills,  and  filent  doles. 
Cool  grottos,  filvcr  brooks,  and  flowery  valefl. 
Groves  fiU'd  with  balmy  flirubs,  in  pomp  appear, 
And  fcentwith gales  of  fweets  thccircling  year.  3  20 

Thefe  happy  iflcs,  where  endlefs  plcafurcs  wait. 
Arc  (Ul'd  by  tuneful  bardii — ^The  Fortunate 
On  high,  where  no  hoarfe  winds,  ndV  clouds  rcfort. 
The  Koodwink'd  Goddefs  keeps  her  partial  court. 
Upon  a  wheel  of  amethyil  (he  fits,  325 

Gives  and  refumes,  and  fmiles  and  frowns  by  fits. 
In  this  fiili  labyrinth,  around  her  lie 
Spells,  philters,  globes,  and  fchemesof  palmiftry  : 
ACgil  in  this  hand  the  gipfy  bears, 
In  th'  other  a  prophetic  fieve  and  iheers.  330 

The  Dame,  by  divination,  knew  thatfoon 
The  Magus  would  appear — and  then  begun  : 
Hail  facrcd  fcer !  thy  erabafly  1  know  : 
Wars  mull  enfue,  the  fates  v  t!l  have  it  to. 
I)Kad  fates  fiiall  follow,  and  difaftcrs  great,    335 
Pills  charge  on  pills,  and  bolus  bolus  meet : 
Both  (ides  fliall  conquer,  and  yet  both  (hall  foil ; 
Th<!  mortar  now,  and  then  tho  urinal. 

To  thee  alone  my  influence  I  owe  ; 
Where  Nature  has  dcny'd,  my  favours  flow.  340 
Ti$  I  that  give,  fo  mighty  is  my  power. 
Faith  to  the  Jew,  complexion  to  the  Moor. 
1  am  the  wretch's  vvifh,  the  rook's  pretence, 
Theflnpgard's  caTc,  the  coxcomb's  providence. 
Sir  Scrapc-quill,  once  a  fupple  fmiling  flavc,  3<.J5 
1-ookj  iofty  now,  and  infolcntly  grave  ; 
Builds  fettles,  purchafes,  and  has  each  hour 
Cips  from  the  rich,  and  curfcs  from  the  poor. 
Spadillio,  that  at  tahle  fervd  of  late, 
l^inks  rich  Tockay  himfejf,  and  ears  in  plalc;  350 
Has  levees,  villas,  xniftrefics  in  ftorc. 
And  owns  the  racers  which  he  lubb'd  before. 

Souli  heavenly  bom  my  faithieli  boons  defy  ; 
The  brave  is  to  himfclf  a  deity. 
1  l;ough  blcft  Aftrca's gone,  fomc  foil  rcmiuns  255 
Where  Fortune  is  the  llave,  and  Mjiit  rci;^ns 

The  Tiber  boafls  his  Julian  progeny, 
Thames  his  Naflau,  the  Nik  his  rr<»lo:iiy. 
Ihrrjji,  yet  for  future  fwuy  defiji^n't!, 
**»h:ul,  for  a  Hcfle,  a^reat'.r  M;.;*  aunt  find.  360 


Thus  Ariadne  in  proiui  triumph  rode  ; 
She  loll  a  hero,  and  flie  found  a  god. 
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DISPENSARY. 

CANTO     V. 

WHEN  the  flill  night  with  peaceful  poppies 
crown'd,  ^ 

Had  fpread  her  fliady  pinions  o'er  the  ground ; 
And  llumbering  chiefs  of  painted  triumphs  dreaun. 
While  groves  and  dreams  are  the  foft  virgin's 

theme  ; 
The  furies  gently  dafli  againft  the  fliore,  5 

Flocks  quit  the  plains,  and  gally-flaves  the  oar; 
Sleep  fhakes  its  downy  wings  o'er  mortal  eyes  ; 
Mirmillo  is  the  only  wretch  it  flies ; 
He  finds  no  rcfpite  from  his  anxious  grief; 
I'hen  feeks  from  this  foliloquy  relief.  i# 

Long  have  I  reign'J  unrivil'd  in  the  town, 
Opprefs'd  with  fees,  and  dcafen'd  with  renown. 

None  e'er  could  die  with  due  folemnity, 
Unlefs  his  paflport  firft  was  fign'd  by  me. 
My  arbitrary  bounty's  undeny'd  :  15 

I  give  rcvcrfions,  and  for  heirs  provide. 
None  could  the  tedious  nuptial  (late  fupporty 
But  I,  to  make  it  eafy,  make  it  fliort. 
I  fet  the  difcontentcd  matrons  free, 
And  ranfom  bulbands  from  captivity.  Vi 

Shall  one  of  fuch  importance  'then  engage 
In  noify  riot  and  in  civil  rage  ? 
No  :  I'll  endeavour  flraight  a  peace,  and  fo 
Preferve  my  charader,  and  perfon  too. 

But  Difcord,  that  flill  haunts  with  hideous  mica 
Thofc  dire  abodes  where  Hymenoncehath  beoa,26 
0*eriuard  Mirmillo's  anguilh  ;  then  begun 
In  peevilh  accents  to  exprefs  her  own  ; 

Have  I  fo  often  banifli'd  lazy  peace 
From  her  dark  folitudc,  and  lov'd  rccefs  ?  30 

Havel  mide  South  and  Sherlock  Uifagrec, 
And  puzzle  truth  with  IcamM  obfcurity  ? 
And  does  the  faithful  Fcrgiifon  profefs 
Mis  ardour  dill  for  animofitics  ? 
Have  I,  Britannia's  fafety  to  cnfure,  35 

itxpos'd  her  naked,  to  be  moft  fecurc  ? 
Have  I  made  parties  oppofite,  unite. 
In  mondrous  leagues  of  amicable  fpitc, 
To  curfe  their  country,  whilfl  the  common  cry 
Is  frc'dorr. ;  but  their  aim,  the  uiiuiftry  ?         4«. 
And  fiiall  a  daflard's  cowardice  prevent 
'1  he  r-ar,  fo  long  I've  labour  d  to  foment  ? 
Tvo,  'tis  rcfolv*d,  he  cither  (hall  comply, 
Or  I'll  renounce  my  v/an  divinity. 

With  that,  tjic  Hag  approach *d  Mirmillo's  bed. 
And,  taking  <5«iir|X'  s  meagre  Ihape,  flic  faid  :  46 

At  noon  of  night  I  haften  to  difpel 
Thofcr  tumults  in  your  penfivc  bofoni  dwell. 
1  dreamt  but  nov/  I  hjord  your  heaving  iigb^;, 
Nay,  faw  the  tears  d^ibating  in  your  eyes         _^o 
O  that  'twere  but  r.  dream  !  but  threats  I  find 
X.cur  in  your  lookr,  and  rifnklc  in  your  mijid% 
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speak,  whence  it  i*  thi*  late  difordcr  flows, 
That  fhakcs  your  foul,  and  troubles  your  repofe. 
Miftakes  in  praAicc  fcarce  could  give  you  pain ;  SS 
Too  well  you  know,  the  dead  will  ne'er  compbin. 

What  looks  difcover,  faid  the  homicide, 
Would  be  a  fruitlcfs  ixjduflry  to  hide. 
My  fafety  firft  I  muft  confult,  and  then 
1*11  fcnrc  our  fuflerin^  party  with  my  pen.         60 

All  ihould,  rcply'd  the  Ha^,  their  talent  learn ; 
The  moH  attempting  oft'  the  Icaft  difcern. 
Let  Peterborough  fpeak,  and  Vanbrugh  write, 
Soft  Aeon  court,  and  rough  Carcinna  fight ; 
Such  muft  fuccced;  but,  when  th'  enervate  aim  6^ 
Beyond  their  .iurce,  thcyftill  contend  for  fhaipc. 
Had  Colbatch  printed  nothing  of  his  own, 
He  had  not  been  the  SaiTold  of  the  town. 
Affes  and  owls,  unfccn,  their  kind  betray. 
If  thefe  attempt  to  hpot,  or  thofe  to  bray.  70 

Had  Wefley  never  aim'd  in  vtrfc  to  pleufc. 
We  had  not  rank'd  him  with  our  Ogilbys. 
Still  cenfurcs  will  on  dull  pretenders  fall ; 
A  Codrus  fhould  expccl  a  Juvenal. 
Ill  lines,  but  like  ill  paintings,  are  allow'd,       75 
To  let  off,  and  to  recommend  tliegood. 
Jio  diamonds  take  a  luftre  from  their  foil ; 
And  to  a  Bentley  'tis,  we  owe  a  Boyle. 

Confidcr  well  the  talent  you  poffefs ; 
To  ilrive  tamakc  it  more,  would  make  it  lefs:  80 
And  rccollc<5l  what  gratitude  is  due. 
To  thufe  whofe  party  you  abandon  now. 
To  them  you  owe  your  odd  magnificence, 
But  to  your  ftars  your  magazine  of  fenfe. 
Hafpt  in  a  tombril,  aukward  have  you  (hin'd,  85 
With  one  fat  flave  before,  and  none  behind 
Then  halls  and  join  your  true  intrepid  friends, 
Succcfs  on  vigour  and  difpatch  depends. 

Labouring  in  doubts  Mirmillo  ftood ;  then  faid, 
-'Tis  hard  to  undertake,  if  gain  dilfuade ;  90 

What  fool  for  noify  feuds  large  fees  would  lea\e  ? 
T*'n  harvefts  more  would  ali  I  wifh  for  give. 

'rrt:c,man!  reply 'd  the  elf;  by  choice  difcas'd, 
Tver  contriving  pain,  and  Ti''V'.'r  plcas'd. 
A  prefent  good  they  fligl)t,  an  abftnt  clioofe  ;  95 
And  what  they  have,  for  what  they  have  not,  lofc. 
Falfc  profpcAs  all  their  true  delights  deftroy, 
Refolv'd  to  want,  yet  labouring  to  enjoy. 
In  reftlefs  hunies,  thoughtlefaly  they  Hvp, 
At  fiibftance  oft*  unhiov'd,  for  (hadow"  grieve.  loo 
Children  at  toys,  as  men  at  titles,  aim ; 
And  in  cftc<5l  both  covet  but  the  fame. 
This  Philip's  fon  prov'd  in  revolving  yearn; 
And  firft  for  rattles,  then  for  world*  Ihed  team. 

The  Ftiry  fpoke;  then  in  a  moment  fir'd  105 
Tj'c  hero's  brcdft  with  tempefls,  and  rctir'd. 

In  boding  dreams  Mirmillo  fpent  the  night,  "J 
/.nd  frightful  phantoms  danc'd  before  his  fight,  ^ 
1  iil  the  pule  Pleiads  c!(*s'd  their  eyes  of  light,    j 

VARIATIONS. 

VcT.  87 — 10.^.     Originally  thii«i, 

iJur  Uion  what  thev've  e\altid  they'll  difcard, 
-\n  1  fr-t  up  Caru-*,  or  the  city  Bard 

A'.arni  d  at  this  the  Hero  eoariige  took, 
A'ul  ;tf)rrn-*  of  terror  threaten 'd  in  his  lo<»k. 
?.'}  (*r-ad  re  '«.lv(s,  he  cry'd,  I'll  J^might  pur fu'-t 
Tlu,  Tury,  la'.i>fy*d,  in  fniks  withdrew. 


At  length  gay  morn  glows  in  the  eaflcm  flcies,  1 10 
The  larks  in  rajnures  through  the  xther  rife. 
The  azure  mift»  feud  o'er  the  dewy  lawns, 
The  chaunter  at  his  early  matins  yawns. 
The  amaranth  opes  its  leaves,  the  lys  its  bells, 
And  Progue  her  complaint  of  'I'ereus  tells.       II5 

As  bold  Mirmillo  the  gray  dawn  defLrict, 
Arm'd  cap-a-pe,  where  honour  calls,  l.c  flies, 
And  finds  tlie  legi<»ns  planted  at  their  poft ; 
Where  mighty  Querpo  fill'd  the  eye  the  moft. 
His  arms  were  made,  if  we  may  credit  fame,  IZO 
By  Muh  iber,  the  Mayor  of  Birmingham. 
Of  tcmper'd  flibium  the  bright  Ihield  was  caft. 
And  yet  the  work  the  metal  far  furpafs'd. 
A  foliage  of  the  vulnerary  Icavts,  % 

firav'd    round    the  brim,    the  wondering  fight 

dceeLves. 
Around  the  centre  Fate*s  briy^ht  trophies  lay,  1 26 
Probes,  faws    incifion-knives,  and  tools  to  flay. 
Kmbofl  upon  the  field,  a  battle  fiood 
Of  leeches  fpouting  ha;morrhoidal  blood. 
The  artift  too  exprefs'd  the  folemn  ftatc  1 30 

Of  grave  phyficiant  at  a  confalt  met ; 
About  each  fymptom  how  they  difagrec. 
But  how  unanimous  in  cale  of  fee. 
Whilft  each  afiafiin  his  learu'd  colleajrue  tires 
With  Icam'd  impertinence,  the  fick  expires.   1^5 

Beneath  this  blazing  oib  bright  Querpo  (houe, 
Himfeif  an  Atlas,  and  hh  ihield  a  moon. 
A  peflle  for  his  truncheon  led  the  van. 
And  l;ishigh  helmet  w;»s  a  clofe-llool  pan. 
His  crell  an  Ibis,  brandiftiing  her  beak,  140 

And  winding  in  loofe  folds  her  fpiral  neck. 
This  when  the  young  Querpoides  beheld. 
His  face  in  nurfe's  breaft  the  boy  conceald  ;^^'  ' 
Then  peept,  and  with  th'  elTulgent  helm  would 

play. 
And  35  the  monfter  gJip'd,  would  Ihrink  away   145 
Thus  fometimes  joy  prevail'd,  and  fonietimes  fear; 
And  tears  and  fmiiis  aiiernate  paffion?  were. 

As  (luerpo  towcing  lloi^d  in  miu-iiul  might. 
Pacific  Carus  irarUlcd  on  the  right. 
An  Orau  Outung  o'er  his  fiiouldcrs  hung,  150 

His  plume  conf^lVd  the  capon  whence  it  fpn'.ng. 
His  mtuley  mail  fcarce  Cvould  the  hi-ro  beur, 
ilarJi^guing  thus  the  tnSuneo  ul  the  war  : 

Fam'd  chiefs, 
For  prefent  triimivlis  born,  d.-ficju'd  for  more,  IJJ 
Your  virtue  I  admire,  your  valour  more. 
If  battle  be  refolv'd,  you'll  fin«V  this  hand 
Can  deal  out  Deftiny,  and  Fate  command. 
Our  foes  in  throng*  fiiall  hide  the  crin^ion  plaf». 
And  their  Apollo  inrcrpf)fc  in  vain.  160 

Though  (rods  themfelvts*  engage,  :i  Diomed 
With  cafe  could  Ikow  a  d«.  ity  can  bleed. 

But  war*s  rough  tradv*  fhould  be  by  I'ools  pn-^fv  ft. 
The  truift  rubbifh  fills  a  trench  the  bell. 
Let  quinfies  throttle,  a;id  tlie  tjiiartiMi  ftiake,   I^)J 
Or  dropfics  drown,  and  gout  and  cholic^  rack  ; 
J,et  fword  and  ptrUilerue  lay  walh*,   vshilew* 
Wage  bloodltfs  v^nriiy  a»id  li.;ht  in  tluo  y 
Who  wan»R  iifjf  nint,  needs  not  arm  for  fjm-  ; 
The  dead  I  r.iilV,  my  thivalry  procl.iim  ;  17,^ 

Dil'-afts  bafiled,  anti  loll  ii;:ilth  rtl»or'd, 
';:  i'-.-.it's  b/:;:i»i  li'^  ui"  vr:tv:i^>  re  ord. 
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Xforp  lircs  from  me  their  prefcrvation  own, 
Than  lovers  lofe  if  fair  Cornelia  frown. 

Your  cures,  ihrill  T^ieqw  cry'd,  aloud  you  tell, 
Piut  wifely  your  niifcarriages  conceal.  1 76 

Ztno,  a  prieft,  in  Samothrace  of  old, 
T)iU5  rcafou*d  with  Philopidat  the  bold  3 
Immortal  Gods  you  own,  b)it  think  them  blind 
'lo  what  concerns  the  ftate  of  human  kind.     I  So 
F.ithtr  thc^'  hear  not,  or  regard  not  prayer  ; 
7  hat  argues  want  of  power,  and  this  of  care* 
Allow  that  wifdom  infmite  muft  know  ; 
Pov^-er  infinite  muft  a<5t.     "  I  grant  it  fo." 
Ilafte  ftraight  to  Neptune's  fuue ;  furvcy  with  zeal 
The  walls.  ♦*  What  then?"  reply 'd  the  infidel.  186 
Obftrvc  thofe  numerous  throngs,  in  cfiBgy, 
The  gods  have  favM  from  the  devouring  fea. 
"  Tii  true,  their  pidures  that  efcap*d  you  keep, 
"  But  where  arc  theirs  that  perifli'd  in  thcdeepr*' 

Vduntnownomore  the  triumph  of  your  ikill,  i^l 
But,  though  unfee'd,  exert  your  arm,  and  kill. 
Our  fcouts  have  leam'd  the  pofture  of  the  foe  ; 
in  war,  furprizcs  fureft  condu^  (how. 

But  Fame,  that  neither  good  nor  bad  conceals. 
That  Pembroke's  worth,  and  Ormond's  valour 

tells ; 
How  truth  in  Burnet,  how  in  Cavcndifti,  reigns, 
Varro's  magnificence  with  Maro's  ftrains  ; 
Bm  how  at  church  and  bar  all  gape  and  ftrctch 
If  Wirniington  but  plead,   or  South    or    Only 

preach ; 
On  nimble  wiDgs  to  Warwick-lan«  repairs,     aoi 
And  what  the  enemy  intends,  declares*. 
Confufion  in  each  countenance  appear'd, 
A  council's  call'd*  and  Stentor  •  firft  was  heard  ; 
Hit  labouring  lungs  the  thron'd  prsetorium  rent, 
Addrcfling  thus  the  paflivc  prcfident :  »o6 

Machaon  f ,  whofe  experience  we  adore. 
Great  as  your  matchlefs  merit,  is  your  power. 
At  your  approach,  the  baffled  tyrant  Death 
Breaks  his  keen   ihafts,  and  grinds  his  dalhing 

teeth. 
To  you  \vc  leave  the  condud  of  the  day ;         ail 
^^'hat  you  command,  your  vaffaU  muft  obey. 
IT  this  dread  enterprize  you  would  decline^ 
We'll  fend  to  treat,  and  ftifle  the  dcfign. 
But,  if  ray  arguments  had  force,  we'd  try      21$ 
To  hcmblc  our  audacious  foes,  or  die  : 
Ourfpite,  they'll  find,  to  their  advantage  leans; 
The  end  is  good,  no  matter  for  the  means. 
So  modem  cafuifls  their  talents  try. 
Uprightly  for  the  fake  of  truth  to  lie.  220 

He  had  not  finilh'd,  till  th'  out-guards  defcryd 
Bright  columns  move  in  formidable  pride ; 

T  A  R  1  A  T  r  O  N  S. 

Vcr.  205. 
True  to  extremes,  yet  to  dull  forms  a  fiave. 
He's  always  dully  gay,  or  vain^ly  grave. 
With  indignation,  and  a  d^i in";  a»-, 
liepaus'd  awhile,  and  thus  addrcf^'d  the  chair. 

Vcr,  121. 
^^^lat  Stentor  ofFer'd  was  by  mo.l  approv'd  : 
Bat  fcveral  voices  fcvcral  methods  mov'd. 
At  length  th'  adventurous  hcrots  ;U1  aj^rce 
T  expect  the  foe,  and  a<^  deferfively. 

•  Dr.  Gooaall.  f  Sir  Thomu  MiUingtcn. 


The  paffing  pwnp  fo  dazzled  from  afar. 
It  feem'd  a  triumph,  rather  than  a  war. 
Though  wide  the  front,  though  grofs  the  phahuut 

grew. 
It  look'd  lefs  dreadful,  as  it  nearer  grew.         226 

The  adverfe  hoft  for  aAion  flraight  prepare ; 
All  eager  to  unveil  the  face  of  war. 
Their  chiefs  lace  on  their  helms,  and  take  the 

field. 
And  to  their  trully  Squire  refign  the  fhield  :  ajo 
To  paint  each  knight,  their  ardour  and  alarms. 
Would  aik  the  Mufe  that  fung  the  frogs  in  armfk 

And  now  the  fignal  fummons  to  the  fray  : 
Mock  falchions  flalh,  and  paltry  enfigns  play. 
Their  patron  God  hisfilver  bo  w-ftrings  twangs;  135 
Tough  harnefs  rufiles,  and  bold  armour  clangs ; 
The  piercing  cauftics  ply  their  fpiteful  power  ; 
Emetics  ranch,  and  keen  cathartics  fcour ; 
The  deadly  drugs  in  double  dofes  fly ; 
And  peftles  peal  a  martial  fymphony.  240 

Now  from  their  level'd  fyringes  they  pour 
The  liquid  volley  of  a  miflivc  Chower. 
Not  ftorms  of  fleet,  which  o'er  the  Baltic  drive, 
Pulh'd  on  by  northern  gulls,  fuch  horror  give. 
Like  fpouts  in  fouthern  leas  the  deluge  broke,  245 
And  numbers  funk  beneath  th*  impetuous  ftroke. 

So  when  Leviathans  difpute  the  reign 
And  uncontrol'd  dominion  of  the  main ; 
From  the  rent  rocks  whole  coral  groves  arc  torn, 
And  ifles  of  fea-wced  on  the  waves  are  borne ;  250 
Such  watery  (lores  from  their  fpread  noftrils  fly, 
'Tis  doubtful  which  is  fea,  and^which  is  flcy. 

And  now  the  ftaggering  braves,  led  by  Defpalr, 
Advance,  and  to  return  the  charge  prepare. 
Each  feizes  for  his  fliield  a  fpacious  fcale,         25  9 
And  the  brafs  weights  fly  thick  as  fliowers  of  hail. 
UTiolc  heaps  of  warriors  welter  on  the  ground, 
With  gally-pots  and  broken  phials  crown 'd  ; 
Whilft  empty  jars  the  dire  defeat  refound. 

Thus  when  fome  ftorm  its  cryftal  quarry  rends. 
And  Jove  in  rattling  (bowers  of  ice  defcends;  261 
Mount  Athos  (hakes  the  foreils  on  his  brow,  "* 
Whilft  down  his  wounded  fides  frefh  torrents 

flow. 
And  leaves  and  limbs  of  trees  o'crfpread  the  vale 
below. 

But  now,  all  order  loft,  promifcuous  blows  265 
Confus'dly  fall ;  perplex'd  the  battle  grows. 
From  Stentor's  *  arm  a  maffy  opiate  flies, 
And  ftraight  a  deadly  fleep  clofed  Cams'  eyes. 

VARIATIONS,    (Ver    221.)  CONTINUED. 

Into  the  (hop  their  bold  battalions  move, 
Andwhattheir  chief  commands, the  reft  approv^'. 

Down  from  the  walls  they  tear  the  (helves  in 

hafte. 
Which  on  their  flank  for  palifades  arc  plac'd ; 
And  then  behind  the  compter  rang'd  the^'  ftand, 
'I'hcir  front  fo  well  fecur'd,  t*  obey  command. 
And  now  the  fcouts  the  adverfe  hoftsdefcry, 
r.lue  aprons  in  the  air  for  colours  fly  ; 
With  unrefifted  force  they  urge  their  way. 
And  find  the  foe  embattled  in  array. 

-*  Dr.  Coodall  againft  Dr.  TjTon. 
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At  Colon  *  great  Sertoriiis  Buchthnm  flnng^ 
Who  with  fierce  gripes,  like  thofe  of  Death,   was 

ftung ; 
Bizt  with  a  dauntlefs  and  difdainful  mien         171 
Hnrrd  back  fteel  pilh,  and  hit  him  on  the  fpleen. 
Chiron  f  attack*d  Talthibius  with  fuch  might. 
One  ^afs  had  paunchM  the  hoge  hydropic  knight, 
Who  ftraight  retreated  to  evade  the  wound,  275 
Hot  in  A  flood  of  apozem  was  drown*d. 
This  Pfylaa  \  faw,  and  to  the  vidlor  faid. 
Thou  Ihalt  not  long  furvive  the  unwieldy  dead. 
Thy  fate  (hall  follow ;  to  confirm  it,  fwore, 
3j  th*  image  of  Priapus,  which  he  bore  :       280 
And  rait'd  an  eagle-ftonc,  invoking  loud 
On  Cynthia,  leaning  o'er  a  filver  cloud : 

Great  Queen  of  night,  and  emprefs  of  the  feax. 
If,  faithful  Co  thy  midnight  myfteries, 
H,  dill  obfervant  of  my  early  vows,  285 

Thefe  hands  have  cas'd  the  mourning  matron's 

throws, 
Dired  this  rais'd  avenging  arm  aright : 
So  may  loud  cymbals  aid  thy  labouring  light. 
He  faid,  and  let  the  ponderous  fragment  fly 
At  Chiron,  but  learned  Hermes  put  it  by.       290 

Though  the  haranguing  God  furvcy*d  the  war, 
That  day  the  Mufcs*  fons  were  not  his  care  ; 
Two  friends,  adepts,  the  Trifmegifts  by  name. 
Alike  their  features,  and  alike  their  flame  ; 
As  fimpling  near  fair  Tweed  each  fung  by  turn, 
The  liilcning  river  would  ncgleA  his  urn. 
Thofc  lives  they  failM  to  refcuc  by  their  ikill, 
Their  Mufc  could  make  immortal  with  her  quill ; 
But  leam*d  enquiries  after  Nature's  ftate 
DiflblvM  the  league,  and  kindled  a  debate.      300 
The  one,  for  lofty  labours  fruitful  known, 
Fiird  magazines  with  volumes  of  his  own. 
At  his  once-favour'd  friend  a  tome  he  threw. 
That  from  his  birth  had  flept  unfeen  till  now ; 
Stunn'd  with  the  blow,  the  battcr'd  Bard  retir'd, 
Sank*down,  and  in  a  fimile  cxpir'd.  306 

And  now  the  cohorts  (hake,  the  legions  ply. 
The  yielding  flanks  confcfs  the  vicTtory. 
Stentor,  undaunted  ftill,  with  noble  rage 
Sprung  through  the  battle,  Querpo  to  engage.  310 
Fierce  was  the  onfet,  the  difputo  was  great, 
Both  could  not  vanquifh,  neither  would  retreat ; 
Each  combatant  his  adverfar^'  mauls. 
With  batter'd  bed-pans,  and  ftav'd  urinals. 
On  Steqtor's  crcft  the  ufeful  cryftal  breaks,    315 
And  tears  of  amber  guttcr'd  down  his  cheeks  : 
But  whilft  the  champion,  as  late  rumours  tcU, 
Dcfign'd  a  fure  decifive  ftroke.  he  fell  : 
And  as  the  viAor  hovering  o'er  him  llood. 
With  arms  extended,  thus  the  fuppliint  lucd  :  320 

When  honour's  loll,  'tis  a  relief  to  die  ; 
I>e::th's  but  a  fure  retreat  from  infamy. 
But,  to  the  loft,  if  pity  might  be  (hewn, 
Rrfic<ft  or.  young  Querroides  thy  fon  ; 
Then  pity  mine,  for  fuch  an  infant  pracc       32J 
{"'niilesin  his  eycfi,  and  flatttf^  in  M-.  fcce. 
If  he  was  ntar,  con^pafiio:*.  ho'd  crfa»c, 
Or  tUc  lament  his  v.rctchcd  pi-reni'*.  fate. 

•  Dr.  Birch.        i  Vr  Gill  agiinft  Tr.  P.iJlcy. 
I  Dr.  Chantbcnaiu. 
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Thine  is  the  glory,  and  the  field  is  thine ; 
To  thee  the  loT*d  Difpenfary  I  refign. 

At  this  the  vidors  own  fuch  ezftafies. 
As  Memphian  priefts  if  their  Ofiris  fneeze  : 
Or  champions  with  Olympic  clangor  fir'd ; 
Or  fimpering  prudes  with  fprightly  Nantz  infpir'd; 
Or  fultans  rais'd  from  dungeons  to  a  crown  ;  335 
Or  failing  zealots  when  the  fermon's  done. 

Awhile  the  chief  the  deadly  ftroke  declin'd. 
And  found  compaffion  pleading  in  his  mind. 
But  whilft  he  view'd  with  pity  the  diftrcfs'd, 
He  fpy'd  Signetur  •  writ  upon  his  breaft.     340 
Then  tow'rds  the  Ikies  he  tofs'd  his  threatening 

head. 
And,  fir'd  with  more  than  mortal  fury,  faid  : 

Sooner  than  I'll  from  vowM  revenge;  defift. 
His  Holinefs  (hall  turn  a  Quietift ; 
Janfcnius  and  the  Jefuits  agree,  345 

The  inquifition  wink  at  herefy. 
Warm  convocations  own  the  church  fccurc. 
And  more  confult  her  do<ftrine  than  her  power. 

With  that  he  drew  a  lancet  in  his  rage. 
To  pun<fture  the  ftill  fupplicating  fage.  350 

But,  while  his  thoughts  that  fatal  ftroke  decree, 
Apollo  interpos'd  in  form  of  fee. 
The  Chief  great  Paean's  golden  treflcskncw. 
He  own'd  the  God,  and  his  rais'd  arm  withdrew. 

Thus  often  at  the  Temy»lc*«ftairs  we've  fcen  t^^s 
Two  Tritons,  of  a  rough  athletic  mien, 
Sourly  difpute  fome  quarrel  cf  the  flood, 
With  knuckles  bruis'd,    and  face  bcfmear'd  in 

blood ; 
But,  at  the  firft  appearance  of  a  fare. 
Both  quit  the  fray,  and  to  their  oars  repair.  360 

The  Hero  fo  his  cnterprize  recalls. 
His  fift  uncliochc3,  and  the  weapon  falls. 


THE 

DISPENSARY. 

CANTO     VI. 

Vrrnil.Tv  thefhriU  clangor  of  the  battle  ring  . 
^      Aufj.icious  Health  appcdr'd  on  Zephyr's 
wings ; 
She  feem'd  a  r  lierub  moft  divinely  bright. 
More  foft  than  air,  more  gay  than  morning-light. 
A  chann  ftie  takes  from  each  excelling  fair,         5 
And  borrows  Cariiflc's  ftupe,  and  Gi-afton's  air. 
Her  ey.'s  like  Ranclagh's  their  beams  difpcnfr. 
With  Churchill's  bIoom,and  Berkeley's  innocence  ; 

VARIATIONS. 

Vcr.  3^1. 

Faith  ftand  unmov'd  thfbugh  StlUirgfleet's  de- 
ft-nc«-. 
And  l.ockc  for  myftery  abandon  fcnfe. 

♦  Thofc  members  of  the  collt-ge  that  obfcrve 
a  late  ftatute,  are  called  by  the  apothecari;.s^ 
.*«    Sh-nrtur  ircn." 
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f>n  Iris  thus  the  differing  beams  beftow 
The  dye,  that  paints  the  wonders' of  her  bow  ;  10 
From  the  fair  nymph  a  vocal  mufic  faUs, 
As  to  Machaon  thus  the  goddefs  calls  : 
Enough,  th'  atchievement  of  yoar  anna  you*ve 
(hown. 
You  feck  a  triumph  you  would  blufii  to  own. 

Hafte  to  the  Elyiian  fields,  thofe  blef&'d  abodes. 
Where  Harvey  fits  among  the  dem'-gois.         16 
Confult  that  facred  fage,  he'll  foon  difclofe 
The  method  that  muft  mollify  thcfe  woes. 
1^  Celfus  *  for  that  enterprize  prepare, 
iiis  condudl  to  the  (hades  (hall  be  my  care.      20 

Aghaft  the  heroes  ftood  dinblv'd  in  fear, 
A  form  fo  heavenly  bright  they  could  not  bear ; 
Celfus,  alone  unmov'd,  the  fight  beheld, 
The  reft  in  pale  coufufion  left  the  field. 

So  when  the  pygniies,  mar  (hard  on  the  plains. 
Wage  puny  war  againil  th'  invading  cranes ;     a6 
The  puppets  to  their  bodkin  fpears  repair. 
And  fcatterM  feathers  flutter  in  the  air ; 
Bot,  when  the  bold  imperial  bird  of  Jove 
Stoops  on  his  founding  pinions  from  above,       30 
Among  the  brakes  the  fairy  nation  crowds. 
And  the  Strimonian  fquadron  feeks  the  clouds 

And  now  the  Delegate  prepares  to  go 
And  view  the  wonders  of  the  realms  below 
Hien  takes  Amomum  for  the  golden  bough 
Thrice  did  the  goddefs  with  her  facred  wand  36 
Ihe  pavement  ftrike;  and  ftraight  at  her  conunand 
1'he  willing  furface  opens,  and  defcries 
A  deep  defcent  that  leads  to  nether  (Ides. 
Hfgeia  to  the  filent  region  tends ;  40 

And  with  his  heavenly  guide  the  charge  defcends. 
Thus  Nunia,  when  to  hallowM  caves  retired. 
Was  by  ^geria  guarded  and  infpir'd. 

Within  the  chambers  of  tht  globe  they  fpy 
The  beds  where  deeping  vegetables  lie,  45 

Till  the  glad  fummons  of  a  genial  ray 
Uobinds  the  glebe,  and  calb  them  out  to  day. 
Hence  Fancies  trick  themfelves  in  various  hue, 
And  hence  Jonquils  derive  their  fragrant  dew ; 
Hence  the  Carnation  and  the  bafliful  Rofe         50 
Their  virgin  blu(hes  to  the  mom  difclofe ; 
Hence  the  chafte  Lily  rifes  to  the  light. 
Unveils  her  fhowy  brca(b,  and  charms  the  fight ; 
Hence  arbours  are  with  twining  greens  array'd, 
T' oblige  complaining  lovers  with  tlieir  (hade;  ^^ 
And  hence  on'  Daphne's  laurel'd  forehead  grow 
Immortal  wreaths  for  Phoebus  and  Na(rau. 

The  nfc^s  here  their  lingering  trance  furvivc  : 
Benumb'd  they  feem'd,  and  doubtful  if  alive. 
From  winter's  fury  hither  they  repair,  60 

And  ftay  for  milder  (kies  and  fofter  air. 
Down  to  thefc  cells  obfcener  reptiles  creep, 
Wlierc  hateful  Nutcs  and  painted  Lizards  fleep  ; 
W'herc  (hivering  fnakes  the  fummcr  folfticc  wait ; 
Unfurl  their  painted  folds,  and  (lide  in  (late.     65 
Here  their  new  form  the  numb'd  Erucsc  hide 
Their  numen  js  feet,  in  (lender  bandage  ty'd  : 
Soon  as  the  kindling  ear  begins  to  rife. 
This  upftart  race  their  native  clod  defpife, 
And  proud  of  painted  wings  attempt  the  (kies 
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Now  thofe  profounder  regions  they  explore*  71 
Where  metals  ripen  in  vaft  cakes  of  ore. 
Here,  fullen  to  the  fight,  at  large  is  fpread 
The  dull  unwieldy  mafs  of  lumpi(h  lead. 
There,  glimmering  in  their  dawning  beds,  are  feen 
The  light  afpiring  feeds  of  fprightly  tin.  76 

l^he  copper  fparkles  next  in  ruddy  (IresJts ; 
And  in  the  gloom  betrays  its  glowing  cheeks. 
The  filvcr  then,  with  bright  and  burni(h'd  grace. 
Youth  and  a  blooming  luftre  in  its  face,  80 

To  th'  arms  of  thofe  more  yielding  metals  flies^ 
And  in  the  folds  of  their  embraces  lies. 
So  clofc  they  cling,  fo  ftubbornly  retire ; 
Their  love's  more  violent  than  the  chemift's  fire. 

Near  thefe  the  Delegate  with  wonder  fpies  85 
Where  floods  of  living  filver  ferpentife  ; 
Where  richeft  metals  their  bright  looks  put  on. 
And  golden  ftreams  through  amber  channels  run  ; 
Where  light's  gay  god  delcends,  to  ripen  gems. 
And  lend  a  ludre  brighter  than  his  beams.        90 

Here  he  obferves  the  fubterranean  cells. 
Where  wanton  nature  fports  in  idle  (hells. 
Some  helicoeids,  fome  conical  appear  : 
I'hcfe,  mitres  emulate,  thofe  turbans  are. 
Here  marcafites  in  various  figure  wait,  95 

To  ripen  to  a  true  metallic  (late  : 
Till  drops  that  from  impending  rocks  defcend 
Their  fubftance  petrify,  and  progrcfs  end. 
Nigh,  livid  feas  of  kindUd  fulphur  flow. 
And,  whilft  enrag'd,  their  fiery  furges  glow,  loo 
Convulfions  in  the  labouring  mountains  rife. 
And  hurl  their  melted  vitals  to  the  (kies. 

He  views  with  horror  next  the  noify  cave, 
Where  with  hoarfe  dins  imprifon'd  tempeftsrave; 
Where  clamorous  hurricanes  attempt  their  flight. 
Or,  whirling  in  tumultuous  eddies,  fight.       106 
The  warring  winds  unmov'd  Hygeia  heard, 
firav'd  their  loud  jars,  but  much  for  Celfus  fear*d. 
Andromeda  fo,  whilil  her  hero  fought, 
Shook  for  his  danger,  but  her  own  forget.     Jio 

And  now  the  goddefs  with  her  charge  defcends^ 
Whilft  fcarce  one  chearful  glimpfe  their  fteps 

befriends. 
Here  his  forl'aken  feat  old  Chaos  keeps  ; 
And,  undifturb'd  by  form,  in  filence  flecps ; 
A  grifly  wight,  and  liideous  to  the  eye,         1 15 
An  aukward  lump  of  (hapclcfs  anarchy. 
With  fordid  age  his  features  arc  defac'd; 
His  lands  unpeopled,  and  his  countries  wafte. 
To  thefe  dark  realms  much  learned  lumber  creeps. 
There  copious  Morton  fafe  in  filence  fleeps;    1 20 
Where  niu(hroom  libels  in  oblivion  lie. 
And,  foOn  as  born,  like  other  monfters,  die. 
Upon  a  couch  of  jet,  in  thefe  abodes. 
Dull  Night,  his  melancholy  confort,  nods. 
No  ways  and  means  their  cabinet  employ ;      115 
But  their  dark  hours  they  wafte  in  barren  joy. 

Nigh  this  recefs,  with  terror  they  furvcy 
Where  Death  maintains  his  dread  tyrannic  fway. 
In  the  clofc  covert  of  a  cyprefs  grove. 
Where  goblins  fri(k,  and  airy  fpeArcs  rove,  130 
Ya^^Ds  a  dark  cave,  with  awful  horror  wiilt, 
And  there  the  Monarch's  triumphs  are  defcry'd  ; 
Confus'd,  and  wildly  huddled  to  the  eye. 
The  beggar's  pouch  and  ]>rince's  purple  lie  ; 
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Dim  lamp*  with  fickly  ray»  fcarce  foem  to  glow;  135 

Sigh»Beavc  in  mour^fal  moans,  andtear*  o^rflow; 

R  ftlefs  Anxiety,  forlorn  Dcfpair, 

And  all  the  fa<kd  family  of  X3are ; 

Old  mouldering  urns  rackf ,  daggers,  and  diffa^fa, 

Mike- up  the  frightful  horror  of  ehe  place.       ^40 

Wtthfn  its  dreadful  jaws  thofe  furies  watt. 
Which  excctitc  the  harfh  decree*  of  Fate. 
Febris  is  firft  :  the  hag  relentleft  hears- 
Th:  virgin's  fighs,  and  fees  the  infant's  tear*. 
In  her  parcfc'd  eyc-ballt  fiery  meteors  reign ;  I45 
And  rcftlefs  ferment*  revel  in  eath  vein, 

'ilien  Hydrops  next  appears  amoagft  the  throng; 
Bloated,  and  b^,  ihe  ik>wly  iails  along. 
But,  like  a  niifer,  in  ezcefs  (he's  poor, 
Aiid  pines  for  third  amidft  her  watery  ft  ore.  I  JO 
•    Now  loathTonie  L<epra,  that  offnifive  fpright. 
With  foul  eruptions  ftain'd,  offends  the  fighc; 
8tili  deaf  to  Bcauty^s  foft  perfuading  power ; 
Nor  can  bright  Hebe's  chanils  her  bloom  iccure. 
Whil^  meagre  Ptbilis  gives  a  fileot  blow,  155 
Her  llrokes  are  fure,  but  her  advances  flow  : 
No  loud  alarmii,  nnr  fierce  afiauks.  are  fhown ; 
She  flarves  the  fortrefe  firft,  then  takes  the  town, 
liehind  ft  ood  crowds  of  much  inferior  fame, 
I'oo  numerous  t6  repeat,  too  focd'to  name  ;    1 60 
The  valfftls  of  their  monarch's  tyranny,. 
WIio,  ut  his  nod,  on  fatil  errands  fly. 

N'vw  Celfus,  with  his  <glorioiM  guide,  tnvadies 
The  filent  region  of  the  fleeting  fhades; 
Whfcie  rocks  and  nsefuLdeferti  are  defcry'd,  1/6$ 
And  fnllcn  Styx  rolls  down  his  lazy  tide ; 
'J 'hen  ihews  the  ferry-man  the  plant  be  bore. 
And  claims  his  poflage  10  the  further  fliore. 
To  whom  the  ScvgisMi  pilot,  fmiling,  faid. 
You  need  no  paffport  to  diemand  our  aid.  1 70 

Phyfioans  never  lingt;r  on  thift  ftrand  : 
Old  Charon's  prefent  ftiU  at  their  conMnand. 
Our  awful  monarch  and  lits  confort  owe 
To  them  the  pcjij>Ungof  ti>e  realms  hclow. 
'Jlien  in  hik  fwarthy  hand  he  grafp'd  the  oar,  175 
Received  hi^  guefts  aboard,  and  ftiov'd  from  (hore. 

Now,  as  the  goddefs  and  her  charge  prepare 
To  breathe  th    fleets  of  foft  Klyfiau  airr 
I^pon  the  left  they  fpy  a  penfivc  Hiade, 
\\  ho  on  hi^  bended  arm  had  rais'd  his  liead  :  iSo 
I'cile  gritf  fate  heavy  on  his  mournful  look ; 
To  whom,  not  unconcern 'd,  thus  Celfus  fpokc  : 
Tell  m.',  thou  much  abided  IXade,  why  fighs 
Burftfroni  your  bread, an«i  torrentsfroro  youreycs: 
AnA  who  thofi  macgled  Manes  arc,  which  (how 
A  fuUcn  fatisfadiun  at  your  woe?  186 

Since,  faid  the  ghoft,  with  pity  you'll  attend, 
Xnow  I'm  GuSicum  *,  once  your  firmcft  friend; 
And  on  this  barren  beach  in  difcontcnt 
An)  doom'd  to  (lay,  till  th*  angry  powers  relcrft. 
'I'hofe  fpe<5lres  fcain  d  with  fears,  that  Uireaten 

there. 
The  vTclims  of  my  I.re  ill-conduil  are. 
They  vex  with  entllefs  chmours  my  repofc  : 
Tills  wants  his  pulite  ;  that  demands  his  nofe  : 
And  he»"c  they  execute  ftcm  Pluto's  will,        195 
>u3(l  ply  me  every  moment  with  a  pill. 

Then  CcITusthu^:  O  much-lamcnted  ftat;! 
How  rgid  is  the  fciitence  you  relate  ! 

*  Dr.  Mortoil'. 
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Methinks  I  recoiled  ydvr  former  air. 

But  ah,  how  mtKh  yon'rc  chang'd  from  whif  yen 

were  f 
In^d  as  your  late  ptifaos  yon  lie,  loi 

That  once  were  fprightlier  far  than  mercury. 
At  the  fad  tak  you  tell,  the  poppies  weep. 
And  mourn  their  vegetable  fouls  afleep ; 
The  unduons  larix,  and  the  healing  pine,      105 
Lament  your  fate  in  tears  of  turpentine. 
But  ftill  the  oflfspring  of  your  brain  fliall  prove 
The  grocer's  care,  and  brave  the  rage  of  Jove  : 
UTicn  bonfires  blaze,  your  vagrant  works  fliall 

rife 
In  r»clets,  toll  they  reach  the  wondering  Ikies  %\  o 

If  mortals  e'er  the  Stygian  powers  could  bend, 
Int/eaties  to  their  awful  feats  I'd  ferd. 
But,  fincc  no  human  arts  the  Fates  difiuade, 
Direa  me  how  to  find  Wefs'd  Harvey  s  fliade. 
in  vain  th'  ttahappy  ghoft  ftill  urg'd  his  ftay ;  115 
Then,  rifing  from  the  gnmnd,  he  fliew'd  the  way. 
Nigh  the  dull  fliore  a  fliapelcfs  mountain  flood. 
That  with  a  dreadful  frown  furvcy'd  the  flood. 
Its  fcarfui  brow  no  livc*y  greens  put  on  ; 
No  friflcing  goats  bound  o'er  the  ridgy  ftone.  1 10 
To  gain  the  fummst  the  bright  goddefs  try'd ; 
And'Celfos  follow'dy  by  degrees,  his  guide. 
Th'  afcciit  thus  conqucr'd,  now  they  tower  ds 

higK 
And  tafte  th'  indnlgeDCfc  of  a  milder  flty.       224 
Loofe  hrcczes  on  their  airy  pinions  pUy, 
Soft  infant  bloflons  theii  chaftc  odours  pay, 
And  rofes  bhifti  their  fragrant  lives  away. 
Cool  ftreams  thiough  £>wery  meadows  gently 

glide; 
And,  as  they  pafs,  their  painted  banks  they  chide. 
ThefcblifsAxlplains  no  blights  nor  mildewsfear,  2  jO 
The  flowers  ne'er  fade,  and  flmibs  arc  myrtkv 

here. 
The  mom  awakes  the  tulip  from  her  bed ; 
Kre  noon  in  p&intfd  pride  fhe  decks  her  head, 
Rob'd  in  rich  dye  flie  triumphs  on  the  green. 
And  every  flower  does  homage  to  their  queen.  2^5 
So,  when  bright  Venus  rifcs  from  the  flood. 
Around  in  throngs  the  wondering  Nereids  crowd; 
The  Tritons  gaze,  and  tune  each  vocal  ftwll. 
And  every  grace  unfon^,  the  waves  conceal. 

The  Delegate  obfervts  with  wondering  eyes 
AmbroUal  dews  dcfccml,  and  inccnfe  rife  ;     24.I 
Then  hailens  onward  to  the  penfivc  grove. 
The  filent  manfion  or  difaftrow*  love. 
Here  Jealoufy  with  jaundic'd  looks  appears. 
And  broken  flumbcrs,  and  fanuftic  fears.       245 
The  widow'd  turtle  hang'*  her  mouh:ng  wings. 
And  to  the  woods  in  mournful  murmurs  fings. 
No  winds  but  fighs  there  are,  no  floods  but  tears ; 
Each  confcious  tree  a  tragic  fijrnal  bears. 
Tht  ir  wounded  barkrcrcrvisfomc  broken  vow,  250 
And  v.i!low-garini!th  h-ng  on  every  bough. 

Oliria  here  in  lolliudc  he  found. 
Her  down-call  eyes  fix'd  on  the  filent  j; round  : 
Her  <irefs  neglected,  and  unbound  her  hair. 
She  feem'd  the  dying  im^ge  of  defpair.  255 

How  Utely  did  this  celebrated  tbtrg 
Blaze  in  the  box,  and  fparkle  in  the  rirg ; 
rill  the  grcrn-ficknrfs  and  love's  force  betray'd 
To  Death's  rcoioifclcfs  arms  th'  unhappy  maid  ! 
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nfot'd  the  gailtj  joTer  ftood^      a6o 
ibokhkcyes,  his  chceki  the  blood  ; 
»r  IhWcr'd  in  hSt  loolc^ 
d^compiezxoo'd  nymph  he  fpoke  : 
caribadet  from  wh^icc  Inch  uixioui 

IforderM,  and  jonr  bofbm  bare  f  165 
u  Un^ifli  like  a  drooping  flower, 
le  weight  of  fome  rejentkHi  ihower  f 
1  looks,  your  late  ill-coodud  tell ; 
ead  of  tr^fli,  you'd  taken  ^et  1 ! 
ith  th*  unkind  reproach,  the  con- 
I  maid 

Ute  infulting  loyer  faid  :  ^71 

liflcn  not  to  loofc  dcfire, 
r  modcfty,  our  want  of  fire  : 
lid,  encourage  or  reprove, 
.  reafoiis  to  believe  yfe  love  :         ^Js 
hink  a  liking  we  betray, 
aean  th^  pecvii^  things  we  fay. 
!air-o9e«  of  RufiUa'a  make, 
2;rants,  uninjur'd  ihe'll  forfake  ; 
;xlia'8,  fevcVal  agrs  boaft,  280 

here  reafoq  reconunendi  the  mott. 
:nly  trut^  and  tendcmcfs  confpire, 
a  may  perfuade  ut  to  deEre. 
he  cry'd,  as  cuilom  bids,  behaves;, 
tyrant  tics  fuch  l^ughty  flaves.  2^5 
ondudl  right,  ypu  nature  wrong ; 
but  weak,  where  reafon's  ftrong. 
he  courage ;  but  how  few  the  flame  I 
:  thing,  that  ftartle  at  the  name, 
hcenix,  though  profcf^'d  a  i^un,  190 
love,  and  kindles  at  the  fun  ; 
f  fpicy  urus  and  fragrant  fires 
:mblems  of  her  fcorch'd  dcfircn. 
le  flrove  to  clafp  the  fleeting  fair, 
-ms  confefs'd  th'  impallive  air.      295 
brace  th*  unbody'd  fpcdre  flies, 
mov'd,  file  chid  hiip  with  her  eyes. 
n  now  to  tliat  delightful  pl^in, 
lad  manes  of  the  blefs-d  remain  ; 
sy  gathers  fimplcs,  to  beftow       300 
uth  on  heroes*  fliades  below. 
»right  Hygeia  was  in  view, 
Lc  fagc  her  prcfcpcc  knew  : 

ng  goddefs !  thou  propitiovi$  power, 
gji mortals  more  than  life  implore  !  .jc  ^ 
h  luilre  your  bright  looks  endear, 
s  arc  courts  where  thofc  appear. 

you  vouchHifc  to  fmile  or  frown, 

chains,  or  anguilh  in  a  crown.     310 

refcntments  and  contempt  you  fe^ 

nations  of  the  Faculty  ; 

d  fickening  art  now  hangs  her  head, 

fcience,  is  become  a  trade. 

r  rifle  her  my Itcrious  Here,         315 

lure  lefs,  and  lucre  more. 

Rome  to  th'  Epidaurian  r^is'd 
here  devoted  inconfc  bluzM. 
ibcr  views  the  lofty  ftre, 
1  fon  is  worlhip'd  like  the  fire ;  323 
h  Romulus  like  honours  claim  ; 
fc  and  laws  were  ih^  the  fame. 

D  a 


I  ihow'd  of  old,  hAw  vital  currents  glide. 
And  the  meanders  tf  the  refluent  tide. 
Then,  WiUis»  why  Spontaneous  adions  here,  325 
And  whence  involuntary  motions  there  : 
And  how  the  fpirixa*  by  mechanic  laws. 
In  wild  careers  tumultuous  riots  caufe. 
Nor  would  our  Wharton,  Bates,  and  Gliflbn,  lie 
In  the  abyft  of  blind  obfcurity.  330 

But  BOW  fucii  wondrous  iearches  are  forbvm. 
And  Pzan's  art  is  by  diviiions  torn. 
Then  let  jour  Charge  attend,  and  I'll  explain 
How  her  loft  health  your  Icience  may  regain. 

Hafte,  and  the  matchleis  Atticusaddrefs,  335 
From  Heaven  and  great  Naflau  he  has  the  mace. 
Th*  opprefs'd  to  his  afylum  fti  11  repair  ; 
Arts  he  fupports,  and  learning  is  his  care. 
I^e  foftens  the  harfli  rigour  of  the  laws,     . 
Blunts  their  }^ixn  edge,  and  grind*  their  harpy 

claws; 
And  grmcioufly  he  cafts  a  pitying  eye  341 

On  the  fad  ftate  of  virtuous  poverty. 
'WheJBe'er  Jbie  fpftf^.  Heaven  !  how  the  lifteaiflji 

throng 
Dwells  .on  the  melting  mufic  of  his  tongue ! 
His  arguments  are  emblems  of  his  mien,         345 
Mild,  but  not  iaint,  and  forcing,  though  ferentf; 
And,  wh^n  the  poiver  of  eloqueuce  he'd  try. 
Here  lightning  ftrikes.  you ;  there  foft  breezes  flgh. 

iTo  him  you  muft  vour  fickly  ftate  rcfsr, 
You;:  charter  claims  him  as  your  vifiter.         35a 
Vour  wounds  he'll  clofe,  and  fovereignly  reftorc 
Vour  fcience  to  the  height  it  had  before. 

I'hen  Naflau's  Leslth  ihallbc  ydHirglpiiousaim; 
His  life  flipuld  be  as  lading  as  his  fame. 
Some  princes'  claims  fropi  dcvaHationsfpring;  355 
He  condefcehds  in  pity  to  be  king  ; 
And,  when  amjdlk  his  olives  plac'd  he  ftand% 
And  governs  mpre  by  candour  than  commandt. ; 
Kv^n  then  npt  Icfs  a  hero  he  appears. 
Than  when  his  laurtl  diadem  he  wears  360 

Would  P}icebu$,  <'r  1)18  Granville,  but  infpire 
Their  Aicred  vchcmtiii-e  of  poetic  fire  ; 
To  celebrate  in  fong  that  gpd-hkc  power. 
Which  <lid  the  labouring  uniycrfe  rcllore  :       ^6^ 
fair  Albion's  cliffs  would  echo  to  the  ftrain, 
And  praifbthe  arm  that  conqucr'd,  to  rtguin 
The  earth's  rcpofc,  and  empire  o'er  the  main. 

Still  may  th'  immortal  man  his  cares  repeat. 
To  make  h|s  blefiir.gs  ciidlefn  as  they're  great  : 
Whilft  malice  and  ingratitude  confefs  370 

They've  flrove  fcrrdin  long  without  fuccvfs. 
When,  late,  Jpve's  eagle  from  the  pile  ihall  rife 
To  bear  the  vi*5lor  to  ihc  boundbfs*  (kici. 
Awhile  the  God  puts  off"  paternal  care, 
NegU'<^ls  the  earth,  to  give  the  heavens  a  ftar.  375 
Near  thrc,  Alcid^s,  Ihall  the  hero  Ihinc  ; 
His  ruys  refembling,  at»  his  labour^:,  thine. 

Kad  fome  fam'd  patriot,  of  the  Latian  blood, 
Like  Julius  great,  and  like  06laviiis  g<»od, 
But  thus  prefcrv'd  the  Larian  liberties,  3 80 

Afpir.'rg  columns  foon  had  rcach'd  tlie  Ccics  : 
Loud  lo's  the  proud  capitol  had  ihook. 
And  ail  the  ftatues  of  the  godn  had  Vfv.'kc. 

No  more  the  S?ge  his  rapturci  could  piirfue  : 
He   pais'd;    ?:.d   Celfu::  wiiii  iiio  Guicr  with? 
die -.v.  3  b'  ^ 
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CLAREMONT: 

ADDBttttD   TO    Ttot   RIGHT    HONOURABLE    ■ 

THE      EARL      OF      CLARE, 

AFTERWARDS   DUKE    OF   NEWCASTLE. 


"  — Dryadtim  fylvas,  faltufque  feqoRimir 
^  loudus,  toa,  Mzcenas,  baud  moilia  jufTa. 
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THEY  that  have  fccn  tbofc  two  excellent  poems  of  CooperVhill  and  Wi 
foreft;  the  one  by  Sir  J.  Denhatii,  the  other  by  Mr.  Pope;  will  fliew  a 
deal  of  candour  if  they  approve  of  this.  It  was  written  upon  giving  .the  na 
Clareoiont  to  a  villa  now  belonging  to  the  Earl  of  Clare.  The  Situation  is  fo  agr 
and  furprizing,  that  it  inclines  one  to  think  fome  place  of  this  nature  put  Ovid  : 
upon  the  (lory  of  Narciifus  and  Echo.  It  is  probable  he  had  obferved  fome  fpring 
amongil  woods  and  rocks,  where  echos  were  heard ;  and  fome  flower  bending  ov 
ilream,  and  by  confequence  reflected  from  it.  After  reading  the  (lory  in  the  thirc 
of  the  Metamorphofis,  it  is  obvious  to  obje^  (as  an  ingenious  friend  has  already 
that  the  renewing  the  charms  of  a  nymph,  of  which  Ovid  had  difpoirclTed  her, 

•*  —-vox  tantttm  atquc  offa  fupcrfunt/' 

is  too  great  a  violation  of  poetical  authority.  I  dare  fay  the  gentleman  who  is 
would  have  been  well  pleafed  to  have  found  no  faults.  There  are  not  many  s 
one  can  fay  the  fame  of:  experience  fhews  us  every  day  that  there  are  writer 
cannot  bear  a  brother  iliould  fucceed,  and  the  only  refuge  from  their  indignatio 
being  inconiiderable ;  upon  which  refledtion,  this  thing  ought  to  have  a  pretence  t. 
favour. 

They  who  would  be  more  informed  of  what  relates  to  the  ancient  Briton?,  ai 
Pruids  their  priefts,  may  confult  Pliny,  Ovid,  and  the  other  claffic  authors  tha 
mentioned  theai. 


CLAREMONT. 

WHAT  frenzy  has  of  late  poffcfsM  the  brain  ? 
Though  few  can   write,   yet  fewer  can 
refrain. 
Fo  rank  our  foil,  our  bards  rife  in  fuch  ftore, 
T  heir  rich  retaining  patrons  fcarcc  are  more. 
1  he  laft  indulge  the  fault  the  firft  commit ;         5 
And  take  off  ftill  the  cffa!  of  their  wit. 
.So  (h.-»mclers,  fo  abandon 'd  are  their  ways; 
They  poach  PamaiTus,  and  lay  fnares  for  praifc. 

None  ever  can  without  admirers  live, 
Who  have  a  penficn  or  a  place  to  give.  JO 

Great  miriftcrs  ne'er  fail  of  great  deferts ; 
The  herald  gives  thtm  blood;  the  poet,  parts. 
Scnfe  is  of  courlc  anncx'd  to  wealth  and  power; 
No  Mufc  is  proof  againd  a  golden  fliower. 
Let  but  his  Ixrofliip  write  fome  poor  lampoon,  I5 
Hc'f  Hcrac'd  up  in  drggrcl  like  bii  own  : 


Or,  if  to  rant  in  tragic  rage  he  yields, 
FaUc  Fame  cries — Athens ;  honcfi  Truth- 
fields. 
Thus  fool'd,  he  flounces  on  through  floodf 
Flags  with  full-fail ;  and  rifen  but  to  fink. 

Some  venal  pens  fo  proftitutc  the  bays, 
Tlicir  panegyrics  la(h  ;  their  fatires  praife 
So  nauccou^y,  and  fo  unlike,  they  paint, 

N 's  an  Adonis  ;  M r,  a  faint. 

Metius  with  tliofe  fam'd  hrroes  is  compar 
That  led  in  triumph  Poms  and  Tallard. 
But  fuch  a  Ihamcllfs  Mufc  muft  Unghtcr 
That  aims  to  make  Sahnoneus  vie  with  J 

To  form  great  works,  puts  Fate  itfclf  t 
Ev*n  Nature  labours  for  a  mighty  man. 
And,  to  perpetuate  her  Hero's  fame, 
She  li rains  no  Icfs  a  Poet  next  to  frame. 
Rare  as  the  Hero's,  is  the  Poet's  rage  ; 
Churchill}  and  Drydens  rile  but  once  an  \ 
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With  etrtKqnakes  towering  Pindar't  birth  begun ;  I 
And  an  cclipfe  prrducM  Alcmena'fTon.  36  ( 

The  fire  of  Gods  o'er  Phorbus  call  a  ihade ; 
But,  with  a  hero,  well  the  world  repaid. 

No  bard^for  bribes  (hould  proftitute  his  vein ; 
Nor  dare  to  flatter  where  he  (hould  arraign,     40 
To  ^rant  big  Thrafo  valour,  Phormio  fcnfe. 
Should  indignation  give,  at  lead  oiTence. 
I  hate  fuch  mercenaries,  and  would  try 
From  this  reproadi  to  refcue  poetry. 
Apollo's  fons  fhould  fcom  the  fervile  art,         45 
And  to  court-preachers  leave  the  fulfome  part. 
What  then — You'll  fay,  Muft  no  true  ftcrling 

pafs, 
Becaufe  impure  allays  fome  coin  debafe  ? 
Yes,  praife,  if  juftly  ofTer'd,  I'll  allow ; 
And,  when  I  meet  with  merit,  fcribble  too.     50 
The  man  who's  honcft,  open,  and  a  friend. 
Glad  to  oblige,  uneafy  to  offend  ; 
Forgiving  others,  to  himfelf  fevere  ; 
Though  eamefi,  eafy ;  civil,  yet  fincere  ; 
Who  feldom  but  through  great  good-nature  errs ; 
Detefting  fraud  as  much  as  flatterers ;    '  55 

*Tis  he  my  Mufe's  homage  fliould  receive  ; 
If  I  could  write,  or  Holies  could  forgive. 

Birt  pardon,  learned  youth,  that  I  decline 
A  name  fo  lov*d  by  me,  fo  lately  thine.  60 

When  Pelham  you  refign'd,  what  could  repair 
A  I0&  fo  great,  unlefs  Newcaftle's  heir  ? 
Hydafpes,  that  the  Afian  plains  divides. 
From  his  bright  urn  in  pureft  eryftal  glides ; 
But,  when  new-gathering  ftream^  enlarge   his 

courfe,  65 

He's  Indus  nam'd,  and  rolls  with  mightier  force ; 
In  bhlcd  floods  of  gold  his  current  flows, 
And  wealth  on  nations,  as  he  runs,  beflows. 
Dired  me,  Clare,  to  name  fome  nobler  Mufe, 
That  for  her  theme  thy  late  recefs  may  chool'c ;  70 
Such  bright  defcriptions  fhall  the  fubjc<5l  drefs, 
Such  vary'd  fccnes,  fuch  pleaflng  images. 
That  fwains  fliall  leave  their  lawns,  and  nymphs 

their  bowers, 
And  quit  Arcadia  for  a  feat  like  yours.  74 

But  fay,  who  fliall  attempt  th'  adventurous 

_       part 

Where  Nature  bonows  drefs  from  Vanbrugh's 

art? 
If,  by  Apollo  taught,  he  touch  the  lyre. 
Stones  mount  in  columns,  palaces  afpire, 
And  rocks  arc  animated  with  his  fire. 
*Tis  he  can  paint  in  verfs  thofe  rifing  hills,       8c 
Their  gentle  vallien,  and  their  filver  rills ; 
Clofe  groves,  and  opening  glades  with  verdure 

fpread, 
Flowers  fighing  fwccts,  and  flirubs  that  balfam 

bleed  ; 
With  gay  variety  the  profpeA  crown  *d. 
And  all  the  bright  Horizon  fmillng  round.       85 
Whilfl  I  attempt  to  tell  how  ancient  Fame 
Records  from  whence  the  Villa  took  its  name. 
In  times  of  old,  when  Briljifli  nymphs  were 

known 
To  love  no  foreign  fa(hions  like  their  own  ; 
When  drefs  wa«  munftrous,   and  fi^-leaves  the 

mode. 
And  quality  put  on  no  paint  but  woad  ;  9 1 


Of  Spanifli  red  unheard  was  then  the  name 
(For  cheeks  were  only  caught  to  blulh  by  fliame); 
No  beauty,  to  increafe  her  crowd  of  flaves, 
Rofe  out  of  wafli,  as  Venus  out  of  waves ;         95 
Not  yet  lead-comb  was  on  tlie  toilet  plac'd ; 
Not  yet  broad  eye-brows  were  reduc'd  by  pafte ; 
No  fliape-fmith  fet  up  fliop,  and  drove  a  trade 
To  mend  the  work  wife  Providence  had  made ; 
Tires  were  unheard  of,  and  unknown  the  loom,  lOO 
And  thrifty  filkworms  fpun  for  time  to  come ; 
Bare  limbs  were  then  the  marks  of  modefly ; 
All  like  Diana  were  below  the  knee. 

The  men  appear'd  a  rough,  undaunted  race. 
Surly  in  fbow,  unfafhion'd  in  addrefs ;  105 

Upright  in  a(5iions,  and  in  thought  iincere  ; 
And  ftri<^ly  were  the  fame  they  would  appear* 
Honour  was  plac'd  in  probity  alone  ; 
For  villains  had  no  titles  but  their  own. 
None  travel'd  to  return  politely  mad  ;  ixo 

But  flill  what  fancy  wanted,  reafon  had. 
Whatever  Nature  afk'd,  their  hands  could  give; 
Unlcarn'd  in  feafls,  they  only  cat  to  live. 
No  cook  wiih  art  incrcas'd  phyficians'  fees. 
Nor  ferv'd  up  Death  in  foup  and  fricafees :     115 
Their  tafte  was,  like  their  temper,  unrefinM ; 
For  looks  were  then  the  language  of  the  mind. 

Ere  ri^vht  and  wrong,  by  turns,  fet  prices  bore ; 
And  conlcience  had  its  rate  like  commpa  whore 
Or  tools  to  great  employments  had  pretence  ;  I20 
Or  merit  was  made  out  by  impudence  ; 
Or  coxcombs  louk'd  afl'uming  in  ^flairs ; 
And  humble  friends  grew  haughty  ftliniflers; 
In  thofe  good  days  of  innocence,  here  flood 
Of  oaks,  with  heads  unfliom,  a  folemn  wood,   iij 
Frequented  by  the  Druids,  to  beflow 
Religious  honours  on  the  Mifleltoe. 

'Fhe  naturalifts  are  puzzled  to  explain 
How  trees  did  firfl  this  flranger  entertain ; 
Whether  the  bufy  birds  ingraft  it  there ;         I30 
Or  elfc  fome  deity's  myftcrious  care. 
As  DruidH  thoHght ;  for,  when  the  blaflcd  oak 
By  lightning  falls,  this  plant  cfcapcs  the  flroke. 
So,  when  the  Gauls  the  tow^crs  of  Romedcfac'd^ 
And  flames  drove  forward  with  outrageous  wafle, 
Jovl's  favour'd  capitol  uninjur'd  flood  :  136 

So  facrcd  was  the  manfion  of  a  God. 

Shades  hononr'd  by  this  plant  the  Druids  chofe. 
Here,  for  the  bleeding  vidims,  altars  rofe. 
To  Hermes  oft'  they  paid  their  facrifice  ;         140 
Parent  of  arts,  and  patron  of  the  wife. 
Good  rules  in  mild  pcrfuafions  they  convcy'd ; 
Their  lives  confirming  what  their  le^urcs  faid. 
None  viol.itcd  truth,  invaded  right ; 
Vet  had  few  laws,  but  will  and  appetite.       145 
The  people's  peace  they  fludicd,  and  profeft 
No  politics  but  public  intcrcft. 
Hard  was  their  lodging,  homely  was  their  food ; 
For  all  their  luxury  was  doing  good. 

No  mifrcd  priefts  did  then  with  princes  vie,  150 
Nor  o'er  his  maftcr  claim  fupreniacy  ; 
Nor  were  the  rules  of  faith  allow'd  more  pire. 
For  being  fcveral  centuries  obfcure. 
None  loft  their  foriuncs,  forfeited  their  blood. 
For  not  believing  what  none  underflood.         15^ 
Nor  fimony,  nor  fine-cure,  were  known ; 
Ncr  would  the  Bee  work  hoiiev  for  the  Drcac. 
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Nor  was  the  way  invented,  to  ditinifs 
Frail  Abigails  with  fat  Pluralities. 

But  then,  in  fillets  bound,  a  hallow'd  band  l6o 
Taught  how  to  tend  the  flocks,  and  till  the  land ; 
Could  tell  what  murrains  in  what  months  begun, 
And  how  the  feafons  travelM  with  the  fun  ; 
When  his  dim  orb  feem*d  wading  through  the  air. 
They  told  that  rainon  dropping  wings  drew  near ; 
And  that  the  winds  their  bellowing  throau  would 

try, 
When  reddening  clouds  reflet  his  blood-fliot  eye : 
All  their  remarks  on  Nature's  laws  require 
More  lines  t^iaa  would  even  Alpin*s  reldcrs  tire. 

This  fe^  in  facred  veneration  held  1 70 

Opinions,  by  the  Samian  Sage  reveal'd ; 
That  matter  no  annihilation  knows, 
But  waiiders  from  thefe  tenements  to  thofe 
For  when  the  plaAic  particles  are  gone, 
They  rally  in  fome  fpecies  like  their  own;     lys 
The  iHf-fame  atomt,  if  aew-jumbled.  will 
In  iieas  be  relllefs,  and  in  earth  be  ftill ; 
Caa,  in  the  trufSe,  fumifli  out  a  feaft. 
And  naufcate,  in  the  fcaly  f({uill,  the  tahe. 
Thofe  falling  leaves  that  wither  with  the  year,  iSp 
Will,  in  the  next,  on  other  deips  appear. 
The  fap,  that  now  forfakes  the  burftin?  bud, 
In  fome  new  fhoot  will  circulate  green  blood* 
The  breath  to-day  that  from  the  jaDninf  blows. 
Will,  when  the  feafon  offers,  fcent  the  rofe;  185 
And  thofe  bright  flames  that  in  carnations  glow, 
Ere  long  will  blanch  the  lily  with  a  fnow. 

They  hold  th:it  matter  mail  be  ftill  the  filiTie, 
And  varies  but  in  figure  and  in  name  ; 
And  that  the  foul  not  dies,  but  ihifts  her  feat,  I90 
New  rounds  of  life  to  nm,  or  paft  repeat. 
Thus,  when  the  brave  and  virtuous  ceafe  to  live, 
In  beings  brave  and  virtuous  they  revive. 
Again  (hall  Romulus  in  Naflau  reign ; 
Great  Numa,  in  a  Bronfwick  prince,  ordajn 
Good  laws ;  and  Halcyon  years  (hall  hulh  the 
world  again  ^ 

The  truths  of  old  traditions  were  their  theme 
Or  Gods  dcfccnding  in  a  morning  dream. 
Pafs*d  3lAs  diey  cited ;  and  to  come,  foretold ; 
And  could  events,  not  ripe  for  fate,  unfold  ;  200 
Beneath  the  ibady  covert  of  an  oak. 
In  rhymes  uncouth,  prophetic  truths  they  ^ke. 
Attend  then,  Clare  ;  nor  is  the  legend  long ; 
The  (lory  of  thy  villa  is  their  fong. 

The  fair  Montano,  of  the  fylvan  race,        205 
Was  with  each  beauty  blcfsM,  and  every  grace. 
His  fire,  green  Faunus,  guardian  of  the  wood  ; 
His  mother,  a  fi?ift  Naiad  of  the  flood. 
Her  filver  urn  fupply'd  the  neighbouring  dreams, 
A  darling  daughter  of  the  bounteous  Thames.  210 

Not  lovelier  feeni'd  Narciffus  to  the  eye ; 
Nor,  when  a  flower,  could  buaft  more  fragrancy : 
"His  fcin  might  with  the  down  of  fwann  compare. 
More  fmooth  than  pearl;  than  mountain-ihow 

more  fair  : 
In  (hape  fo  poplar.^  or  the  cedars  pleafe  ;         2 15 
But  thofe  arc  not  fo  ftraight,  nor  graceful  thcfc  : 
His  3«nying  hair  In  unforc'd  ringlfts  hung  ; 
Tuneful  hi-^  voi(e,  perfuafive  was  his  tongue  ; 
The  h^ughiicfl  fair  fcarce  heard  without  a  wound. 
But  luuk  to  fcfiucf*  at  the  melting  iound.       ::U' 


The  fourth  bxight  luftic  had  but  jufl  b^gnn 
To  fliade  his  bluflilng  cheeks  with  doubtful  down. 
AU  day  he  rang'd  the  woods,  and  fpread  the  toils. 
And  knew  no  pleafurcs  but  in  fylvan  fpoils. 
In  vain  the  nymphs  put  on  each  pleafing  jj^ace;  115 
Too  cheap  the  (jnarry  feem'd,  too  fliort  t}fe  chacc; 
For,  though  poffeifion  be  th*  undoubted  view, 
To  feise  is  far  lefs  pleafure  than  purfnc. 
Thoff  nymph^,  that  yield  too  fcon,  their  chamn 

impair, 
And  prove  at  lad  l^nt  defpicably  fair.  250 

His  own  undoing  glutton  Love  decrees ; 
Aqd  palls  the  appetite  he  meant  to  pleafe  : 
His  flcnder  wants  top  largely  he  fupplics ; 
Thrives  on  fliort  meals,  but  by  indulgence  dies. 
A  grot  there  was, with  hoary  aiofso'crgrown,235 
Rough  with  rude  fliells,  ^ncf  arch'd  with  moul* 

deriog  Ifonc ;  * 

Sad  filence  reigns  within  the  loQeibme  wall. 
And  weeping  rills  but  whifper  as  they  full ; 
The  clafping  ivies  round  the  ruin  creep, 
And  there  the  bat  and  droufy  beetle  fleep.       240 

This  ctilt  fad  Echo  cho^*  by  love  betray 'd, 
A  fit  retirement  for  a  mourning  maid. 

Hither,  fatigu'd  with  toil,  the  Sylvan  flies. 
To  fliun  the  calenture  of  fultry  flcies  ; 

But  feels  a  fiercer  flame  ;  Love*s  kcenell  dart  X45 

Finds  thropgh  his  eyes  a  paflage  to  his  heart. 

Penfivc  thoSrirgiu  fate  with  folded  arms. 

Her  tears  but  lending  luilre  to  her  charms. 

With  pity  he  beholds  her  wounding  woes ; 

But  wants  hinifelf  the  pity  he  bcflows.  250 

Qh  whether  of  a  mortal  bom  !  he  crle!^ ; 

Or  fome  fair  daughter  of  tlie  diflant  flcies  ; 

That,  in  compalfion,  leave  your  cryffal  fphcre, 

To  guard  fomu  fav9ur*d  charge,    and    wander 
h-re  : 

Slight  not  my  fuit,  nor  too  ungentle  prove;  25? 

But  pity  one,  a  novice  yet  in  love. 

If  wonii  avail  not ;  fee  my  fuppliant  tears  ; 

Nor  diirogard  thofe  dumb  petitioners. 

From  hi»  complaint  the  tyrant  virgin  flies, 

AiTerting  all  the  empire  of  he.  eye;*,  260 

Full  thrice  three  days  he  lingers  out  in  grief. 

Nor  feck}  from  flce-p,  or  fuftccancc,  relief. 

The  lamp  of  life  now  cafts  a  glimmering  light ; 

The  meeting  lids  his  f^-tting  eyes  benight. 

What  force  remains,  the  h^p^^^*  lover  tri»:s;  265 

Invoking  thus  l]h  kindred  deities  : 

HalU*.  parents  of  the  floo*!,  your  race  to  mourn ; 

With  tears  rcpleniib  each  cxhauiled  urn  ; 

Retake  tlic  life  you  gave,  but  let  the  maid 

Fall  a  juft  v^t^ini  to  an  injur'd  fli:^de.  2 70 

"SIlic  he  endeavour 'xi  ^  but  the  actents  hung 

Half  form'd,  and  dopp'd  unftniib'd  on  his  tongue. 
For  him  the  Graces  their  fad  vigils  keep  ; 

Love  broke  his  bow,  and  wifliM  for  eyes  to  weep- 

What  Gods  can  do,  the  mournful  Faunu.s  tries;  SJJJ 

A  mount  ere<9ing  where  the  Sylvan  lies. 

The  rural  powers  the  wondrous  pile  furvcy. 

And  pjoufly  their  different  honours  pay. 

Th'  afcent  with  verdant  hcibage  Pales  fpread;  279 

And  nymphs,  transformed  to  laurcU,  lent  their 
fliadc. 

Her  ftrcam  a  Naiad  from  the  hafis  pours ; 

And  Hora  drowj  the  furonut  with  her  flowc^ 
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itmos  claims  pre-fmioence, 
ithia  lights  the  world  from  thence, 
r  Imments  her  rigour,  more     285 
fus  her  loofe  flame  before. 
:w  (hrinks,  her  charms  are  fled  ; 

rock*  file  hides  her  head. 
sing  (hews  a  (ky  ferene, 
js,  but  never  to  be  fcen.        290 
e  ^ireeping  Naiads  name 
e  Nyniph  repeats  the  fame  ; 
\oim,  her  Iotct  to  depibre, 

lonely  dales  he  rang'd  before, 
lege  ftic  yet  retains;  «95 

t  nothing  "^-afted,  voice  remains. 
)ruids — then,  with  rapture  fir'd, 
t  the  Delphick  God  infpir'd  : 
I  centuries  fliall  ilect  away, 
nee  ihall  Britain'sfccptre  fway.300 
iberty  ihall  mourn  her  chains ; 
IcuM,  her  lov'd  Perfeus  reigns, 
omes,  the  captive  to  reftorc  ; 
mdcr  of  his  Sire  do  more. 
Iread  nothing  but  difguiie ; 
rd  no  bandage  for  her  eyes, 
i,  nor  fears  a  foreign  lord ; 
rcurc,  two  powers  accord, 
i  trident,   and  her  Monarch's 

I  his  Auguftus  fhine  in  arms,  310 
;  to  his  CarolinaN  charms, 
re  heroes  (he  fhall  blefs ; 
e  more  found  an  Alban  race. 
Clare  in  honour's  caufc engage: 
reclaim  a  gracelcfs  age.  3x5 

themfclves  for  guilty  views  mif- 

by  the  leglflators  bleed  ; 

•mpt  of  ftatc  fliall  teach  the  proud, 

irtuous  are  of  noble  blood  : 

:  but  Princes  in  difpiife,  3*0 

by  long  dtTcents  n-om  Ptolemies. 
1,'indicate,  good  hws  defend ; 
riot,  and  the  warmeft  friend, 
s  order  early  he  Ihall  wear ; 
>ring  to  the  fully*d  ftar. 
ifurc  this  retirement  chufe, 
ure  fubje&s  for  the  Mufc  ; 

the  Sylvan's  fatal  flame, 
live  in  Cong,  and  Claremont  be  the 
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TO 


)Y    LOUISA    LENOS: 

OVID'S    EPISTLES. 

Incs  thefe  few  Epiftles  tell 
attends  the  Nymph  that  likes  too 

e  fuccefsful  lovers  bum ; 
edcd  charms  how'ladics  monni. 
1  find,  when  fuft  entreaties  fail, 
icoDteftcd  right,  and  rail. 


Too  fooo  they  liftan,  and  refent  too  late ; 
Tis  fure  they  love,  whene'er  they  ftriTe  to  hate. 
Their  fez  or  proudly  ihnnsy  or  poorly  cravet ; 
Commencing  tyrantt,  and  concluding  flaires. 

In  differing  breaib  what  differing  paflaons  gbw! 
Onrskindk  quicka  but  yours  cjcti^gtiiih  flow. 
The  fire  we  boaft,  with  force  uncertain  horm^ 
And  breaks  but  out,  w  appetite  retumt : 
But  yours,  like  inccnfe,  moonu  by  foft  degreeti^ 
And  in  a  fragrant  flame  confomet  to  pleale. 

Your  fez,  in  ail  that  can  engage,  ezcel ; 
And  oors  in  parience,  and  pocfoading  well. 
Impartial  Nature  equally  decreet : 
You  have  your  pride,  and  we  our  perjuries. 
Though  fiorm'd  to  conquer,  yet  too  oft'  you  (all 
By  giving  nothing,  or  by  granting  all. 

But,  Madam,  long  will  yoiir  unpra^is'd  yeaM 
Smile  at  the  tale  of  lovers'  hopes  and  fears. 
Though  infant  mces  iboth  your  gentle  kours. 
More  foft  than  ughs,  more  fwect  than  breathing 

flowers; 
Let  rafli  admirers  your  keen  lightning  fear ; 
'Tis  bright  at  diftance,  but  dei&oys  if  near. 

The  time  ere  long,  if  verfe  prcfage,  will  come, 
Your  charms  fliall  open  in  full  firudenell  bloom. 
All  eyes  fliall  gaze,  all  hearu fliall  homage  vow. 
And  not  a  lover  langoifli  but  for  you. 
The  Mufe  flull  ftring  her  lyre,  with  garlands 

crown 'd. 
And  each  bright  Nymph  flull  ficken  at  the  found. 

So,  when  Aurora  firft  falutes  the  fight, 
Pleas*d  we  bcJiold  the  tender  dawn  of  light ; 
But,  when  with  riper  red  flie  warms  the  flues. 
In  circling  throngs  the  wing'd  Muficians  rife. 
And  the  gay  groves  rejoice  in  fymphonies. 
Each  pearly  flower  with  painted  Beauty  fliines ; 
And  every  ftar  its  fading  fire  refigns. 


TO 

RICHARD  EARL  OF  BURUNGTON, 

WITH  OVID'S  ART  OF  LOVE. 

MT  LOAD, 

OUR  Poet's  rules,  in  eafy  numbers,  tell. 
He  felt  the  pafiioo  he  defcribes  fo  well. 
In  that  foft  art  fuccelsfuUy  refin'd. 
Though  angry  Ciefar  frown'd,  the  fair  were  kind. 
More  ills  from  love,  from  tyrants  malice,  flow ; 
Jove  thunder  ftrikes  lefs  fure  than  Cupid's  bow. 
Ovid  both  felt  the  pain,  and  found  the  cafe  : 
Phyficians  fiudy  moft  their  owi\  difeafe. 
The  pra<5kice  of  that  age  in  this  wc  try. 
Ladies  would  liften  then,  and  lovers  lye. 
Who  flatter'd  moft  the  fair  were  moft  polite. 
Each  thought  her  ovm  admirer  in  the  right : 
To  be  but  faintly  rude  was  criminal, 
But  to  be  boldly  fo,  aton*d  for  all. 
Breeding  was  banifli*d  for  the  fair-one's  fake, 
The  fez  oe*er  gives,  but  fuffers  ours  fliouldtakc. 
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Advice  to  you,  my  lord,  in  vain  we  bring ; 
The  flowers   ne*cr   fail  to  meet  the  blooming 

fpring. 
Though  you  poffefs  all  Nature's  gifts,  take  care ; 
JLove*8  queen  has  charms,  but  fatal  is  her  fnare. 
On  aU  that  Goddefs  her  falfc  fmiles  beftows ; 
As  on  the  feas   (he  reigns,   from   whence   £he 

rofe. 
Young  Zephyrs  Cgh  with  fragrant  breath,  foft 

gales 
Guide  her  gay  barge,  and  fwell  the  (ilken  fails  : 
£ach  filver  wave  in  beauteous  order  moves. 
Fair  as  her  bofom,  gentle  as  her  doves ; 
But  he  that  once  embarks,  too  furely  finds 
A  fuUen  ^,  black  florms,  and  angry  winds ; 
Cares,  fears,  and  anguiih,  hovering  on  the  coafi. 
And  wrecks  of  wretches  by  their  folly  loft. 
When  coming  Time   iball  blefs  yau  with  a 

bride. 
Let  paffion  not  perfuade,  but  reafon  guide ; 
inftead  of  gold,  let  genile  Truth  endear ; 
hhe  has  raoft  charms  who  is  the  moft  fincere. 
Shun  vain  variety,  'tis  but  difeafe  ; 
Weak  appetites  are  ever  hard  to  pleafe. 
The  nymph  mull  fear  to  be  inquifitive; 
"Tis  for  the  fcx's  quiet  to  believe. 
Her  air  an  eafy  confidence  muft  (how. 
And  (bun   to  -find   what  (he    would  dread 

know ;  ^ 

Still  charming  with  all  arts  that  can  engage, 
And  be  the  Juliana  of  the  age. 


to 


TO 


THE  DUTCHESS  OF  BOLTON, 

OM     HER    STAYING    ALL    THE    WINTER    IW    THE 

COLN  TKV. 

CEASE  rural  conqucfls,   and  fct  free  your 
fwai'ns. 
To  Dryads  leave  the  groves,  to  Nymphs  the 

plains. 
In  penfive  dales  alone  let  Echo  dwell. 
And  each  fad  figh  (he  hears  with  forrow  tell. 
Hade;,  let  your  eyes  at  Kent's  pavilion  *  (hine. 
It  wants  but  ftars,  and  then  the  work's  divine. 
Of  Ute,  Fame  only  tells  ci  yielding  towns. 
Of  captive  generals,  and  proteAed  crowns  : 
Of  purchased  laurels,  and  of  battles  won. 
Lines  forc'd,  dates  vanquifli'd,  provinces 

run. 
And  all  Alcides'  labour  fumm*d  in  one. 

The  brave  muft  to   the  fair  now  yield   the 

prize. 
And  ]^gli(h  arms  fubmit  to  Engli(h  eyes  : 
In  which  bright  lift  among  the  nrft  you  ftand  ; 
Though  each  a  Goddefs,  ot  a  Sunderland. 

•  A  gallery  at  St.  James*s. 


provinces  o'er- 


TO 


THE  DUKE  OF  MARLBOROUGH, 


O  N 


HIS  VOLUNTARr^ANISHMENT. 

GO,  mighty  prince,  and  thofe  great  nations  £e 
Which  thy  vidotious  arms  before  made  frei 
View  that  fam'd  column,  where  thy  name  cj 

grav'd 
Shall  tell  their  children  who  their  empire  fav'd 
Point  out  that  marble  where  thy  worth  is  (howi 
To  every  grateful  country  but  thy  own. 
O  cenfure  undeferv'd !  unequal  fate  i 
Who  ftrove  to  leften  him  who  made  her  great : 
Which,  pamper'd  with  fuccefs  and  rich  in  fame 
ExtolTd  his  conqucfts,  but  condemn'd  his  name. 
But  virtue  is  a  crime  when  plac'd  on  high. 
Though  all  the  fault's  in  the  beholder's  eye ; 
Yet  he,  untouch'd,  as  in  the  heat  of  wars, 
Flies  from  no  danger  but  dome(UG  jars, 
Smiles  at  the  dart  which  angry  Envy  (hiikcs, 
And  only  bears  for  Her  whom  he  forfakes : 
He  grieves  to  find  the  courfe  of  virtue  crols'd, 
Blulhing  to  fee  our  blood  no  better  loft  ; 
Difdains  in  fa<5lious  parties  to  contend. 
And  proves  in  abfencc  moft  Britannia's  friend. 
So  the  great  Scipio  of  old,  to  (hun 
That  glorious  envy  which  his  arms  had  won. 
Far  from  his  dear,  ungrateful  Rome  retir'd,      "J 
Prcpar'd,  whene'er  his  country's  caufc  requir'd,  J 
To  (hiue  in  peace  or  war,  and  be  again  admir'd.  ^ 


T  o 


THE  EARL  OF  GODOLPHIN. 

WHILST  weeping  Europe  bends  beneath  1m 
ills. 
And  where  the  fword  deftroys  not,  famine  kill» 
Our  iflc  enjoyb,  by  your  fuccefsful  care, 
I'he  pomp  of  peace,  amidft  the  woes  of  war. 
So  much  the  public  to  your  prudence  owes. 
You  think  no  labours  long  for  our  repofe  : 
Such  conduit,  fuch  integrity  are  (hown. 
There  arc  no  cofTers  empty,  but  your  o^*n« 

From  mean  depcndance,  merit  you  retrieve^ 
Unaflc'd  you  oflTtr,  and  unfeen  you  give  : 
Your  favour,  like  the  Nile,  incrcafc  beftows, 
And  yet  conceals  the  fource  from  whence  it  fio^ 
No  pomp,  or  grand  appearance,  you  approve  ' 
A  people  at  their  eafe  is  what  you  love  : 
To  lefTen  taxes,  and  a  nation  fave, 
Afe  all  the  g^uts  your  fervices  would  have, 
'I  I  us  far  the  ftate-machine  wants  no  repair. 
Hut  moves  in  matchlefs  order  by  your  care ; 
Free  from  confufion,  fcitled  and  ferene ; 
And,  like  the  univerfe,  by  fprings  unfeen. 

But  now  Ibme  ftar,  finiftcr  to  our  prayers, 
Coatrivca  new  fchemcs,  and  call&  you  from  affain 


OARTHS      POEMS. 


^S 


No  angmfli  in  your  looks,  or  cares  appear. 
But  how  to  teach  th'  unpradit'd  crew  to  fteer. 
Thus,  like  a  viAim,  no  condraint  you  need, 
To  expiate  their  offence  by  whom  yon  bleed. 

Ingratitude's  a  weed  of  every  clime, 
ft  thrives  too  faft  at  firft,  but  fades  in  time. 
The  god  of  day,  and  your  own  lot's  the  fame ; 
The  vapotirs  you  have  raisM,  obfcure  your  flame  : 
Bat  though  you  fuffer,  and  awhile  retreat, 
Yonr  gk>be  of  light  looks  larger  as  you  fet. 


o  N 


HER    MAJESTY'S    STATUE 


IN 


ST.    PAUL'S   CHURCH-YARD. 

NEAR  the  vaft  bulk  of  that  flupendous  frame » 
Known  by  the  Gentiles* great  apoiUe's  name; 
With  grace  divine,  great  Ajina's  feen  to  rife. 
An  awfiil  form  that  glad's  a  nation's  eyes ; 
Beoeath  her  feet  four  mighty  realms  appear. 
And  with  due  reverence  pay  their  homage  there. 
Britain  and  Ireland  feem  to  own  her  g^race. 
Ami  even  wild  India  wears  a  fmiling  face. 

But  France  alone  with  downcaft  eyes  is  feen, 
The  (ad  attendant  of  fo  good  a  Queen  : 
Ungrateful  country  !  to  forget  fo  loon, 
AU  that'great  Anna  for  thy  fake  has  done  : 
When  fwom  the  kind  defender  of  thy  caufe, 
Spite  of  her  dear  religion,  fpite  of  laws ; 
For  thee  ihe  (heath'd  the  terrors  of  her  fword, 
for  thee  (he  broke  her  General-— and  her  word : 
For  thee  her  mind  in  doubtful  terms  (he  told. 
And  leam*d  to  fpea^  like  oracles  of  old. 
For  thee,  for  thee  alone,  what  could  (he  more  ? 
She  loft  the  honotr  (he  had  gain'd  before  ; 
Loft  all  the  trophies  which  her  arms  had  won 
(Sidi  Cxfar  never  knew,  nor  Philip's  fon) ; 
l^cfign'd  the  glories  of  a  ten  years*  reign, 
And  fuch  as  none  but  Marlborough's  arm  could 

gain. 
For  thee  in  annals  (he's  content  to  (hine, 
^Jke  other  monarchs  of  the  Stuart  line. 


ON    TBC 


NEW    CONSPIRACY,    1716. 

WHERE,  where,  degenerate  countrymen — 
how  high 
Will  your  fond  folly  and  your  madnefs  fly  ? 
Arc  fcenes  of  death,  and  fervile  chains  (o  dear. 
To  fuc  for  blood  and  bondage  every  year. 
Like  rebel  Jews,  with  too  much  freedom  cuHl, 
To  court  a  change — though  certain  of  the  word  ? 
There  imo climatewhich  you  have  not  fought. 
Where  tods  of  war,  and  vagrant  kings,  are  bought ; 
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O  !  noble  pafllon,  to  your  ctountry  kind. 

To  crown  her  with — the  re/ufc  of  mankin4. 

As  if  the  new  Rome,  which  your  fchcmcs  unfold. 

Were  to  be  built  on  rapine,  like  the  old, 

While  her  afylum  openly  provides 

For  every  ruffian  every  nation  hides. 

Will  you  (lill  tempt  the  great  avenger's  blow. 
And  force  the  bolt — which  he  is  loath  to  throw  J 
Have  there  too  few  already  bit  the  plains. 
To  make  you  feek  new  Preftons  and  Dumblaios  t 
If  vengeance  lofes  its  effe<fts  fo  faft, 
Yet  thofe  of  mercy  fure — fhoxild  longer  laft. 

Say,  is  it  ra(hnefs  or  defpair  provokes 
Your  harden 'd  hearts  to  thefe  repeated  ftrokes.' 
Reply  : — Behold,  their  looks,  their  fouls  declace,' 
All  pale  with  guilt,  and  dumb  with  deep  defpair. 

Hear  then,  you  fonsof  blood,  your  deftin'dfate. 
Hear,  ere  you  (in  too  foon — repent  too  late. 
Madly  you  try  to  weaken  George's  reign. 
And  ftem  the  (beam  of  Providence  in  vain. 
By  right,  by  worth,  by  wonders  made  our  own. 
The  hand  that  gave  it  (hall  preferye  his  throne. 
As  vain  your  hopes  to  diftant  times  remove. 
To  try  the  fecond,  or  the  third  from  Jove  ; 
For  'tis  the  nature  of  that  facred  line. 
To  conquer  mtmfters,  and  to  grow  divide* 


ON 


THE    KING    OF   SPAIN; 

PALLAS,  deftrudive  to  the  Trojan  line, 
Raz'd  their  proud  walls,  though  built  by 
hands  divine  : 
But  Love's  bright  goddefs*  with  propitious  grace, 
Preferv'd  a  hero,  and  reftor'd  the  race. 
Thus  the  fam'd  empire  where  the  Iber  flows, 
Fell  by  Eliza,  and  by  Anna  rofe. 


VERSES 

WRITTEN   FOR 

THE    TOAS  TING-GLASSES 

or  TUB 

K  1  T  -  K  A  T  -  C  L  U  B.     1 703. 

LADY    CARLISLE. 

Carlisle's  a  name  can  every  Mufe  infpire  ; 
To  Carlifle  fill  the  glafs,  and  tune  the  lyre. 
With  his  lov'd  bays  the  God  of  Day  Ihall  crown 
A  wit  and  luftre  e4ual  to  his  own. 

TUE    SAME. 

At  once  the  Sun  and  Carlide  took  their  way, 
To  warm  the  frozen  north,  and  kindle  day  ; 
The  flower.?  to  both  their  glad  creation  ow'd. 
Their  vinues  he,  their  bcautic*  (he  bdlow'd. 
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ESSEX. 


The  braved  hero,  and  the  br^ghteft  dame. 
From  Belgians  happy  clime  Britannia  drew ; 

One  pregnant  cloud  we  find  <k>es  often  frame 
The  awful  thunder  and  the  gentle  dew. 

THE    SAME. 

To  Eflex  fill  the  fpriglitlv  wine ; 
The  health's  engaging  and  divine. 
Let  purcfl:  odours  fceut  the  air. 
And  wreaths  of  rofes  bind  our  hair  r 
In  her  challe  lips  thefe  bluihing  He, 
And  thoTc  her  gentle  fighs  fupply. 

LAOT    UYDB. 

The  God  of  Wine  grows  jealous  of  his  art, 
He  only  fires  the  heaOf  but  Hyde  the  heart. 
1  he  Queen  of  Love  looks  on,  and  fmilcs  to  fee 
A  oymph  more  mighty  than  a  deity. 

ON   LADT  nrOE   IN   CHILD-B£I>. 

Hype,  though  in' agonies,  h<T  graces  kecpi, 
A  thoufand  charms  the  nymph's  complaints 
adorn ; 

In  tears  of  dew  fo  mild  Aurora  veep«. 

But  her  brigiit  ofispridg  is  the  chcarful  qiorn. 

LADT    WHARTON. 

"WuEN  Jove  to  Ma  did  the  gods  invite. 
And  in  immortal  toal^ing  pafbM  the  night, 
*\Viih  more  than  nedlar  he  the  banquet  blcf^^d. 
For  Wharton  was  the  Venuk  of  the  fcaH. 


prologue; 

OrSXGNEO    roR 

T   A    M    E   R   L    A    N   E. 

TO-DAY  a  mighty  hero  comes,  to  warm 
YoCT  curdling  blood,  and  bid  you,  Britons, 
arm. 
To  valour  much  he  owes,  to  virtue  more  ; 
He  fights  to  fave,  and  conquers  to  reft  ore. 
He  flrains  no  text,  nor  makes  dragoons  peifuadc  ; 
He  likes  religion,  bat  he  hates  the  trade. 
Bom  for  mankind,  they  by  his  labour  live ; 
Their  property  is  his  prerogative. 
His  fword  dcftroys  lefs  than  his  mercy  favcs. 
And  none,  except  his  paflions,  arehiiflaves. 
.Such,  Britons,  is  the  prince  that  you  pefTefi, 
In  council  greatcft,  and  in  camps  no  lefs  : 
JBrave,  but  i:ot  cruel ;  wifi  without  deceit ; 
Born  for  an  age  curti'd  with  a  Bajuaet. 
But  you,  difdaining  to  be  too  fjcure, 
Afk  hii  proteAior;',  and  yet  pnidgc  liis  power. 
With  you  a  monarch's  right  is  in  difpute ; 
"Who  give  fupplies,  are  only  abfolute. 
Britons,  for  (hanie  !  your  fa;5lious  feuds  decline, 
Too  long  you've  laboui'd  for  t^  Bgurboa  line  : 


AfTert  loft  right!*,  an  Auftriao  prince  alo&e 

Is  born  to  nod  upon  a  Spanifli  throne. 

A  caufe  no  lefs  could  on  great  Eugene  call ; 

Steep  Alpme  rocks  require  an'  Hannibal : 

He  ftiows  you  your  loft  honour  to  retrieve ; 

Oqr  troops  will  fight,  when  once  the  fenate  giv?« 

Quit  your  cabals  and  factions,  and  in  fpite 

Of  A^Tiig  and  Tor)*  ill  this  caiife  unite. 

One  vote  will  then  fend  Anjou  back  to  France  ; 

There  let  the  meteor  end  his  airy  dance  : 

Elfe  to  the  MantUan  foil  he  may  repair, 

Ev'A  abdicated  Gods  were  Latium's  care. 

At  Worft,  he'll  find  fomeCornifti  borough  here. 


PROLOG     U     E    ^ 

TO    'T'HE 

MUSICK-MEETING  in  YORK-BUILDINGS. 

WHERE  mufick  and  more  powerful  beauties 
reign. 
Who  cvi  (upport  the  pleafure  and  the  pain  ? 
Here  their  foft  magick  thofe  two  Syrens  try, 
And  ifweliften,  or  but  look,  we  die. 
Wliy  fhould  we  then  the  wondrous  tales  admire, 
Of  Orpheus's  numbers,  or  Ampfeiibn's  lyre  ; 
Of  walls  erc^ed  by  harmoniowi  ficill. 
How  mou:;tains  mov'd,  and  rapid  ftreams  ftood 

ftiU! 
Behold  this  fcene  of  beauty,  and  confcfs 
I'hc  wonder  greater,  and  the  fidion  lefs. 
Like  human  vidim^  here  we  ftand  decreed 
1*0  worfliip  thofe  bright  altars  where  we  bleed. 
Who  braves  his  fate  in  field.s  muft  tremble  here; 
I'riomphant  T^ove  more  vafTuls  makes  tliau  Fear. 
No  faOiion  homaji^e  to  the  fair  denies ; 
The  right  divine's  apparent  in  their  eye?. 
That  empire*s  fix'd,  that's  founded  in  defire ; 
Thofe  flames,  the  vcftaU  guard,  can  iie*ef  expire. 


PROLOGUE 

TO 

THE    CORNISH    SQ^UIRE. 

A     COMEDY. 

WHO  d?.resnot  plot  in  this  good-nalur'd  age? 
Each  place  is  privileged  except  the  ftage  ; 
There  the  drer.i  phalanx  uf  reformers  come. 
Sworn  foes  to  wit,  as  Carthage  was  to  Rome; 
'i'hcir  cars  fo  fandify'd,  no  fcencs  can  pleafe. 
But  heavy  hymns,  or  penfive  homilies  : 
lYuths,  plainly  told,  their  tender  nature  woimd. 
Young  rakes  muh,  like  old  patriarchs,  expound  ; 
The  painted  punk  the  profelytc  muft  play. 
And  bawds,  Mkt  fiiU-devotesj  procure  and  pray. 
How  nature  is  inverted !  foon  you'll  fee  ^ 

.Senates  unanimous,  and  feds  agree,  C 

Jews  at  txtoriion  cail^  and  Mo&ks  at  m  jftcry*  j 
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Let  cliantfters  W  reprefented  true; 
^n  airy  Sinner  stakes  an  aukward  Pnic. 
With  force  and  fitting  freedom  Tice  arraij^D  ; 
Though  polpitf  flatter,  let  the  fUgc  fpeak  plain. 
If  Vc.Tcs  gripes  the  poor,  or  Nxnius  write, 
Cill  that  the  robber,  this  the  parifite . 
ile'cr  aim  to  niake  an  C2glc  oF  an  owl ; 
Cinna's  a  ftatejfman  ;  Sydrophei,  a  tool. 
Oarorafures  with  want  of  uought  difpenie, 
^at  tremble  at  the  hideous  (In  of  fcnfe. 
Who  would  not  fuch  hard  fate  as  ours  bemoan, 
Jndidcdfor  feme  wit,  and  damn'd  for  none  ? 
But  if,  to-day,  fome  fcanjal  fiiould  appear. 
Let  thofe  precife  Tartuifs  bind  o'er  Moliere. 
Poet,  and  Papift  too,  they^il  furely  m^ul, 
There's  no  indulgences  at  HickVhall. 
Gold  only  can  their  pious  fjpitc  alhy. 
They  call  none  criminals  that  can  but  pay  : 
Tke  heedlefs  (hrines  with  viAims  they  invoke, 
71>e7.4ake  the  fat,  and  give  the  gods  the  fn^ke. 


fROLOGUE 

SPOKEN  AT  TBI  6PENIKO  Ot  THE 

QUEEN'S  THEATRE  in  the  HAYMARKET. 

SUCH  WIS  our  builder's  art,  that  fqon  as  nam*d, 
This  faSrick,  like  the  infant  world,  was  fram'd. 
Tile  architeA  miift  dn  dull  orcjer  wait, 
But  'tis  the  Poet  only  can  create. 
None  elfei  at  pleafure,  can  duration  give  : 
When  marble  fails,  the  Mufcs*  ftru<5lurcs  live. 
The  Cypriap  fane  is  nofw  ho  longer  fecn, 
Though  facred  to  the  name  of  love's  fair  qugcn. 
Ev*nAthei|sfcarce  in  pompous  ri^in  Hands, 
Though  finifh'd  by  tl^c  leam'd  Minerva's  hands. 
More  lure  prcfages  from  thefc  walls  we  find, 
By  Beauty  ♦  founded,  and  by  Wit  dclign'd. 

In  the  good  age  of  ghoftly  ignorance, 
How  did  cathedrals  rife,  and  zeal  advance  I 
The  merry  monks  faid  orifons  at  Cm,1"c, 
Large  were  their  meals,  and  light  their  penances ; 
Pardons  for  Tms  were  purchaN'd  with  ellatc.-i, 
Arid  none  but  roguc^s  in  rags  dy'd  reprobates. 
But,  now  that  pious  pageantry's  no  njore^ 
A;^d  Hagcs  thrive,  as  churches  di('.  before  ; 
Your  own  magnificence  you  here  furvcy, 
^tajefiic  columns  Hand,  where  dunghills  lay, 
And carrs triuny[>^al  rile  ft'om  caris  of  hay. 
Swains  here  are  taught  to  hope^  and  nymphs  to 

fear, 
And  big  Almanzor's  fight  mocks  Blenheim's  here. 
Defccnding  goddcflcs  adorn  our  icaics, 
And  quit  their  bright  abodes  for  gilt  michincs. 
Should  Jove,  for  this  fair  circle,  leave  his  throne, 
He'd  meet  a  lightning  fiercer  than  his  own. 
iTiough  to  the  fiin  his  towering  eagles,  rlfj, 
T^cy  fcarcc  could  bear  the  luilre  ofthcfc  eyes, 

•  La4jr  Sunderland, 


I 


EPILOGUE 

TO  THE. 

TRAGEDY     OF     CATO. 

WHAT  odd  faniaftic  things  we  women  do !' 
Who  would  not  liftcn  when  young  loTcrs 
woo  ? 
What !  die  a  maid,  yet  have  the  choice  of  two  ! 
liadies  are  often  cruel  to  their  cod ; 
To  give  you  pain,  themfelves  they  pnnifli  moft. 
Vows  of  virginity  fliould  well  be  weigh'd  ; 
Too  oft*  they're  cancel'd,   though  in  convents 

made. 
Would  you  revenge  fuch  ralh  rcfolves— yott  may 
Be  fpiteful — and  believe  the  thing  we  faf  j 
We  hate  you,  when  you're  eafily  fiiid  njpy. 
How  necdlel's,  if  you  knew  us,  were  your  feart  i 
Let  I.0VC  have  eyes,  and  Beaijty  will  have  ears. 
Our  hearts  arc  form'd,  as  you  yourfclvet  wptfy 

choufe, 
Too  proud  to  afk,  too  humble  to  refuf«  ; 
We  give  to  merit,  and  to  wealth  we  isJ^; 
He  fighs  with  moll  fuccefs  that  fettles  Well. 
The  woes  of  wedlock  with  the  joys  we  mix  ; 
'Tis  btft  repenting  in  a  coach  and  fix.. 
Blame  not  our  copdud,  fince  we  but.  purfue 
Thofi:  lively  leflbns  we  have  leani'd  from  y«jt|    v 
Your  breads  no  more  the  fire  of  beauty  warJnsg 
But  wicked  wealth  ufurps  the  power  €if  chanffv 
What  pains  to  get  the  gaudy  thing  you  hate,  ^    *^ 
To  fwcll  in  Ihow,  and  be  a  wfetch  in  ftat*1  y 
At  plays  you  ogle,  at  the  ring  you  bow  ; 
Kv'n  churches  are  no  fantSluaries  now; 
There  golden  idols  all  vour  vows  receive ; 
She  is  no  goddcfs  who  has  nought  to  gite.  • . 
Oh  may  once  morp  the  happ>'  age  appear, 
\^'hcn  words  were  artlefs,  and  the  thouglMs  {Jn- 

ccre ; 
When  gold  and  grandeur  were  uncnvy'd  t^g?,^ 
And  ^ourts  lefs  coveted  than  groves  and  fpr'm^ 
i.ovc  then  (hall  only  mourn  when  TrutK  f^^\ 

plains,  .♦■ 

And  conftancy  feel  tranfport  in  its  chftini';     ' 
Sighs  with  fuccefs  their  own  foft  anguifll  ttW^ 
And  eyes  ihall  utter  what  the  lips  cosccsl ; 
Virtue  a^ijain  to  its  bright  fiatipn^iimb^ 
And  beauty  fear  no  enemy  but  time  : 
'ilic  fair  Ihall  liftcn  to  defer;  alone. 
And  every  l.ucia  find  a  Caro's  fon. 


S    O    L    I    I.    O    Q^  U    Y, 

•I 

OUT     OF     ITALIAN. 

COWI.D  he  wbom  my  dilTeaibled  rigotfr 
giicves. 
But  know  whri  torment  tomy  il^ul  it  givea    . 
IleM  find  how  fondly  1  rtturn  liis  fiame 
And  want  myfclf  the  pity  he  wouM  daiixi 
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Immortal  godt  I  why  htf  yotrr  doom  decreed 
Two  wounded  hearts  with   equal  pangs  ihould 

bleed  ? 
Since  that  great  law,  which  your  tribonal  guides. 
Has  join*d  in  love  whom  def liny  divides ; 
Hepent,  ye  powers,  the  injuries  you  caufe, 
Or  change  our  natures,  or  reform  your  laws. 
Unhappy  partner  of  my  killing  pain. 
Think  whkt  I  feel  the  momem  you  complain. 
Xach  fighyon  utter  wounds  my  tendered  part, 
&o  much  my  lips  mifreprefent  my  heart. 
IVhcn  from  your  eyes  the  klling  drops  diftil, 
^y  vital  blood  in  every  tear  you  fpill : 
.And  all  thofe  mournful  agonies  I  hear^ 
Are  but  the  echoes  of  my  own  dcfpair. 


AN 


IMITATION  OF  A  FRENCH  AUTHOR. 

CAN  you  count  the  filver  lights 
l^at  deck  the  (kics,  and  ^heer  the  nights ; 
Or  the  leaves  that  (Irow  the  vales, 
"When  groves  arc  ftript  by  wiriter-g^cs ; 
Or  the  drops  that  in  the  mom 
liang  with  tranfparent  pearl  the  thorn ; 
Or  bridegroom's  ]^f^  or  mifcr's  cares. 
Or  gamefter'9  oathf,  or  hermit's  prayers ; 
Or  envy's  ]£ng8,  off  love's  alarms, 
.pr  Marlborough's  aits,  or n's  charms  ? 


ANACREONTIC    PPISTLE 

TO     MR.     GAY, 


o  s 


BIS        POEMS. 


WHEN  Fame  did  o'er  the  fpacious  plain 
The  lays  (he  once  had  learn'd  repeat ; 
pr  liften'd  to  the  tuneful  ftrain. 

And  wonder 'd  who  could  flng  fo  fweet. 
•*Twas  thus.     The  Graces  held' 'the  lyre, 

Th*  harmonious  frame  the  Mufes  ftning. 
The  JLovcs  and  Smiles  compos'd  the  choir. 
And  Gay  tranfcrib'd  what  Phabus  fung. 


If  B  ■     I's  immortal  wit  thou  wonld'ft  decry. 
Pretend  'tis  he  that  writ  thy  poetry. 
Thy  feeble  fatire  ne'er  can  do  him  wrong ; 
Thy  poems  and  thy  patients  live  not  long. 


TO    TUE 

MERRY    POETASTER 

AT 

sadler'e-hall  in  cheapside. 

UNWIELDY  pedant,  let  thy  aukward  Mufc, 
With  cenfurc«5  praiA ,  with  flatteries  abufc. 
To  lafb,  and  not  be  ftl:,  to  thoe's  an  art ; 
ThoB   ne'er   mad*ft   any,   but   thy  fchool-boys, 

fmart. 
Then  be  advis'd,  and  fcrihb!c  not  cgain ; 
Thott'rt  f^ihion  d  for  a  ^il,  and  not  «i  pen. 


THE   EARL  OF  GODOLPHIN 

TO 

DR.    GARTH, 

UPON  THE  LOSS  OF  MISS  DINGLE : 

IN    mETURN    TO     THE     DOCTO*  S    CONSOLATOXT 
VERSES  TO  HIM,  UfON   THE  LOSS  OF  HIS  ROD*. 

THOU,  who  the  pangs  of  my  embitter*d  rage 
Could'ft,  with  thy  never-dying  verfe,  af- 
fuage ; 
Immortal  verfe,  fccure  to  live  as  long 
As  that  curs'd  profe  that  did  condemn  thy  fong  : 
Thop,  happy  Bard,  whofc  doubfe-gifted  pen. 
Alike"  can  cure  a|i  aking  corn,  or  fplcep  ; 
Whofe  lucky  hand  adminiftcrs  repofe 
As  well  to  breaking  heart,  as  broken  nofe  ; 
Accept  this  tribute  :  think  it  all  I  had. 
It)  recompenfe  of  thine,  when  I  was  fad. 

What  though  it  comes  from  an  unpradisM  Mufe, 
Bad  at  the  beO,  grown  worfe  by  long  difufe ; 
In  filence  loft,  fince  once  1  did  complain 
Of  Wiv — I's  cold  ncgle<£l  in  fumble  ftrain  ; 
When,  checkM  by  flavifii  ponfcience,  ftie  deny'd 
To  throw  afidc  the  nicfc,  and  aft  the  bride  ; 
Yet  fure  I  may  be  though^  pnong  t|ie  throng. 
If  not  to  fing,  tp  whiftlc  out  a  fong  : 
Then  take  the  kind  remembrance  of  my  verfe, 
While  Dingle's  lofs  with  forrow  I  rchcarfc. 
Dingle  is  loft,  the  hollow  caves  refound 
Dingle  is  }oft,  and  multiply  the  found  ; 
Till  Echo,  chaunting  it  by  jiift  degree. 
Shortens  to  Ding,  then  foftcns  it  to  D. 

Dingle  is  loft  :  whcre's  now  the  parent's  care, 
The  boafted  force  of  piety  and  prayer  ? 
No  more  (hall  flie  within  thy  fpacious  hall 
Lead  up  the  dance,  and  animate  the  ball ; 
Defcrtcd  thus,  no  more  (halt  thou  engage 
Under  the  roof  to  Whartonize  the  age. 

Trained  by  thy  care,  by  thy  example  led, 
^urly  Ihe  learnt  to  fcorn  the  nuptial  bed ; 
In  vain  by  thy  advice  enlargM  her  minj, ' 
And  vow'il,  like  thce»  to  multiply  her  kind  : 
For  Dingle  thou  didft  blefs  the  nether  flries ; 
In  hopes  a  mingled  race' might  onccarife. 
To  footh  thy  hoary  age,  and  clofe  thy  dying 
eyes. 

Learn,  ye  indulging  parents,  learn  from  hence : 
Think  not  compliance  c*cr  will  infliience. 
l*he  fifdi  command  alone  you  did  enjoin. 
And  frankly  give  her  up  the  other  nine  : 
Yet  flie,  though  that,  and  that  alone,  was  prefVtj, 
Regardlelfr  of  yoiir  will,  the  fifth'^traufgrelVd. 

t 

*  See  above,  p.  24« 
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ih !  mj  friend,  confider,  though  ihe't  gone, 
DO  coffers  enpty  but  her  own ; 

nd,  that  did  dired  the  great  machine, 
like  the  uniTerfe,  by  fpringt  unfeen  $ 

Kmgh  from  thy  inftrutftions  (he  retreats, 

ibe  of  light  grows  larger  as  Ihe  fets  : 


For  nought  could  brighter  malce  her  luftre  fliine. 
Than  to  withdraw,  and  fingle  it  from  thine. 
Then  think  of  this ;  and  pardon,  when  you  fecf  - 
Thofe  virtues  you  fo  late  admir*d  in  me. 


OVID'S    METAMORPHOSES. 


BOOK      XIV. 


THE 

NSFORMATION  OF  SCYLLA. 

7  Glaucus,  with  a  lover's  hafte,  bounds 

o'er 
tiling  waves,  and  feeks  the  Latian  (here. 
I,  Rhegium,  and  the  barren  coaft 
ing  ^tna,  to  his  fight  are  loft  : 
th  he  gains  the  Tyrrhene  feas,  and  views 
h  where  baneful  philtres  Circe  brews ; 
rstin  various  forms  aroupd  her  prefs^ 

the  God  falutes  the  Sorcerefs  : 
rce,  be  indulgent  to  my  grief, 
▼e  a  love-(ick  deity  relief. 
;U  the  mighty  power  of  plants  I  know, 
Te  my  figure  and  new  fate  I  owe. 
t  Meflena,  on  th'  Aufonian  coafl, 

view'd,  and  from  that  hour  was  loft. 
ereft  founds  I  fued ;  but  ftill  the  fair 
af  to  vows,  and  pitilefs  to  ptayer. 
bers  can  avail,  exert  their  power  ; 
r^  of  plants,  if  plants  have  more. 
)  piTc  I  let  but  the  virgin  pine 
lying  pangs,  or  agonies,  like  mine, 
onger  Circe  could  her  flame  difguife, 
the  fuppliant  God  Marine,  replies  : 
;n  maads  are  coy,  have  manlier  aims  in 

view; 

thofe  that  fly  ;  but  thofc  that  like,  purfue. 

can  be  by  kind  compliance  won  ; 

your  feet,  the  Daughter  of  the  Sun. 
ler,  fold  Glaucus,  flioll  the  afh  remove 
noontains,  and  the  fwelling  furges  love ; 
nble  fca-weed  to  the  hills  repair ; 
think  any  but  my  Scylla  fair, 
ight  Circe  reddens  with  a  guilty  fliame, 
>ws  revenge  for  her  rcje(5lcd  flame, 
liking  oft'  a  fpite  as  fierce  creates ; 
re  renis'd,  without  averfion,  hates. 

t  her  haplefs  rival,  flie  proceeds ; 
>y  the  fall  of  Scylla,  Glaucus  bleeds. 
c  fafcinating  beverage  now  Ihe  brews, 
s'd  of  deadly  dnigv  and  baneful  juice, 
rgium  ihe  arrives ;  the  ocean  braver, 
cadi  with  an^^ct  feet  the  boiling  waves. 


Upon  the  beach  a  winding  bay  there  lies. 
Sheltered  from  leas,  and  Ihaded  from  the  (kies  : 
This  ftation  Scylla  chofe ;  a  foft  retreat! 
From  chilling  winds,  and  raging  Cancer's  heat 
The  vengeful  Sorcerefs  vifits  this  recefs ; 
Her  charm  infufes,  and  infeds  the  place. 
Soon  as  the  nymph  wades  in,  her  nether  parts 
Turn  into  dogs ;  then  at  herfelf  Ihe  ftartt. 
A  ghaftly  horror  in  her  eyes  appears ; 
But  yet  ihe  knows  not  who  it  is  fhe  fean ; 
In  vain  fhe  offers  from  herfelf  to  run. 
And  drags  about  her  what  fhe  ftrives  to  fhun. 

Opprcfs'd  with  grief  the  pitying  God  appears^ 
And  f wells  the  rifing  furges  with. hit  tears ; 
From  tlte  diftrefled  Sorcerefs  he  flies ; 
Her  art  reviles,  and  her  addrefs  denies : 
Whilft  haplefs  Scylla,  chang'd  to  rocks,  decrees 
Dellrudion  to  thofe  barks  that  beat  the  feas. 


THE  I 

VOYAGE    OF    JENEAS 

CONTINDEO. 

Here  bulgM  the  pride  of  fam'd  Ulyflcs*  fleet ; 
But  good  ^neas  'fcap'd  the  fate  he  met. 
As  to  the  JLation  fhore  the  Trojan  flood. 
And  cut  with  well-tim*d  oars  the  foaming  flood  : 
He  weather'd  fell  Charybdis  :  but  erc-long 
The  flcies  were  darken*d,  and  the  tempeft  ftroog. 
Then  to  the  Lybian  coaft  he  ftretches  o*er ; 
And  makes  at  length  the  Carthaginian  fhore. 
Here  Dido,  with  an  hofpitable  care. 
Into  her  heart  receives  the  wanderer. 
From  her  kind  arms  th'  ungrateful  hero  flics  j 
The  injur'd  queen  looks  on  with  dying  eyes. 
Then  to  her  folly  falls  a  facrificc. 

^neas  now  fets  fail,  and,  plying,  gains 
Fair  Eryx,  where  his  friend  Accftcsxeigns  : 
Firft  to  his  fire  does  functal  rites  decree. 
Then  gives  the  fignal  next,  and  ftands  to  fea ; 
Out-runs  the  iflands  where  volcanos  roar ; 
Gets  dear  of  Syrenj,  and  th'-ir  faithlcfs  fhorc  : 
But  lofts Palinurus  in  the  way; 
Thea  makes  Inarinic,  and  Prochyta. 


s^ 
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TRAHSFORMATION  QF  CfiRCOPIANS 

INTO  AP^S. 

The  gallies  now  by  Pythcoifa  pafs ; 
The  name  is  {rom  the  natives  of  the  place, 
The  Father  of  the  Gods,  detefling  lies. 
Oft',  with  abhorrence,  heard  their  perjuries. 
Th'  abandoned  race,  transforn^'d  to  beads,  l^egan 
1*0  mimic  the  impeilinence  of  man. 
>'bt-no»*d,  and  furrowM ;  with  grimace  they  grin; 
And  look  to  vfhzt  they  were  too  near  akin  : 
Merry  in  make,  and  bufy  to  no  end ; 
This  moment  they  divert,  the  next  offend  : 
So  much  this  fpecics  of  their  paijb  retains ; 
Though  loft  the  language,  yet  the  noifc  remain?. 


AKiAi  Descends  to  hell. 

How,  6h  h«  right,  he  tea^  iParthcnopc  ; 
His  left,  MHHitis  jutting  in  the  Tea  : 
Arrives  at  Clihii,  and  with  iwc  fnrvcyM 
Th'e  f  rtrttd  of  the  vtBfcraMe  feaid ; 
Begs  leafe  rftt-Otfgh  Matk  Avcmns  to  retire. 
And  view  tbk  MhchAblr'A  mante  of  his  fire, 
Straight  the  divl]6ittg  vtr^n  rais'd  her  eyes ; 
And,  foaming  With  1  hok  rage,  replies : 

O  thoa,  frhtift  i^onh  thy  WMidrons  works  pro- 
t\k\tti ; 
The  fUfti<$,  \hy  pk{y ;  the  world,  thy  fame. 
Though  greaft  fe  thy  requcft,  yet  (hah  thou  fee 
Th'  Elyfiin  flfclds,  th*  infernal  monarchy ; 
'iTiy  Jparent's  ftade  :  thi%  arm  thy  fteps  fhall  guide ; 
To  fu'p{»!iaftt  virftUfc  fl6Xhing  is  deny'd. 

She  fpoke,  and  pointing  to  the  golden  bough, 
"UTiich  in  th*  Avemian  grrove  refulgent  grew, 
Seize  that,  (he  bids  :  he  Mens  to  the  maid  ; 
Then  views  the  mournful  manfions  of  the  dead  ; 
The  fhadc  of  great  AnchiTcs,  and  the  place 
Uy  Fates  detcrmin'd  to  the  Trojan  race. 

As  back  to  upper  light  the  hero  came. 
Be  thtts  fakites  the  vifionary  dame  : 

O,  whether  fome  propiuous  deity. 
Or  lov'd  by  thofc  bright  rulers  of  the  (ky ! 
"With  gratefttl  tncenfe  1  (hall  ftile  yon  one, 
And  deem  do  godhead  greater  than  your  own. 
*T#a5  you  reftor'd  me  from  the  realms  of  night. 
And  gave  me  to  behold  the  frelds  of  light ; 
To  feel  the  breezes  of  congenai  air, 
And  nature's  bleft  benevolence  to  (har^. 


yg^i^ 


THE    STORV    OF    THE    SIBYL. 

I  am  no  deify,  reply'd  the  Dame, 
Bat  mortal,  and  religious  rites  difclaim. 
Yet  had  avoided  Death's  tyrannic  fway, 
Had  I  confented  to  the  God  of  Day. 
VTith  promifcs  he  fought  my  love,  and  faid, 
Have  all  you  wiih,  my  fair  Cum^ieui  maid. 


I  paused ;  che&,  pointing  to  a  heap  ^of  fariO, 
For  every  grain,  to  live  a  year,  demaiiji. 
But  ah!  unmindful  of  th' c^ed  of  time. 
Forgot  to  coven^t  for  youth,  and  prime. 
The  Cmiling  bloom,  I  boalbed  once,  is  gono. 
And  fceWe  age  with  lagging  Umbs  creeps  on. 
Seven  ceniwrics  have  1  liv'd ;  three  more  fuHQ 
The  period  of  the  years  to  finifh  ftill. 
l»rho'il  think,  that  Phoebus,  dreft  in  youth  divine. 
Had  once  bcliev'd  his  luftrc  lefs  than  mine  ? 
Thi9  withered  frame  '^io  Fates  have  wiUM;  fiuli 

vnSkc 
To  nothing,  but  prophetic  words,  at  bft. 

The  Sibyl  mounting  pow  from  ncthcf  ikies. 
And  the  fam'd  llian  prince,  at  Cuma  rife. 
He  fail'd,  and  near  the  place  to  anchor  came, 
SiQce  call'd  Cajeta,  from  his  nurfe's  name. 
Here  did  the  lucklefs  Mtcareus,  a  friend 
To  wife  Ulyffes,  his  long  labours  end. 
Here,  wandering,  Achacmenides  he  meets. 
And  fudden  thus  his  late  affbciate  greets  : 
>Vhence  came  you  here,  O  friend,  and  whithor'J 

bound  ?  ( 

All  gave  you  loft  on  far  Cyclopean  ground  ;     f 
A  Gr<«Jk's  at  hift  aboard  a  Trojan  foood.  J 


THE 

/IDVENTURES  OF  ACH-fiMENTDW 

Thus  Achrcracnidcs — with  thanks  I  name 
.^Bneas,  and  his  piety  proclaim. 
I  Tcap'd  the  Cyclops  through  the  Hero's  aid, 
Elfc  in  his  xnaw  my  mangled  limbs  had  laid. 
When  firtl  yonir  navy  under  fail  he  found. 
He  niv'd,  till  -ffitiia  laboured  with  the  found. 
Raging  he  (lalk'd  along  the  mountain's  fide. 
And  vented  clouds  of  breath  at  every  (!ride. 
His  ftaff  a  mountain  a(h ;  and  in  the  clouds 
Oft*,  as  he  walks,  his  grilly  front  he  (hrou(il, 
Eyelefs  he  grop'd  about  with  vengeful  haile. 
And  juftled  promontories,  as  he  pafs'd. 
Then  heav'd  a  rock's  high  fuiamit  to  the  malo« 
And  bcllow'd,  like  fome  burfting  hurricane.: 

Oh !  could  1  feize  UlyfTes  in  his  flight. 
How  unlamented  were  my  lofs  of  fight  I 
Thcfe  jaws  ihould  plece-mcal  tear  each  panting. 

vein. 
Grind  every  crackling  bone,  and  pdtond  bis  brain. 
As  thus  he  rav'd,  my  joints  with  horrdr  {hook; 
'iTie  tide  of  blood  my  chilling  heart  forfoqk. 
1  faw  him  once  difgorge  huge  morfcls,  raw. 
Of  wretches  undigefted  in  his  maw. 
From  the  pale  brcathlefs  trunks  whole  limbs  hp 

tore. 
His  beard  all  clotted  with  o'crflcwing  gore. 
My  anxious  hours  I  pafs'd  in  caves ;  my  food 
Was  foreft  fruit's^  and  wildings  of  the  wood. 
At  length  a  fail  I  wafted,  and  aboard 
My  fortune  found  an  hofpitablc  lord. 

Now,  in  return,  your  own  adventures  tell. 
And  what,  fiacc  lirft  you  put  to  fca,  bcfcL 


r 


H 
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Thtn  Mahuttu^^lWetyr^eipi'd  a  pnace  of 

O'er  Tufcan  fins,  aa^  iBoliis  Us  naoiek 

A  lugaft  t0  IHyflcft  be  coo^i^bM, 

A«i  ID  a  ttsv't  tough  kidc  iBclM'd  a  wiikL 

Kme  days  before  th«  fwcUing  gile  we  ran  ; 

Tk  tcBtfa,  to  make  tbe  ataeting  lan4«  b^an  : 

When  now  the  merry  manners,  to  find 

lmtgm*d  wealth  withm,  the  bag  unbind. 

riKthwith  ottfe-rafli'd  a  guft,  which  backwards 
bore 

Oof  gallics  to  the  Lxftrigoniaa  (bore, 

Wbofc  crown  AnCiphates  the  tyrant  wore.         ^ 

Some  few  commiffion'd  were  vvith  ipeed  to  treat ; 

Wc  to  his  court  repair,  his  guards  we  meet. 

Two  friendly  flight  preferv'd ;   the  third 
doom'd, 

To  be  by  thofe  curs'd  cannibals  confumM, 

Ichuinahly  our  haplcf«  friends  they  treat ; 

Our  men  they  murder,  and  dcftroy  our  fleet. 

In  time  the  wife  UlyiTcs  bore  away, 

And  dropp'd  his  anchor  in  yon  faithlefs  bay. 

'I'hc  thoughts  oi  periUpaft  we  ftill  retain, 

And  fear  to  land,  till  lots  appoint  the  meo« 

Polite*  true,  Elpeflor  given  to  wine, 

Furylochns,  myfelf,  the  lots  aflign. 

Defign'd  for  dangers,  and  refolv'd  t«  dare, 

To  Ci/ce's  fatal  palace  we  repair. 


iNCHAKTMENTS   OF    ClRCE. 

fee/one  the  fpdicioi»  liront,  a  herd  t^e  find 
Of  beafts,  the  fierceft  of  the  favage  kind.         # 
OwtrsmbUng  ftep»with  blandiihmenu  they  meet. 
And  fiwn,  imlike  their  fpccxes,  at  our  feet. 
Withm  upon  a  funfptuous  throne  of  ftate, 
On  golden  colamns  rai»*d,  th*  Encbantrela  £ue. 
^ch  was  her  robe,  and  amiable  her  mien, 
Herifpeft  awiiil,  and  ike  look'd  a  queen. 
Her  maids  uot  mind  the  loom,  nor  houfhold  care, 
Kor  wage  an  needte-work  a  Scythian  war ; 

Bat  cuU  in  canifters  difaftrous  flowers. 

And  plants  from  haunted  heaths,  and  hury 
bowers, 

With  brazen  ficklet  reap'd  at  planetary  hcuri 

£ach  dofe  the  Goddefr  weighs  with  watchful  eye ; 

^  nice  her  art  in  impious  pharmacy ! 

Metering  (he  greets  us  with  a  gracious  look. 

And  airs,  that  future  amity  befpoke. 

Her  ready  Nymphs  fcrvc  up  a  rich  repaft. 

The  bowl  (be  dalhes  firft,  then  gives  to  taftc. 

Quick,  to  our  own  undoing,  we  comply ; 

Her  power  wc  prove,  and  ihew  the  forcery. 
Soon,  in  a  tength  of  face,  our  head  extends ; 

Our  chin  flifl*  briiUes  bears,  and  forward  bends. 

A  breadth  of  brawn  new  bnrniflies  our  neck ; 

Aooo  we  grunt,  as  we  begin  to  fpcak. 


Alone  Eurytochtts  nefiia'd  to  tefts. 
Nor  to  a  bcaA  obfcenc  tho  man  debaa'd^ 
Hithec  Ulyfles  haflea.  (fo.  Fatcfrcoaunand;),. 
And  bears  tho  powerfo^  Moiy  ia  his  kaiid; 
Unflieaths  his  fcymltar,  a&uks  the  daae, 
Prefervcs  his  fpccies,  and  remains  th^  fame. 
The  nuptial  right,  thi»  outrage  ftc«#ght  atte^d^f 
The  dower  delir'd  is  his  transfigur'd  frieodt. 
The  iucantatioD  backwarda  (be  repeatv 
Inverts  her  rod,  and  what  (ke  did  defsatf. 
And  now  our  ikiik  gfows  imooth,  our  flttps 
upright ; 
Our  arms  ftrctch  up,  oof  cloven  feet  unites 
With  tears  our  weeping  general  we  embrace ; 
Hang  on  his  neck,  and  melt  upon  his  face ; 
Twelve  iilver  moons  in  Circe's  court  we  fta)c, 
WhilH  there  they  wafte  th'  unwilling  houra  away. 
'Twas  hero  I  fpy'd  a  youth  in  Parian  ftone ; 
;  His  head  a  pecker  bore ;  the  caufe  unknowok 
To  paiFongers.     A  Nymph  of  Circe's  trak» 
The  myftery  thus  attempted  to  explain. 


THB 


STORY  OF  PICUS  AND.  CANENSi 


Picus,  who  once  th'  Aufonian  fceptr^  held. 
Could  rein  the  deed,  and  fit  hnm  foe  the  Hdfi  • 
So  like  he  was  to  what  you  fiee,  that  flill 
Wc  doubt  if  real,  or  the  fculptoj;*a  ik;flL 
ITie  Graces  in  the  finiib'd  piece,  yon  find. 
Are  but  the  copy  of  his  ^Lurer  Qiind- 
Four  kdlres  fcarce  the  royal  youth  couidname^ 
Till  every  love-flck  nymph  confiefs'd  a  flame. 
Oft'  for  his  iovc  the  mountain  Dcyada  fii'di^ 
And  every  fiver  fiiUr  of  the  flood  : 
Thofe  of  Numicua,  Albula,  and  thofe 
Where  Mmo  creeps,  and  hafly  Nar  o'erflowt : 
Where  fisdgy  Amo  gHdes  through  fmiling  mead<« 
Where  fltady  Karfar  ruiUes  in  the  reeds : 
And  thofe  that  love  the  lakes,  and  homage  owe 
I'o  the  chafte  Goddefs  of  the  filver  bow^ 
In  vain  each  nymph  her  brighteft  charma  put  oni 

-  His  heart  no  fovereign  would  obey  but  one  : 
She  whom  Venilia,  on  Mount  Palatinei, 
To  Janus  bore,  the  faircfl  of  her  line. 
Nor  did  her  face  alone  her  charms  confefs. 
Her  voice  was  ravifliing,  and  plea^M  no  Icfs. 
Whene'er  ihc  fung,  fo  melting  were  her  ilraiat. 
The  flocks  unfed  fecm'd  liXlening  on  the  plains ; 
The  rivers  would  flaod  fliU,  the  cedars  bend  i 
And  birds  negled  their  pinions  to  attend  : 
1'he  favage  kind  in  fore(l'*wilds  grow  tame ; 
And  Cancns,  from  hec  heavenly  voice,  her  nanuu 
Hymen  had  now  in  fome  ill-fated  hour 

'  Their  hands  united,  as  their  hearts  before. 

;  Whilft  their  fo(t  moments  in  delights  they  wafte. 
And  each  new  day  was  dearer  than  the  paft ; 

,  Picus  would  fomctimes  o'er  the  forefts  ro«e» 

;  And  mingle  fports  with  intervals  of  love. 

'  It  chanc'd,  ab  once  the  foaming  hoar  he  chac*dy 
His  jewels  fparkling  on  his  Tyrian  vcft, 

r  I^afcivious  Circe  well  the  youth  furvey'd, 

^  As funpling on  the  flowery  hills  flic  fl^ra^'d. 
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Her  wilhing  eyes  tbeir  (ilent  meflage  tell. 
And  from  her  bp  the  Terdant  mifchief  fcU» 
As  (he  attempts  at  "words,  his  courfcr  fpriogs 
O'er  hills»  and  lawns,  and  ev'n  a  wi(h  outwings. 

Thou  ibalt  not  'fcapc  me  fo»  pronounc*d  thd 
dame» 
Uplants  have  power,  and  fpclls  be  not  a  name. 
She  t$id — and  forthwith  formed  a  boar  of  air, 
That  fought  the  covert  with  dilTembled  fear. 
Swift  to  the  thicket  Picus  wikigs  his  way 
On  foot,  to  chacc  the  vifionary  prey. 

Now  (he  invokes  the  daughters  of  the  night. 
Does  noxious  juices  fmear,  and  charms  recite ; 
Such  as  can  veil  the  moon's  more  feeble  fire, 
Or  (hade  the  golden  luftrc  of  her  fure. 
In  filthy  fogs  Ihe  hides  the  chearful  noon  ; 
The  guard  at  diftance,  and  the  youth  alone  : 
By  thofe  fair  eyes,  (he  cries,  and  every  grace 
That  finiih  all  the  wonders  of  your  £sce. 
Oh  !  L  conjure  thee,  hear  a  queen  complain ; 
Nor  let  the  fun's  Xoft  lineage  fue  in  vain. 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  replied  the  king,  forbear, 
Konc  can  my  paiiion  with  my  Cancns  (hare. 
She  firft  my  every  tender  wi(h  pofTeft, 
And  found  the  foft  approaches  to  my  breaft. 
In  nuptials  bleil,  each  loofe  dcfire  we  (hun, 
K«r  time  can  end  what  innocence  begun. 

Think  not,  (he  cry'd,  to  faunter  out  a  life 
Of  form,  with  that  domeftic  drudge  a  wife ; 
Mr  jsft  revenge,  dull  fool,  ere  long,  (ball  (how  "^ 
iVhat  ills  we  women,  if  refus'd,  can  do  :  > 

Think  me  a  woman,  and  a  lover  too.  j 

From  dear  fuccefsful  fpite  we  hope  for  eafe. 
Nor  fail  to  punKh,  where  we  fail  to  pleafe. 

Now  twice  to  eaft  (he  turns,  as  oft*  to  weft  ; 
Tfcrice  vraves  her  wand,  as  oft*  a  charm  ezprefl. 
On  the  loft  youth  her  magic  power  (he  tri.es ; 
Aloft  he  fpriikgs,  and  wonders  how  he  flies. 
On  painted  plumes  the  woods  he  feeks,  and  ftxll 
The  monarch  oak  he  pierces  with  his  bill. 
Thus  chaiig'd .  no  more  o'er  Latian  lands  he  reigas; 
Of  Picus  nothing  but  the  name  remains. 

The  winds  from  drizling  damps  now  purge  the 
air. 
The  raifts  fubfide,  the  fettling  (kiet  are  fair  : 
The  court  their  fovcreignjeek  with  arms  in  hand. 
They  threaten  Circe,  and  their  Lord  demand. 
Quick  (he  invokes  the  fpirits  of  the  air, 
And  twilight  elves,  that  on  dun  wings  repair 
To  chamels,  and  th'  unhallow'd  fepulchre 

Now,  ftrange  to  tell,  the  plants  fweat  drops  of 
blood, 
The  trees  are  tofs'd  from  forefts  where  they  ftood ; 
Blue  fcrpents  o'er  the  tainted  herbage  Aide, 
Pale  glaring  fpcdrcs  on  the  xtber  ride ; 
Dogs  howl,  earth  yawns;  rent  rocks  forfake  their 

beds, 
A^  from  their   quarries  heave  their  ftubbom 

hrads. 
The  fiid  fpcftators,  ftifTcn'd  with  their  fears,*    "^ 
She  fees,  and  fuddcn  every  limb  (he  fmears ;  •  ( 
Then  each  of  favage  beafts  the  figure  bears.       j 

The  fun  did  now  to  wcftem  waves  retire, 
In  tides  to  temper  his  bright  world  of  (ire. 
Cancns  laments  her  royal  hu(band*s  ftay  ; 
21i  fotts  fond  love  with  abfcncc^  or  delay  :  . 


*a»aa%*« 
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Where  (he  conunands,  her  ready  people  rtm 
She  wills,  retrads ;  bids,  and  forbids  anon. 
Reftlefs  in  mind,  and  dying  with  defpair. 
Her  breafts  (he  beats,  and  tears  her  flowing  1 
Six  days  and  nights  (he  v^anders  oil,  as  chanci 
Direds,  without  or  fleep,  or  fuftenancc. 
Tiber  at  laft  beholds  the  weeping  fair ; 
Her  feeble  limbs  no  more  the  mourner  bear ; 
Stretch'd  on  his  banks,  (he  to  the  flood  compl 
And  faintly  tunes  her  voice  to  dyings  ftrains. 
The  fickening  fwan  thus  hangs  her  filver  wii 
And,  as  (he  drocps,  her  elegy  (he  fings  : 
£re-long  fad  Canens  waftes  to  air ;  whiift  Fa 
The  place  ftill  honours  with  her  haplefs  nami 

Here  did  the  tender  tale  of  Picus  ceafe. 
Above  belief  the  wonder,  I  confefs. 
Again  we  fail,  but  more  difafters  meet. 
Foretold  by  Circe,  to  cur  fuffertng  fleet. 
Myfelf,  unable  further  woes  to  bear, 
Declin'd  the  voyage,  and  am  refug'd  here. 


JENEAS    ARRIVES    IN    ITAL1 

Thus  Macareus— Now  with  a  piohs  aim 
Had  good  ^neas  rais*d  a  funeral  flai^e, 
In  honour  of  his  hoary  nurfc's  name. 
Her  epitaph  he  fix'd ;  and  fetting  fail, 
Cajeta  left,  and  catch'd  at  every  gale. 

He  fteer*d  at  diftance  from  the  faithleCt  On 
Where  the  falfe  Goddefs  reigns  with  faul  po\ 
And  fought  thofe  grateful  groves,  that  (hade  tl 

plain. 
Where  Tiber  rolls  majeftic  to  the  main, 
And  fattens,  as  he  runs,  the  fair  campain. 

His  kindred  Gods  the  Hero's  wiihes  crowi 
With  fair  Lavinia,  and  Latinus'  throne  : 
But  not  without  a  war  the  prize  he  won* 
Drawn  up  in  bright  array  the  battle  (lands : 
Tumus  with  arms  his  promis*d  wife  demands. 
Hetrurians,  Latians,  equal  fortune  (hare ; 
And  doubtful  long  appears  the  face  of  war. 
Both   powers  from    neighbouring   princes 

fupplies. 
And  embaffies  appoint  for  new  allies. 
JEnezs,  for  relief,  Evander  moves ; 
His  quarrel  he  afferts,  his  caufe  approves. 
The  bold  Rutilians,  with  an  equai  fpeed. 
Sage  Venelus  difpatch  to  Diomede. 
The  king,  late  griefs  revolving  in  his  mind, 
I'hefe  reafons  for  neutrality  a(fign'd  : 

Shall  I,  of  one  poor  dotal  town  po(rcft. 
My  people  thin,  my  wretched  country  waftc, 
An  exil'd  prince,  and  a  (baking  throne ; 
Or  rifk  my  patron's  fubjeds,  or  my  own  ? 
You*ll  grieve  the  harihnefs  of  our  hap  to  hear 
Nor  can  I  tell  the  tale  without  a  tear. 


THE 


ADVENTURES    OF    DIOMEDES 

After  fam'd  Ilium  was  by  Argives  won. 
And  flames  had  fini(h*d  what  the  fword  bcgu 
Pallas,  incens'd,  purfued  us  to  the  main  ; 
In  vengeance  of  her  violated  fane. 
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Alone  OUens  forcM  the  Trojtn  maid. 
Yet  all  were  puniih'd  for  the  bniul  deed. 
A  ftorm  benns,  the  raging  waves  run  high. 
The  clouds  look  heavy,  and  benight  the  flcy ; 
Red  (beets  of  lightning  o'er  the  fcas  are  fpread. 
Our  tackling  yields,  and  wrecks  at  lail  fuccccd. 
*Tis  tedious  our  difailrous  flate  to  tell ; 
Even  Priam  would  have  pitied  what  bcfel. 
Yet  Pallas  iaved  me  from  the  fwallowing  main ; 
At  home  new  wrongs  to  meet,  as  Fates  ordain. 
Chac'd  from  ray  country,  I  once  more  repeat 
All  fufiering  fea*  could  give,  or  war  compleat ; 
For  Venus,  mindful  of  her  wound,  decreed 
Still  new  calamities  (hould  paft  fuccced. 
Agmon,  impatient  through  fucceflivc  ills, 
With  fury,  Ixrvc's  bright  Goddcfs  thus  reviles  : 
Thefe  plagues  in  fpitc  to  Diomede  are  fent ; 
The  crime  is  his,  but  ours  the  puniihment. 
Ut  each,  my  friends,  her  puny  fpleen  dcfpife, 
Aad  dare  that  haughty  harlot  of  the  Ikics. 
The  reft  of  Agmon's  infolence  compUin, 
And  of  irreverence  the  wretch  arraign. 
Aboat  to  aufwer,  his  blafphc-ming  throat 
CoDtrads,  and  Ihricks  in  fome  diiUainful  note. 
To  his  new  (kin  a  fleece  of  feathers  clings. 
Hides  hik  late  arms,  and  lengthens  into  wings. 
The  lower  features  of  his  face  extend, 
Waxp  into  horn,  and  inf  a  beak  defcend. 
Some  more  experience  Agmcn'sdelliny ; 
And,  wheeling  in  the  air,  like  fwans  they  fly. 
Tbefe  thin  remains  to  Daunus'  realms  I  bring, 
And  here  I  reign  a  poor  precarious  king. 


TUE 


TRANSFORMATION  OF  APPULUS. 

Thm  IMomcdes.     Vcnulus  withdraws ; 
Unfped  the  fervice  pf  the  common  caufe. 
^weoU  hepaffes,  and  furvey'd 
A  caw  Ung  honoured  for  its  awful  (hade. 
Here  trembling  reeds  exclude  the  piercing  ray, 
Here  ftreams  in  gentle  falls  through  windings 

ftray. 
And  with  a  pafling  breath  cool  Zephyrs  play. 
The  goat-herd  God  frequents  the  filent  place, 
A»once  the  wood-nymphs  of  the  fylvan  race, 
Tdl  Appulus,  with  a  di(hone(l  air, 
^  grofs  behaviour,  bani(h*d  thence  the  fair. 
Thebold  buffoon,  whene'er  they  tread  the  green, 
Thtir  motion  mimicks,  but  with  gell  obfccne. 
ioofc  language  oft'  he  otters ;  but  ere  long 
A  hark  in  (ilmy  net-work  binds  his  tongue. 
Thus  chang*d,  a  bafe  wild  olive  he  remains ; 
The  Ihrubtae  coarfencfs  of  the  clown  retains. 


THE 


TROJAN  SHIPS  TRANSFORMED  TO 
SEA-NYMPHS. 

^  Meanwhile  the  Latians  all  their  power  prepare, 
^ainft  fortune  and  the  foe  to  pu(h  the  war. 
Jl'ith  Phrygian  blood  the  floating  fields  they  (hun; 
«t  Ihort  of  fuccours,  ftill  contend  in  vain. 
VOL.  IV. 


Tumus  remarks  the  Trojan  fleet  ill-man^d. 
Unguarded,  and  at  anchor  near  the  ftrand ; 
He  thought,  and  (Iraight  a  lighted  brand  he  bore. 
And  fire  invades  what  Tcap'd  the  waves  before. 
The  billows  from  the  kindling  pit)w  retire ; 
Pitch,  rolin,  fearwood,  on  red  wings  afpire, 
And  Vulcan  on  the  feas  exerts  his  attribute 
fire. 

This  when  the  mother  of  the  Gods  beheld. 
Her  tow  cry  crown  (he  (hook,  and  flood  revead*d  ; 
Her  brindled  lions  rein'd,  unveiFd  her  head. 
And,  hovering  o'er  her  favoured  fleet,  ihe  (kid  ; 

Ccafe  Turnus,  and  the  heavenly  powefs  refpe Ay 
Nor  dare  to  violate  what  I  prote(5l. 
Thefe  gallics,  once  fair  trees,  on  Ida  flood. 
And  gave  their  (hade  to  each  defcending  God» 
Nor  (hall  confume ;  irrevocable  Fate 
Allots  their  being  no  detcrmin'd  date. 

Straight  peals  of  thunder  Heaven's  high  arches 
rend. 
The  hail-ftones  leap,  the  (bowers  in  fpouts  defcend. 
The  winds  with  widen'd  throats  the  fignal  give  ; 
The  cables  break,  the  fmoaking  veflels  drive. 
Now,  wondrous,  as  they  beat  the  foaming  flood. 
The  timber  foftens  into  fle(h  and  bloed ; 
The  yards  and  oars  new  arms  and  legs  deiign  ; 
A  trunk  the  hull ;  the  flender  keel,  a  fpine ; 
The  prow  a  female  face  ;  and  by  degrees 
The  gallies  rife  green  daughters  of  the  feai. 
Sometimes  on  coral  beds  they  fit  in  flate, 
Or  wanton  on  the  waves  they  fear'd  of  late. 
The  barks,  that  beat  the  feas,  arc  ftxU  their  care, 
Thcmfelves remembering  what  of  late  they  were; 
To  fave  a  Trojan  fail,  in  throngs  they  prefs. 
But  fraiie  to  fee  Alciuous  in  dillrefs. 

Unable  were  thofe  wonders  lo  deter 
The  Latians  from  their  unfuccef&ful  war. 
Both  (Ides  for  doubtful  vidory  contend ; 
And  on  their  courage,  and  their  Gods,  depend* 
Nor  bright  Lavinia,  nor  Latinus'  crown. 
Warm  their  great  foul  to  war,  like  fair  renown* 
Venus  at  lafl  beholds  her  godlike  fon 
Triumphant,  and  the  field  of  battle  won ; 
Brave  Turnus  flain  ;  ftrong  Ardea  but  a  name. 
And  buried  in  iierce  deluges  of  flame  ; 
Her  towers,  that  boafted  once  a  fovercign  fway. 
The  falc  of  fancy 'd  grandeur  now  betray. 
A  famifh'd  heron  from  the  afhes  fprings. 
And  beats  the  ruin  with  difaflrous  wipgs ; 
Calamities  of  towns  diflrefl  (he  feigm, 
'And  oft',  with  woeful  (hrieks,  of  war  complainSt 


THE 

DEIFICATION    OF    -ffiNEAS. 

Now  had  iEneas,  as  ordain'd  by  Fate, 
Surviv'd  the  period  of  Satumia's  hate  : 
And,  by  a  furc  irrevocable  doom, 
Fix'd  the  immortal  majefty  of  Rome. 
Fit  for  the  ftation  of  his  kindred  ftars. 
His  mother  Goddefs  thus  her  fuit  prefers  : 

Almighty  arbiter,  whofe  powerful  nod 
Shakes  £fUut  earth,  and  bowa  our  own  abode ; 
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To  thy  great  progeny  indulgent  be, 
And  rank  the  Goddefs-bom  a  deity. 
Already  has  he  view'd,  with  mortal  eyes. 
Thy  brother's  kingdoms  of  the  nether  ikies. 

Forthwith  a  conclave  of  the  Godhead  m«ets, 
Where  Juno  in  the  (hining  fenate  fits. 
Rcmorfe  for  paft  revenge  the  Goddefs  feels  ^ 
Then  thundering  Jove  tn'  almighty  mandate  feals; 
Allots  the  prince  of  his  celeilial  line 
An  apothVofis,  and  rights  divine. 

The  dtyftal  manfions  echo  with  applanfe, 
And,  with  her  graces,  Love's  bright  queen  with- 
draws; 
'  Shoots  in  a  blaze  of  light  along  the  Ikies, 
And,  borile  by  turtle,  to  Laurentum  flies ; 
Alights  where  through  the  reeds  Numichis  ftrays, 
And  to  the  Teas  his  witery  tribute  pays. 
The  God  Ihe  fupplicates,  to  walh  away 
The  parts  more  grofs,  and  fubjed  to  decay, 
A&d  dcanfe  the  Goddefs-bom  from  feminal  allay. 
The  Homed  flood  with  glad  attention  (lands. 
Then  bids  his  dreams  obey  their  Are's  conuiKUids. 

His  better  parts  by  Inftral  waves  refin*d. 
More  pore,  and  nearer  to  ztherial  mind. 
With  gums  of  fragrant  fccnt  the  Goddefs  ftrtws; 
And  on  his  features  breathes  ambrofial  dews. 
Thus  deifyM,  new  honours  Rome  decrees, 
Shrines^  feftivals;  and  (Ules  him  Indiges- 


THE 

LINE    OF   THE    LATIAN    KINGS. 

Afsanius  now  the  Latian  fccptre  fways ; 
The  Alban  nation  Sylvhis  next  obeys. 
Then  young  Latinus  :  Next  an  Alba  came. 
The  grace  and  guardian  of  the  Alban  name. 
Then  Epitus ;  then  gentle  Capys  reign'd  ; 
Then  Capetis  the  rtgal  power  fullain'd. 
Next  he  who  pcriftf  d  on  the  Tufcan  flood. 
And  honourM  with  nis  name  the  River  God. 
Now  haughty  Romulus  began  his  reign, 
Who  fell  by  thunder  he  afpir'd  to  feign. 
Aleck  Acrota  fucceedcd  to  the  crown  ; 
From  peace  endeavouring,   moi^  than  arms,  1 

renown,  * 

To  Avcutinus  well  rcfign'd  bis  throne. 
The  Mount  on  which  ftc  rulMprcfcrves  his  name. 
And  Procab  wore  the  regal  diadem. 


THE 


STORY  OF  VFRTUMNUS  AND  POMONA. 

A  Hama-dryad  flouri(h*d  in  thcfc  days. 
Her  name  Pomona,  from  her  woodland  race. 
In  garden  culture  none  could  fo  excel. 
Or  form  the  pl::;nt  fouls  of  plants  fo  well ; 
Or  to  the  fruit  more  generous  flavours  lend, 
Ur  teach  the  trees  with  nobkr  loads  to  bend. 

The   Nymph    frequented    not   the  flattering 
flrcam, 
2HQt  meads,  the  fubjed  of  a  virgiB*«  dream ; 


■} 


But  to  fuch  joys  her  nnrfery  did  prefer. 

Alone  to  tend  her  vegetable  care. 

A  pramne-hook  flie  carry 'd  in  her  hand. 

And  taught  the  fkrzjgglert  to  obey  conmiand; 

Left  the  licentious  and  unthrifty  bough. 

The  too-indulgent  parent  ihould  undo. 

She  fliows,  how  ftocks  invite  to  their  embracf 

A  graft,  and  naturalize  a  foreign  race 

To  mend  the  falvage  texnt ;  and  in  its  ftead 

Adopt  new  nature,  and  a  nobler  breed. 

Now  hourly  flie  obferves  her  growing  care. 
And  guards  their  nonage  from  the  bleaker  air : 
Then  opes  her  ftreaminj;  fluices,  to  fupply 
With  flowing  draughts  her  thirfty  family. 

Long  had  flie  laboured  to  continue  free 
From  chains  of  love,  and  nuptial  t)'ranny ; 
And,  m  her  orchard's  fmall  extent  inunur'd. 
Her  vow'd  virginity  flie  ftill  fecur'd. 
Oft'  would  loofe  Pan,  and  all  the  luAful  train 
Of  fjtyrs,  tempt  her  innocence  in  vaiu. 
Silcnus,  that  old  dotard,  own'd  a  flame  ; 
And  he  that  frights  the  thieves  with  flratagem 
Of  fword,  and  fometliing  clfe  too  grofsto  name. 
Vertumnus  too  purfued  the  maid  no  leis ; 
But,  with  his  rivals,  fliar'd  a  like  fuccefs. 
To  gain  accefs  a  thoufand  wayii  he  tries ; 
Oft*,  in  the  hind,  the  lover  would  difguife. 
The  heedlefii  lottt  comes  fliambiing  on,  and  feemi 
.  Jufl  fweating  from  the  labour  of  his  teams. 
Then,  from  the  harveft,  oft'  the  mimic  fwaii^ 
Seems  bending  with  a  load^f  bearded  grain. 
.  Sometin^cs  a  dreflcr  of  the  vine  l.e  feigns. 
And  lawlefs  tendrils  to  their  bounds  reftrains. 
Sometimes  his  fword  a  foldier  fliews ;  his  rod, 
An  angler  V  ftill  fo  various  is  the  God. 
Now,  in  a  forehead  ciotH,  fomc  crone  he  feems, 
A  ftaff"  fupplying  the  dcfcdt  of  limbs ; 
Admittance  thus  he  gains  ;  admires  the  ftore 
Of  faireft  fruit ;  the  fair  polTcifor  more  ; 
Then  greets  her  with  a  kifs:  Th*  unpra6lis'd  dame 
Admir'd  a  grandame  kifs'd  with  fuch  a  flame. 
Now,  feated  by  her,  he  beholds  a  vine 
Around  an  elm  in  amorous  foldings  twine. 
If  that  fair  elm,  he  cry'd,  alone  IhoulJ  ftand. 
No  grapes  would  glow  with  gold,  and  tempt  the 

hand ; 
Or  if  that  vine  without  \ier  elm  (hould  grow, 
'Twould  croep  a  poor  ncglcded  ihrub  below. 

Be  then,  fair  Nymph,  by  thefe  examples  led ; 
Nor  ftiun,  for  fancy'd  iear»,  the  nuptial  bed. 
Not  flie  for  whom  the  Lapithites  took  arms. 
Nor  Sparta's  queen,   could  boaft  fuch  heavenly 

charms. 
And,  if  you  would  on  woman's  faith  rely. 
None  can  your  choice  dired  fo  well  as  I, 
Though  old,  fo  much  Pomona  I  adore, 
Scarce  does  the  bright  Vertumnus  love  her  more. 
'Tisyour  fair  fclf  alone  his  brcaft  infpires. 
With  fofteft  wiflies  and  unfoil'd  defircs. 
Then  fly  all  vulgar  followers,  and  prove 
The  God  of  Seafons  only  worth  your  love  : 
On  my  afl'urancc  well  you  may  repofc ; 
Vertumnus  fcarce  Vertumnus  better  knows. 
True  to  his  choice,  all  loofer  flames  he  flics  ^ 
Nor  for  new  facet  faftionably  dies. 
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s  of  7put]]«  and  every  fmiliog  j^race, 
is  features,  and  the  God  confcfa. 

puts  on  every  (hapc  at  eaie ; 
he  moft  that  beft  Pomona  pleafc. 
^  her  is  her  lover's  aim  ; 
gps  and  avcrfions  are  the  fame, 
'iruit  yourburdcn'd  branches  bear, 
youthful  produd  of  the  year, 

his  choice  ;  yourfclf  alone  can  prove 
d  for  fo  rcfin'd  a  love. 
•  nymph ;  and,  with  a  klod  reg;^, 
ITertumnuB  weeping  at  your  feet.* 
id,  through  Cyprus  known,  to  prove 
i  once  rcveng'd  negleded  l9ve. 


THE 

OF  IPHIS  AND  4NAXARETE. 

vulgar  birth,  by  chance  had  view'd 
ret-;  of  Teucer's  blood, 
id  he  beheld  the  royal  dame, 
rht  fparkle  kindled  into  flame, 
ftruggle  with  a  juft  defpair, 
aflc,  unable  to  forbear. 
who  flatters  flill  his  own  difeafe, 
lings  will  fucceed,  he  knows  will  pleafc. 
the  fair-pne  haunts,  he  hovers  there  : 
ler  confident  with  fighs  and  prayer ; 
le  conveys,  that  feldom  prove 
meflengers  in  fuits  of  love, 
ertng  at  her  gates  the  wretch  appears, 
garlands  on  the  columns  rears, 
I  deluge  of  unbidden  tears. 
I,  more  h^rd  than  rocks,  more  deaf 
I  Teas, 

prayers ;  inful^s  his  agonies  ; 
'  infolenee  th'  afpiring  fvvain  ^ 
1  cruel  pleafure  in  his  pain. 
lafl  to  flnifh  his  defpair, 
braids  th'  inexorable  fair  ; 
ret:  J  at  laft  fprpjet 
of  a  paflion  indifcrcct. 
ph.  fince  a  welcome  facrifiqe 
prepares,  to  offer  to  y<iur  eyes, 
ithout  rcludance,  1  rcfign  ; 
It  beil  can  pleafe  a  pride  like  thine, 
rhear  to  blad  a  flame  fo  bright, 
ver  to  expire,  bat  with  the  l!j;ht. 
Teat  powers,  d«)  juflicc  to  my  name ; 
you  take  from  life,  reftore  to  fame. 
rr  the  polU,  once  hung  wiiji  wreaths, 
hrows 

cord,  and  fits  the  fa*a1  noofr  ; 
prepares ;  and,  bounding  from  above, 
:  wretch  concludes  his  life,  and  love, 
the  people  gather,  and  the  dead 
urning  mother's  arms  convey *d, 
"omc  gliallly  flatue,  flic  appears ; 
%  the  breathlefs  corfe  in  (cai  of  tears, 
:  to  the  pile  *,  now,  as  the  throng 
fad  lolemnity  along, 
c  paflling  pomp,  the  cruel  fair 
bsholds  iier  brc^thlefi  loycr  thc^e. 


Struck  with  the  fight,  inanimate  (he  feems ; 
Set  are  her  eyes,  and  motiontefs  her  limbs  : 
Her  features  without  fire,  her  colour  gone. 
And,  like  her  heart,  flic  hardens  into  lione  • 
In  Salamis  the  ftatue  lUll  is  feen. 
In  the  fam'd  temple  of  the  Cyprian  queen. 
Warn*d  by  this  tale,  no  longer  then  difdain, 
O  Nymph  belov*d,  to  cafe  a  lover's  pain. 
So  may  the  frotU  in  fpring  your  bloflbms  fpare. 
And  winds  their  ludc  autiunnal  rage  forbear ! 

The  ftory  oft'  Vertumnus  urg'd  in  vain. 
But  then  aflum'd  his  heavenly  form  again. 
Such  looks  and  luflre  the  bright  youth  adorn, 
As  when  with  rays  glad  Ph<sbus  paints  the  mom*  • 
I'he  fight  fo  warpis  the  fair  admiring  maid. 
Like  fnocev  flic  melts :  fo  foon  can  youth  pcrfuadc* 
Confent,  on  eager  winds,  fucceeds  dcfire ; 
And  both  the  lovery  glow  with  mutual  fire. 


THE  LATIAN  LINE  CONTINUED. 

^ow  Procas  yielding  to  the  Fates,  his  fon 
Mild  Numitor  fuccceded  to  the  crown. 
But  falfc  Amulius,  with  a  lawlefs  power. 
At  length  deposed  his  brother  Numitor. 
Then  iSa's  valiant  iflue,  with  the  fword. 
Her  parent  re-inthron'd,  the  rightful  lord. 
Next  Romplus  to  people  Rome  contrives ; 
The  joyous  time  of  Pales*  fcaft  arrives ; 
He  give  ;he  fwprd  to  feize  the  Sabine  wives. 
I'he  fires  enrag'd  take  arms,  by  Tatius  led. 
Bold  to  revenge  their  violated  bed. 
A  fort  there  was,  not  yet  unknown  to  fame, 
Call'd  the  Tarpeian,  its  commander's  name. 
'ITiis  by  the  falfe  Tarpeia  was  betray'd ; 
But  Death  well  rccompens*d  the  treacherous  majd. 
The  (oc  on  this  neW'rbou^ht  fuccefs  relies. 
And  filent  march  the  city  to  furprize. 
Saturnia*s  arts  with  Sabine  arms  combine  ; 
But  Venus  countermines  the  vain  defign  ; 
Intreats  the  nymphs  that  o'er  the  fprings  prefidCi 
Which  near  the  fane  of  hoary  Janus  glide. 
To  fend  their  fuccours ;  every  urn  they  drain, 
7  o  flop  the  Sabincs  progrefs,  but  in  vain. 

The  ^aiads  now  more  flratagems  eflay  ; 
And  kindling  fulphur  to  each  fource  convey. 
The  floods  ferment,  hot  exhalations  rife. 
Till  from  the  fcalding  ford  the  army  flies. 
Soon  Romulus  appears  in  fliining  arms. 
And  to  the  war  the  Roman  legions  warms  s 
The  battle  rages,  and  the  ficW  is  fpread 
With  nothing  but  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
Both  fides  coufent  to  treat  without  delay. 
And  their  two  chiefs  at  pnce  the  fceptrc  fway* 
But,  Tatius  by  J^vinian  fur}'  flain, 
Great  Romulus  continued  loug  to  reign. 


THE  ASSUMPTION, OF  ROMULUS. 

Now  Warrior  Man  his  burnifti'd  helm  puts  on. 
And  thusaddrtfles  Heaven's  imperial  throne  : 

Since  the  inferior  world  ib  now  become 
Ope  vafial  globe,  and  colony  to  Ron:e> 
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This  grace,  OJovc,  for  Romulus  I  claim, 
Admit  htm  to  the  ikiet,  from  whence  he  came. 

L'^pjr  haft  thou  promisMan  zthcreal  ftatc 
To  Mars's  lineage  ;  and  thy  word  is  fate. 

The  Sire,  that  rules  the  thunder,  with  a  nod 
Declar'd  the  fiat,  and  difmii's'd  the  God. 

Soon  as  the  power  armipotcnt  furvey*d 
The  flafhing  Ccics,  the  llgnal  he  obey*d ; 
And,  leaning  on  his  lance,  he  mounts  his  car. 
His  fiery  courfers  lalhing  through  the  air. 
Blount  Palatine  he  gains,  and  finds  hisfon 
Oood  laws  ena<5ling  on  a  peaceful  throne ; 
The  fcales  of  heavenly  juftlce  holding  high, 
"With  fteady  hand,  and  a  difceming  eye. 
Then  vaults  upon  his  car,  and  to  the  fpheres, 
Swift,  as  a  flying  Ihaft,  Rome's  founder  bears. 
The  parts  more  pure  in  rifing  arc  refin*d. 
The  grofs  and  perifhable  lag  behind. 
His  flirine  in  purple  ycftments  Hands  in  view ; 
He  looks  a  God,  and  is  Quirinus  now. 


THE  ASSUMPTION  OF  HER^ILIA. 

Erelong  the  Goddef$  of  the  nuptial  bed, 
With  pity  mov'd,  fends  Iris  in  her  ftcad 
To  fad  Herfilia— Thus  the  Meteor  Maid  : 

Chafte  rcli<ft  !  in  bright  truth  to  Heaven  ally'd, 
The  Sabines'  glory,  and  the  fex*s  pride  ; 
Honour*d  on  earth,  and  worthy  of  the  love 
Of  fuch  a  fpoufe  as  now  refides  above  : 
Some  refpitc  to  thy  killing  griefs  aflbrd ; 
And,  if  thou  would 'ft  once  more  behold  thy  lord. 
Retire  to  yon*  ftecp  Mount,  with  groves  o*cr- 

fprcad. 
Which  with  an  awful  f^loom  his  trmple  (hade. 

With  fear  the  modcft  niatron  lifts  her  eyes. 
And  to  the  bright  Ambafljdrcfs  replies  : 

O  Goddefs,  yet  to  mortal  eyes  unknown  I 
But  fure  thy  various  charms  cimfcfs  thee  one  : 
O  qi|ick  to  Romulus  thy  votrefs  bear! 
With  looks  of  love  he'll  fmilc  away  my  care  : 
In  whatever  orb  he  Ihines,  my  Heaven  is  there. 
'J'hen  hafte  with  Iris  to  the  holy  grove. 
And,  up  the  Mount  Qnirinal  as  they  move, 
A  lambent  flame  glides  downward  through  the 

air, 
And  hrigh^.ens  with  a  blaze  Herfilia's  hair. 
Toj'fther  on  the  bounding  ray  they  rife, 
And  fhoot  a  gleam  of  light  along  the  (kie*. 
With  opening  arms  QMirinus  met  his  bride. 
Now  Ora  nam'd,  and  prcfs'd  her  to  his  fide. 


J 
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TIJE 


STORY    OV    CTPPUS. 

OR  as  when  Cippus  in  the  current  view 'd 
Th'j  fliooting  horn  that  on  his  forehead  llood, 
His  (empies  iirft  he  feels,  and  with  furprize 
His  toacb  coofinus  th'  aiTuraiKe  «f  his  eyes ; 


Straight  to  the  Ikies  his  horned  front  he  rears. 
And  to  the  Gods  direfts  thefe  pious  prayers : 

If  this  portent  be  profperous.  O  decree 
To  Rome  th*  event ;  if  otherwife,  to  me. 
An  altar  then  of  turf  he  haftes  to  raife. 
Rich  gums  in  fragrant  exhalations  blaze ; 
The  panting  entrails  crackle  as  they  fry. 
And  boding  fumes  pronounce  a  myftery. 
Soon  as  the  augur  faw  the  holy  fire. 
And  vidims  with  prcfagirg  figns  expire. 
To  Cippus  then  he  turns  his  eyes  with  fpced, 
And  views  the  homy  honours  of  his  head  : 
Then  cry'd,  Hail,  conqueror !  thy  call  obey, 
Thofe  omens  I  behold  prefage  thy  fway. 
Rome  waits  thy  nod,  unwilling  to  be  free. 
And  owns  thy  fovercign  power  as  Fate's  decree, 

He  faid — and  Cippus  ftarting  at  th*  event, 
Spoke  in  thefe  words  his  pious  difccntent  : 

Far  hence,  ye  Gods,  this  execration  fend, 
And  the  great  race  of  Romulus  defend. 
Better  that  I  in  exile  live  abhorr'd. 
Than  e*er  the  capitol  fl)ould  ftile  me  lord. 
This  fpoke,  he  hides  with  leaves  his  omen'* 
head ; 
Then  prays,  the  fcnate  next  convenes,  and  fsid 

If  augurs  can  forcfee,  a  wretch  is  come, 
Dcfign'd  by  dcftiny  the  banc  of  Rome. 
Two  horns  (moft  {[range  to  tell}  his  tempk 

crown ; 
If  e'er  he  pafs  the  walls,  and  gain  the  town. 
Your  laws  are  forfeit  that  ill-fated  hour. 
And  liberty  muft  yield  to  lawlefs  power. 
Your  gates  he   might  have   cnter'd;   but  tk 

arm 
Seiz'd  the  ufurper,  and  with-hcld  the  harm. 
Hailc,  find  the  monftcr  out,  and  let  him  be 
Condemn'd  to  all  the  fcnatt;  can  decree ; 
Or  ty'd  in  chains,  or  into  exile  thrown ; 
Or  by  the  tyrant's  death  prevent  your  own. 

The    crowd  fuch  utter  as  they  as  they  ftaiv 
As  fwelling  furges  breaking  on  the  ftrand  : 
Or   as  when   gathering   gale*   fweep    o'er   tl 

grove. 
And  their  tall  hc^ds  the  bending  cedars  move. 
Each  with  confufion  gaz'd,  and  then  began 
To  feel  his  fellow's  brows,  and  find  the  man. 
Cippus  then  (hakes  his  garland  ofl*,'  and  cries, 
The  wretch  you  want,  1  offer  to  your  eyes; 
I'he  anxious  tjirong  look'd  down,  and  lad 
thought. 
All  wilh'd  they  had  not  found  the   figu  th 

fought  : 
In  hafte  wiih^laurel  wreaths  his  head  they  bind 
Such  honour  to  fuch  virtue  was  afiign'd. 
I'hen  thu«  the  fcnate  :  Hear,  O  Cippus,  hear ; 
So  God-like  is  thy  tutelary  care. 
That,  fince  in  Rome  thyfelf  forbids  thy  ftay,    * 
For  thy  abode  thofe  acres  we  convey 
The  plough-ftiare  can  furround,  the  labour  of  a| 

day. 
In  deathlefs  records  thou  (halt  ftand  inroU'd, 
And  Rome's  rich  pofts  Ikall  Ihinc  with  boros  < 
gold* 
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I  By  ufc  thy  ftrongcr  appetites  aflwa^. 
Thy  gluttony,  thy  floth,  thy  luft,  thy  rage  : 
From  each  dilboncfl  adl  of  (hame  forbear ; 
Of  others,  and  thylclf,  alike  beware. 
Let  reverence  of  thyfelf  thy  thoughts  controh. 
And  guard  the  facrc-d  temple  of  thy  foul. 
Let  jullice  o'er  thy  word  and  deed  prellde. 
And  rcafon  ev*n  thy  meaneft  aflions  guide  : 
For  know  that  death  is  man*s  appointed  doom,  3^ 
Know  that  the  day  of  great  account  will  come, 


hroegiwn  amj  hind  of  turn  in  Englijb  foetry  to/»  j  VVhen  thy  paft  liie.lhall  ttriaiy  be  funrey'd, 
dry  a  fabjeff.      Tbe/en/e  of  tbe  Aatbor  is,  I  bop.,  I  Each  word,  each  deed,  be  in  the  balance  laid. 


M9  %vbere  mijlaken ;    ami  if  tbere  ferns   in  fame 

fUeet  to  biefome  additions  in  tbe  Englijb  verfes  to 

tbe  Greek. text,  tbey  are  only  fucb  as  may  btjufifed 

frtm  Iifero€les*s  Commentary,  and  delivered  ly  bim 

as  tbe  larger  and  explained  fenfe  of  tbe  Auibort 

fiort  precept,      J  bave  in  fame  few  places  ventured 

to  differ  from   tbe  learned  Mr,  Dacier's    French 

interpretation,  as  tbofe  tbat  f>all  give  tbemf elves  tbe 

trouble  of  aflri£l  eomparifon  will  fnd.      Hov>  far 

I  am  in   the   rigbt,  is  left  to  tbe  reader  to    deter" 

mine. 

FIRST  to  the  gods  thy  humble  homage  pay ; 
The  greated  this,  and  £r{l  of  laws  obey ; 
Perform  thy  vows,  obferve  thy  plighted  troth, 
And  let  religion  bind  thee  to  thy  oath.  4 

The  heroes  next  demand  thy  juft  regard, 
Renown'd  on  earth,  and  to  the  ftars  preferr'd, 
To  light  and  endlcfs  life,  their  virtue**  fure 

reward. 
Dpe  rights  perform  and  honours  to  the  dead. 
To  every  wife,  to  every  pious  (hade. 
With  lowly  duty  to  thy  parents  bow,  lo 

And  grace  and  favour  to  thy  kindred  fhew  : 
For  what  concerns  the  reft  of  human  kind, 
Choofe  out  the  man  to  virtue  beft  inclin'd  ; 
Him  to  thy  arms  receive,  him  to  thy  bofom  bind. 
Poffcft  of  fuch  a  friend,  prcferve  him  ftill ;       15 
Nor  thwart  his  counfcls  with  thy  ftubborn  will ; 
Pliapt  to  all  his  admonitions  prove, 
And  yield  to  all  his  offices  of  love  : 
Himfrom  thy  heart,  fo  true,  fojuftly  dear, 
Let  no  ra(h  word,  nor  light  offences  tear.         20 
Bear  all  thou  canft,  ftill  with  his  failings  ftrive, 
And  to  the  utmoft  ftill,  and  ftill  forgive  ; 
For  ftrong  neceflity  alone  explores 
The  fecret  vigour  of  our  latent  powers, 
Rouzes  and  Mrges  on  the  lazy  heart,  25 

Force,  to  itfclf  unknpwa  before,  t'cxott 


And  all  the  good  and  all  the  ill  moft  jufUy  be 

repaid. 

For  wealth,  the  periftiing,  uncertain  good,       40 
Ebbing  and  flowing  like  the  fickle  flood, 
Tha(  knows  no  fure,  no  fix'd  abiding-place. 
But  Wandering  loves  from  hand  to  hand  to  pafs  ; 
Revolve  the  getter's  joy  and  lofer's  pain. 
And  think  if  it  be  worth  thy  while  to  gain.       45 
Of  all  thofe  forrows  that  attend  mankind. 
With  patience  bear  the  lot  to  thee  alTign'd ; 
Nor  think  it  chance,  nor  murmur  at  the  load ; 
For  know  what  man  calls  Fortune  is  from  God. 
In  what  thou  may'ft,  from  wifdom  feek  relief,  50 
And  let  her  healing  hand  aflwage  thy  grief ; 
Yet  ftill  whatever  the  righteous  doom  ordains. 
What  caufe  focvcr  multiplies  thy  pains. 
Let  not  thofe  pains  as  ills  be  underftood ; 
For  God  delights  not  to  affllA  the  good.  $$ 

The  reafuning  art,  to  various  ends  apply'd, 
Is  oft  a  fure,  but  oft  an  erring  guide. 
Thy   judgment  therefore  foimd   and  cool  pre- 

ferve, 
Nor  lightly  from  thy  rcfolution  fwcrvc  ; 
The  dizzling  pomp  of  words  does  oft  deceive,  do 
And  fweet  perfualion  wins  the  eafy  to  believe. 
Wh«n  foob  and  lyars  labour  to  perfuade. 
Be  dumb,  and  let  the  babblers  vainly  plead. 
This  above  all,  this  precept  chiefly  learn. 
This  nearly  doe;*,  and  firft,  thyfelf  concern ;     65 
Let  not  example,  let  no  foothing  tongue. 
Prevail  upon  thee  with  a  Syren's  fong, 
To  do  thy  foul's  immortal  cflence  wrong. 
Of  good  and  ill  by  words  or  deeds  expreft, 
Choofe  for  thyfelf,  and  always  choofe  the  beft.  70 
l.ct  war/  thoii;rht  each  entcrprizc  forerun, 
(  And  ponder  on  thy  talk  before  begun, 
Left  fv>lly  ftiould  ihe  wretched  work  deface. 
And  mo<;k  thy  fruitlcfs  labours  with  difgrace* 
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TothhuSHc  on,  and  alwiy8are<4n  hafte,        75 
AA  without  thought,  and  thougl^fs  words  they 

wade. 
But  thou,  io  all  t!>ou  6ofk,  with  eu-ly  c^res 
StriTc  to  prevent  at  firft  a  fate  like  theirs ; 
That  forrow  ob  the  end  may  never  wait, 
Nor  (harp  repentance  make  thee  wife  too  late.  So 

Beware  thy  meddling  hand  ^  ought  to  try, 
That  does  heyond  thy  reach  of  knowledge  lie ; 
But  fcek  to  know,  and  bend  thy  fcrioas' thought 
To  fearch  the  profitable  knowledge  out.         '  $4 
So  joys  on  joys  for  ever  fhall  jncreafe, 
Wifdom  ihaU  crown  thy  labours,  and  fhzH  blefs 
Thy  life  with  pleafurc,  and  thy  end  with  peace 

Nor  let  the  body  want  its  part,  but  (hare 
A  juft  proportion  of  thy  tender  care  : 
For  health  and  welfare  prudently  provide. 
And  let  its  lawful  wants  be  all  fupply'd.  90 

JLet  fobef  draughts  rcfreih,  and  wholefome  fare 
Decaying  nature's  wafted  force  repair ; 


04 
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And  fp^ghtly  eiercife  the  duller  fpirits  chear 
In  all  things  ftill  which  to  this  care  belong, 
Obferve  this  rule,  to  guard  thy  foul  rrom  wrong. 
By  virtuous  ufe  thy  life  and  manners  frame,  4^6 
Manly  and  fimply  pure,  and  free  from  blame. 

Provoke  not  envy*s  deadly  rage,  but  fly 
The  glancing  curfe  of  her  nialicious  eye. 

8c^  not  in  needlefs  luxury  to  wafte  lOO 

Thy  Wddthandfubftance  with  afpendthrift's  haflc 
Yet  £ying  thefe,  be  watchful  left  thy  mind. 
Prone  to  extremes,  an  equal  danger  find, 
And  be  to  fordid  avarice  indinM. 
Diftant  alike  from  each,  to  neither  lean,         X05 
But  ever  keep  the  happy  Golden  Meanl 

Be  careful  flill  to  guard  thy  foul  from  wrong, 
And  let  thy  thought  prevent  thy  hand  and  tongue. 

Let  not  the  ftcaling  God  of  Sleep  furprize, 
Not  creep  in  flumbers  on  thy  weary  eyes,        I  lo 
Jtse:  every  adion  of  the  former  day 
Strifily  thou  doft  and  righteoufly  furvcy, 
Vith  reverence  at  thy  own  tribunal  (land. 
And  anfwer  juftly  to  thy  own  demand. 
Where  have  I  been  ?  Tn  what  have  1  tranfgrcr>'d  ? 
What  good  or  ill  has  this  day's  life  exprcfs'd  1 116 
Where  have  I  fail'd  in  what  I  ought  to  do  ? 
In  what  to  God,  to  man,  or  to  myfelf  I  owe  ? 
Incjuire  feverc  what-e*cr  from  firft  to  laft. 
From  morning's  dawi,  till  evening's  gloom,  has 
paft.  l^^ 

If  evil  were  thy  deeds,  repenting  mourn. 
And  let  thy  foul  with  (Irong  remorfe  be  torn. 
It  good,  the  good  with  peace  of  mind  repay,     "J 
And  to  thy  fccret  felf  with  pleafure  (ay,  S 

Rejoice,  my  heart,  for  all  went  well  to-day.      J 

I'hefe  thoughts,   and  chiefly  thefe  thy  mind 
fliould  move,  l»6 

Tjttplaj  thy  ftudy,  and  engage  thy  love. 
Thefe  are  the  rules  which  will  to  virtue  lead, 
Ami  teach  thy  feet  her  heavenly  paths  to  tread. 
'I  Iii*  by  his  name  I  fwear,  whofe  facred  lore     *> 
Firft  to  mankind  explain'd  the  rayftic  Four,        \ 
Source  of  eternal  nature  and  almighty  power,   j 

In  all  thou  doft  firft  let  thy  prayers  afcend. 
And  to  the  gods  thy  labours  firft  commend  : 
Frozu  thciQ  implore  fucccfsi  and  hope  a  profpe- 
tous  end* 


»j« 


So  (hall  th^  abler  mind  be  tau^  to  foar,        136 
And  wifddin  in  her  fecret  ways  explore  ; 
To  range  through  heaven  above  and  earth  below. 
Immortal  gods  and  morul  men  to  know. 
So  (halt  thou  learn  what  power  does  all  comro1,i4o 
What  bounds  the  parts,  and  what  unites  the  whole : 
And  rightly  judge  in  all  this  wondrous  frani£. 
How  univerDil  Nature  is  the  fame  ; 
So  (halt  thou  ne'er  thy  vain  afiedions  place 
On  hypes  of  what  (hall  never  come  to  pafs.     I4J 
Man,  wretched  man,  thou  (halt  be  taught  tq 

know. 
Who  bears  within  himfelf  the  inborn  caufe  of  woe. 
Unhappy  race  I  that  never  yet  copld  tell, 
How  near  their  good  and  happinefs  they  dwelL  14^ 
Depriv'd  of  fcufc,  they  neither  hear  nor  fee  ; 
Fcttcr'd  in  vice,  they  feek  not  to  be  free. 
But  (hipid,  to  feheir  own  fad  fate  agree  : 
Like  ponderous  rolling-ftones,opprc£s'd  with  ill. 
The  weight  that  loa4s  them  makes  them  roll 

on  ftill. 
Bereft  of  choice,  an4  freedom  of  the  will ; 
For  native  ftrife  in  every  bofom  leigns. 
And  fecrctly  an  impious  war  maintains  : 
Provoke  not  this,  but  let  the  combat  cea(cy 
And  every  yielding  parfllon  foe  for  peace. 
Woul^*ft  thou,  grc:;.t  Jove,  thou  father  of  man<« 

kind. 
Reveal  the  Dxmon  for  that  talk  aflign'd. 
The  wretched  race  an  end  of  woes  would  fiqd. 
And  yet  be  bold,  O  man,  divine  thou  art. 
And  of  the  gf>ds  celeftial  elTence  part. 
Nor  facred  nature  is  from  thee  conceal'd. 
But  to  thy  race  her  myftic  rules  rcveal'd. 
Thefe  if  to  know  thou  happily  attain. 
Soon  (halt  thou  perfed  be  in  all  that  I  ordain. 
I'hy  wounded  foul  to  health  thou  (halt  reftore. 
And  free  from  every  pain  (he. felt  before.         17Q 
,      AbftaiU)  I  warn,  from  meats  unclean  and  foul. 
So  keep  thy  body  pure,  fq  freo  thy  foul ; 
So  rightly  judge  ;  thy  rtafon  fo  maintain ;         "J 
Rcafon  which  heaven  did  for  thy  guide  ordain,  v 
Let  that  heft  reafon  ever  hold  the  rein.  j 

Then  if  this  mortal  body  thou  forfake,         1 7$ 
And  thy  glad  flight  to  the  pure  zther  take. 
Among  the  gods  exalted  (halt  thou  (hine. 
Immortal,  incorruptible,  divine  : 
Tlic  tyrant  death  fecurely  (halt  thou  brave,    i9o 
And  fcofn  the  dark  dominion  of  the  grave. 
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THE  LATE   QLORIOUS   SUCCESSES,  &c 

r  • 

DUMBLY    INSCRIBED    TO 

THE  LORD  TREASURER  GODOLFHIN. 

WHILE  kings  and  notions  on  thy  counfcls 
wait. 
And  Anna  trufts  to  thee  the  Briti(h  ftatc ; 
While  fame,  to  th«c,Nfrom  every  foreign  coaft. 
Flics  with  the  news  of  empires  woa  and  Ioft» 
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itc'er  htx,  bu/y  qret  beheld,  5 

le  fortune  6f  each  bloody  field ; 
h  oflicious  duty,  crowds  attend, 
iabourt  of  the  god-like  Iriend, 
he  Mufe's  humbler  joy  to  hear ; 
umbers  (hall  be  fUU  thy  care ;  lo 

an   the  vcrfe,  though  lowly  be  the 

a. 

\k  regarded  be  the  Mufe,  of  all  the 

ful  train, 

gledted  nymph,  avow  thy  flame, 

tpiring  god,  and  greatly  aim 

y  numbers  equal  to  thy  theme. 

n  d^ivc  thy  verfc ;  to  heaven  belong 

Is  of  the  wife,   and    battles  of  the 

he  royal  Anna  owes,  alone, 
which  adorn  and  guard  her  throne ; 
er  juftice  wretches  to  redrefs*  20 

ler  mercy  and  her  love  of  peace  ; 
er  power,  her  fceptre  uncontrol'd, 
:  ftubbom,  and  reprefs  the  bold; 
i  arts  fierce  fadions  to  aflwage, 
r  breaches,  and  to  footh  their  rage;  35 
lat  happy  prudence,  which  prefides 
gn,  and  every  a^ion  guides ; 
le  taught  her  fliining  court  to  grace, 
worthieft  in  the  worthieft  place, 
home  Godolphin's  watchful  ^arc,     30 
.^orious  Churchill  forth  to  war. 
:  nations  rcfcued  by  her  fword, 
the  bondage  of  a  foreign  lord, 
join  the  heroine  to  blefs, 
fends  to  favc  you  from  diftrefs ;        ^s 
royal  bounty  fhe  bcftow^ 
peace,  and  fafety  from  your  foes. 
Iberia !  roused  at  length,  difdain 
flav*d  the  Gallic  tyrant's  chain. 
e  Britiih  genius  comes,  to  chear      40 
g  fons,  and  kindle  them  to  war. 
h'U  glorious  fires  their  fouls  (he  warms, 
lem  burn  for  liberty  and  arms, 
nd  !  the  foremoft  once  in  fame, 
;  to  the  ilars  thy  noble  name,  45 

lling,  and  in  arms  fevere, 
I  kingdoms'  envy,  and  their  fear  : 
y  pride,  thy  confcious  honour,  flown, 
t  valour,  and  thy  firft  renown  .'       49 
ou  funk  among  the  nations  now !     '^ 
lou  taught  thy  haughty  neck  to  bow,  I 
be  warrior's  wreath  inglorious  from  j 
brow !  J 

of  old  her  valiant  fathers  bore 
^c  of  the  unbelieving  Moor, 
[ternate,  made  the  viAors  yield,      55 
their  might  in  many  a  wcU-Jfought 

« 

sncc  of  liberty  they  ftood, 
'  dy'd  their  crofs  in  Moorifii  blood  : 
roic  arms  their  knights  exccU'd, 
then  and  giant  then  they  qucUM.    60 
nobler  thought  their  minds  did  move, 
vho  fought  for  freedom,  figh'd  for  love, 
hofe  facred  flames  united  live, 
:y  bnguifli,  and  at  once  revive  \ 


'] 
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Alike  they  ihun  the  coward  and  the  fla^,       6^ 
But  blefs  the  free,  the  virtuous,  and  the  brave. 
Nor  frown,  ye  fur,  nor  think  my  verfe  untrue : 
Though  we  difdain  that  man  ftould  man  fubdue, 
Yet  all  the  frefr>bom  race  are  flaves  alike  to  yon. 

Yet  once  again  diat  glory  to  reftore,  7Q 

The  Britons  feck  the  Celtiberian  fliore. 
With  echoing  peals,  at  Anna's  ^igh  command. 
Their  naval  thunder  wakes  the  drowfy  land ; 
High  at  their  head,  Iberia's  promis'd  lord,        74 
Young  Charles  of  Auftria,  waves  his  ihining  fword; 
His  jouthful  veins  with  hopes  of  empire  glow» 
Swell  his  bold  heart,  and  urge  him  on  the  foe  : 
With  joy  he  reads,  in  every  warrior's  face. 
Some  happy  omen  of  a  fure  fucceft ; 
Then  leaps  eiuhing  on  the  hoilile  ftrand,        9o 
And  thinks  the  deflin'd  fceptie  in  his  hatid. 

Nor  fate  denies,  what  firft  his  wiflies  nam^. 
Proud  Barcelona  owns  his  juftcr  claim, 
With  the  firft  laurel  binds  his  youthful  brows. 
And,  pledge  of  future  crowns,  the  mural  wreath 

beftows. 
But  foon  the  equal  of  his  youthful  years,  96 

Philip  of  Bourbon's  haughty  line  appears ; 
Like  hopes  attend  his  birth,  like  glories  grace, 
(If  glory  can  be  in  a  tyrant's  race) 
In  numbers  proud,  he  threats  no  more  from  far,  90 
But  nearer  draws  the  black  impending  war; 
He  views  his  hoft,  then  fcoms  the  rebel  town, 
And  dooms  to  certain  death  the  rival  of  his  crowoa 

Now  fame  and  empire,  all  the  nobler  fpoils 
That  urge  the  hero,  and  reward  his  toils,        95 
PUc'd  in  their  view,  alike  their  hopes  engage. 
And  fire  their  breafts  with  more  than  mortal  rage. 
Not  lawlefs  love,  not  vengeance,  nor  defpair. 
So  daring,  fierce,  untam'd,  and  furious  are, 
As  when  ambition  prompts  the  great  to  war 
As  youthful  kings,  when,  ftriving  for  renown,  lot 
Thcj  prove  their  might  in  arms,  and  combat  for 
a  crown. 

Hard  was  the  cruel  ftrife,  and  doubtful  long 
Betwixt  the  chiefs  fufpended  conqueft  hung  ; 
Till,  forc'd  as  length,  difdaining  much  to  yields 
Charles  to  his  rival  quits  the  faul  field.  106 

Numbers  and  fortune  o'er  his  right  prevail. 
And  ev'n  the  Britiih  valour  feems  to  fail ; 
And  yet  they  fail'd  not  all.     In  that  extreme j 
Confcious  of  virtue,  liberty,  and  fame,  iid 

They  vow  the  youthful  Qionarch's  fate  to  (bare,'! 
Above  diftrefs,  unconquer'd  by  defpair,  > 

Still  to  defend  the  town  and  animate  the  war.    j 

But,  lo !  when  every  better  hope  was  pall. 
When  every  day  of  danger  feem'd  their  laft,    1 1^ 
Far  on  the  diftant  ocean,  they  furvcy, 
Where  a  proud  navy  plows  its  watery  way* 
Npr  long  they  doubted,  but  with  joy  defcry,     'y 
Upon  the  chief's  tall  top-mafts  waving  high,     C 
The  Britifli  crofs  and  Belgic  lion  fly.  > 

Loud  with  tumultuous  clamour,  loud  they  rear  l%t 
Their  cries  of  ecftafy,  and  r«  nd  the  air ; 
In  peals  on  peals  the  fliouts  triumphant  rife. 
Spread  fwift,  and  rattle  through  the  fpacious  flueg; 
While,  from  below,  old  ocean  groans  profound,  ^ 
The  walls,  the  rocks,  the  (bores,  repel  the  found,  7 
Ring  with  the  deafening  ihock,  and  thunder  all  w 
around.  -^ 
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Such  was  the  joy  the  Trojan  youth  exprefsM 
Vho,  by  the  fierce  Rutilian's  fiege  difh-efs 
Were  by  the  Tyrrhene  aid  at  length  releas 
When  young  Afcanius,  then,  in  arms  firfi  try*d, 
Numbers  and  every  other  want  fopply'd. 
And  haughty  Tumus  from  his  walls  defy'd  : 
Sav*d  in  the  town  an  empire  yet  to  come, 
And  fix*d  the  fate  of  his  imperial  Rome.  135 

But  oh !  what  verfe»  what  numbers,  (hall  reveal 
Thofe  pangs  of  rage  and  griefthe  vanquiih'd  feel ! 
Who  ihall  retreating  Philip's  fhame  impart, 
And  tell  the  anguifh  of  his  labouring  heart ! 
What  paint,  what  fpeaking  pencil  (hall  exprefs  140 
The  blended  pailions  flriving  in  his  face  1 
Hate,  indignation,  courage,  pride,  remorfe. 
With  thoughts  of  glory  paft,  the  lofer's  greateft 

curie. 
Fata]  ambition  !  fay  what  wondrous  charms 
Delude  mankind  to  toil  for  thee  in  arms !         145 
When  all  thy  fpoils,  thy  wreaths  in  battle  won. 
The  pride  of  power,  and  glory  of  a  crown. 
When  all  war  gives,  when  all  the  great  can  gain, 
Ev*n  thy  whole  pleafure,  pays  not  half  thy  pain. 
All  hail.'  ye  fofter,  happier  arts  of  peace,   I50 
Secur'd  from  harms,  and  blcis*d  with  learned  cafe ; 
In  battles,  blood,  a;id  perils  hard,  unikill'd. 
Which  haunt  the  warrior  in  the  fatal  field ; 
But  chief,  thee,  Goddels  Mufc !  my  verfe  would 

raife. 
And  to  thy  own  foft  numbers  twne  thy  praife ;  155 
Happy  the  youth  infpir'd,  beneath  thy  (hade. 
Thy  verdant,  ever-hviug  laurels  laid ! 
There,  fafe,  no  pleafures,  there  lo  pains  they 

know. 
But  thofe  which  from  thy  facrcd  raptures  flow. 
Nor  wi(h  for crowns,but  what  thy  groveibeftow 
Me,  nymph  divine !  nor  fcom  my  humble  prayer. 
Receive  unworthy,  to  thy  kinder  care,  162 

Doom'd  to  a  gentler,  though  more  lowly,  fate, 
Nor  wi(hing  once,  nor  knowing  to  be  great ; 
Me,  to  thy  peaceful  haunts,  inglorious  bring. 
Where  fecret  thy  celeilial  fitters  fing, 
Pafi  by  their  facred  hill,  and  fweet  Caflalian 

fpring. 

Bt>t  nobler  thoughts  the  vi<5lor  prince  employ. 
And  raife  his  heart  with  high  triumphant  joy  ; 
From  hence  a  better  courfc  of  time  rolls  on,     170 
And  whiter  days  fuccclTivc  fcem  to  run. 
From  hence  his  kinder  fortune  feem  to  date 
The  rifiug  glories  of  his  future  (late. 
From  hence  ! — But  oh !  too  focu  the  hero  mourns 
His  hopes  deceived,  and  war's  inconftant  turns.  1 75 
In  vain,  his  echoing  trumpets  loud  alarms 
Provoke  the  cold  Iberian  lords  to  arms  ; 
Carclcfs  of  fame,  as  of  their  monarch's  fate. 
In  fulfcn  floth  fupinely  proud  they  fate ; 
Or  to  be  flaves  or  free  alike  prcpar'd,  180 

And  trufting  heaven  was  bound  to  be  their  guard, 
Untouch' J  with  (hamc,  the  noble  (Irife  beheld, 
Nor  once  e(ray*d  to  ftruggit  to  the  field ; 
But  fought  in  the  cold  Ihadc,  and  mral  feat. 
An  unmolcfted  eafe  and  cabn  retreat  :  1S5 

Saw  each  contending  prince's  arms  advance,      ^ 
Then  v.ith  a  lazy  dull  indifftrcrcc  > 

Turn'd  to  ihpir  reft,andktt  tlie  world  to  chance.  J 


So  when,  commanded  by  the  tiriic  of  Jove, 
Thaumantian  Iris  left  the  realms  above,  I9 

And  fwift  defcending  on  her  painted  bow. 
Sought  the* dull  god  of  fleep  in  (hades  below ; 
Nodding  and  flow,  his  drowfy  head  he  rear'd. 
And  heavily  the  (acred  meifage  heard  ; 
I'hen  with  a  yaWn  at  once  forgot  the  pain,     19 
And  funk  to  his  firfl  floth  and  indolence  again. 
But  oh,  my  Mufe  I  th'  ungrateful  toil  foriake. 
Some  talk  more  pleafing  to  thy  numbers  take, 
Nor  choofe  in  melancholy  ftrains  to  tell 
Each  harder  chance  the  jufter  caufe  befel.        oo 
Or  rather  turn,  aufpicious  turn  thy  flight. 
Where  Marlborough's  heroic  arms  invite. 
Where  higheft  deeds  the  poet's  bread  infpire 
With  rage  divine,  and  fan  the  facred  fire. 
See  !  where  at  once  Ramillia's  noble  field        20 
Ten  thoufand  themes  for  living  verfe  (hall  yiek 
See  !  where  at  once  the  dreadful  obje&s  rife,  1 
At  once  they  fpread  before  my  wondering  eyes, 
And  (hock  my  labouring  foul  with  vafl  furprize;J 
At  once  the  wide-extended  battles  move,        21 
At  once  they  join,  at  once  their  fate  they  provj 
The  roar  afcendspromifcuous;  groans  and  cries,*] 
The  drums,  the  canons'  burd,  the  (bout,  fupplies  ' 
One  univerfal  anarchy  of  noife.  J 

One  din  confus'd,  found  mixt  and  loft  in  found,  ii 
Echoes  to  all  the  frighted  cities  round. 
Thick  duft  and  fmoke  in  wavy  clouds  arife, 
Stain  the  bright  day,  and  taint  the  purer  flues; 
^\1iile  fia(hing  flames  like  lightning  dart  betweet 
And  fill  the  horror  of  the  fatal  fcene.  22 

Around  the  field,  all  dy'd  in  purple  foam. 
Hate,  fury,  and  infatiate  flaughter  roam ; 
Difcord  with  pleafure  o'er  the  ruin  treads. 
And  laughing  wraps  her  in  her  tatter'd  weeds;  22 
While  fierce  Bellona  thunders  in  her  car. 
Shakes  terribly  her  fleely  whip  from  far. 
And  with  new  rage  revives  the  fainting  war. 
So  when  two  currents,  rapid  in  their  courfe, 
Ru(h  to  a  point,  and  meet  with  equal  force,    22 
The  angry  billows  rear  their  heads  on  high,    "] 
Da(hing  aloft  the  foaming  furgcs  fiy. 
And  rliing  cloud  the  air  with  niiily  fpry ;  J 

The  raging  flood  is  heard  from  far  to  roar ; 
By  iiftening  (hephcrds  on  the  diftant  (bore,    23 
While  much  they  fear,  what  ills  it  (hould  portent 
And  wonder  why  the  watry  gods  contend. 

High  in  the  midft,  Britannia's  warlike  chief, 
I'oo  greatly  bold,  and  prodigal  of  life. 
Is  feen  to  prefs  where  death  and  dangers  call,  1 
Where  the  war  bleeds,  and  where  the  thickcfl  i 

fall. 
He  flies,  and  drives  confus'd  the  fainting  GaulJ 
Like  heat  diflus'd,  his  great  example  warms. 
And  viiniates  the  focial  warriors'  arms. 
Inflames  each  colder  heart,  confirms  the  bold,  24 
M:^ke5  the  young  heroes,  and  renews  the  old. 
In  forms  divine  around  him  watchful  wait 
The  guardian  genii  of  the  Britifh  ftate  ; 
Juflicc  and  Truth  his  ftcps  unerring  guide. 
And  faithful  Loyalty  defends  his  fide  ;  24 

Prudence    and    Fortitude    their    Marlboroug 

guard. 
And  pleafing  Liberty  his  labours  chear'd ; 
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fiuf  chief,  the  Aogclofhis  Queen  was  there,    ^p 
The  union-<!roi»  his  iilver  fllield  did  bear,  > 

And  in  his  decent  hand  he  Ihook  a  warlike  fpcar.  3 
While  Vidory  cclefttal  foars  above,  %^6 

Plum  'd  like  the  eagle  of  imperial  Jove« 
Haogt  o'er  the  chief,  whom,  (he  delights  to  blcfs, 
And  e?er  arms  hia  fWord  with  fure  fuccefs. 
Dooms  him  the  proud  oppreifor  to  deftroy,      a6o 
Tbeo  wETcsher  palm,  and  daps  her  wings  for  joy. 
Such  was  young  Ammon  on  Arbcla's  pUin, 
Or  foch  the  painter  *  did  the  hero  feign^ 
Where  ruihing  on,  and  fierce,  he  feems  to  ride, 
With  graceful  ardor,  and  majcftic  pride. 
With  all  the  gods  of  Greece  and  fortune  on  his 
fide 

Nor  long  Bavaria's  haughty  prince  in  vain 
Labours  the  fight  unequal  to  maintain ; 
He  feet  'tis  doiun'd  his  faul  friend  the  Gaul 
Shall  ihare  the  ihame,  and  in  one  ruin  fall ;     270 
Flies  Iram  the  foe  too  oft  in  battle  try'd, 
Aad  heaven  contending  on  the  vidor's  fide  ; 
Then  moaros  his  ralh  ambition's  crime  too  late. 
And  yields  rcludant  to  the  force  of  fate.         174 
80  whea  JEoeas,  through  night's  gloomy  fliade, 
The  dreadful  forms  of  hoftiU  gods  furvey' 
Hopeleis  he  left  the  burning  town,  and  fled 
Saw  'twas  in  vain  to  prop  declining  Troy, 
Or  lave  what  heaven  haddeftin'd  to  deftroy. 

>^liat  vail  reward,  O  Europe,  ihalt  thou  pay  180 
To  him  who  fav'd  thee  on  this  glorious  day  ! 
Bk&  hiaoif  ye  grateful  nations,  where  he  goes. 
And  heap  the  vigor's  laurel  on  his  brows. 

In  every  land,  in  every  city  freed 
Let  the  proud  column  rear  its  marble  head, 
To  Marlborough  and  Liberty  decreed ; 
Rich  with  his  wars,  triumphal  arches  raife^     187 
To  teach  your  wandering  fons  the  hero's  praife  I 
To  him  your  Ikilful  bards  their  verfe  fliall  bring,! 
For  him  the  tuneful  voice  be  taught  to  fing,       I 
The  breathing  pipe  ihall  fwell,  fliall  found  the  | 
trembUng  ftring.  J 

0  happy  thou  !  where  peace  for  ever  finiles, 
Brinania!  noblefl  of  the  ocean's  ifles. 
Fair  queen  !  who  doft  amidft  thy  waters  reign, 
Aad  iretch  thy  empire  o'er  the  fartheil  main  2  295 
Vhtt  tranfports  in  thy  parent  bofom  roll'd. 
When  hmc  at  firft  the  pleafing  (lory  told  ! 
How  didft  thou  lift  thy  towery  front  on  high  ! 
Not  neanly  confcious  of  a  mother's  joy,  299 

Proud  of  thy  fon,  as  Crete  was  of  her  Jove,       1 
How  wert  thou  pleas'd  heaven  did  thy  choice  L 
approve,     *  f 

Aad  fizt  fuccefs  where  thou  hall  fixt  thy  love !  J 
How  with  regret  his  abfcnce  didfl  ^ou  mourn  ! 
How  with  impatience  wait  his  wifht  return  !  304 
How  were  the  winds  accus'd  for  his  delay  !  "^ 
How  didft  thon  chide  the  gods  who  rule  the  fea,  i 
Aad  charge  the  Nereid  nymphs  to  waft  him  on  j 
his  way !  .  J 

At  length  he  corner,  he  ceafes  from  his  toil ! 
Uke  kings  of  oM,  returning  from  the  fpoil ; 
TO  Britain  and  his  ^een  for  ever  dear,  310 

He  comet,  their  joy  and  grateful  thanks  to  fliarc ; 


Lowly  he  kneels  before  the  royal  feat. 

And  lays  its  proudeft  wreaths  at  Anna's  fcet. 

While,  form'd  alike  for  hibours  or  for  cafe. 

In  camps  to  thunder,  or  in  courU  to  pleafe,    31$ 

Britain's  bright  hymphs  make  Marlborough  their 

care, * 
In  all  his  dangers,  all  his  triumphs  Ihare. 
Conquerinshc  lends  the  well-plcas'd  fair  new  gractf, 
And  adds  frefh  luftre  to  each  beauteous  face ; 
Britain  prcferv'd  by  his  vidorious  aitns. 
With  wondrous  pleafnre  each  fair  bofom  warms. 
Lightens  in  all  their  eyes,  and  doubles  all  their 

charms. 
Ev'n  his  own  Sunderland,  in  heanty's  ftore 
So  rich,  file  feem'd  incapable  of  more. 
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Now  ihines  with  graces  never  known  before* 
Fierce  with  tranfporting  joy  (he  feenfs  to  bum. 
And  each  foft  feature  takes  a  fprightly  torn  ; 
New  flames  art  feen  to  fparklc  in  her  eyes. 
And  on  her  blooming  cheeks  frefla  rofes  rife ; 
I1ie  pleafing paflion  heightens  each  bright  hue,  330 
And  feems  to  touch  the  fioifliM  piece  anew, 
Improveswhat  nature's  bounteous  hand  hath  given. 
And  mends  the  faireft  workmanfiiip  of  heaven. 

Nor  joy  like  this  in  courts  is  only  found. 
But  fpreads  to  all  the  grateful  people  round ;  335 
Laborious  hinds  inur'd  to  rural  toil, 
To  tend  the  flocks  and  turn  the  mellow  foil. 
In  homely  guife  their  honed  hearts  exprefs. 
And  blefs  the  warrior  who  proteds  the  peace. 
Who  keeps  the  foe  aloof,  and  drives  afar        34® 
The  dreadful  ravage  of  the  wafting  war. 
No  rude  dcilroyer  cuts  the  ripening  crop. 
Prevents  the  harveft,  and  deludes  their  hope  ; 
No  helplefs  wretches  fly  with  wild  arcaic. 
Look  weeping  back,  and  fee  their  dwellings bUrct 
The  vidor's  chain  no  mournful  captives  know,  346 
Nor  hear  the  threats  of  the  infultiog  foe. 
But  Freedom  laughs,  the  fruitful  fields  abound,  ^ 
The  chearful  voice  of  mirth  is  heard  to  found,  >- 
And  Plenty  doles  her  various  bounties  round.   J 
The  humble  village,  and  the  wealthy  town,   3i^ 
Confenting  join  their  happinefs  to  own  : 
What  heaven  and  Anna's  gentleft  reign  afford. 
All  is  fecur'd  by  Marlborough's  conquering  fword* 

O  facred,  ever  honour'd  name !  O  thou !     355 
That  Wert  our  greatcft  William  once  below  I 
What  place  foc'er  thy  virtues  now  poflefs 
Near  the  bright  fource  of  evcrlafting  bills, 
W^ere-e'er  exalted  to  etherial  height. 
Radiant  with  ftars,  thou  tread'ft  the  fields  of  light. 
Thy  feats  divine,  thy  heaven  a-while  forfake,  36I 
And  deign  the  Britons'  triumph  to  partake. 
Nor  art  thou  chang'd,  but  ftill  Uiou  flialt  delight, "> 
To  hear  the  fortune  of  the  glorious  fight,  > 

How  fail'd  oppreflion,  and  prcvail'd  the  right,  j 
What  once  below,  fuch  dill  thy  pleafures  are,  366 
Europe  and  Liberty  are  ftill  thy  care ; 
Thy  great,  thy  generous,  pure,  immortal  mind,"! 
Is  ever  to  the  public  good  inclinM,  f 

Is  ftill  the  tyrant's  foe,  and  patron  of  mankind.  J 
Behold  where  M^flborough,  thy  laft  beft  gift,  37 1 
At  parting  to  thy  native  Be^gia  left, 
Succeeds  to  all  thy  kind  paternal  cares. 
Thy  watchful  counfeU,  and  laborious  wars; 
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Like  tKce  afpires  by  virtnc  to  renown. 
Fights  toffcurc  an  empire  not  his  cwn, 
lleaps  only  toil  himfclf ,  and  gives  away  a  crown 
At  length  thy  pray'r,  O  pious  prince!  is  heard, 3 So 
Heaven  has  at  length  in  its  own  caufe  appcar'd ; 
,   At  length  Ramillia's  field  atones  for  all 
■^he  faithlefs  breaches  of  the  perjur'd  Gaul ; 
At  length  a  better  age  to  man  decreed, 
tVith  truth.with  peace,  and  juilice,fliall  fucceed; 
f  all'n  arc  the  proud,  and  the  griev'd  world  is 
freed. 

One  triumph  yet,  my  Mufe,  remains  behind, 
Anoilfer  vengeance  yet  the  God  fliail  find ; 
On  Lombard  plains,  beyond  his  Alpine  hills, 
I.OUIS  the  force  of  hoftile  Britain  feels  :  390 

Swift  to  her  friends  diftrefs'd  her  fuccours  fly, 
An<J  diftant  wars  her  wealthy  fons  fupply  : 
From  flow  inadtive  courts,  they  grieve  to  hear 
'  £ugene,  a  nanAe  to  cverv  Briton  dear, 
By  tedious  languifliing  delays  is  held  ^gs 

Repining,'  and  impatient,  from  the  field  : 
'WhAe  fa(5tiou9  ftatcimcn  riot  in  excefs. 
And  lazy  priefts  whole  provinces  poiTefs, 
Of  unregarded  wants  the  brave  complain, 
'And  the  ftarv'd  foldier  fiies  for  bread  in  vain;  400 
At  once  with  generous  indignation  warm, 
Brit&in  the  treafure  fends,  and  bids  the  hero  arm^ 
Straight  eager  to  the  field  he  fpeeds  away. 
There  vows  the  vi^or  Gaul  fliall  dear  repay 
*The  fpoils  of  Calcinato's  fatal  day : 
Chear'dby  the  prcfence  of  the  chief  they  love,  406 
Once  more  their  fate  the  warriors  long  to  prove  ; 
ilcvrv'd  each  foldier  lifts  his  drooping  head, 
Forgets  his  wounds,  and  calls  him  on  to  lead  ; 
'Again  their  crefts  the  German  eagles  rc^r,     410 
Stretch  their  broad  wings,  and  fan  the  Latian  airj 
Crccdy  for  battle  and  the  prey  they  call. 
And  point  great  Eugene's  thunder  on  the  Caul. 
The  chief  conmiands,  and  foon  in  dread  array 
^Onwards  the  moving  legions  urge  their  way ;   415 
With  hardy  marches  and  fuccefaful  hafle, 
O'er  every  barrier  fortunate  they  pafs*d, 
Which  naiurc  or  the  ikilful  foe  had  plac'd. 
'The  foe  in  vain  with  Gallic  arts  attends, 
*To  mark  which  way  the  wary  leader  bends,    420 
Vaihly  in  war's  myftcrious  rules  is  wiC;,  *) 

Lurks  where  tall  woods  and  thickcft  coverts  rife,  > 
And  meanly  hopes  a  conqueft  from  furprize.      j 
Now  with  fwift  horfe  the  plain  around  them  beats, 
•  And  oft  advances,  and  as  oft  retreats ;  425 

>Iow  fixt  to  wait  the  coming  force,  he  feems, 
SecurM  by  ftcepy  banks  and  rapid  dreams ; 
*Whilc  river-gods  in  vain  exhauft  their  fiorc  ; 
From  plenteous  urns  the  gnfliing  torrents  pour, 
Rife  o'er  their  utmoft  margins  to  the  plain,    430 
'And  ftrive  to  (lay  the  warrior's  hafte  in  vain  ; 
Alike  they  pafs  the  plain  and  clofer  wood, 
Bxplore  the  ford,  and  tempt  the  fwelfing  flood, 
Vnfliaken  (lill  purfue  the  ftedfall  courfe,         434 
And  where  they  want  their  way,  they  find  it  6r 
they  force. 

But  anxious  thoughts  Savoy's  great  Prince  infcft. 
And  roll  ill-boding  in  his  careful  breail; 
r  '•.;i.^  r,  verves  the  ruins-of  the  great,  , 

.  V'-ts  on  loft  Bavaria  s  fate,  43^ 
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The  haplcfs  mark  of  fortune's  cruel  fport. 
An  exile,  meanly  forc'd  to  beg  fupport 
From  the  flow  bounties  of  a  foreign  court. 
Forc'd  from  his  lov'd  Turin    his  laft  retreat. 
His  glory  once  and  empire's  ancient  feat. 
He.  fees  from  far  where  wide  deftrudions  fprtad. 
And  fiery  fliowers  the  goodly  town  invade,     446 
Then  turns  to  mourn  in  vain  his  ruin'd  ftate. 
And  curfc  the  unrelenting  tyrant's  hate. 

But  great  Eugene  prevents  his  every  fear. 
He  had  refolv'd  it,  and  he  would  be  there ;     450 
Not  danger,  toil,  the  tedious  weary  way. 
Nor  all  the  Gallic  powers  hi»  promised  aid  delay^ 
Like  truth  itfelf  unknowing  how  to  fail. 
He  fcorn'd  to  doubt,  and  knew  he  muft  prevail. 
Thus  ever  certain  does  the  fon  appear,  455 

Bv-^und  by  the  law  of  Jove's  eternal  year ;  * 

Thus  confiant  to  his  courfe,  fets  out  at  mom. 
Round  the  wide  world  in  twice  twelve  hours 

born. 
And  to  a  moment  keeps  his  fix'd  retom. 

Straight  to  the  town  the  heroes  turn  their  care, 
Their  frirndly  fuccour  for  the  brave  prepare. 
And  on  the  foe  united  bend  the  war. 
O  'er  the  flcep  trench  and  ramparts  guarded  height. 
At  once  they  ru(h,  and  drive  the  rapid  flight ; 
With  idle  arms  the  Gallic  legions  feem  465 

To  flem  the  rage  of  the  refiftlefs  ftream  ; 
At  once  it  bears  them  down,  at  once  they  yield, 
H<;adlong  are  pufii'd  and  fwept  along  tht  field ; 
Rtfillance  chafes,  and  'tis  war  no  more. 
At  orcc  the  vanquifli'down  the  vidlor'spower;470 
throughout  the  field,  whcre-e'er  they  turn  their 

fight, 
'Ti«i  all  or  conqueft  or  inglorious  flight ; 
Swift  to  tlvcirrefcued  friendstlieir  joys  theybear,> 
V.'iih  life  and  liberty  at  once  they  chcar,  > 

And  favc  them  in  the  moment  of  defpair.  j 

Ho  timely  to  the  aid  of  finking  Rcme,         476 
With  aAive  hafie  did  great  Camillus  come  : 
So  to  the  Capitol  he  forc'd  his  way. 
So  from  the  pruud  Barbarians  fnatch'd  hii  prey 
^Vnd  fav'd  his  country  in  one  fignal  day. 

.  From  impious  arms  at  length, OLouis,ceale!48l 
And  leave  at  length  the  labouring  world  in  peacci 
l^cil  heaven  difclofe  fome  yet  more  fatal  fiienc. 
Fatal  beyond  Ramillia  or  Turin  ; 
Ixjft  from  thy  hand  thou  fee  thy  fceptre  torn,  4S5 
And  humbled  in  the  duft  thy  loffes  mourn  : 
Left  urg'd  at  length  thy  own  repining  flave. 
Though  fond  of  burd^s,  and  in  bondage  brave 
Purfue  thy  hoary  head  with  oirfcs  to  the  grave 
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AN    EPISTLE    TO    FLAVIA. 

OS    THE     SIGHT     OF    TWO    PINOAHIC     ODES    Orf 
THE    SPLEEN    AND    VANITY 

.WKtTTEN    BT    A   LADT  *    HER   PRIEND. 

t 

FLAVIA,  to  you  with  fafety  I  conunend 
This  verfe,  the  fecret  failing  of  your  friend* 
To  your  g  od-naturc  I  fecurely  truft. 
Who  know,  that  to  conceal,  is  to  b«  juft* 

*  Ann  Countds  of  WinchcUca* 


ROW£'8      POEMS. 


43 


The  Mufe,  like  wretched  maid^  hj  love  undone, 
from  fiends,  atquintancc,  and  the  light  would 

run; 
Coofcious  of  folly  J  fean  attending  ihame, 
Fears  the  oenibnottt  world,  and  lols  of  fame. 
Some  confident  by  chance  (he  finds   though  few 
Pity  the  fboU,  whom  love  or  verfe  nndo)» 
Whofe  fond  connpaffion  fooths  her  in  the  fin. 
And  fetf  her  jon  to  venture  once  supiin. 

Sure,  in  the  better  ages  of  old  time, 
Nor  poetry  nor  love  was  thought  a  cringe; 
From  heaven  they  both  the  gods  beft  gifts  were 

fent, 
Pivincly  perfeA  hot|i,  and  innocent. 
Then  were  bad  poets  and  loofe  loves  not  known ; 
None  felt  a  warmth  which  they  might  bluih  to 

own. 
Beneath  cool  Ihades  our  happy  fathers  lay, 
^d  fpent  in  puri^  untainted  joys  the  day  : 
Artlefs  their  lov<s,  artlefs  their  numbers  were, 
While  Nature  fimply  did  in  both  appear. 
None  could  the  cenfor  or  the  critic  fear. 
Pkas'd  tp  be  pleas'd,  they  took  what  heaven 

beftow'd. 
Nor  were  too  curious  of  the  given  good. 
At  leqgth,  like  Indians  fond  of  fancy'd  toys, 
\Yt]o£t  being  happy,  to  be  thought  more  wife. 
In  me  curs'd  age,  to  pyniHi  verfe  and  fin. 
Critics  and  hangmen,  both  at  once,  came  in. 
Wit  and  the  laws  had  both  the  fame  ill  fate, 
And  partial  tyrants  fway'd  in  either  ftate. 
'lU-Datur'd  ccnfure  would  be  furc  to  damn 
An  alien-wit  of  independent  fame, 
^liile  Bayes  grown  old,  and  harden'd  in  oflence, 
Was  foffer'd  to  write  on  in  fpite  of  fenfc  { 
Back'dby  bis  friends,  th'  invader  brought  along 
A  crew  of  foreign  words  into  our  tongue, 
To  ruin  and  enflave  the  frec-bom  Englifh  fong 
Still  the  prevailing  faAion  propt  his  throne,        ^ 
And  to  four  volumes  let  his  Plays  run  on  ; 
Then  a  lewd  tide  of  verfe,  with  vicious  rage, 
Broke  in  upon  the  morals  of  the  age. 
The  Stage  (whofe  art  was  oncf  the  mind  to  moye 
To  noble  daring,  and  to  virtuous  love) 
Precept,  with  plcafure  mix'd,  no  more  profcft, 
Bot  dealt  in  double-meaning  bawdy  jcil : 
The  (hocking  founds  offend  the  blufhing  fair. 
And  drive  them  from  the  guilty  Theatre. 
Ye  wretched  bards  I  from  w|ium  thcfe   ills  have 

fprung, 
Whom  die  avenging  powers  have  fpar'd  too  lon^, 
Well  may  you  fear  the  blow  willfurely  come, 
Your  Sodom  has  no  Ten  to  avert  its  doom  ; 
I'idefsthe  fair  Ardclia  will  alone 
To  heaven  for  all  the  guilty  tribo  atone  ; 
Nor  can  Ten  Saints  do  more  than  fu,fh 
^^ce  flie  alone  of  the  poetic  crovfd 
To  the  falfe  gods  of  wit  has  never  bow'd. 
The  empire,  which  (he  faves,  ihaiX  own  her  fway, 
'  And  all  ParnaiTus  her  blefs'd  laws  obey. 

Say,  from  w^hat  facrcd  fountain,  nymph  clirinc ! 
The  treafures  flow,  which  in  ^hy  vcric  do  flr.ue  ? 
With  what  ftrange  infpiration  art  thou  blf  l^, 
^Tiat  more  than  Delphic  ardour  wurnis  thy  breaft? 
Our  fordid  earth  ne'er  bred  fo  bright  a  fl:inie, 
Sift  f^om  the  fi^ic^i  viy  kindre4  tiivh  ^'*  «^^ii^"* 


'} 


>OXll  , 

■,  ? 

a  One.  J 


To  numbers  great  like  thine,  th*  angelic  ^uire 
In  joyous  concert  tune  the  golden  lyre  ; 
Viewing,  with  pitying  eyes,  our  caret  with  thee« 
They  wifely  own,  that  "  All  is  Vanity  ;'* 
£v'n  all  the  joys  which  mortal  minds  can  know. 
And  find  Ardelia's  verfe  the  lead  vain  thing  below. 
If  Pindar's  name  to  thofe  blefs'd  manfionj  rea^. 
And  mortal  Mufes  may  immortal  tcadi. 


In  verfe  like  his,  the  heavenly  n^ion  raife 

o  their-Midcer's  praifc^ 
Nor  fhall  ccleftial  harmony  difdain. 


Their  tuneful  voices  to 


For  once,  to  imitate  an  earthly  drain, 
Whofe  fame  fecure,  no  rival  c*cr  can  fear. 
But  thofe  above,  and  fair  Ardelia  here. 
She  who  undaunted  could  his  raptures  view,* 
And  with  bold  wings  his  facrcd  heights  purfue  ; 
Safe  through  the  Dithyrambic  ftreams  (he  fieer'd  ; 
Nor  the  rough  deep  in  all  its  dangers  fear'd  i 
Not  fo  the  red,  vv4io  with  fuccefidefs  pain  < 
Th'  unnavigable  torrent  try*d  in  vain. 
So  Clelia  leaped  into  the  rapid  floody 
While  the  Etrufcans  flruck  with  wonder  ftood  : 
Aniidfl  the  waves  her  raih  purfuers  dy'd. 
The  matchlcfs  dame  could  only  fiem  the  tide, 
And  gain  the  glory  of  the  farther  fide. 

See  with  what  pomp  the  antic  mafque  comes  ia| 
The  various  forms  of  the  ^ntafUc  fpleen. 
V^iin  empty  laughter,  howling  grief  and  tears, 
I'alfe  joy,  bred  by  falfe  hope,  and  falfer  fears  ; 
Each  vice,  iiach  paffion  which  pale. nature  weartg' 
In  this  odd  monfirous  medley  mixM  appears. 
Like  Bayes's  dance,  confus'dly  round  they  run, 
Statcfmun,  Coquet,  gay  Fop,  and  penfive  Nun, 
Spcdres  and  Heroes,  Hufbands  and  their  Wives, 
With  Monki(h  drones   that  dream  away  theic 

lives 
Long  have  I  laboured  with  the  dire  difeafe, 
Nor  found,  but  from  Ardolia's  numbers,  cafe  : 
The  dancing  verfe   runs    through  my   fluggiflt 

veins. 
Where  dull  and  cold  the  frozen  blood  remains. 
Pale  cares  and  anxious  thoughts  give  way  in  hafte« 
And  to  rctuniing  joy  rcfign  my  bread ; 
Then  free  from  every  pain  1  did  endure, 
I  blefs  the  charming  author  of  my  cure. 
So  when  to  Saul  the  great  mufician  play'd. 
The  fallen  fiend  unwillingly  obey'd, 
And  left  the  monarch's  bfeaft,  to  feck  fomc  lafcr 

iUade. 


O       N       G. 


WHU3  Sappho  with  harmonious  aln 
Her  dear  Philenis  charms, 
Wifh  cqu:4  j*^  the  nympli  appears 
DilToWing  in  his  afms. 

Thus  to  themfelvcs  alone  they  arc 
Whut  all  mankind  can  give  ; 

AltcTna:ely  the  happy  pair 
All  grast,  and  adi  vccive. 

G  % 
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Like  the  Twin-ftars,  fo  famM  for  friends, 

Who  fet  by  turns,  and  rife ; 
Vhen  one  on  Thetis'  lap  defceods. 

His  brother  mounts  the  (kies. 

fVith  happier  fate,  and  kinder  care, 
Thefe  nymphs  by  turns  do  reign, 

VHiile  (UU  the  falling  does  prepare 
The  rifing  to  foftain. 

The  joys  of  either  fex  in  love^ 

In  each  of  ^em  we  read ; 
Succeflive  each  to  each  does  prove, 

F^eycf  ^oiith  and  yielding  niai4. 


EPIGRAM     . 

TO    T|iE 

TWO  NEW  MEMBER3  FOR   BRAMBER, 

1708. 

THOUGH  in  the  Commons  Houfp  you  did 
prevail, 
Good  Sir  Cleeve  Moore,  and  gentle  Maftcr  Hale  i 
Yet  on  good  luck  be  cautious  of  relying, 
Burgeis  for  firamber  is  no  place  to  die  in. 
Vour  predeceflprs  have  been  oddly  fsted  ; 
^fgiU  and  Sbippcn  have  been  both  tranjlatttf. 


VERSES  MADE  TO  A  SIMILE  OF  POPE's, 

WHILE  at  our  honfe  the  fervants  brawl. 
And  raifc  an  uproar  in  the  hall ; 
"When  John  the  butler,  and  our  Mary, 
About  the  plate  and  linpn  vary  : 
1'ill  the  fmart  dialogue  grows  rich. 
In  fneaking  dog !  and  ugly  bitch  I 
Down  comes  my  lady  like  the  devil, 
And  makes  them  filent  all  and  civil. 
T}iU8  cannon  clears  the  cloudy  air, 
And  fcatters  tempt (l<»  brewing  there. 
Thus  bullies  fometlmes  keep  the  peace. 
And  one  fcold  makes  anot|ier  ceale. 


^N  NICOLINI  AND  VAJ^ENTINl's    FIRST    COMING 
TO  TUC  HOUSE  Ilf   TUC   nAV-MARKET. 

AMPHION  arikes  the  vocal  lyre, 
And  ready  at  his  call, 
]1  .urmoniQUft  brick  i^id  ft  one  confpire   - 

To  raife  the  Thcbau  Wall, 
^n  emulation  of  his  praife 

1  wo  L.atian  iiignors  come, . 
A  Unking  theatre  to  raifc 

And  prop  Van's  tottering  dome. 
Biit  how  this  la(i  Ibquid  come  to  pais 

Mull  dill  remain  unknown. 
Since  thcfc  poor  gentlemen,  a^s! 

Brii'^  neither  brick  nor  (lone. 


EPILOGUE  TO  THE  INCONSTANT » 

OR, 

THE  WAY  TO  WIN  HIM: 

A  COMEDY.    BY   MR-  FARQUHAR. 

AS    IT    WAS    ACTED    AT    TlfC    TH^ATRC-ROTAa 
IN    ORURT-LANC,    I7O3. 

SpOKEN  By  MR.  WILKES. 

FROM  Fletcher's  great  Original  *,  to-day 
We  took  the  hint  of  this  our  Modem  Play  4 
Our  author,  from  his  lines,  has  drove  to  paint 
A  witty,  wild,  inconftant,  free  gallant : 
With  a  gay  foul,  with  fcnfe  and  will  to  rove. 
With  language,  and  with  fuftnefs  fram*4  ' 

move, 
With  little  truth,  but  with  a  world  of  love. 
Such  forms  on  maids  in  morning  flumbers  wait,' 
When  fancy  firft  inftruds  their  hearts  to  be^t,  1 
When  firil  they  wifh,  and  ligh  for  what  they  1 

know  not  yet. 
Frown  not,  ye  fair,  to  think  your  lovers  may 
Reach  vour  cold  hearts  by  fome  unguarded  way  j 
Let  Villeroy's  misfortune  make  you  wife. 
There's  danger  (bill  in  darknefs  and  furprize ; 
Though  from  his  rampart  he  defy'd  the  foe, 
Prince  Eugene  found  an  aquedu^  below. 
With  eafy  freedom,  and  a  gay  addrcfs, 
A  prelfing  lover  feldom  wanu  fucce(s  : 
Whilft  the  refpcAful,  like  the  Greek,  Ots  dowt, 
And  wailes  a  ten  years  liege  before  one  town. 
For  her  own  fake  let  no  forfaken  tnaid, 
Our  wanderer  for  want  of  love,  upbraid ; 
Since  'tjs  a  fecret,  none  ihould  e'er  confcfs. 
That  they  have  loft  the  happy  power  to  plcafe. 
If  you  {utjx&  the  rogue  incKh'd  to  break. 
Break  firft,  and  fwear  you've  tum'd  hini  off  a 

week ; 
A«  princes  when  they  rcfty  ftatefmen  doubt, 
Before  they  can  fui^ndcr,  turn  them  cut. 
What-e'cT  you  think,  grave  ufcs  may  be  made. 
As  much,  cv'n  for  Inconftancy  be  faiid. 
Let  the  good  man  for  Marriage  Rites  dcfignM, 
With  ftudious  care  and  diligence  of  mind. 
Turn  over  every  Page  of  Womankind  ; 
Klark  every  Senfe,  and  how  the  Readings  vary. 
Andwhephe  knowb  the  worll  on*t — let  him  marry? 


PROLOGUE. TO  THE  GAMESTER: 

A  COMEDY.     ^V  MRS.  CENTLIVRE. 

AS  IT  WAS  ACTED     AT  THE     NEty    THEATRE    IN. 

lincolnVinn  riELDs,  1704. 
SPOKEN  BY  MR.   BETTERTON. 

IF  humble  wive^,  that  drag  the  marriage-chain. 
With  curfed  dogged  hulbands,  may  complain  j 
If  tum'd  at  large  to  lUrvc,  as  we  by  you. 
They  may,  at  leaft,  for  alimony  fue. 

•  Sec,  The  WUd-Goofc  Chacc.. 
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KoDir,  we  refolve  to  make  the  a^e  oor  own, 
Between  the  plaintiff  iUge,  and  the  defendant 

town. 
Wlien  firil  you  took  ns  from  our  father's  houfe. 
And  loTi^gly  our  intereft  did  efpoufe, 
Yoa  kept  lu  fine,  earcis'd,  and  lodg*d  ut  l\ere, 
Andhflciey-moon  held  out  above  three  year ; 
At  length,  for  pleafures  known  do  feldom  laft, 
freqnent  en}oyinent  pall'd  your  fprightly  tafte ; 
And  though  at  firft  you  did  not  quite  negkdt, 
We  fonnd  your  love  was  dwindled  to  reiped. 
Sometimet,  indeed,  as  in  your  lijray  it  fell. 
Ton  Ai^'d,  and  call'd  to  fee  if  we  were  well. 
Now,  ^tte  eftifing'd,  this  lyretched  place  you ' 

(hon. 
Like  had  wine,  hu8*ne(s,  duels,  and  a  dun. 
Haie  we  for  this  increas'd  Apollo's  race  ^         > 
Been  often  pregnant  with  your  wit*s  embrace  ?  ( 
And  borne  you  many  chopping  babes  of  grace  ?  3 
SoBMoply  toads  we  had,  and  that's  the  curfe, 
Tkey  were  fo  like  you,  that  you  far*d  the  worfe ; 
For  this  to^^iight,  we  are  not  much  in  pain. 
Look  oB*t,  and  if  you  like  it,  entertain : 
U  all  the  midwife  fays  of  it  be  true. 
There  art  fome  features  too  like  fome  of  you  : 
For  us,  if  yon  think  fitting  to  forfake  it, 
V'c  mean  to  nin  away,  and  Ut  the  paiiih  take  it. 


EPILOGUE 

SPOKEN    BY    MRS.    BARRY, 

4i  the  Theatre' jRtyal  in    DruryLafu,    April   7, 

1709,   at  her  piayimg  im   **  Love  for  Love** 

fM  Jdrs,  Brategirdle,  for  the  Benefit  of 

Mr,  Bettertca^ 

AS  fome  hnve  knight,  who  oqcc  with  fpear 
and  (hield 
H«i  CiMght  renown  in  many  a  well-fought  field ; 
Bat  DOW  no  nior^  with  facred  fame  infpir'd, 
Was  to  a  peaceful  hermitage  retir'd  : 
lliere,  if  by  chance,  difaftrous  tales  he  hears. 
Of  matrons  wrongs,  and  captive  virgins  tears, 
He  fcfls  foft  pity  urge  his  generous  breaft, 
And  TOWS  once  more  to  fuccour  the  diftrefs'd. 
Bulled  ill  mail,  he  fallies  on  the  plain. 
And  tnmshim  to  the  feats  of  arms  again. 

So  we  to  former  leagues  of  fricndihip  true,  "^ 
HiTe  bid  once  more  our  peaceful  homes  adieu,  > 
To  aid  Old  Thomas,  and  to  pleafure  you.  j 

Like  errant  damfcls,  boldly  we  engage, 
Arm'd,  as  you  fee,  for  the  defencelei's  fta^. 
Time  was  when  this  good  n^an  no  help  did  laclq, 
And  fcom*dthat  any  (he  fhould  hold  his  bac|( ; 
Bat  DOW,  fo  age  and  frailty  have  ordain 'd. 
Bat  two  *  at  once  he's  forc*d  to  be  fuftain'd. 
Too  fee  what  failing  nature  brings  man  to ; 
And  yet  let  none  infult,  for  ought  we  know, 
SIk  nUy  not  wear  fo  well  with  fome  of  you. 


'•     J 


Though  old,  yet  find  his  ftrength  is  tio\  clean  paft. 
But  true  as  Heel  he's  meul  to  the  laft. 
If  better  he  perform'd  in  days  of  yore, 
Yet  now  he  gives  you  all  that's  in  his  power ; 
What  can  the  youngeft  of  you  all  do  more  i 
What  he  has  been,  though  prelcnt  praift ' 
dumb. 
Shall  h^plybe  a  theme  in  times  to  come. 
As  now  we  talk  of  Rofcius,  and  of  Rome« 
Had  you  withheld  your  favours  on  this  night, 
Old  Shakefpeare's  ghoft  had  ris'n  to  do  him  rightw 
With  indignation  had  you  feen  him  frown 
Upon  a  worthlefs,  witlefs,  tafte|efs  town) 
Griev'd  and  repining,  you  h^ul  heard  him  lay, 
Why  afe  the  Mufe's  labours  cai^  away  ? 
Why  did  I  write  what  only  he  could  play 
But  fince,  like  Ifipnda  to  wit,  thus  throng'4 

meet. 
Go  on,  )ind  make  the  generous  work  eempleat;; 
Be  true  to  merit,  and  fiill  own  its  caufe. 
Find  fomething  for  him  more  th«n  bare  applaafe^ 
In  juft  remembrance  of  your  pleafure  paft. 
Be  kfnd,  and  give  him  a  difcharge  at  laft  t 
In  peace  and  eafe  life's  remnant  let  him  weai^ 
And  bang  his  conlecrated  Buikio  *  there. 


•  Mrs.  Barry  and  Mrs.  Bracrgirdlc  clafp  him 
pwd  the  ^pift. 


EPILOGUE  TO  THE  CRUEL  GIFT: 

A  TRAGEDY.   BY  MRS.  CENTLIVRE. 

iM  IT  WAS  ACTED  AT  THE  THE ATaS-aOTAL  SIT 

nauar-LANX,  X7I5. 
8f  OK£N  BY  MRS.  OLDFItLD, 

WELL — 'twas  a  narrow  Tcape'  my  Lover 
made. 
That  Cup  and  Meffaffe — ^I  was  fore  afraid — 
Was  that  a  prefent  ror  a  new-made  Widow, 
All  in  her  difmal  dumps,  like  doleful  Dido  ? 
When  one  pcep'd  in — and  hop'd  for  fomething 

pood, 
There  was — Oh !  Gad !  a  nally  Heart  and  Bloodf, 
If  the  old  man  had  ihewn  himfelf  a  father, 
His  Bowl  {hould  have  indos'd  a  cordial  rather. 
Something  to  chcar  me  up  amidft  my  trance, 
L*£ay  de  Baric — pr  comfortable  Nantz  \  \ 
He  thought  he  paid  it  off  with  being  fmart. 
And,  to  be  witty,  cry'd,  he'd  fend  the  heart. 
1  could  have  told  his  gravity,  moreover 
Were  I  our  fex's  fecreu  to  difcover, 
'Tis  what  we  never  look'd  for  in  a  Lover. 
Let  but  the  bridegroom  prudently  provide 
All  other  matters  fitting  for  a  Bride, 
So  be  make  good  the  Jewels  and  the  Jointure, 
To  niifs  the  Hearr,  does  feldom  difappoint  her. 
Faith,  for  the  fafhion  Hearts  of  late  are  made  in. 
They  are  the  vilcft  baubles  we  can  trade  in. 

.   •  Pointing  to  the  top  of  the  ftage. 

f  This  tragedy  was  founded  upon  the  ftory  of 
Segifmonda  and  Guifcardo,  one  of  Boccace'* 
novels ;  wherein  the  Heart  of  the  Lover  is  fcut 
by  the  Father  to  his  Daughter,  as  a  prefent. 

{  i.  c.  ^iiron-Watcrand  good  Brandy. 


#• 


Where  are  the  toog^  hnve  Britons  to  be  foood. 
With  Hearts  of  Oak,  fo  much  of  old  rem^wn'd  ?' 
How  maDj  worthy  gentlemen  of  late 
Swore  to  be  troe  to  Mother-chnrch  and  State ; 
m^en  dieir  falfe  Hearts  were  fecretly  maintaining 
Yoa  trim  king  Pepin,  at  ^^Tignon  reigning  ? 
$h«B,e  on  the  canting  crew  of  Soul-tnfiirers, 
The  Tybnrn  Tribe  of  fpeech-makiag  Nen^urorsf 
Who,  in  new-fangled  Termt,  old  Trodis  ex- 

phuning. 
Teach  honeft  EogUlimeD,  damn'd  Doable-mean- 
ing. 
^Oh!  would  yoa  loft  integrity  reftore* 
And  boaft  that  faith  your  plain  fore-£ttherf  bore ; 
What  furer  pattern  can  you  hope  to  find. 
Than  that  dour  pledge  *  your  Monarch  left  behind ! 
&^  how  his  Looks  and  his  honeft  Heart  explain, 
And  fpeak  the  bleffings  of  his  future  Reign ! 
In  his  each  feature,  truth  and  candour  trace. 
And  r%id  Flain-d^ding  written  in  his  F^ce. 


rp.we's    poems* 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  NON-JUROR : 

A  COMEDY.    9T  MR.  GIBBER. 

AS  IT    WAS     ACTED    AT    TBC   THBATRE-aOTAL 
IN    DAURT-LANE,   IJlZp 


SPOKEN   BY 


MR.   WILKS. 


TO-NIGHT,  ye  Whigs  and  Tories,  both  be 
iafe. 
Nor  hope  at  one  another's  coft  to  laugh. 
We  mean  to  foufe  old  Satan  and  the  Pope ; 
They've  no  relations  here,  nor  friends,  we  liope. 
A  tool  of  theirs  lupplies  the  comic  ftage 
With  jnft  materials  for  fatiric  rage  : 
Nor  think  our  colours  may  too  ilrongly  paint 
The  Stiff  Non-juring  Separation  Saint. 
Good-breeding  ne'er  commands  us  to  be  civil 
To  thoie  who  give  the  nation  to  the  devil ; 
Who  at  our  fureft  beft  foundation  ftrike. 
And  hate  our  monarch  and  our  church  alike ; 
Our  church — ^which,  aw'd  with  reverential  fear. 
Scarcely  the  Mufe  prefumes  to  mention  here. 
Long  may  fhe  thefe  her  worft  of  foes  defy. 
And  lift  her  mitred  head  triumphant  to  the  (ky : 
While  theirs— —but  (atire  filently  difdains 
To  name,  what  lives  not,  but  in  madmen's  brainy. 
Like  bawds,  eachluiking  paftor  feeks  the  dark. 
And  fears  the  juiUce's  enquiring  clerk, 
f  n  clofe  back-roon)8  his  routed  flocks  he  rallies, 
.And  reigns  the  patriarch  of  blind  lanes  and  allies  : 
There,  fafe,  he  lets  his  thundering  cenfures  fly, 
Unchriftens,  damns  us,  gives  our  laws  the  ly?, 
And  excommunicates  three  ftories  high. 
Why,  fincc  a  land  of  liberty  they  hate. 
Still  will  they  linger  in  this  free-bom  ftate  ? 
Here,  every  hoar,  frefh,  hateful  objeds  rife, 
Prarc  and  profpcrity  afflid  their  eyes ;  • 

Wi:h  anguifh,  prince  and  people  they  furvey, 
'i  heir  juft  obedience  and  his  righteous  fway. 

*  The  Prix»cc  of  Wales >  then  prefcnt. 


Ship  off,  ye  flavet«  and  feek  fome  paffive  lar 
Where  tyrants  after  your  own  hearts  comma 
To  your  Tranfalpine  mailer *s  rule  refort. 
And  fill  an  empty  abdicated  court : 
Turn  your  poffeflions  here  to  ready  rhino. 
And  buy  ye  lands  and  lordihips  at  Urbino* 


HORACE,  BpOK  II.  ODE  IV.  IMITA7 

THE  lUORD  GRIFFIN  TO  THE  EAl 
OF    SCARSDALE. 

I. 
•TXO  not,  mod  fragrant  earl,  difclainl 
JL/  Thy  bright,  thy  reputable  flam^ 

To  Braccgirdle  the  brown  ; 
But  publicly  efpoufe  the  dame. 
And  fay,  Q    '.     d— r-  the  town^ 

H. 
Full  many  heroes,  fierce  and  keen. 
With  drabs  have  deeply  (mitten  been. 

Although  right  good  commapders ; 
Some  who  with  you  have  Hounflow  feen, 

And  fome  w}io*ve  been  in  Flanders, 

III. 
Did  npt  bafe  Grcbcr  Peg  •  inflame 
The  fober  earl  of  Nottingham, 

Of  fober  fire  defcended  ? 
f  hat  carelcfs  of  his  foul  and  fame. 

To  play-houfes  he  nightly  came, 
^Uid  left  church  undefended. 

IV. 
The  monarch  who  of  France  is  hight. 
Who  rules  the  roaft  with  matchlcfs  might| 

Since  William  went  to  heaven ; 
Loves  Maintenon,  his  lady  bright, 

VTho  was  byt  Scarron's  leaving. 

V.  * 

Though  thy  dear  father  kept  an  inn 
At  grifly  head  of  Saracen, 

For  carriers  at  Northampton  ; 
Yet  fhe  might  come  of  gentler  kin. 

Than  e'e^:  tjiat  father  dreamt  on. 

VI. 
Of  proffers  large  her  choice  had  ibe| 
Of  jewels,  plate,  and  land  in  fee, 

Which  (he  with  fcom  rejeded  : 
And  can  a  nymph  fo  virtuous  be 

Of  bafe-born  blood  fufpcAed  ? 

VII. 
Her  dimple  cheek,  and  rrguilh  eye. 
Her  (lender  waift,  and  taper  thigh, 

I  always  thought  provoking  ; 
But,  faith,  though  I  talk  waggifhly, 

I  mean  no  more  than  jol^^. 

*  Signora  Franccfco  I^Iarguareta  dc  I'Fpisc 
Italian  fongrcfiv 
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vm. 

Tken  be  not  joJcms,  firiend  :  Cor  why  f 
Mj  ladjT  marchiondb  is  nigh. 

To  fee  I  ne'er  flionld  hurt  ye ; 
Bdides,  you  know  full  well  that  I 

Am  turn'd  of  five-and-forty. 


TBC 

RECONCILEMENT    BETWEEN    JACOB 
TONSON  AND  MIL  CONGREVE, 

AN  IMITATION  OF  BOAACK,  BOOK  III.  ODE  IX. 

T  O  N  S  O  W. 

TTTHILE  at  my  houfe  in  Fleet-ftreet  once  you 

Vvw  merrily,  dear  Sir,  time  paft*d  away  ? 
While  **  I  partook  your  wine,  your  wit,  and 

mirth, 
<*  1  was  the  happteft  creature  on  God's  yearth*." 

CONOBIVE* 

WUIe  in  your  early  days  of  reputation, 
YoQ  for  blue  garters  had  not  fuch  a  paifion  ; 
While  yet  you  did  Aot  ufe  (^as  now  your  trade  is) 
To  drink  with  noble  ferds,  and  toaft  their  ladies ; 
*Iliou,  Jacob  Tonfim,  wert  to  my  conceiving, 

The  cbearfttUefi,  heft,  honeil  fellow  living. 

"^  • 

TONSON. 

I'm  in  with  captain  Vanburgh  at  the  prefent, 
A  Vioikfweet'Matmrd  gentleman,  and  pleafant ; 
He  writes  your  comedies,  draws  fchemes,  and 

models. 
Aim!  builds  dukes  houfes  upon  very  odd  hills : 
For  kim,  fo  much  I  dote  on  him,  that  I, 
If  I  was  fure  to  go  to  heaven,  would  die. 

CONORIVE. 

Temple  *!-  and  Delaval  are  now  my  party, 
Men  that  are  tam  Mercurio  both  quam  Marte  ; 
Aad  though  for  them  I  (hall  fcarce  go  to  heaven, 
Yet  I  can  drink  with  them  fix  nights  in  fevcn. 

TONSON. 

What  if  from  Van's  dear  arms  I  (hould  retire, 
And  once  more  warm  my  Bunnians  \  at  your  fire; 
^  I  ta  fiow-ftreet  ihould  invite  you  home,         '^ 
Aod  Ux  a  bed  op  in  my  dining-room,  > 

Tell  me,  dear  Mr.  Congreve,  will  you  come  ?  j 

CONORBTE. 

Though  the  gay  fiulor,  and  the  gentle  knight. 
Were  ten  times  more  my  joy  and  heart's  delight, 
Thoogh  civil  peribos  they,  you  ruder  were. 
And  had  more  humours  than  a  dancing-bear ; 
Yet  for  your  fake  Td  bid  them  both  adieu. 
And  live  and  die,  dear  Bob,  with  only  you. 

*  The  dialcA  of  the  elder  Tonfon. 

t  Sir  Richard  Temple,  afterwards  lord  Cobham. 

i  Jacob's  term  for  his  CQms« 


HORACE;  BOOK  HI.    ODE  XXT. 

TO    HIS    QA&VL 


I. 

HAIL,  gentle  Cafli,  whofe  venerable  hetd 
With  hoary  down  and  ndenc  duft  o'«dt 
fpread,  •  t\ 

Proclaims,  that  fince  the  vine  firft  btmgto  tiiee 
forth. 

Old  age  has  added  to  thy  worth* 
Whether  the  fprightly  juice  thou  ddftcfUttaiBi 
Thy  vouries  will  to  wit  and  love. 
Or  fenfelefs  noife  and-lewdneft  move. 
Or  fleep,  the  cure  of  thefe  and  cvci^otlKr  pain* 

11.   ^ 

Since  to  fome  day  propitious  an?  great, 
Juftly  at  firfl  thou  waft  defign'd  by  fate ; 

I'his  day,  the  faappicft  of  thy  many  yean« 

With  thee  I  will  forget  my  cares  : 
To  my  Corvinus'  health  thou  flialt  go  roond^ 

(Since  thou  art  ripcn*d  for  to-day. 

And  longer  age  would  bring  decar) 
Till  every  anxious  thought  in  the  nch  ftreaili  be 
drown'd. 

III. 

To  thee  my  friend  his  roughnefs  (hall  fubmic^ 

And  Socrates  himfeif  a  while  forget. 

Thus  when  old  Cato  would  fometimes  mibeod 
The  nigged  ftifihefs  of  his  mind. 

Stem  and  fevere,  the  Stoic  qnaflfd  his  bowl. 
His  frozen  virtue  felt  the  charm. 
And  foon  gfew  pleas'd,  and  foon  grew  warm. 

And  blef&'d  the  fprightly  power  ^u^  chear*d  his 
gloomy  foul. 

IV. 
With  kind  conftant  ill-nature  thou  doft  bend» 
And  mould  the  fnarling  cynic  to  a  friend. 
The  fage  refcrvM,  and  fam*d  for  gravity, 
Finds  all  he  knows  fummM  up  in  thee. 
And  by  thy  power  unlocked,  grows  eafy,  gay, 

and  free. 

The  fwain,  who  did  fome  credulous  nymph  per* 
fuade 
To  grant  him  all,  infpirM  by  tbe^t 
Devotes  her  to  his  vanity. 
And  to  his  fellow-fops  toaftsthe  abandon'd  maid* 

y. 

The  wretch  who,  prefs'd  beneath  a  load  of  cares, 
And  labouring  with  continual  woes,  defpairs. 
If  thy  kind  warmth  ^oes  his  chill'd  fenfc  invadcj 
From  earth  he  rears  his  drooping  head, 
Reviv'd  by  thee,  he  ceafis  now  to  mourn ; 

His  flying  cares  give  way  to  hafle, 

And  to  the  god  refign  his  breaft. 
Where  hopes  of  better  days,  and  better  things 
return. 

VI. 

The  labouring  hmd,   who  with  hard  toil  and 

pains, 
Amidft  his  wants,  a  wretched  lifle  maintains ; 
If  thy  rich  juice  his  homely  fupper  crown. 
Hot  with  thy  fi^s,  ^nU  bolder  grown, 
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And  how  by  impious  arms  they  reigOy 

Fiercely  he  talks  with  rude  difdain, 
Aad  vows  to  be  a  ilave,  to  be  a  wxctdi,  no  more« 

Vll. 
Vkir  Queen  of  Lore,  and  thoo  great  God  of 

Wine, 
Jlear  every  gneo^  tad  all. ye  powers  divine, 
All  that  to  mirth  and  friendihip  do  incline 
Crowa  tliii  aaljpidoot  Caika  and  happy  night. 
With  all  things  that  can  give  delight ; 
Be  every  care  and  anxious  thought  away ; 

Tc  tapers  ftill  be  bright  and  dear, 

lUval  the  meoi^  and  each  pale  ftar. 
Tour  beams  IhalT  yield  to  &onc»  bui  his  who 
hriogptheday. 


HORACE.  BOOK  IV.   ODE  I. 

TO     V  B  N  U  S. 

ONCE  more  the  Queen  of  Love  invades  my 
breaft 
Idtte,  with  long  eafe  and  peaceful  pleafures  bleft ; 
Spare,  fpare  the  wretchi  that  ftill  has  been  thy 

flave» 
And  let  my  former  fervice  have 
The  merit  to  protect  me  to  the  grave.  _ 

Much  am  I  chang*d  from  what  loncc  have  been, 

When  under  Cynera,  the  gopd  and  fair, 

"With  Joy  I  did  thy  fetters  wear, 
XIe£i*d  in  the  gentle  fway  of  an  indulgent  queen. 
.Stiff  and  unequal  to  the  labour  now, 
^ith  pain  my  neck  beneath  thy  yoke  I  bow. 
Why  doft  thou  urge  me  (till  to  bear  f  Oh !  why 
Doft  thou  not  much  rather  fly 
To  youthful  breads,  to  mirth  and  gaiety  ? 
So,  bid  thy  fwans  their  glofly  wings  expand, 

Andfwiftly  through  the  yielding  air 

To  Damon  thee  their  goddefs  bear. 
Worthy  to  be  thy  flave,  and  fit  for  thy  command. 
Koble,  and  graceful,  witty,  gay,  and  young, 
Jcf  in  his  heart,  love  on  his  charming  tongue, 
likill'd  in  a  thou(and  foft  prevailing  arts. 
With  wondrcrj;  force  the  youth  imparts 
Thy  power  to  unexpen^nc'd  virgins  hearts. 
JiT  ftall  he  ft  retch  the  bounds  of  thy  command  i 

And  if  thou  flialt  his  wifties  blefs» 

Beyond  his  rivals  with  fiiccefs. 
In  gold  and  marble  fluU  thy  ftatues  ftand. 
Beneath  the  facred  fliade  of  Odel's  wood. 
Or  on  the  banks  of  Oufe's  gentle  flood. 
With  odorous  beams  the  temple  be  fliall  raife. 
For  ever  facred  to  thy  praife, 
TiU  the  fair  ftream,  and  wood,  and  love  itfelf 

decays. 
There  while  rich  incenfe  on  thy  akar  bums. 

Thy  votaries,  the  nymphs  and  fwains. 

In  oKltiBg  foft.harmonious  ftrains, 
Mix'd  with  their  fofter  flutes,  fliali  tell  their  flames 

by  turns, 
A»  love  and  beauty  with  the  light  sre  born, 
iio  with  the  day  thy  honours  fliall  return ; 


Some  lovely  youth,  pair'd  with  a  blufliing  maid,' 

A  troop  of  either  fex  fliall  lead. 

And  twice  the  Salian  mcafures  round  thy  ahari 

tread. 
Thus  with  an  equal  empire  o'er  the  lights 
The  Queen  of  Love,  and  God  o  f  Wit, 
Together  rife,  together  fit : 
But,  goddefs,  do  thou  lay,  and  blels  alone  the 

night. 
There  may'ft  thou  reign,  while  I  forget  to  love ; 
No  more  falfe  beauty  fliall  my  pafllon  move ; 
Nor  fliall  my  fond  believinr  heart  be  led. 
By  mutual  vows  and  oaths  betrayM, 
To  hope  for  truth  from  the  protefting  maid. 
With  love  the  fprightly  joys  of  wine  are  fled; 
The  rofes  too  flull  wither  now. 
That  u's*d  to  fliade  and  crown  my  broW, 
And  round  my  chcarful  temples  ^granc  odoorf 

flied. 
But  tell  me,  Cynthia,  fay,  bewitching  fair. 
What  mean  theic  (ighs  ?  why  fteab  this  £dliiig 

tear? 
And  when  my  ftniggling  thoughts  for  paiTage' 

ftrovc, 
MTiy  did  my  tongue  refu(e  to  move  ! 
Tell  me,  can  this  be  any  thing  but  love  ? 
Still  with  the  night,  my  dreams  my  griefs 
Still  flfe  is  prefent  to  my  eyes. 
And  fliil  in  vain  I,  as  flif  Aies, 
O'er  woods,  and  plains,  andrifeas,  the  tccfnUL 

maid  puxfue.  .    f<»L>. 
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HORACE,  BOOK  I.  EPISTLE  IV. 

IMITATED. 

TO 

RICHARD  THORNHILL,  ESC^,* 

THORNHILL,   whom  doubly  to  my  heart 
commend, 
The  critic's  art,  and  candour  of  a  frieml,. 
Say  what  thou  doft  in  thy  retirement  find. 
Worthy  the  labours  of  thy  aflive  mind ; 
Whether  the  tragic  Mnfc  infpires  thy  thongfar. 
To  emulate  what  moving  Otway  wtote ; 
Or  whether  to  the  covert  of  iomc  grove 
lliou  and  thy  thoughts  do  from  the  world  remove. 
Where  to  thyfelf  thou  qll  thofe  rules  doft  fliow. 
That  good  men  ought  to  pradife,  or  wife  know. 
For  fure  thy  mafs  of  men  is  no  dull  clay. 
But  well-inform'd  with  the  celeftial  ray. 
The  bounteous  gods,  to  thee  compleatly  kind. 
In  a  fair  frame  inclo6*d  thy  fairer  mind ; 
And  though  they  did  profufcly  wealth  beftow. 
They  gave  thee  the  true  ufe  of  wealth  to  knoWb 
Could  ev*n  the  nurfe  wifli  for  her  darling  boy 
A  happineis  which  thou  doft  not  enjoy  : 
What  can  her  fond  ambition  aflt  beyond 
A  foul  by  wifdom's  nobleft  precepts  crowned  ? 

*  A^Hio  fought  the  duel  with  Sir  Cholmondlef 
Dceriog. 
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To  this  fair  tpeech,  and  happy  utterance  joinM, '^ 

T'  unlock  th'  fccret  trealures  of  the  mind,  > 

And  make  the  blefling  common  to  mankind,     j 

dn  thcfc  let  health  and  reputation  wait, 

Ihe  favour  of  the  virtuous  and  the  great : 

A  uble  chearfuUy  and  cleanly  fpread. 

Stringer  alike  to  riot  and  to  need  : 

Such  an  eftate  as  no  extremes  may  know, 

A  free  and  juft  dlfdain  for  all  things  elfe  below. 

Araidft  uncertain  hopes,  and  anxious  cares. 

Tumultuous  ftrife,  and  miferable  feaTs, 

Prepare  for  all  events  thy  conftant  breaft, 

And  let  each  day  b«  to  thee  as  thy  laft. 

That  morning's  dawn  will  with  new  pleafure^  rife, 

l^liore  light  ihall  unexpeded  blefs  thy  eyes. 

Me,  when  to  town  in  winter  you  repair. 

Battening  in  eafe   you'll  find,  fleek,  frefh,  and 

£air; 
Me,  who  have  learn 'd  from  Epicurus*  lore. 
To  Inatch  the  bleffings  of  the  flying  hour. 
Whom  every  Friday  at  the  Vine  •  you'll  find 
His  true  difciple,  and  your  faithful  friend. 


THE    UNION. 

WHILE  Hch  in  bnghefl  red  the  blulhing 
Rofe 
Her  Ireiheft  opening  beauties  did  difclofe  ; 
Her,  the  rough  Thiftle  from  a  neighbouring  field, 
With  fond  defires  and  lover's  eyes  beheld  : 
Straight  tht^nrce  plant  lays  by  his  pointed  darts. 
And  wooes  the  gentle  flower  with  fofter  arts. 
Kindly^  heard,  and  did  bis  flame  approve. 
And  own'd  the  warrior  worthy  of  her  love. 
Flora,  whofe  happy  laws  the  feafons  guide, 
Who  does  in  fields  and  painted  meads  prefide, 
Andcrownsthe  gardenswith  their  flowery  pride. 
Withpleafure  faw  the  wiping  pair  combine. 
To  favour  what  their  Goddefs  did  defign, 
And  bid  them  in  eternal  Union  join. 
Henceforth,  ihe  faid,  in  each  returning  year, 
Oae  ftem  the  Thiftle  and  the  Rofe  ftiall  bear  j- 
Thc  Thiftle's  lafting  grace,  thou,  O  my  Rofe  ! 

flialt  be. 
The  warlike  Thiftle's  arms,  a  fure  defence  to  tbee. 


» 
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ON    CONTENTMENT. 

l>O.Ht    tROM     THE    LATIN    OF    J.    OIRHAROf. 

MANY  that  once,  by  Fortune's  bounty  rear'd, 
Amidft  the  wealthy  and  the  great  appear'd ; 
HiTc  wifely  from  thofe  envy'd  heights  declin'd,' 
Have  funk  to  that  juft  level  of  mankind, 
Where  nor  too  litiU  nor  too  much  gives  the  true 
peace  of  mind, 

•  A  TaVem  in  Long«Acrc. 
f  In  his  Meditatioocs  Sacral. 

VOL.  JV. 


AN 


THE   LAST   JUDGMENT, 

ANn 

THE    HAPPINESS    OF   THE    SAINTS    tN 

HEAVEN. 

hONE  FROM   THE  LATIN  Of   J.  GERBARl). 

IN  that  blcfs'd  day,  from  every  part,  the  juft, 
Rais'.!  from  the  liquid  ticcp  or  mouldering  duft. 
The  various  produ6ls  of  Time's  fruitful  womb. 
All  of  part  ages,  prcfcnt  and  to  come. 
In  full  aflcmbly  ftiall  at  once  tcfort. 
And  meet  within  high  heaven's  capacious  court  I 
There  famous  uames  revtr'd  in  days  of  old. 
Our  great  forefathers  there  we  ftiall  behold. 
From  whom  old  ftocks  and  anceftry  began. 
And  worthily  in  long  fucceflion  ran ; 
The  reverend  dr^s  with  pleafure  fliall  we  greet,' 
Attentive  hear,  while  faithful  they  repeat 
Full  many  a  virtuous  deed,  and  many  a  noble 

feat. 
There  all  thofe  tender  ties,  which  here  below. 
Or  kindred,  or  more  facrcd  friendlhip  know, 
Firm,  conftant,  and  unchangeable  ftiall  grow. 
Rcfin'd  from  paflion,  and  the  dregs  of  fenfe, 
A  better,  truer,  dearer  love  from  thence, 
Its  everlafting  Being  ftiall  commence  : 
There,  like  their  days,  their  joys  fliall  ne'er  be' 

done. 
No  night  ftiall  rife,  to  ftiade  heaven' 

fun. 
But  one  eternal  holy-day  go  oni 
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COLIN's    COMPLAINT* 

A      SONG, 
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TO  THE  TUNE  OF  **  GRIM  KING  OF  THE  GHOSTS. 

DESPAIRING  befide  a  clear  ftream, 
A  ftiepherd  forfaken  was  laid  ; 
And  while  a  falfe  nymph  was  his  theme, 

A  willow  fupported  his  head. 
The  wind  that  blew  tjver  the  plain. 
To  his  fighs  with  a  figh  did  reply  ; 
■  And  the  brook  in  return  to  his  pain. 
Ran  mournfully  murmuring  by. 

Alas,  filly  fwain  that  1  was ! 

Thus  fadly  complaining,  he  cry'd^ 
When  firft  I  beheld  that  fair  face, 

'Twere  better  by  far  I  had  dy'd. 
She  talk'd,  and  I  blefs'd  the  dear  tongue ; 

When  (he  fmil'd,  'twas  a  pleafure  too  great. 
I  liften'd,  and  cry'd,  when  (he  fung, 

Was  nightingale  ever  fo  fwcet  I 


H 
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How  foelifh  was  I  to  t>clieve 

She  could  doat  on  fo  lowly  a  clown» 
Or  that  her  fond  heart  would  not  grieve. 

To  forfake  the  fine  folk  of  the  town  ? 
To  think  that  a  beauty  fo  gay, 

So  kind  and  £o  conAant  would  prove ; 
Or  go  clad  like  our  maidens  in  gray, 

Or  live  in  a  cottage  oa  love  ? 

What  though  I  have  (kill  «b  centplain. 

Though  the  Mufet  my  templet  have  crownM ; 
What  though,  when  they  hear  my  foft  ftrain, 

The  virgins  fit  weeping  around. 
Ah,  Colin,  thy  hopes  are  in  vain. 

Thy  pipe  and  thy  laurel  refign  ; 
Thy  fali^ne  inclines  to  a  fwain, 

Whofe  mufic  is  fwectcr  than  thine. 

And  you,  my  companions  fo  dear. 

Who  torrovr  to  fee  me  hetray'd. 
Whatever  I  fuffer,  forbear. 

Forbear  to  accufe  the  falfe  maid. 
Though  through  the  wide  world  I  ihould  range, 

*Ti8  in  vain  from  my  fortune  to  fly ; 
'Twas  her's  to  be  falfe  and  to  change, 

*Tis  mine  to  be  conftant  and  die. 

If  while  my  hard  fate  I  fuftain. 

In  her  breaft  any  pity  is  found, 
d>et  her  come  with  the  nymphi  of  the  plain, 

And  fee  me  laid  low  in  tnie  ground. 
The  laft  humble  boon  that  I  crave. 

Is  to  (hade  me  with  cyprefs  and  yew ; 
And  when  ihe  looks  down  on  my  grave, 

l.et  her  own  that  her  ihephcrd  was  true. 

Then  to  her  new  love  let  her  go. 

And  deck  her  in  golden  array. 
Be  fined  at  every  fine  ikow, 

And  frolic  it  all  the  long  day ; 
While  Colin,  forgotten  and  gone. 

No  more  (hall  be  talkM  of,  or  feen, 
I^plefs  when  beneath  the  pale  moon, 

His  ghoft  ihall  glide  over  the  green« 


REPLY,  BY  ANOTHER  HAND. 

I, 

YE  winds  to  whom  Colin  complaint^ 
liMlitties  fo  fad  and  fo  fweet. 
Believe  me,  the  iiepherd  bat  feigns 

He's  wrctch'd,  to  fhew  he  has  wit. 
No  charmer  like  Colin  can  move. 
And  this  is  fome  pretty  new  art ; 
Ah  I  Colin *8  a  juggler  in  love. 
And  likes  to  pby  tricks  with  my  heart. 

U. 

When  he  will,  he  can  figh  and  look  pale. 
Seem  doleful  and  alter  his  face^ 

Can  tremble,  and  after  his  tale, 
Ah  1  Colin  has  cvpy  p^c  > 


The  willow  my  rover  prefers 

To  the  breaft  where  he  once  beg'd  to  lie, 
And  the  flream,  which  he  fwells  with  histc 

Are  rivals  belov'd  more  than  I. 

III. 

His  head  my  fond  bofom  would  bear. 

And  my  heart  would  fooo  beat  him  to  re 
Let  the  fwain  that  is  flighted  defpair. 

But  Colin  if  only  in  jefl  : 
No  death  the  deceiver  defigns. 

Let  the  maid  that  is  ruin*d  defpair ; 
,For  Colin  but  dies  in  his  lines. 

And  gives  himfelf  that  modifli  air. 

IV. 

Can  fliephtrds,  bred  far  from  the  court. 

So  wittily  talk  of  their  flame  f 
But  Colin  makes  paJlion  his  fport. 

Beware  of  fo  fatal  a  game  : 
My  voice  of  no  mufic  can  boaft, 

Nor  my  perfon  of  ought  that  is  finC} 
But  Colin  may  find,  to  his  coft, 

A  face  that  is  fairer  than  mine. 

V. 

Ah  !  then  I  will  break  my  lov*d  crook. 

To  thee  1*11  bequeath  all  my  flieep. 
And  die  in  the  much-favour 'd  brook, 

'Uliere  Colin  does  now  fit  and  weep  i 
Then  mourn  the  fad  fate  that  you  gave. 

In  fonnets  fo  finooth  and  divine ; 
Perhaps,  1  may  rife  from  my  grave. 

To  hear  fuch  foft  mufic  as  thine. 

VI. 

Of  the  violet,  daify,  and  rofe. 

The  heart's  eafe,  the  lily,  and  pink. 
Did  thy  fingers  a  garland  compofc. 

And  crown'd  by  the  rivulet's  brink ; 
How  oft,  my  dear  fwain,  did  I  fwear. 

How  much  my  fond  love  did  admire 
Thy  vcrfes,  thy  fliape,  and  thy  air. 

Though  dcck'd  in  thy  rural  attire  \ 

VII. 

Your  iheep-hook  you  rul'd  with  fuch  art, 

I'hat  all  your  fmall  fubje<^s  obey'd ; 
And  dill  you  reign'd  king  of  this  heart, 

Whofe  pafllon  you  falfely  upbraid  ; 
How  often,  my  fwain,  have  I  faid. 

Thy  arms  are  a  palace  to  me, 
And  how  well  I  could  live  in  a  fluido. 

Though  adorned  with  nothing  but  thee 

VIII. 

Oh !  what  are  the  fparks  of  the  town. 

Though  never  fo  fine  and  lb  gay  I 
1  freely  would  lay  beds  of  down, 

For  thy  breaft  on  a  bed  of  new  hay  : 
Then,  Colin,  return  once  again. 

Again  make  mc  happy  in  love. 
Let  mc  find  thee  a  faithful  true  fwain. 

And  aa  coniUnt  t  nymph  I  will  provci 
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L    P    I    G;  R    A    M 

r  WHO  fHKD  BER   WAT£R   AT  SttlHTO 

.ctor  or  CATo ;  occasioned  bt  an 

%M    ON  A  LAOT  WBO  WEPT  AT  IT. 

.ST  maudpn  Wh^s  deplore  their  Cato*t 

fate, 
dry  eyes  the  Tory  Cclla  fate  : 
ti  her  pride  forbade  her  eyes  to  flow, 
ig  waters  foimd  a  vent  below, 
ecrc^  yet    with  copioas   ibeamt 
urns, 

ty  River-grods  with  all  their  um^ 
fcrcw  an  hypocritic  face, 
her  grief  in  a  lincerer  place ! 
re  rcighs,  ^d  paffion  void  of  art  j 
id  leads  dircdly  to  the  heart. 


(he 


TATED    IN   LATIN. 

T  fata  fut  dum  cztera  turba  Catonis» 

: !  oculis  iiccis  Caelia  fixa  fedct : 

am  lacrymis  fallus  vetat  ora  rigari, 

ere  viam  qui  per  opaca  fluant : 

:t   ilia  quidem,^  manat  tamen  humos 

indc, 

i  ex  urn'^,  ceu  fiuvialis  aqya. 

It  aliae  vukus,  fimulantque  dolorem  : 

igc  (Inccra  eil  Caelia  parte  dolet. 

natura  eft,  non  perfonata  per.artem, 

itur  rc6t3i  cordis  ad  ima  vii. 


^    i^    C   E    N    A    S^. 

CASIONED  BT  THE  HONOURS  CONFEL- 
I    THE     RtCHT    HON.    THE    EARL    OF 

HALIFAX,   I7I4, 
AT  TEAR  INSTALLED  KNIOHT  OF  THE 
NOBLE    OR9ER  QF   THE  GARTER. 

\JS  and  Cxfar  once  confpir'd  to  grrace 
blc  knight  of  ancient  Tufcan  race, 
rch,  greatly  confcious  of  his  worth, 
:s  and  his  retirement  caJlM  him  fortl^ ;. 
ic  patriot  with  the  Civic  crown, 
il's  Fafccs  and  Patrician  gown  : 
's  whole  wealth  he  gave  him  to  beftow, 
the  ftreams  of  trcafurc  where  to.  flow : 

bade  the  fuppliant  nations  come, 
»  counfcls  fixM  the  fete  of  Rome, 
d  of  Wit,  who  taug})^  him  firft  toiing, 
bigh  numbers  to  the  vocal  ftrjng, 
»Ds  eyes  beheld  the  bounteous  king. 
,  he  cry'd,  to  rob  me  of  my  fharc ;. 
on  favourite  is  our  common  care. 
nd  wealth  thy  grateful  hand  may  give ; 
us  only  bids  the  poet  live.  ' 
e  of  his  faithful  heart  is  thine  ; 
thy  Julian  Star  an  emblem  ihinc  ; 

and  her  imperial  feat  are  mine, 
his  brow,yc  Thei^^ian  maids,  he  faid : 
Ig  Mofes  his  command  obeyed, 
;  t}ie  dcathlefs  horel  for  hie  head* 


EPIGRAM 


ON     TBS 

PRINCE  or  WA|.B8'l,  THEN  RECENT,  APPBARIMQ 

AT  THE  FIRE  IN  SPRING-GARDEN,   X7)6. 

THY  Guardian,  bleft   Britannia,  fcorns  to 
fleep. 
When  the  fad  uibieAs  of  his  father  weep ; 
Weak  princes  by  their  fears  increafe  diftrefs ; 
He  faces  danger,  and  fo  makes  it  lefs. 
Tyrants  on  blazing  town8*may  fmile  with  joy ; 
He  knowf,  to /aw,  is  greater  ^an  dfflroy. 


SONG 

0  N 

A  FIJIE  WOMAN   W^O  HAD  A  DULI^ 

HUSBAJNP. 

I. 

WHEN  on  fair  CeUa's  eyes  I  gaze^ 
And  blefs  their  light  divine  ; 
I  ftand  confounded  with  amaze, 
To  tHink  on  what  they  fliine. 

II. 

On  one  vile  clod  of  earth  (he  feems 

To  fix  their  influence ; 
Which  kindles  not  at  thofc  bright  beain% 

Nor  wakens  ipto  fci^e. 

HI. 
Loft  an4  bcwilder'd  with  the  thought, 

I  could  not  but  complain. 
That  nature's  lavifli  hand  had  wrought- 

I'his  faircft  work  in  vain. 

IV. 
Thus  fome,  who  have  the  ftars  furvey'd. 

Are  ignorantly  led, 
1^0  think  thoie  glorious  lamps  were  made, 

Xo  light  Tom-Foolto  bed.  r 


OCCASIONED   BT 


Hia  FIRST  VISIT  TO  LADY  WARWICK 

9. 

AT    HOLLAND-HOVSE. 

I.. 

HEARING  that  Chloe's  bower  crpwn'd 
The  fummit  of  a  neighbouring  hill. 
Where  every  rural  joy  was  found. 
Where  health  and  wealth  were  plac'd  around. 
To  wait  like  fervants  on  hpf  will. 

II. 
I  went,  and  found  'twas  as  they  faid. 

That  every  thing  look'd  frcfh  and  fair; 
Hc5  herds  in  flowery  paftures  ftrayM, 
Delightful  was  the  green-wood  fhadc. 

And  |ently  brcalh'd  the  balmy  air. 

«H 
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ROWE'S      POEMS. 


in. 


But  when  I  found  my  troubled  heart 
Uneafy  grown  within  my  breaft, 

JAy  breath  come  ihort,  and  in  each  part 

2k>9ie  new  diforder  feem  to  ftart, 

ivhich  pain'd  me  fore  and  broke  my  refb 

IV. 
Some  noxious  vapour  fure,  I  iaid, 

From  this  unwholefome  foil  muft  rife ; 
Some  fecret  venom  is  convey'd 
Or  from  this  field,  or  from  that  ihade. 

That  does  the  powers  of  life  furprize; 

V. 
^oon  as  the  (kilful  Leach  beheld 

The  change  that  in  my  health  was  grown  : 
Blame  not,  he  cryM,  nor  wood  nor  field; 
Difeafes  which  fuch  fymptoms  yield. 

Proceed  irom  Chloe's  eyes  alone. 

VI. 

Alike  ihe  kills  in  every  air. 

The  coldeft  bread  her  beauties  warm ; 
And  though  the  fever  tpok  you  there. 
If  Chloe  had  not  been  fo  fair. 

The  place  had  never  done  you  harm. 


VIL 


STANZAS  TO  LADY   WARWICK, 


ON 

MR.  ADDISON**  GOING  TO  IRELAND. 

I. 

YE  Gods  and  Nereid  symphs  who  rule  the  fea ! 
\^'ho  chain  loud  ftorms,  and  ftill  the  raging 
main! 
With  care  the  gentle  Lycidas  convey. 
And  bring  the  faithful  lover  fiife  again. 

If. 

Whon  Albion's  fliore  with  chejirlcfs  heart  he  left, 
Pciifive  and  faa  upon  the  deck  he  ftood. 

Of  every  joy  in  Chloc*s  eyes  bereft. 

And  wept  his  forrows  by  the  fwelling  flood. 

^  III. 

Ah,  fatrcft  maid !  whom,  as  I  well  divine. 

The  righteous  gods  his  juft  reward  ordain  ; 
V'T  Itis  return  thy  pious  wilhes  j?in, 
'I'hat  thou  at  length  may*ft  pay  him  for  his 
pain. 

IV. 

/iuA  dnic  his  love  does  thine  alone  purfue, 
III  arts  unpradis*d  and  unus'd  to  range  ; 

I  charn^  thee  by  his  example  true, 

AnU  ihun  thy  fex*s  inclination,  change. 

V. 

WTien  crowds  of  youthful  lovers  round  thee  wait. 
And  tender  thoughts  in  fwcetcil  wofds  impart; 

fV'hcn   thou   art  woo'd  by   titles,  wealth,  and 
I  llutc. 

Then  think  on  Lycidas,  and  guard  thy  heart. 

VI. 

"W'Mcn  the  j^ay  theatre  fliall  charm  thy  eyfs. 
When  anful  wit  (hall  fpeak  thy  beaut|^'s praifc ; 

Vlun  hannony  (hall  thy  foft  foul  ♦urprize, 
b'.'«*;h  uU  thy  kufp»i  and  thy  j  ufiloni  ruife  : 


Amidft  whatever  various  joyt  appear. 

Yet  breathe  one  figh,  for  one  fad  minute  moon 

Nor  let  thy  heart  know  one  delight  fincere. 
Till  thy  own  trueft  Lycidas  return. 


THE    VISIT. 


WIT  and  Beauty  t'other  day, 
Chanc*d  to  take  me  in  their  way ; 
And,  to  make  the  favour  greater. 
Brought  the  Graces  and  Good-nature, 
Converfation  care-beguiling, 
Joy  in  dimples  ever  (miling. 
All  the  pleafures  here  below. 
Men  can  a(k,  or  gods  bellow. 
A  joUf  train,  believe  me  !    No  : 
There  were  but  two,  Lepcll  •  and  Hoyr- 


THE   CONTENTED   SHEPHERD. 


TO    MRS. 


I. 


As  on  a  fummer's  day 
In  the  greenwood  fliade  I  lay. 
The  maid  that  I  lov'd. 
As  her  fancy  mov'd. 
Came  walking  forth  that  way. 

II. 

And  as  file  paffed  by 
With  a  fcornful  glance  of  her  eye. 

What  a  (hame,  quoth  ihc. 

For  a  fwain  muft  it  be, 
Like  a  lazy  loon  for  to  die  ! 

III. 

And  doft  thou  nothing  heed. 
What  Pan  our  God  has  decreed  ; 

What  a  prize  to-day 

Shall  be  ^iven  away. 
To  the  fwecteft  fliepherd's  reed  1 

IV. 

There  is  not  a  fingle  fwain 
Of  all  this  fruitful  plain. 

But  with  hopes  and  fears 

Now  bufily  prepares 
The  bonny  boon  to  gain 

V. 

Shall  another  maiden  (hine 
in  brighter  array  than  thipc  f 

Up,  up,  dull  fwain, 
Tunc  thy  pipe  once  again. 

And  majkc  the  garlliii  J  mine. 

VI. 

Alas !  mv  love,  he  cr.-*d, 
What  avails  this  courtly  pride  ? 

Since  thy  dear  defert 

Is  written  in  my  heart. 
What  is  all  the  world  belide  ? 

*  Afterwards  the  celebrated  Lady  Harvey. 
I  Aftcrwoirds  his  wife. 


VLOWZ^S      POEMS. 


Si 


VIL 
1*0  me  thou  art  more  gay, 
lis  homely  ruffet  gray, 
lian  the  nymphs  of  our  green, 

0  trim  and  fo  iheen  ; 

the  brighte£k  Queen  of  May. 

VIII. 
iThat  though  my  fortune  frown, 

1  deny  thee  a  filken  gown  ; 
f  y  own  dear  maid, 

•e  content  with  this  (hade, 
i  a  (hepherd  all  thy  own. 


S     Q     N     G. 
AH     WILLOW. 

THK     SAME    IN     HEK     SICKNESS* 

I. 

le  brook  and  the  willow  that  heard  him 

complain, 
llow,  willow. 

in  fat  weeping,  and  told  them  his  pain ; 
llow,  willow;  ah,  willow,  willow. 

II. 

ream,  he  cry'd  fadly,  Til  teach  thee  to 

flow. 
Uow,  &c. 

waters  (hall  rife  tp  the  brink  with  my  woe. 
How,  Slc. 

III. 
.'fs  and  painful  poor  Amoret  lies, 
llow,  &c. 

nts  the  fad  moments  of  time  as  it  flies, 
llow,  &c. 

IV. 

ymph  my  heart  loves,  ye  foft  (lumbers 

repair ; 
illow,  &c. 
our  downy  wings  o*er  her,  and  make  her 

your  care, 
illow,  &^. 

V. 
K)k,  where  thy  chance  near  her  pillow  to 

creep, 
lIlow,  Sec, 

thy  fofc  murmurs  might  lull  her  to  fleep. 
illow,  &c. 

VI. 

be  kept  waking,  my  eyes  never  clofe, 
illow,  &c. 

cop  that  I  lofc  brings  my  fair  one  repofc. 
illow,  &c. 

Vll. 
am  doom'd  to  be  wretched  indeed ; 
llow,  &c. 

«  of  my  dear-one,  my  love  is  decreed  ; 
llow,  ice. 

VIII. 
)rc  my  fad  heart  by  thofe  eyes  (hall  be 
chear'd ; 
llow,  &c. 

ice  of  my  warbler  no  faore  fliall  be  heard ; 
How,  &c 


IX: 

Believe  me,  thon  fair-one ;  thou  dear-one,  believe. 

Ah  willow,  &c. 
Few  fighs  to  thy  lois,  and  few  tears  will  I  give. 

Ah  willow,  &c. 

X. 

One  fate  to  thy  Colin  and  thee  (hall  be  ty*d. 

Ah  willow,  &c. 
And  foon  lay  thy  (hepherd  clofe  by  thy  cold  fide. 

Ah  willow,  &c. 

XI. 

Then  run,  gentle  brook ;  and  to  lofe  thyfelf,  hafte; 

Ah  ifillow,  willow. 
Fade  thou  too,  my  willow,  this  verfe  is  my  laft  ; 

^  willow,  willow ;  ah,  willow,  willow. 


TO    THE   SAME,   SINGING. 

I. 

WHAT  charms  in  melody  are  found 
To  foften  every  pain  ! 
How  do  we  catch  the  healing  found. 
And  feel  the  foothing  ftrain ! 

II. 

Still  when  1  hear  thee,  O  my  fair, 

I  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 
1  (hake  off  every  fullen  care. 
For  (brrow  flies  thy  voice* 

III. 

The  feafons  Philomel  obey. 
Whene'er  they  hear  her  (ing ; 

She  bids  the  winter  fly  away. 
And  (he  recals  the  fpring. 


SONG. 

THE    FAIR    INCONSTANT. 

H  E. 

SINCE  I  have  long  lov'd  you  in  vain. 
And  doated  on  every  feature ; 
Give  me  at  length  but  leave  to  complain 

Of  fo  ungrateful  a  creature. 
Though  I  beheld  in  your  wandering  eyes 

The  wanton  fyraptoms  of  ranging ; 
Still  I  refolv'd  againil  being  wife. 
And  lov'd  you  in  fpite  of  your  changing. 

SUE. 

Why  (hould  you  blame  what  heaven  has  madej' 

Or  find  any  fault  in  creation  f 
'Tis  not  the  crime  of  the  faithlcfs  maid. 

But  nature's  inclination. 
^Tis  no^  bccaufe  I  love  you  Icfs, 

Or  think  you  not  a  true  one ; 
But  if  the  truth  I  muft  confeOi, 

I  always  lov'd  a  new-one. 
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E.OWE't     POSMi« 


Td 


LORD     WARWICK, 

ON     BIS    BIKTH-DAT. 


WHEN,  fraught  with  aU  xhH 
can  move, 
With  friendfhipy  tendernefs,  refped,  and  love ; 
The  Mnfc  had  wiii*d,  on  this  retttrning  dav» 
Something  moft  xworthj  of  herfclf  to  iay : 
To  yrrc  &e  oflTer'd  «p  sn  hanible  praf er» 
To  ukc  the  nohle  Warwick  to  his  care. 
Give  him,  Ac  faid,  whate'cr  diviner  grace 
Adorns  the  foal,  or  beautifies  the  face : 
Let  manly  conftancy  ooofirm  his  truth. 
And  gentleft  manners  crown  hit  bloooiiDg  youth* 
Give  him  to  fame,  to  virtve  to  afptre. 
Worthy  osr  fongs  and  thy  mforsiing  fire  : 
All  various  praifc,  all  honours,  let  him  prove, 
J^et  men  admire,  and  fighing  virgins  love  : 
With  honeft  zeal  inflame  his  generous  mind. 
To  love  his  country,  and  proted  mankind. 
Attentive  to  her  prayer,  the  god  reply'd. 
Why  doft  thou  aflc  what  has  not  been  denyM  ? 
Jove's  bounteous  hand  has  lavifli'd  all  his  power, 
And  making  what  he  is,  can  add  no  more. 
Yet  fince  I  joy  in  what  1  did  create,  "^ 

1  will  prolong  the  favourite  Warwick's  fate,      ^ 
And  lengthen  o«t  his  years  to  fbme  wcoavnon  t 
date.  J 


TO 

LADY    JANE    WHARTON, 

ON    BEE    STUDriNG    TBE    OLOBS. 

WHILE  o*er  the  globe,  fair  nymph,  your 
fearches  run. 
And  trace  its  rolling  circuit  round  the  fun. 
You  feem'd  the  world  beneath  you  to  forvey. 
With  eyes  ordain *d  to  give  its  people  day. 
With  two  fair  lamps  methought  your  nations 

ihone. 
While  ours  are  poorly  lighted  up  by  one. 
How  did  thofe  rays  your  happier  empire  gild  ! 
How  clothe  the  flowery  mead  and  fruitful  field ! 
Your  earth  was  in  eternal  fpring  array 'd. 
And  laughing  joy  amidft  its  -natives  pby'd. 

Such  is  their  day,  but  chearlefs  is  their  night. 
No  friendly  moon  refleAsyour  abfent  light : 
And,  oh  !  when  yet  ere  many  yeavs  are  pafl;, 
Thofe  beams  on  other  objeds  fliall  be  plac'd. 
When  fome  yovag  hero,  with  refiftlefs  art. 
Shall  draw  thofe  eyes,  and  warm  that  virgin  heart : 
How  fhall  your  creatures  then  their  lofs  deplore. 
And  want  thofe  funs  that  rile  for  them  no  more  ? 
The  blifs  you  give  will  be  confin'd  to  one, 
And  for  his  lake  youf  worid  muft  be  undone. 


MRS.     P  U  L*  T  E  N  E  Y, 

UPON   HER   GOING  ABROAB. 

TIR*D  with  the  Sequent  mifchiefs  of  her  eyes, 
To  diilant  climes  the  fair  Belinda  flies. 
She  fees  herfpreading  flames  confume  arouii, 
Aad  not  another  cos^ucft  to  be  foiiJid. 


Secure  in  foreign  realms  At  will  to  reign. 
She  leaves  her  vaflah  here  with  proud  difilii 
One  only  joy  which  in  her  hearts  flie  wear 
The  dear  companion  of  her  flight  fhc  hews. 
JEdcm  thus  a  burning  town  fotibok. 
Thus  into  baniflimem  his  gods  he  took  : 
But,  to  retrieve  his  native  Troy*s  difgrace, 
Fix'd  a  new  empire  in  a  happier  place. 


ODE  FOR  THE  NEW  YEAR,  i; 

I. 

HA1I«  to  thee,  glorious,  rifing  year. 
With  what  uncommon  grace  thy  daj 

pear! 
Comely  art  thou  ii^  thy  prime. 
Lovely  Child  of  hoary  Time  ; 
Where  thy  golden  footfleps  tread, 
Pleafure  all  around  thee  fpread  ; 
Blifs  and  beauty  grace  thy  train  ; 
Mufe,  ftrike  the  lyre  to  fome  immortal  ttni 
But,  oh !  what  fldll,  what  mafter  han 
Shall  govern  or  conftrain  the  wanton  b. 
Loofe  like  my  verfe  they  dance,  and  all  w] 
command.  . 
Images  of  fairelt  things 
Crowd  about  the  fpeaking  fbings  ; 
Peace  and  fweet  profperity. 
Faith  and  chearful  loyalty. 
With  fmiling  love  and  deathlcfs  poefy. 

n. 

Ye  fcowling  fhades,^-who  break  awa 
Well  do  ye  fly  and  ihun  the  purple  day. 
Every  fiend  and  fiend-like  form,    ^ 
Black  and  fuUen  as  a  (lorm. 
Jealous  fear,  and  falfe  furmife^ 
banger  with  her  dreadful  eyes, 
Fadion,  fury,  all  are  fled. 
And  bold  rebellion  hides  her  daring  he 
Behold,  thou  gracious  year,  behold. 
To  whom  thy  treafnres  all  thou  Ihalt  uo 
For  whom  thy  whiter  days  were  kept  from 
ofoldl 
See  thy  George,  for  this  is  he  ! 
On  his  right  hand  waiting  free, 
Britain  and  fair  Liberty  : 
livery  goodis  in  his  face. 
Every  open  honeft  grace. 
Thou  great  Plantagenet!  immortal  be  thy 

m. 

See !  the  facred  fcron  fprings. 
See  the  glad  promife  of  a  line  of  kings ! 
Royal  youth  !  what  bard  divine. 
Equal  to  a  praifc  like  thine. 
Shall  in  fome  exalted  meafure 
S'Ug  thee,  Britain's  diarcft  treafurc 
Who  her  joy  in  thee  (hall  tell. 
Who  the  fprightly  note  fliall  fwell. 
His  voice  attempering  to  the  tuneful  fheU 

Thee  Audenard's  recorded  field. 
Bold  in  thy  brave  paternal  band,  bclxeld. 
And  law  with  hopekfi  heart  thy  faiziiiug 
yield  ;^ 
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Swift 


Troubled  hf ,  with  fore  difmay. 
To  tliy  firongcr  fate  gave  Tvay, 
Safe  Wneath  thy  ooble  fcorn, 
Wtngy-fboted  was  he  borne, 
as  the  fleeting  Ihades  upon  the  golden 


com. 


IV. 


VII. 


What  valour,  what  diftinguifli'd  worth, 
prom  thee  Ihall  lead  the  coming  ages  forth  ? 
Crefted  helms  and  (hining  Ihields, 
Warriors  fam'd  in  foreien  fields  ; 
Hoary  heads  wkh  olive  bound. 
Kings  and  lawgivers  renown*d ; 
Crowding  ftill  they  rife  anew. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  deep  prophetic  view. 
Young  Auguftus !  never  ceafe ! 
Pledge  of  our  prefent  and  our  future  peace, 
fldll  povr  the  bleffings  forth,  and  give  thy  great 
incrcafe. 
All  the  dock  that  fate  ordains 
To  fupply  fucceeding  reigns. 
Whether  glory  ihall  inlpire 
Gentler  arts  or  martial  fire, 
Still  the  fair  defcent  ihall  be 
Dear  to  Albion  all,  like  thee, 
IWoos  of  righteous  rules,  and  foes  to  tyranny. 

T. 

Ye  golden  lights  who  ihine  on  high. 
Ye  potent  planets  who  afcend  the  iky. 
On  the  opening  year  difpenfe 
All  your  kindeil  influence ; 
Heavenfy  powers  be  i^U  prepared 
For  our  Carolina's  guard ; 
^hort  and  eafy  be  the  pains, 
^fafSot  a  nation's  weal  the  hero  fuftains. 
Britannia's  angel  be  thou  near ; 
The  growing  race  is  thy  peculiar  care. 
Oh  fpreaddiy  facred  wing  above  the  royal  fair.* 
Deorge  by  thee  viras  wafted  o*er 
To  the  loQg  expe^ed  ihora  : 
None  prefuming  to  withftand 
Thy  celeiHal  ann'd  hand, 
While,  his  facred  head  to  ihade, 
"^  blended  crofs  on  high  thy  iUver  ihield  dif- 
play'd. 

VI. 

But,  oh !  what  other  form  diviiie 
PlropitioiM  near  the  hero  feems  to  ihine  1 
I^cace  of  mind,  and  joy  fercne. 
In  her  iacred  eyes  are  icen. 
Honour  binds  her  mitred  brow. 
Faith  and  truth  befide  her  go, 
With  zeal  and  pore  devotion  bending  low. 
A  thoniand  ftorms  around  her  threat, 
A  thonfand  bijlows  roar  beneath  her  feet. 
While,  fix'd  upon  a  rock,  ihe  keeps  her  ftable  feat. 
.    Still  in  iigB  of  fure  defence, 
Troil  and  mutual  confidence. 
On  the  monarch,  ilanding  by, 
StiU  ihe  bends  her  gracious  eye, 
Kbr  fears  her  foes  approach,  whik  heaven  and  he 
art  nigh. 


Hence  then  with  every  anxiom  care! 
Be  gone,  pale  Envy,  and  thou  cold  defpair ! 
Seek  ye  out  a  moody  cell. 
Where  deceit  and  treafon  dwell ; 
There  repining,  raging,  flill 
The  idle  aif*  with  curfes  fill ; 
There  blaft  the  pathlefs  wild,  and  the  bleak  nor- 
thern hill : 
There  your  exile  vainly  moan  ; 
There  where,  with  murmurs  horrid  as  your  own. 
Beneath  tlie  fweeping  winds,  the  bending  forefti 
man; 
But  thou,  Hope,  with  fmiling  chear* 
Do  thou  bring  the  ready  year ; 
See  the  hours !  a  chofen  band ! 
See  with  jocund  looks  they  iland. 
All  in  their  trim  array,  and  waiting  for  command* 

VIII. 

The  welcome  train  begins  to  mov^ 
Hope  leads  increafe  and  chafte  connubial  love  S 

Flora  fweet  her  bounty  fpreads. 

Smelling  gardens,  painted  meads ; 

Ceres  crowns  the  yellow  plain ; 

Pan  rewards  the  ihepherd*s  pain ; 

All  is  plenty,  all  is  wealth. 
And  on  the  balmy  air  fits  rofy-colour'd  health* 
I  hear  the  mirth,  I  hear  the  land  rejoice. 
Like  many  waters  fwells  the  pealing  noife. 
While  to  their  monarch,   thus,  they  raiie  the 
public  voice. 

Father  of  thy  country,  hail ! 

Always  every  where  prevail ; 

Pious,  valiant,  juft,  and  wife. 

Better  funs  for  thee  arife. 

Purer  breezes  fan  the  ikies. 

Earth  in  fruits  and  flowers  is  dreft, 

Joy  abounds  in  every  brcaft, 
For  thee  thy  people  all,  for  thee  the  year  is  bkfl:* 
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THE  KINO'S  BIRTH-DAY,  MAY  »8,  17x6 

I. 

LAY  the  flowery  garlands  hy,  ' 

Ever-blooming  gentle  May  f 
Other  honours  now  are  nigh ; 

Other  honours  (ice  we  pay. 
Lay  thy  flowery  garlands  by,  Sac* 

n. 

Majcfty  and  great  renown  ] 

Wait  thy  beamy  brow  to  crown. 
Parent  of  our  hero,  thou, 
George  on  Britain  didft  beftow. 
Thee  the  trumpet,  thee  the  drum. 
With  the  plumy  helm,  become  : 
Thee  the  fpear  and  ihining  fliieldt 
With  every  trophy  of  the  wuiike  fields 
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nr.  . 

Call  thy  better  bleflings  forth. 

For  the  honour  of  hu  birth  : 
Still  the  Toice  of  loud  commotion. 

Bid  complaining  murmurs  ccafe, 
Lay  the  biUowt  of  the  ocean ; 

And  compofe  the  land  in  p^ace* 

Call  thy  better,  &c.  { 

IV. 
Queen  of  odours,  fragrant  May, 
For  this  boon,  this  happy  day, 
Janus  with  the  double  face 
Shall  to  thee  refign  his  place. 
Thou  ihalt  rule  with  better  grace : 
Time  from  thee  ihall  wait  hu  doom. 
And  thou  (halt  lead  the  year  for  every  age  to  come. 

V. 

Faireft  month,  in  Caefar  pride  thee,- 
Nothing  like  him  canft  thou  bring. 

Though  the  graces  fmile  befide  thee  : 
Though  thy  bounty  gives  the  Spring. 

VI. 

Though  like  Flora  thou  array  thee. 

Finer  than  the  painted  bow ; 
Carolina  ihall  repay  thee 

All  thy  fweetnefs,  all  thy  (how. 

Vll. 
She  herfcif  a  glory  greater 

Than  thy  golden  fun  difdofes ; 
And  her  fmiling  offspring  fweeter 

Than  the  bloom  of  all  thy  rofes. 


•^* 


ODE  FOR   THE  NEW  YEAR,  1717. 

I. 

WINTER  !  thou  hoary  ▼cnerable  (ire, 
AU  richly  in  thy  furry  mantle  clad ; 
Vliat  thoughts  of  mirth  can  feeble  age  infpire. 
To  make  thy  careful  wrinkled  brow  fo  gtad ! 

It. 

Kow  I  (ee  the  reafon  plain. 
Now  1  fee  thy  jolly  train  t 
Snowy-headed  Winter  leads. 
Spring  and  Summer  next  fucceeds ; 
Yellow  Autumn  brings  the  rear, 
Thou  art  father  of  the  year. 

III. 
While  from  the  Irofty  mellow*d  earth 
Abounding  plenty  takes  her  birth. 
The  confcious  (ire  exulting  fees 
The  Tafons  fpread  their  rich  increafe ; 
So  dudcy  night  and  chaos  fmiFd 
On  beauteous  form,  their  loTely  child. 

IV. 

O  fair  variety  ! 
What  blifs  thou  doft  fupply ! 
The  foul  brings  forth  the  fair 
To  deck  the  changing  year. 
When  our  old  pleafures  die. 
Some  new  one  (UU  is  nigb  i 
Oh!  fairTariety! 


V. 

Our  paffions,  like  the  feaforis,  turn  ; 
And  now  we  laugh,  and  now  we  mouRi 
Britannia  late  opprefs'd  with  dread, 
Hung  her  declining  drooping  head  : 
A  better  vifage  now  (he  wears. 
And  now  at  once  (he  quits  her  fears : 
Strife  and  war  no  more  (he  knows. 
Rebel  fons  nor  foreign  foes. 

VI. 
Safe  beneath  her  mighty  mader. 

In  fecurity  (he  (its ; 
Plants  her  loofe  foundations  fader. 

And  her  furrows  pad  forgets. 

VII. 
Happy  ifle  !  the  care  of  heaven, 
To  the  guardian  hero  given, 
Unrepining  dill  obey  him. 
Still  with  love  and  duty  pay  him. 

Vlll. 
Though  he  parted  from  thy  (horc. 

While  conteding  kings  attend  him  ; 
Could  he,  Britain,  give  thee  more 

Than  the  pledge  he  left  behind  him . 


ODE     TO     PEACE 

FOR  THE  YEAR  1718. 

I. 

THOU  faireft,  fweeted  daughter  of  the  ( 
Indulgent,  gentle,  life-redoring  Pcai 
With  what  aufpicious  beauties  dod  thou  rife 
And  Britain's  new-revolving  Janus  blcfs 

II. 

Hoary  Winter  fmiles  before  thee, 
l>ances  merrily  along : 

Hours  and  feafons  all  adore  thee. 
And  for  thee  are  ever  young  : 
Ever,  goddefs,  thus  appear. 
Ever  lead  the  joyful  year. 

in. 

In  thee  the  night,  in  thee  the  day  is  bled  - 
In  thee  the  deared  purple  of  the  cad  : 
'Tis  thine  immorul  pleafures  to  inipart. 
Mirth  to  infpire,  and  raife  the  drooping  he: 
To  thee  the  pipe  and  tuneful  dring  belong, 
Thou  theme  eternal  for  the  poet's  fong. 

IV. 

Awake  the  golden  lyre. 
Ye  Heliconian  choir ; 
Swell  every  note  dill  higher. 
And  melody  infpire 
At  heaven  and  earth's  deCre. 

V. 
Hark;  how  the  founds  agree. 
With  due  complacency  ! 
Sweet  Peace,  'tis  all  by  thee. 
For  thou  art  harmony. 
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VI. 

Who,  by  Datnre*!  faired  creatures. 
Can  defcribe  her  heavenly  features  ? 
What  comparifon  can  fit  her  ? 
^wect  are  rofes,  ihe  is  (Weeter ; 
hifght  Is  good,  but  Peace  is  better. 
Would  you  fee  her  fuch  as  Jove 
Form'd  for  univerfal  love, 
Blefs'd  by  mca  and  gods  above  f 
Would  you  every  feature  trace, 
Erery  fwectly  fihiling  grace  ? 
Seek  our  Carolina's  face. 

VII. 
Peace  and  ihe  are  Britain's  treafures. 
Fruitful  in  eternal  pleafures  : 
Still  their  bounty  fhall  increafe  us. 
Sail  their  fniiling  oiSspring  blcfs  u^. 
Happy  day,  when  each  was  giveti 
^y  Czlar  and  indulging  Heaven, 


R  u  s. 
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C  If  o 
Hail,  ye  celeleilial  pair 
i^till  let  Britannia  be  your  care. 
And  Peace  and  Carolina  crown  thf  yc^r. 


ODE 

FOR 

THE  KING'S   BIRTH-DAV,   I7»8. 

I. 

OH  touch  the  ftring,  celeftial  Mufe,  and  fay. 
Why  are  peculiar  times  and  feafons  bleft  I 
Is  it  in  Fate,  that  one  diftinguifh'd  day 
Should  wilh  more  haUow*d  purple'  paint  the 
Eall.> 

II. 
Look  on  life  and  nature's  race  I 
^ow  the  carclefs  mintft^s  pafs. 
How  tliey  wear  a  common  face  : 
One  is  what  another  was ! 
Till  the  happy  hero's  worth 
Bid  the  feftivial  ftand  forth ; 
Till  the  golden  light  he  crown^ 
Till  he  mark  it  for  his  own. 

H(<w  ^d  this  gl<2ripus  looming  been  forgot,       ( 
Unthottght-of  as  the  things  tliat  never  were  ;. 

Had  not  our  greateft  Caefar  been  its  lot. 
And  caU'd  it  from  amongft  the  yulgar  year ! 

!V. 

VvWy  Nature,  be  gay 

In  the  ptide  of  thy  May, 
To  court  let  thy  graces  repair  : 

Let  Flora  bellow 

The  crown  from  her  brow. 
For  our  brighter  Briunnia  to.  wear. 

V. 

Through  every  language  of  thy  peopled  earthy 
Far  as  the  fea  or  CasSir's  influence  goes. 

Let  than'^ul  nations  celebrate  his  birth, 
Andblefs  the  author  of  the  worljCl's  rcpofe. 

'  VOt.  lY. 


Vr. 

Let  Volga  tumbling  in  cafcades. 
And  Po  that  glides  through  poplar  Ihad^^ 
And  Tagus  bright  in  fands  of  gold, 
And  Arethufa  rivers  old, 

Their  great  deliverer  fing. 
Not,  Danube,  thou,  whofc  winding  flood 
So  long  ha«  blulh'd  with  Turkiih  blood. 
To  Cxfar  Ihall  refuie  a  drain. 
Since  now  thy  ftreams  without  a  ftain 

Run  crylUl  as  their  fpring. 

CHORUS. 

To  mighty  George,  that  heals  thy  wounds* 

That  names  thy  kings  and  marks  thy  bounds. 

The  joyful  voice,  O  Europe,  raife  : 

In  the  great  Mediator's  praife 

Let  all  thy  various  tongues  combtnet 

^id  Britain'ti  feflival  be  thine. 


ODE    TO   THE    THAMES*. 

I?OR    THE    YEAR    1719. 

I 

I. 

KfNO  of  the  Floods,   whom  friendly  fiars 
ordain 
To  fol(f  alternate  in  thy  winding  train. 
The  lofty  palace  and  the  fertile  vale  ; 
King  of  the  Floods,  Britannia's  darling,  hail ! 
Hail  with  the  year  fo  well  begun. 
And  bid  his  each  revolting  fun. 
Taught  by  thy  ftreanu,  in  finooth  fucce^on  ruD* 

From  thy  never-failing  um 

Flowers,  bloon^  and  fair  increafe 

With  the  feafons  take  their  turn ; 
From  thy  tributary  feas 

Tides  of  various  wealth  attend  the ; 

Seas  ax)d  feafpns  all  befriend  thee. 

HI. 

Here  on  thy  banks,  to  mate  the  ikies» 

Augufta's  hallow'd  ^omes  arife  ; 

And  there  thy  ample  bofom  pours 

Her  numerous  fouls  and  floating  towers ; 

Whofe   terrors   late   to   vanquifli'd  Spain   wcfi^ 

known 
And  .^tna  fiiook  with  thunder  not  her  bwn. 

IV. 

Fulleft  flags  thou  doft  fuftain. 
While  thy  banks  confine  thy  courfe  ; 
Emblem  of  our  Caefar's  reign. 
Mingling  clemency  and  force. 

•  This  Ode  was  writtQp  for  Rowe  by  Mr* 
Jeflreys,  and  is  qlain^ed  by  hiip  in  his  work^ 
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^O  FREFACETO 

Author,  or  to  the  memory  of  the  Tranflator.  The  works  of  both  will  beft  plead  for 
them ;  the  one  having  already  out-lived  feventeen  ages,  and  both  one  and  the  other 
like  to  endure  as  long  as  there  is  any  taile  of  liberty  or  polite  learning  left  in  the 
-world.  Hard  has  been  the  fate  of  many  a  great  genius,  that  while  they  have  con- 
ferred immortality  on  others,  they  have  wanted  themfelves  fome  friend  to  embalm 
their'  names  to  poflerity.  This  has  been  the  fate  of  Lucan,  and  perhaps  may  be  that 
of  Mr.  Rowe. 

All  the  accounts  we  have  handed  down  to  us  of  the  firfl,  are  but  very  lame,  and 
fcattered  in  fragments  of  ancient  authors.  I  am  of  opinion,  that  one  realbn  why  his 
life  is  not  to  be  found  at  any  length,  in  the  writings  of  his  contemporaries,  is  the 
£ear  they  wete  in  of  Nero's  refentment,  who  could  not  bear  to  have  tne  life  of  a  man 
fet  in  a  true  light,  whom,  together  with  his  uncle  Seneca,  he  had  facrificed  to  his 
revenge.  Notwithftanding  this,  we  have  fome  hints  in  writers  who  lived  near  this 
time,  that  leave  us  not  altogether  in  the  dark,  about  the  life  and  works  of  this 
extraordinary  young  man.  ^ 

Marcus  Annaes  Lucan  was  of  an  equeflrian  family  oP  Rome,  bom  at  Corduba  in 
Spain,  about  the  year  of  our  Saviour  39,  in  the  reign  of  Caligula.  His  family  had 
been  tranfplanted  from  Italy  to  Spain  a  confiderable  time  before,  and  were  invefted 
with  feveral  dignities  and  employments  in  that  remote  province  of  the  Roman  empire. 
iHis  father  was  Marcus  Annseus  Mda,  or  Mella,  a  man  of  a  diflinguifhed  merit  and 
intereil  in  his  country,  and  not  the  lefs  in  eileem  for  being  the  brother  of  the  great 
philofopher  Seneca.  His  mother  was  Acilia  the  daughter  of  Acili us  Lucanus,  one  of 
the  moft  eminent  orators  of  his  time  ;  and  it  v'as  from  his  grandfather  that  he  took 
the  name  of  Lucan*  The  fiory  that  is  tpld  of  Hefiod  and  Homer,  of  a  fwarm  of 
bees  hovering  about  them  in  their  cradle,  is  iikewife  told  of  Lucan,  and  probably 
with  equal  truth:  but  whether  true  or  not,  it  is  a  proof  of  the  high  efleem  paid  to 
Kim  by  the  ancients,  as  a  poet. 

He  was  hardly  eight  months  oldiwhen  he  was  brought  from  his  native  country  to 
Rome,  that  he  might  take  the  fir^Jo^preffion  of  the  Latin  tongue  in  the  city  where  it 
was  fpoke  with  the  greateft  purity.  .  I  wonder  then  to  find  fome  critics  detract  from 
his  language,  as  if  it  took  a  tindture  &om  the  place  of  his  birth ;  nor  caA  I  be  brought 
to  think  otherwife,  than  that  the  language  he  writes  in,  is  as  pure  Roman  as  any 
that  was  writ  in  Nero's  time.  As  he  grew  up,  his  parenu  educated  him  with  a 
<9re  that  became  a  promi£ng  genius,  and  the  rank  of  his  family.  His  mailers  were 
Rhemmius  Pokemon,  the  grammarian ;  then  Flavius  Virginius,  the  rhetorician*,  and 
laflly,  Cornutus,  the  Stoic  philofopher ;  to  which  fe£t  he  ever  after  addidled  himfelf. 
It  was  in  the  oourfe  of  thefe  ftudiies  he  contracted  an  intimate  friendfhip  with 
Aulus  Periius,  the  fatirifl.  It  is  no  wonder  that  two  men,  whofe  geniufes  were  fo 
much  alike,  fhould  unite  and  become  agreeable  to  one  another  ;  for  if  we  confider 
Lucan  critically,  we  fhall  find  in  him  a  Arong  bent  towards  Satire.  His  manner,  it- 
is  true,  is  mpre  declamatory  and  diffufe  than  Perfius :  but  Satire  is  flill  in  his  view, 
and  the  whole  Pharfalia  appears  to  me  a  continued  inventive  againil  ambition  and 
unbounded  power. 

The  progrefs  he  made  in  all  parts  of  learning  mufl  needs  have  been  very  great, 
con&dering  the  pregnancy  of  his  g«nius«  and  the  nice  care  that  was  taken  in  cultivating 
it  by  a  fuitable  education  :  nor  is  it  to  be  queflioned,  but  befides  the  mailers  I  have 
named,  he  had  Iikewife  the  example  and  inilrudHon  of  his  uncle  Seneca,  the  mofl 
ccnfpicuous  man  then  of  Rome  for  learning,  wit,  and  morals.  Thus  he  fat  out  in 
the  >^rld  with  the  greateil  advantages  pollible,  a  noble  fortune,  great  relations,  and 
withal,  the  friendfhip  and  prote^on  of  an  uncle,  -who  befides  his  other  preferments 
in  the  empire,  w;as  favourite,  as  well  as  tutor,  to  the  emperor.  But  Rhetoric  feemsto 
have  been  the  siVt  he  excelled  moft  in;  and  valued  himfelf  mofl  upon  *,  for  all  wyheri 
agree,  he  declaimed  in  public  ^whenbiit  fourteen  years  old,  both  m  Greek  amd  Lifb,' 
with  ^niverfal  applaufe.  To  thfs  purpofc  it  is*  bbfe^'vable,  that  he  has  xnterfpt^i^ 
a  great  many  emions  in  the  Pibffiiia;'  and  theJeafS  a(6kxK>wled^ed  by  all  to  be'reiy' 
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(killing  parts  of  the  Poem.  Whence  it  is  that  C(yintilian>  the  hell  judge  of  thefe 
■auers,  rechons  him  among  the  rhetoricians,  rather  than  the  poets,,  though  he  was^ 
certainly  mafier  of  both  thefe  arts  in  a  high  degree. 

Uii  uncle  Seneca  being  then  in  great  favour  with  Nero,  and  having  the^  care  oi 
diat  prince's  education  committed  to  him,  it  is  probable  he  introduced  his  nephew 
to  the  court  and  acouaintance  of  the  emperor :  and  it  appears  from  the  old  fragment 
•f  his  life,  that  he  lent  for  him  from  Athens,  where  he  was  at  his  iludies,  to  Rome- 
hr  that  purpofe.  Every  one  knows  that  Nero,  for  the  five  firfl  years  of  his  reign^ 
cither  Ideally  was,  or  pretended  to  be,  endowed  with  all  the  amiable  qualities  that 
became  an  emperor  and  a  philofopher.  It  oiuft  have  been  in  this  llage  of  Nero's- 
life,  that  Lucan  has  offered  up  to  him  thsLt poftkalincen/e  we  find  in  the  Firil  Book 
of  the  Pharfalia  *,  for  it  is  not  to  be  imagined,  that  a  man  of  Lucan's  temper  \voul(i 
flatter  Nero  in  fo  grofs  a  manner,  if  he  had  then  thrown  off  the  mafk  of  virtue,  andk 
appeared  in  fuch  bloody  colours  as  he  afterwards  did  !  No!  Lucan's  foul  feems  to 
kavebeea  call  in  another  mold  :  and  he  that  durft,  throughout  the  whole  Pharfalia, 
efpoufe  the  party  of  Pompey,  and  the  caufe  of  Rome  againft  Caefar,  could  never 
kave  fiooped  io  vilely  low,  as  to  celebrate  a  tyrant  and  a  monfler  in  fuch  an  open 
manner.  I  know  fome  Commentators  have  judged  that  compliment  to  Nero  to  be 
meant  ironically ;  but  it  feems  to  me  plain  to  be  in  the  greateft  earnefl :  and  it  is 
more  than  probable,  that  if  Nero  had  been  as  wicked  at  that  time  as  he  became 
afterwards,  Lucan's  life  had  paid  for  his  irony.  Now  it  is  agreed  on  by  all  writers, 
that  he  continued  for  fome  time  in  the  highefl  favour  and  friendfhip  with  Nero;  and 
it  was  to  chat  favour,  as  well  as  his  merit,  that  he  owed  being  made  Quseflor,  an4 
admitted  into  the  College  of  Agurs,  before  he  attained  the  age  required  for  thefe 
offices:  in  the  firfl  of  which  pof\s  he  exhibited  to  the  people  of  Rome  a  fhow  of 
gladiators  at  a  vaflexpenfe.  It  was  in  this  fun^fhine  of  life  Lucan  married  PolU 
Argentaria,  the  daughter  of  Pollius  Argentarius,  a  Roman  Senator*,  a  lady  of  noble 
b'inh,  great  fortune,  and  famed  beauty ;  ^''ho,  to  add  to  her  other  excellencies,  was 
accomplished  in  all  parts  of  learning;  infomuch,  that  three  Firfl  Books  of  the 
Pharfalia  are  faid  to  have  been  revifed  and  corredled  by  her  in  his  life-time. 

How  he  came  to  decline  in  Nero's  favour,  we  have  no  account  that  I  know  of  in 
kiftory;  and  it  is  agreed  by  all  that  he  lofl  it  gradually,  till  he  became  his  utter 
arerfioB.  No  doubt,  Lucan's  virtue,  and  his  principles  of  liberty,  mufl  make  hitn 
\xttd  bj  ai  man  of  Nero's  temper.  But  there  appears  to  have  been  a  great  deal  of 
envy  in  the  cafe,  blended  witK  his  other  prejudices  againfl  him,  upon  the  accounc 
of  his  poetry. 

Though  the  fpirit  and  height  of  the  Roman  Poetry  was  fomewhat  declined  from 
'tlhac  ic  nad  been  in  the  time  of  Aueuflus,  yet  it  was  flill  an  art  beloved  and 
caltivated.  Nero  faimfelf  was  not  only  fond  of  it  to  the  highefl  degree,  but,  as 
aoft  bad  poets  are,  was  vain  and  conceited  of  his  performances  in  that  kindi  He 
vahicd  himfelf  more  upon  his  (kill  in  that  art,  and  in  mufic,  than  on  the  purple  he  wore; 
and  bore  ic  better  to  be  thought  a  bad  emperor,  than  a  bad  poet  or  mufician.  Now 
Lican,  though  then  in  favour,  was  too  honefl  and  too  open  to  applaud  the  bombait 
toff  that  Nero  "vras  every  day .  repeating  in  public.  Lucan  appears  to  have  been 
Buck  of  the  temper  of  Philoxenus,  the  philofopher;  who,  for  not  approving  the 
veifet  of  Dionyfius  the  tyrant  of  Syracufe,  was  by  his  order  condemned  to  the  mineSf 
Upon  the  promife  of  amendment,  the  philopher  was  fet  at  liberty ;  but  Dionyfius 
lepeadng  to  him  fome  of  his  wretched  performances  in  full  expe^ation  of  having 
mn  approved,  "  Enough,"  cries  out  Philoxenus,  "  carry  me  back  to  the  minesr' 
fiat  LuciB  carried  this  point  further,  and  had  the  imprudence  to  difpute  the  prize  of^ 
ebqueoce  with  Nero  in  a  folemn  public  affembly.  The  judges  in  that  trial  were  fo 
jvftandboldas  to  adjudge  the  reward  to  Lucan,  which  wa^  Fa»u  and  a  JVr$aSh  of 
X«Krjr/;--bttt- In  return  he  lofl  for  ever  the  &vour  of  his  competitor.  He  foon  foic 
ibt  elRr^Kof  the  emperor's  refentment,  for  the  next  day  he  had  an  order  feat  hiui, 
■tteroioretbi plead  at  the  bar,  nor  repeat  any  of  his  performaoces  in  public,  as  all 
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the  eminent  ointors  tod  poets  were  ufed  to  do.  It  is  no  -wonder  tKat  a  young  mtn, 
an  tdmirable  poet,  and  One  confcious  enough  of  a  fuperior  genius,  fhould  be  ftunr 
to  the  quick  by  this  barbarous  treatment.  In  revenge,  he  omitted  no  occaiion  to 
treat  Nero's  verfes  with  the  utmoft  contempt,  and  expofe  them  and  their  author  to 
ndicule. 

In  this  behaviour  towards  Nero,  he  was  feconded  by  his  friend  Perfius;  and  no 
doubt,  they  diverted  themfelves  often  alone  at  the  emperor's  expenfe.  Perfius  weat 
lb  &r,  that  he  dared  to  attack  openly  fome  of  Nero's  verfes  in  his  firft  Satire,  where 
he  brings-in  his  friend  and  himfelf  repeating  them.  I  believe  a  fample  of  them  may 
sot  be  unacceptable  to  the  reader,  as  tranflated  thus  by  Mr.  Dryden : 

FaiKND.    Bot  to  raw  nombert  and  unfiniihM  verir. 
Sweet  found  is  added  now  to  make  it  terfe. 
'Tift  tagg'd  with  rhyme  like  Berecynthianthian  Atyt, 
The  mid  part  chimes  with  art  that  never  flat  is. 
**  The  Dolphin  brave, 
■*  That  cut  the  liquid  wave, 
^  Or  he  who  in  his  line, 
**  Can  chime  the  long-rib  Apenniiie.'* 
PcasEDs.     All  this  is  doggrel  flufT. 
Friend.     What  if  1  bring 
A  nobler  verfe  ?  **  Anns  and  the  man  I  fing  ** 

Per.     Why  name  you  Virgil  with  fuch  fops  as  thefe  ! 
He's  truly  great,  and  muft  for  ever  pleaic ; 
Not  fierce,  but  awful  in  his  manly  page. 
Bold  is  his  ftrength,  but  feber  is  his  rage. 

Friend.    Wliat  poenu  think  you  foft  ?  and  to  be  read 
With  languifhing  regards,  and  bending  head  f 

Per.    **  Tlieir  crooked  horns  the  MimaUonian  crew 
**  With  bkfts  infpir'd  :  and  Baflaris,  who  flew 
**  The  fcomful  calf,  with  fword  advanc'd  on  high, 
^  Made  from  his  neck  his  haughty  head  to  fly. 
**  And  Mxjias,  when  with  ivy  bridles  bound, 
**  She  led  thp  (potted  Lynx,  then  Evion  rung  around, 
"  £vion  from  woods  and  floods  repairing  echoes  found." 

Ttie  vttfu  HMrlced  with  commas  are  Nero's,  and  it  is  no  wonder  that  mem  of  b 
jdicate  a  tafte  as  Lucan  and  Perfius  could  not  digeil  them,  though  made  by  aa 
emperor. 

About  this  time  the  world  was  grown  weary  of  Nero,  for  a  thoufand  OMnftroot 

cruelties  otf*  has  life,  and  the  continued  abufe  of  the  imperial  power.     Ronae  W 

ffroaned  long  under  the  weight  of  ihem,  till  at  kngth  feveral  of  the  €rfi  rank,  headcA 

By  Piib,  formed  a  confpiracy  to  rid  the  world  of  that  abandoned  wretclu    I^scaa 

hated  kirn  upon  «  double  fcore;  as  his  country's  eaemy  and  his  own,  and  wear 

heaitily  into  the  defign.     When  it  was  jaft  ripe  for  execution,   it  came  to  be 

discovered  by  foar.e  of  the  accomplices,  and  Lucan  was  found  aaiong  the  firft  of  tlie 

confpiratort.    They  were  condemned  to  die,  and  Lucan  had  the  choice  of  the. 

laanaer  of  his  death.     Upon  this  occafion  fome  authors  have  taxed  him  wach  an 

ajdion,  which,  if  true,  had  been  an  eternal  ftain  upon  his  name,  that,  to  fove  hit 

life,  he  informed  againft  his  mother.     This  ftotj  feems  to  me  to  be  a  mere  caluasay^ 

alid  itwemed  «nly  to  detraA  from  his  fame.     It  is  certainly  the  moft  uidiikely  tU^r 

in  the  world,  confidering  the  whole  condud  of  his  life,  and  that  &oble  fchame  or 

philofophy  and  morals  he  had  imbibed  ^t>m  his  in&ncy,  and  which  ihinet  am  ererjr 

pagt'Ot  ys  Pharfalia.     It  is  probable,  Nero  himfelf^  or  fome  of  his  flanerenw  aaigiit 

invent  the  Aory,  to  blacken  hit  rival  to  pofterity ;  and  fome  unwary  authara  hne 

afterwardatakeaitupontruft,  without  examiniaff  into  the  truth  of  it.     We  hart 

ieveral  frarments  of  his  life,  where  this  patticular  is  not  to  be  found  ;:a4d  whkk 

makes  it  ftiU  the  more  improbable  to  me,  the  writers  that  mention  it,  ihare  tackid. 

to  it  another  calumny  yet  more  improbable,  that  he  accufed  her  uojuiUj*    Aa  thjt' 

accufation  contradi^  the  whole  tenor  of  his  life,  fo  it  does  the  manner^f  his  deaths 
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It  is  univerfall/  agreed,  that  having  chofe  to  have  the  arteries  of  his  arms  and  legs 
openeJ  in  a  hot  bath,  he  fupped  chearfuUy  with  his  friends,  and  then,  taking  leave 
of  them  -with  the  greateft  tranquillity  of  mind  and  the  higheft  contempt  of  deaths 
vent  into  the  bath,  and  fubmitted  to  the  operation.  When  he  found  the  extremities 
of  his  body  growing  cold,  and  death's  laft  alarm  in  every  part,  he  called  to  mind  « 
paiTage  of  his  own  in  the  DCth  Book  of  the  Pharfalia,  which  he  repeated  to  the 
ninders-by,  with  the  fame  grace  and  accent,  with  which  he  ufed  to  declaim  in 
public,  and  immediately  expired,  in  the  27th  year  of  his  age,  and  tenth  of  Nero. 
The  paflage  was  that  where  he  defcribes  a  foldier  of  Cato's  dying  much  after  the 
lame  manner,  being  bit  by  a  ferpent,  and  is  thus  tranflated  by  Mr.  Rowe : 


<c 
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So  the  warm  blood  at  once  from  every  part 

Ran  purple  poifon  down,  and  drain'd  the  fainting  heart. 

Bipod  falls  for  tears,  luid  o*er  his  n[iouniful  face 

The  ruddy  drops  their  tainted  paflage  trace, 

Where-e'er  the  liquid  juices  find  a  way, 

There  Ilrcams  of  blood,  there  crimfon  rivers  ftray. 

His  mouth  and  gufbing  noftrils  pour  a  flood. 

And  ev'n  the  pores  onfe  out  the  trickling  blood ; 

In  the  red  deluge  all  the  parts  lie  drowo'd. 


**  Apd  the  whole  (lody  fecms  one  bleeding  wound." 

Re  was  buried  in  his  garden  at  Rome ;  and  there  was  lately  to  be  feeti,  in  the 
diurch  of  Santo  Paulo,  an  ancient  marble  with  the  foUov/ing  infcription  : 

MAHCO     ASSAKO     LVCANQ    CORUVB£N8I     POETAI,     BKNXFICIO    NIKONIS, 

FAMA    SERVATA. 

This  infcription,  if  done  by  Nero's  order,  ftows,  that  even  in  ipite  of  himfelG 
ae  paid  a  fecret  homage  to  Lucan's  genius  ^nd  virtue,  and  would  have  atoned  in 
ibme  meafure  for  the  injuries  and  t}ie  death  he  gave  him.  But  he  needed  no  marble 
or  infcription  to  perpetuate  his  memory  ;  his  Pharfalia  will  out-live  all  thefe. 

Lucan  wrote  leveral  books,  that  have  perifhed  by  the  injury  of  time,  and  of 
irkich  nothing  remains  but  the  titles.  The  firft  we  are  told  he  wrote,  was  a  Poeni 
•n  the  Combat  between  Achilles  and  Heftor,  and  Priam's  redeeming  his  Son's  Body, 
»Hich,  it  is  faid,  he  wrote  before  he  had  attained  eleven  years  of  age.  The  reft 
''tre,  The  Defcent  of  Orpheus  into  Hell;  The  burning  of  Rome,  in  which  he  is 
uid  not  to  have  fpared  Nero  that  fet  it  on  fire  *,  and  a  Poem  in  Praife  of  his  Wife 
folhi  Argcntaria.  He  wrote  likcwife  leveral  Books  of  Saturnalia ;  ten  Books  of 
Silvae;  an  imperfedl  Tragedy  of  Medea ;  a  Poem  upon  the  burnine  of  Troy,  and 
AeFateof  Pnam;  to  which  fome  have  added  the  Panegyric  to  Calphurnius  Pifo, 
Jtt  extant,  which  I  can  hardly  believe  is  his,  but  of  a  later  age.  But  the  Book- he 
'aked  his  fame  on  was  his  Pharfalia;  the  only  one  that  now  remains, ' and  which 
Neio's  cruelty  has  left  us  imperfe<^  in  refpedl  to  what  it  would  have  been,  if  he 
k  had  lived  to  finiih  it. 

Statlus  in  his  Sy Ivae  give^  us  the  catalogue  of  Lucan's  works  in  an  elegant  manner^ 


lUroducing  Mufe  Calliope  accofting  him  to  this  purpofe :  "  When  thou  art  fcarce 
*  pail  the  age  of  childhood  (fays  Calliope  to  Lucan)  thou  (halt  play  with  the  valour 


Open 

"  Ae  preference  in  a  full  theatre,  in  fpiteof  Nero's  envy,  alluding  to  the  difpute 

if  the  prise  between  him  and  Nero,  where  the  piece  'exhibited  by  Lucan  was 

,  Orpheus  s  defcent  into  heii.     "  Thou  fhalt  relate  (continues  Calliope)  that  flams 

'  *  which  the  execrable  tyrant  kindled,  to  lay  in  afhes  the  miftrefs  of  the  world ;  nor 

*  fludt  thou  be  filent  in  the  praifes  that  are  juftly  due  to  thy  beloved  wife  •,  and 

*  when  thou  haft  attained  to  riper  years,  thou  flialt  fmg,  in  a  lofty  ftrain,  the  fatal 
^^  fields  of  Philippi«  white  with  Roman  bones,  the  dreadful  battle  of  Pharfalia,  and 

*  d^e  ihuodering  wars  of  ^t  great  captain,  who,  by  the  renown  of  his  arii\j, 
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^  merited  to  be  inrolled  among  the  gods.  In  tKat  Wotic  >(continues  Calliope)  tliou 
**  ihalt  paint,  in  never-fading  colours,  the  auilere  virtues  of  Cato,  who  fcorncd  to 
**  mitlive  the  liberties  of  his  country ;  and  the  fate  of  Pompcy^  once  the  darltng  of 
*  Rome.  Thou  ihalt,  lite  a  true  Roman,  weep  over  the  crime  of  the  young  tjrrant 
••  Ptolemy;  and  fhalt  raife  to  Pompej,  by  the  power  of  thy  eloquence,  a  higher 
"  monument  than  the  Egyptian  pyramids.  The  poetry  of  Ennius  (adds  Calliope) 
**  and  the  learned  fire  of  lAicretius,  the  one  that  condudled  the  Argonauts  through 
*^  fuch  vafl  feas  to  the  conquefl  of  the  golden  fleece,  the  other  that  could  ftrilce  an 
**'  infinite  number  of  forms  from  the  firfl  atoms  of  matter,  both  of  them  fhall  give 
**  place  to  thee  without  the  leafl  envy,  and  even  the  divine  JEnied  fhall  pay  thee  a 
•*  jufl  refpeifl.'* 

Thus  far  Statxus  concerning  Lucan's  work;  and  even  Lucau  in  two  places  of  Hat 
Tharfalia  has  promifed  himfelf  immortality  to  his  Poem.  The'fitR  is  in  the  feventh 
£ool:,  which  I  beg  leave  to  give  in  profe,  though  Mr.  Rowe  has  done  it  a  thoufand 
times  better  in  verfe.  "  One  day  (fay^  he)  when  thefe  wars  fhall  b^  fpoken-of  in 
*^  ages  yet  to  come,  and  among  nations  far  remote  from  this  clime,  whether  from 
**  the  voice  of  fame  alone*  or  the  real  value  I  have  given  them  by  this  my  hiftory, 
**  thofe  that  read  it  fhall  alternately  hope  and  fear  for  the  great  events  therein 
•*  contained.  In  vain  (continues  he)  fhall  they  oflrer  up  their  vows  for  the  righteous 
*^  caufe,  and  ftand  thunderflruck  at  fo  many  various  turns  of  fortune;  nor  fhall  they 
"  read  them  as  things  that  are  already  pall,  but  with  that  concern  as  if  they  were 
**  yet  to  come,  and  fhall  range  themfelves,  O  Pompey,  on  thy  fide." 

The  other  paflage,  which  is  in  the  Ninth  Book,  maybe  tranflatcd  thus:  "  Oh! 

Caefar,  prophane  thou  not  through  envy  the  funeral  monuments  of  thefe  great 

patriots,  that  fell  here  facrifices  to  thy  ambition*  If  there  may  be  allowed  any 
^  renown  to  a  Roman  Mufe>  while  Homer's  verfes  fhall  be  thought  worthy  of  praife, 
**  (hey  that  fhall  live  after  us,  fhall  read  his  and  mine  together  :  My  Pharfalia  fhall 
.**  live,  and  no  time  nor  age  fhall  confign  it  to  oblivion." 

This  is  all  that  I  can  trace  from  the  ancients,  or  himfelf,  concerning  Lucan's  life 
a:vl  writings;  and  indeed  there  is  ficarce  any  one  author,  either  ancient  or  modem, 
that  mentions  him  but  with  the  greateil  refpe^  and  the  Higheil  encomiums,  of  which 
it  uould  be  tedious  to  give  more  inflances. 

I  deiign  not  to  enter  into  any  criticiim  on  the  Pharfalia,  though  I  had  ever  fo  much 
icifure  or  ability  for  it.     I  hate  to  oblige  a  certain  fet  of  men,  that  read  the  ancientft 
only  to  find 'fault  with  them,  and  feem  to  live  only  on  the  excrements  of  authors 
I  beg  leave  to  tell  thefe  gentlemen,  that  Lucan  is  not  to  be  tried  by  thofe  rules  of  aa 
Epic  Poem,  which  they  have  drawn  firom  the  Iliad  or  JEneid;  for  If  they  allow  hio^ 
not  the  honour  to  be  on  the  fame  foot  with  Homer  or  Virgil,  they  muft  do  him  the 
juilice  at  leafl,  as  not  to  try  him  by  laws  founded  on  their  model.     The  Pharfalia  n 
properly  an  HJAorical  Heroic  Poem,  becaufe  the  fubjedt  is  a  Known  true  ftory.    Now 
with  our  late  critics,  Truth  is  an  unaecefTary  trifle  for  an  Epic  Poem,  and  ought  to 
Ic  thrown  afide  as  a  curb  to  invention.     To  have  every  part  a  mere  web  of  their  ovn   . 
brain,  is  with  them  a  diflinguifhing  mark  of  a  mighty  genius  in  the  Epic  way* 
Hence  ii  is,  thefe  critics  obfervc,  that  the  favourite  poems  of  that  hind  do  alwaj^  'i 
produce  in  the  mind  of  the  reader  the  highefl  wonder  and  furprize;  an4  the  more  i 
improbable  the  flory  is,  flill  the  more  wonderful  and  furprizing.     Much  good  maj  i 
this  notion  of  theirs  do  them  ;  but,  to  my  lafle,  a  faft  very  extraordinary  in  itskind^  'm 
that  is  attended  with  furprizing  circumflanccs,  big  with  the  highefl  events,  an4  )i 
conducted  with  all  the  arts  of  the  mofl  donfummate  wifdom,  does  not  flrike  the  lell  *i 
ilrongy  but  leaves  a  more  laflin?  imprefllon  on  my  mind,  for  being  true.  ^ 

If  Lucan  therefore  wants  thefe  ornaments,  he  might  have  borrowed  from  Helicon^  ^ 
or  his  own  ifnvcntion ;  he  has  made  us  more  than  ample  amends,  by  the  great  and^  ■. 
true  events  that  fall  within  the  compafs  of  this  flory.  I  am  of  opinion,  that,  inhii^^ 
firfl  defign  of  writing  this  poem  of  the  civil  wars,  he  refolved  to  treat  the  fubjed  ^ 

feirly  and  plainly,  und  that  fable  aud  iaveatioa  liven  XQ  hfty^  had  00  ihare  In  tte  1 
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work:  but  the  force  ofcuftom,  and  the  defign  he  had  to   induce  the  generality  of 
readers  to  fall  in  love  with  liberty,  and  abhor  ilavery,  the  principal  defign  of  the 
poem  induced  him  to  embellifh  it  with  fome  fables,  that  M^ithout  them  his  books 
would  not  be  fo  univerfall/  read :  fo  much  was  fable  the  delight  of  the  Roman 
people. 

If  any  fliall  objedl  to  his  privilege  of  being  examined,  and  tried  as  an  hifloriany 
that  he  has  given  in  to  the  poetical  province  of  invention  and  fiction,  in  the  Sixth 
.  book,  where  Sixtus  enquires  of  the  Theflalian  witch  Eridlho  the  event  of  the  civil 
war,  and  the  fate  of  Rome;  it  may  beanfwered,  that  perhaps  the  flory  was  true,  or 
at  leafl  it  was  commonly  believed  to  be  fo  in  his  time,  which  is  a  fu&cient  excufe  for 
Lucan  to  have  inferted  it.     It  is  true,  no  other  author  mentions  it.     But  it  is  ufual 
to  find  fome  one  paifage  in  one  hiHorian,  that  is  not  mentioned  in  any  other,  though 
they  treat  of  the  fame  fubje<5^.     F«r  thcagh  I  am  fully  perfua^ed  that  all  thefe 
Oracles  and  Refponfes,  fo  famous  in  the  pagan  world,  were  the  mere  cheats  of  priefls; 
yet  the  belief  of  them,  and  of  magic  and  witchcraft,  was  univerfally  received  at  that 
time.     Therefore  Lucan  may  very  well  be  excufed  for  falling-in  with  a  popular 
error,  whether  he  himfelf  believed  it  or  no,  efpecially  when  it  ferved  to  enliven  and 
embellifh  his  flory.     If  it  be  an  error,  it  is  an  error  all  the  ancients  have  fallen   into, 
both  Greek  and  Roman :  and  Livy,  the  prince  of  the  Latid  hiilorians,  abounds  in 
fuch  relations.     That  it  is  not  below  the  dignity  and  veracity  of  an  hiftorian  to 
mention  fuch  things,  we  have  a  late  inflance  in  a  noble  author  of  our  time,  who  has 
likewife  wrote  the  civil  wars  of  his  country,  and  intermixt  in  it  the  flory  of  the 
ghofl  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham's  father. 

In  general,  all  the  a6lions  that  Lucan  relates  in  the  courfe  of  his  hiflory  are^  true; 
fior  is  it  any  impeachment  of  his  veracity,  that  fometimes  he  differs  in  place,  manner, 
or  circumflances  of  adtions^  from  other  writers,  any  more  than  it  is  an  imputation  on 
them,  that  they  differ  from  him.     We  ourfelves  have  feen,  in  the  courfe  of  the  late, 
two  famous  wars,  how  differently  almoft  every  battle  and  fie?e  has  been  reprefented» 
tnd  fometimes  by  thofe  of  the  fame  fide,  when  at  the  fame  time  there  be  a  thoufand 
living  witnefTes,  ready  to  contradid  any  falfehood,  that  partiality  fliould  impofe  upon 
the  world.     This  I  may  affirm,  the  mofl  important  events,  and  the  whole  thread  of 
adion  in  Lucan,  are  agreeable  to  the  univerfal  confent  of  all  authors,  that  have 
treated  of  the  civil  wars  of  Rome.     If  now  and  then  he  differs  from  them  in  leffer 
incidents  or  circumflances,  let  the  critics  in'hifiory  decide  the  queflion :  for  my 
part,  I  am  willing  to  take  them  for  anecdotes  firfl  difcovered  and  publiihed  by 
laican,  which  may  at  leafl  conciliate  to  him  the  favour  of  our  late  admirers  of  Secret 
Hiftorj. 

After  all  I  have  faid  on  this  head,  I  cannot  but  in  fome  meafure  call  in  queflion 

ibme  parts  of  Caefar's  charatfler  as  drawn  by  Lucan  ;  which  feem  to  me  not  altogether 

agreeable  to  truth,  nor  to  the  univerfal  confent  of  hiflory.     I  wifh  I  could  vindicate 

kim  IB  fome  of  his  perfonal  reprefentations  of  men,  and  Cacfar  in  particular,  as  I  can 

do  in  the  narration  of  the  principal  events  and  feries  of  his  flory.     He  is  not  content    ' 

only  CO  delii'er  him  down  to  pofterity,  as  the  fubverter  of  the  laws  and  liberties  of 

'lis  country,  which  he  truly  was,  and  than  which,  no  greater  infamy  can  poflibly 

be  caft  upon  any  name :  but  he  defcribes  him  as  purfuing  that  abominable  end,  by 

the  mofl  execrable  methods,  and  fome  that  were  not  in  Cxfar's  nature  to  be  guilty 

o£    Csefar  was  certainly  a  man  far  from  revenge,  or  delight  in  blood;  and  he  made 

appear,  in  the  exercife  of  the  fupreme  power,  a  noble  and  generous  inclination  to 

clemency  upon  all  occafions :  even  Lucan,  though  never  fo  much  his  enemy,  has 

not  omitted  his  generous  ufageof  Domitius  at  Corfinium,  or  of  Afranius  and  Petreius, 

when  they  were  his  prifoners  in  Spain.     What  can  be  then  faid  for  Lucan,  when 

he  reprefents  him  riding  in  triumph  over  the  field  of  Pharfalia,  the  day  after  the 

battle,  taking  delight  in  that  horrid  landfkip  of  Slaughter  and  Blood,  and  forbidding 

the  bodies  of  fo  many  brave  Romans  to  be  either  buried  or  burnt?  Not  any  one 
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paffage  of  Caefar's  life  gives  countenance  to  a  ilory  like  this:  and  how  commendable 
loever  the  zeal  of  a  writer  may  be,  againft  the  oppreffor  of  his  country,  it  ought  not 
to  have  tranf ported  him  to  fuch  a  degree  of  malevolence,  as  to  paint  the  moil  merciful 
conqueror  that  ever  wa 5,  in  colours  proper  only  for  the  mod  favage  natures.  But 
the  eifedls  of  prejudice  and  partiality  are  unaccountable  ;  and  there  is  not  a  day 
of  life,  in  which  even  the  beft  of  men  are  not  guilty  of  them  in  fome  degree  or  other. 
How  many  inflances  have  we  in  hiflory  of  the  bell  princes  treated  as  the  worft  of 
men,  by  the  pens  of  authors  that  were  highly  prejudiced  againil  them  ! 

Shall  we  wonder  ^then,  that  the  Roman  people,  fmarting  under  the  lafhes  of 
of  Nero's  tyranny,  ihould  exclaim  in  the  bittereil  terms  againil  the  memory  of  Julius 
Caefar,  fince  it  was  from  him  that  Nero  derived  that  power  to  ufe  mankind  as  he 
did?  Thofe  that  lived  in  Lucan's  time,  did  not  coniider  fo  much  what  Caefar  was  in 
Kis  own  perfon,  or  temper^  as  what  he  was  the  occafion  of  to  them.  It  is  very 
probable,  there  were  a  great  many  dreadful  ilories  of  him  handed  about  by  tradifioo 
among  the  multitude;  and  even  men  of  fenfe  might  give  credit  to  them  foiarasto 
forget  his  clemency,  and  remember  his  ambition,  to  which  they  imputed  all  the 
cruelties  and  devailations  committed  by  his  fuccefTors.  Refentments  of  this  kind  in 
the  foul  of  a  man,  fond  of  the  ancient  confkitution  of  the  commonwealth,  fuch  as 
Lucan  was,  might  betray  him  to  believe^  upon  too  (light  grounds,  whatever  was 
to  the  difadvantage  of  one  be  looked  upon  as  the  fubverter  of  that  conilitution.  It  was 
in  that  quality,  and  for  that  crime  alone,  that  Brutus  afterwards  ilabbed  him ;  for 
perfonai  prejudice  againil  him  he  had  none,  and  had  been  highly  obliged  by  him: 
and  it  was  upon  that  account  alone,  that  Cato  fcorned  to  owe  his  life  to  him,  though 
he  well  knew,  Caefar  would  have  eUeemed  it  one  of  the  greatefl  felicities  of  his,  to 
have  had  it  in  his  power  to  pardon  him.  I  would  not  be  thought  to  make  an  apology 
for  Lucan's  thus  traducing  the  memory  of  Caefar  *,  but  would  only  beg  the  fame 
indulgence  to  his  partiality,  that  we  are  willing  to  allow  to  moil  other  authors;  &r 
I  cannot  help  believing  all  hiilorians  are  more  or  lefs  guilty  of  it. 

I  be?  leave  to  obferve  one  thing  further  on  this  head,  that  it  is  odd,  Lucan  ihould 
thus  miilake  this  part  of  Caefar's  charadier,  and  yet  do  him  fo  much  juilice  in  the 
reil.  His  greatnefs  of  mind,  his  intrepid  courage,  his  indefatigable  adlivity^  his 
magnanimity,  his  generofity,  his  confummate  knowledge  in  the  art  of  war,  and  the 
power  and  grace  of  his  eloquence,  are  all  fet  forth  in  the  bell  light  upon  every  proper 
occafion.  He  never  makes  him  fpeak/  but  it  is  with  all  the  ilrength  of  argument 
and  ail  the  flowers  of  rhetoric.  It  were  too  obvious  to  enumerate  every  inflance  of 
this ;  and  I  ihall  only  mention  the  fpeech  to  his  army  before  the  battle  of  Pharfalia, 
which  in  my  opinion  furpafTcs  all  I  ever  read,  for  the  eafy  noblenefs  of  exprefiion, 
the  proper  topics  to  animate  his  foldiers,  and  the  force  of  an  inimitable  eloquence. 

Among  Lucan's  few  miilakes  in  matters  of  fadl,  may  be  added  thofe  of  geography 
and  ailron^my ;  but  finding  Mr.  Rowe  has  taken  fome  notice  of  them  in  his  notes,  t 
fhall  fay  nothing  of  them.  Lucan  had  neither  time  nor  opportunity  to  viiit  the  fcenes 
where  the  anions  he  defcribes  were  done,  as  fome  other  hidorians  both  Greek  and 
Roman  had,  an4  therefore  it  was  no  wonder  he  might  commit  fome  minute  errors  in 
ihefe  matters.  As  to  ailronomy,  the  fchemes  of  that  noble  fcience  were  but  very 
conjedVural  in  his  time,  and  not  reduced  to  that  mathematical  certainty  they  have 
been  fince. 

The  method  and  difpoiition  of  a  work  of  this  kind,  muil  be  much  the  fame  with 
thofe  obfervcd  by  other  hiilorians,  with  one  difference  only,  which  I  fubmit  to 
better  judgments :  an  hiilorian  who  like  Lucan  has  chofen'to  write  in  verfe,  though, 
he  is  obliged  to  have  a  ilri(ft  regard  to  truth  in  every  thing  he  relates,  yet  perhaps  he 
is  not  obliged  to  mention  all  fadls,  as  other  hiilorians  are.  He  is  not  tied  down  to 
relate  every  minute  paffage,  .or  circumilance,  if  they  be  not  abfoluteiy  neceifaryto 
the  main  ilory ;  efpeciaUy  if  they  are  fuch  as  w^ould  appear  heavy  and  flat,  and 
confequently  incumber  his '  genius,  or  his  verfe.  All  thefe  trifling  parts  of  adlion 
would  take  off  from  the  pleafure  and  entertainment,  which  is  the  main  fcope  of  that 
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manner  of  writing-  Thus  the  par^iculaM  of  an  army's  march,  the  journal  of  a  fiege, 
or  the  fituation  of  a  camp,  where  they  are  not  fiibfervient  to  the  relation  of  fome 
great  and  important  event,  had  better  be  fpared  than  inferted  in  a  work  of  that  kind- 
In  a  profe  writer,  thefe  perhaps  ought,  or  at  leaft  may  be  properly  and  agreeably- 
enough  mentioned ;  of  which  we  have  innumerable  infiances  in  the  moil  ancienc 
kiilorians,  and  particularly  in  Thucydides  and  Livy. 

There  is  a  fault  in  lAican  againft  this  rule,  and  that  is  his  long  and  unneceiTary 
(enumeration  of  the  feveral  parts  of  Gaul,  where  Caefar's  army  was  drawn  together, 
in  the  Firfl  Book.  It  is  enlivened,  it  is  true,  with  fome  beautiful  verfes  he  throws 
in,  about  the  ancient  Bards  and  Druids ;  but  ilill  in  the  main  it  is  dry,  and  but  of 
little  cpnfequencc  to  the  ftory  itfelf.  The  many  different  people  and  cities  there 
mentioned  were  not  Caefar's  confederates,  as  thofe  in  the  Third  Book  were  Pompey's ; 
and  thefe  laft  are  particularly  named,  to  exprcfs  how  many  nations  efpoufed  the  fide 
of  Pompey.  Thofe  reckoned  up  in  Gaul  v/crc  only  the  places  where  Cxfar's  troops 
had  been  quartered,  and  Lucan  might  with  as  great  propriety  have  mentioned^e 
different  routes  by  which  they  marched,  as  the  gamfons  from  which  they  were 
drawn.  This  therefore,  in  my  opinion,  had  been  better  left  out;  and  I  cannot  but 
fikewjfe  think,  that  the  digreffion  of  ThefTaly,  and  an  account  of  its  firfl  inhabitans, 
is  too  prolix,  and  not  of  any  great  confequence  tQ  his  purpofe.  I  am  fure,  it  fignifies 
but  little  to  the  civil  war  in  general,  or  tne battle  of  Pharfalia  in  particular,  to  know 
how  many  rivers  there  are  in  TheflTaly,  or  which  of  its  mountains  lies  Eafl  or  Wefl. 

But  if  thefe  be  faults  in  Lucan,  they  are  fuch  as  will  be  found  in  the  niofl  admired 
poets,  nay,  and  thought  excellencies  in  th^fn;  and  bcfides,  he  has  made  us  mofl 
ample  amends  in  the  many  extraordipary  beauties  of  his  poem.  The  flory  itfelf  is 
Noble  and  Great ;  for  what  can  there  be  in  hiflory  more  worthy  of  our  knowledge 
and  attention,  than  a  war  of  the  highefl  importance  to  mankind,  carried  on  between 
the  two  gi*eateft  Leaders  that  ever  were,  and  by  a  people  the  mofl  renowned  for  arts 
and  arms,  and  who  were  at  that  time  maflers  of  the  world  ?  What  a  poor  fubjeft  is 
that  of  the  £nied,  when  compared  with  this  of  the  Pharfalia  !  And  what  a  defpicable 
fieure  does  Agamemnon,  Homer's  King  of*  Kings,  make,  w^hen  compared  with  chiefs, 
\i7io,  by  faying  only,  **  be  thou  a  King,"  made  tar  greater  kings  than  him!  The 
fcene  of  the  Iliad  contained  but  Greece,  fome  iflands  in  the  JEgean  and  Ionian  fcas, 
uiih  a  very  little  part  of  the  Leffer  Afia  :  this  of  the  civil  war  of  Roqie  drew 
after  u  ahnofl  all  the  nations  of  the  then  known  world.  Troy  was  but  a  little 
town,  of  the  little  kingdom  of  Phrygia;  whereas  Rome  was  then  miflrefs  of  an 
empire,  that  reached  from  the  ftraits  of  Hercules,  aiid  the  AtLintic  ocean,  to  the 
Euphrates,  and  from  the  bottom  of  the  Euxine  and  the  Cafpian  feas,  to  Ethiopia 
and  Mount  Atlas.  The  inimitable  Virgil  is  yet  more .  flraightened  in  his  fubjefls. 
£aeas,  a  poor  fugitive  from  Troy,  with  a  handful  of  followers,  fettles  at  laft  in 
Italy ;  and  all  the  empire  that  immortal  pen  could  give  him,  is  but  a  few  miles  upon 
the  banks  of  the  Tiber.  So  vaft  a  difproportion  there  is  between  the  importance  of 
the  fubjedl  of  the\£nied  and  that  of  the  Pharfalia,  that  wc  find  one  fingle  Roman, 
Craffus,  maflcr  of  more  flaves  on  his  efUte,  than  Virgil's  hero  had  fubjedls.  In 
fine,  it  may  be  faid,  nothing  can  cxcufe  him  for  his  choice,  but  that  he  defigned  his 
hero  for  the  anceftor  of  Rome,  and  the  Julian  race. 

I  cannot  leave  this  parallel,  without  taking  notice,  to  what  a  height  of  power  the 
Roman  empire  was  then  arrived,  in  an  inflance  of  Coefur  hiaiitlfi  when  but  proconful 
of  Gaul,  and  before  it  is  thought  ht-  ever  dreamed  of  what  he  afterwards  attained  to:  it 
is  in  one  of  Cicero's  letters  to  him,  wherein  he  repeats  the  words  of  Caefar's  letters  to 
him  fome  lime  before.  The  words  are  thefe;  **  As  to  v/hat  concerns  Marcus  Furius, 
?  whom  you  recommended  tome,  I  will,  if  you  pleafe,  make  him  king  of  Gaul; 
"  hut,  if  you  v/ould  have  m**  advance  any  other  friend  of  yours,  fend  him  to  me." 
It  was  no  new  thing  for  citizons  of  RomL',  fuch  as  Cxfar  was,  to  difpofc  of  kingdoms 
« they  plcjafed i  and  Cafar  himfclf  had  taken  av/ay  Deiotarus's  kingdom  from  him, 
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and  gi^n  it  to  a  private  gentleman  of  Pergamum.  But  tHere  is  one  furprifing 
inftance  more,  of  the  prodigious  greatnefs  of  the  Roman  power,  in  the  affair  of  king 
AntiochuSj  and  that  long  before  the  height  it  arrived  to,  at  the  breaking  forth  of  the 
civil  war.  That  prince  was  mailer  of  all  Egypt;  and  marching,  to  the  conqueft  of 
Phoenicia,  Cyprus,  and  the  other  appendixes  of  that  empire,  Popilius  overtakes  him 
in  his  full  march,  with  letters  from  the  fenate,  and  refufes  to  give  hint  his  hand  till  he 
liad  read  them.  Antiochus  flartled  at  the  command  that  was  contained  in  them,  to 
flop  the  progrefs  of  his  viflories,  aiked  a  fhort  time  to  confider  of  it.  Popilius 
makes  a  circle  about  him  with  a  ftick  he  had  in  his  hand.  '/  Return  me  an  anfwer," 
laid  he,  "  before  thou  ftirreft  out  of  this  circle,  or  the  Roman  people  are  no  more 
**  thy  friends."  Antiochus,  after  a  fhort  paufe,  told  him  with  the  loweft  fubmifEon, 
he  would  obey  the  fenate's  commands.  Upon  which  Popilius  gives  him  his  hand, 
and  falutes  him  a  friend  of  Rome.  Alter  Antiochus  had  given  up  fo  great  a 
iponarchy,  andfuch  a  torrent  of  fuccefs,  upon  receiving  only  a  few  words  in  writing, 
he  had  indeed  reafon  to  fend  word  to  the  fenate,  as  he  did  by  his  ambaifadors,  that 
lie  Ti^d  obeyed  their  commands  with  the  fame  fubmif&on,  as  if  they  had  been  fent 
ihim  from  the  immortal  gods. 

^To  leave  this  digredlon.  It  were  the  height  of  arrogance  to  detrafl  ever  fo  little 
from  Homer  or  Virgil,  who  have  kept  poiTeulon  of  the  firil  places,  among  the  poeti 
of  Greece  and  Rome,  for  fo  many  ages:  yet  I  hope  I  may  be  forgiven,  if  I  fay  there 
are  feveral  pailages  in  both,  that  appear  to  me  trivial,  and  below  the  dignity  that 
ihines  almofl  in  every  page  of  Lucan.  It  were  to  take  both  the  Iliad  and  iEneid  in 
pieces,  to  prove  this:  but  I  fhall  only  take  notice  of  one  inftance,  and  that  is,  the 
different  colouring  of  Virgil's  hero,  and  Lucan's  Caefar,  in  a  ftorm.  £neas  is  drawn 
"weeping,  and  in  the  greateft  confufion  and  defpair,  though  he  had  alTurance  from 
the  gods  that  he  ihould  one  day  fettle  and  raife  a  new  empire  in  Italy.  Caefar,  on 
the  contrary,  is  reprefented  perfectly  fedate,  and  free  from  fear.  His  courage  and 
magnanimity  brighten  up  as  much  upon  this  occafion,  as  afterwards  they  did  at  the 
battles  of  PharfaUa  and  Munda.  Courage  would  have  coil  Virgit  nothing,  to  have 
bcftowed  it  on  his  hero;  and  he  might  as  eafily  have  thrown  him  upon  the  coafl  of 
Carthage  in  a  calm  temper  of  mind,  as  in  a  panic  fear. 

St.  Evremont  is  very  fe\  ere  upon  Virgil  on  this  account,  and  has  criticized  upon 
his  chara<5le^  of  ^^eas  in  this  qnanner.     When  Virgil  tells  us, 

^'  Extepiplo  JEnex  folvuntur  frigore  membra, 

"  Ingcn^it,  &  dupliccs  tepdens  ad  fidcra  palmas,  6cc." 

Seized  as  he  is,"  fays  St.  Evremont,  '*  with  this  chilnefs  through  all  his  limbs, 
the  firft  iign  of  life  we  find  in  him,  is  his  groaning;  then  he  lifts  up  his  hands  to 
heaven,  and  in  all  appearance,  would  implore  its  fuccour,  if  the  condition  wherein 
the  good  hero  finds  himfelf,  would  afford  him  ftrength  enough  to  raife  his  mind  to 
the  gods,  and  pray  with  attention^  His  foul,  which  could  not  apply  itfelf  to  any 
thing  elfe,  abandons  itfelf  to  lamentations;  and  like  thofc  defolate  widows,  who 
upon  the  firft  trouble  they  meet  with,  wifh  they  were  in  the  grave  with  their  dear 
hufbands,  the  poor  ^neas  bewails  his  not  having  perifhed  before  Troy  wi^h  Hedlor, 
and  efteems  them  very  happy  who  left  their  bones  in  the  bofom  of  fo  fweet  and  dear 
a  country."  "  Some  people,"  adds  he,  **  may  perhaps  believe  he  fays  fo,  becaufe 
he  envies  their  happinefs  ;  but  I  am  perfuaded,"  fays  St.  Evremont,  '^  it  is  for  fear 
of  the  danger  that  threaten^  him."  The  fame  author,  after  he  has  expofed  his 
want  of  courage,  adds,  "  The  good  iEneas  hardly  ever  concerns  himfelf  in  any 
'*  important  or  glorious  defign :  it  is  enough  for  him  that  he  difcharges  his  confcience 
«^  in  the  ofBce  ot  a  pious,  tender,  and  companionate  man.  He  carries  his  father  on 
ft  his  ihoulders,  he  conjugally  hments  his  dear  Creufa,  he  caufes  his  nurfe  to  be 
"  interred,  and  makes  a  funeral  pile  for  his  trufty  pilot  Palinurus,  for  whom  he  iheds 
"  a  thoufand  tears.  Here  is  (fays  he)  a  forry  hero  in  paganifm,  v/ho  would  have 
f(  made  an  amirable  faint  among  Ibme  Chriftians."  In  ihort,  it  is  St.  Evren^ont's 
f  jnion,  *'  he  was  fnuv  to  moke  a  fQUoder  of  an  order  than  a  ftate." 
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Thus  far,  and  perhaps  too  far,  St.  Evremont :  I  beg  leave  to  tate  notice,  that  the 
tonn  in  Lucan  is  drawn  in  ftronger  colours,  and  ftrikes  the  mind  with  greater  horror 
hanthat  of  Virgil;  notwithftanding  the  firft  has  no  fupernatural  caule  afligned  for 
t,  and  the  latter  is  raifed  by  a  god,  at  the  inftigation  oi  a  goddefs,  that  was  both 
vifc  and  fifter  of  Jupiter. 

In  the  Pharfalia,  moft  of  the  tranfadlions  and  events,  that  compofe  the  relation, 
ire  wonderful  and  furprizing,  though  true,  as  well  as  inftruAive  and  entertaining- 
Fo  enumerate  them  all,  were  to  tranlcribe  the  work  itfelf,  and  therefore  I  ihall  onl/ 
lintat  fome  of  the  moft  remjrr^Aable.  With  what  dignity,  and  juftnefs  of  character, 
re  the  two  great  rivals,  Pompey  and  Caefar,  introduced  in  the  Firft  Book;  and 
low beautifully,  and  with  what  a  mafterly  art,  are  they  oppofed  to  one  another? 
dd  to  this,  the  jufteft  iimilitudes  by  which  their  different  charafters  are  illuftrated 
a  the  Second  and  Ninth  Book.  Who  can  but  admire  the  figure  that  Cato's  virtue 
lakes,  in  more  places  than  one?  And  I  perfuade  myfelf,  if  Lucan  had  lived  to  finifh 
is  defign,  the  death  of  that  illuftrious  Roman  had  made  one  of  the  moft  moving,  as 
reli  as  one  of  the  moft  fublime  epifodes  of  his  poem.  In  the  Third  Book  Pompey's 
.ream,  Caefar's  breaking  open  the  temple  of^  Saturn,  the  fiege  of  Marfeilles,  the 
isa-fight,  and  the  facred  grove,  have  each  of  them  their  particular  excellence,  that 
0  my  opinion  come  very  little  ihort  of  any  thing  we  find  in  Homer  or  Virgil. 

In  the  Fourth  Book,  there  are  a  great  many  charming  incidents,  and  among  the 
eft,  that  of  the  foldiers  running  out  of  their  camp  to  meet  and  embrace  one  another, 
tnd  the  deplorable  ftory  of  Vulteius.  The  Fifth  Book  affords* jas  a  fine  account  of 
keofacle  of  Delphi,  its  origin,  the  manner  of  its  delivering  arifWers,  and  the  reafon 
>f  its  then  filence.  Then,  upon  the  occafion  of  a  mutiny  in  Caefar's  camp  near 
Piacentia,  in  his  manner  of  nailing  the  Adriatic  in  a  fmall  boat,  amidft  the  ftorm  I 
tiinted  at,  he  has  given  us  the  nobleft  and  beft  image  of  that  great  man.  But  what 
iS^Sts  me  above  all,  is  the  parting  of  Pompey  and  Cornelia,  in  the  end  of  the  Book. 
It  has  fbmething  in  it  as  moving  and  tender,  as  ever  was  felt,  or  perhaps  imagined. 

In  the  defcription  of  the  witch  Eridlho,  in  the  Sixth  Book,  we  have  a  beautiful 
pidure  of  horror;  for  even  works  of  that  kind  have  their  beauties  in  poetry  as  well  as 
m  paintine*  The  Seventh  Book  is  moft  taken  up  with  what  relates  to  the  famous 
battle  of  Pharfalia,  which  decided  the  fate  of  Rome.  It  is  fo  related,  th^t  the  reader 
may  rather  think  himfelf  a  fpeAator  of,  or  even  engaged  in,  the  battle,  than  fo 
remote  from  the  age  in  which  it  was  fought.  There  is,  towards  the  end  of  this 
Book,  a  noble  majeftic  defcription  of  the  general  Conflagration,  and  of  that  bft 
cataftrophe,  which  muft  put  an  end  to  this  frame  of  heaven  and  earth.  To  this  is  added, 
in  the  moft  elevated  ftyle,  his  fcntiments  of  the  "  Immortality  of  the  Soul,**  and 
of  rewards  and  punifhments  after  this  life.  All  thefe  are  touched  with  the  nic^ft 
delicacy  of  expreflion  and  thought,  efpecially  that  about  the  univerfal  Conflagration ; 
and  agrees  with  what  we  find  of  it  in  Holy  writ.  In  fo  much  that  I  am  willing  to 
believe  Lucan  might  have  converfed  with  St.  Peter  at  Rome,  if  it  be  true  he  was  ever 
there;  or  he  might  have  feen  that  Epiftle  of  his,  wherein  he  give  us  the  very  fame 
idea  of  it. 

In  the  Eighth  Book,  our  paffions  are  again  touched  with  the  misfortunes  of  Cornelia 
and  Pompey;  but  efpecially  with  the  death,  and  uuwonhy  funeral  of  the  latter.  In 
this  book  was  like  wife  drawn,  with  the  greateft  art,  the  chara^ler  of  young  Ptolemy 
sod  his  miniflers ;  particularly  that  of  the  villain  Photinus  is  exquifitely  expofed  in 
His  own  fpeech  in  council. 

In  the  Ninth  Book,  after  the  apotheofis  of  Pompey,  Cato  is. introduced  as  th*? 
fittcft  man  after  him  to  head  the  caufe  of  Liberty  and  Rome.  This  Book  is  the 
loogeft,  and,  in  my  opinion,  the  moft  entertaining  in  the  whole  poem.  The  march 
of  Cato  through  the  dcferts  of  Libya,  affords  a  noble  and  agreeable  variety  of  matter; 
and  the  virtue  of  this  hero,  amidft  thefe  diftrefles  through  which  he  leads  him,  feem« 
hery  where  to  deferve  thofe  raptures  of  praife  he  beftows  upon  him.  Add  to  this, 
he  artful  defcription?  of  the  various  poifons  with  \vhich  ihei'e  deferts  abounded,  and 
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their  diiFerent  effeds  upon  human  bodies,  than  which  nothing  can  be  more  mo\'ing 
or  poetical. 

feut  Cato's  anfwer  to  Labienus  in  this  Book,  upon  his  deiiring  him  to  confult  the 
oracle  of  Jupiter  Hammon  about  the  event  of  the  civil  war,  and  the  fortune  of  Rome, 
is  a  mafter-piece  not  to  be  equalled.  All  the  attributes  of  God  ^  fuch  as  his  omnipotence, 
Kb  prefcience,  his  juftice,  nis  goodnefs,  and  his  unfearchable  decrees,  are  painted 
in  the  moft  awfiil  and  the  ilrongeil  colours,  and  fuch  as  may  make  jChriftian> 
themfelves  blufii,  for  not  coming  up  to  them  in  mofl  of  their  \inritings  upon  that 
fubje^  I  know  not  but  St.  Evremont  has  carried  the  fnatter  too  far,  when,  in 
mentioning  thb  paflage,  he  concludes,  *'  If  all  the  ancient  poets  had  fpoke  as  worthilj 
**  of  the  oracles  of  their  gods,  he  fhould  make  no  fcruple  to  prefer  them  to  the 
*'  divines  and  philofophers  of  our  time.  '*  We  inaay  fee,''  fays  he,  .''  in  the 
**  concourfe  of  fo  many  people,  that  came  to  confult  the  oracle  9f  Hammon,  what 
**  effeift  a  public  opinion  can  produce,  where  zeal  and  fuperflition  mingle  together* 
**  We  may  fee  in  Labienus,  a  pious  fenfible  man,  who  to  his  refpedt  for  the  gods, 
**  joins  the  coniideration  and  efieem  we  ought  to  preferve  for  virtue  in  good  men> 
**  Cato  is  a  religious  fevere  philofopher,  weaned  from  all  vulgar  opinions^  who 
*'  entertains  thoie  lofty  thoughts  of  the  gods,  which  pure  and  undebauched  teafoii 
**  and  a  true  elevated  knowledge  can  give  us  of  them ;  every  thing  here,"  fays  St. 
£vTemont,  *'  is  poetical,  every  thing  is  confonant  to  truth  and  reafon^  Jr  is  not 
*'  poetical  upon  tne  fcore  of  any  ridiculous  fidtion,  or  for  fome  extravagant  hyperbole, 
*'  but  for  the  darii^g:  greatnefs  and  majefty  of  the  language,  and  for  the  noble 
*'  elevation  of  the  diifcourfe.  It  is  thus,"  adds  he,  "  that  poetry  is  the  language  of  the 
*'  gods,  and  that  poets  are  wife;  and  it  is  fomuch  the  greater  wonder  to  find  it  m 
**  Lucan,"  fays  he,  **  becaufe  it  is  neither  to  be  met  with  in  Homer  nor  VtrgiL" 
I  remember  Montaigne,  who  is  allowed  by  all  to  have  been  an  admirable  judge  in 
thefe  matters,  prefers  Lucan's  character  of  Cato  to  Virgil,  or  any  other  of  the 
ancient  poets.  He  thinks  all  of  them  flat  and  languifhing,  but  Lucan's  much  more 
Urong,  though  overthrown  by  the  extravagancy  of  his  own  fo^ce. 

The  Tenth  Book,  imperfeift  as  it  is,  gives  us,  aniong  other  things,  a  view  of  the 
Egyptian  magnificence,  with  a  curious  account  of  the  then-received  opinions  of  the 
incrcafe  and  decreafe  of  the  river  Nile.  From  the  variety  of  the  Aory,  and  many 
other  particulars  I  need  not  mention  in  this  ihort  account,  it  may  eafily  appear,  that 
a  true  hiflory  may  be  a  romance  or  fiction,  when  the  author  makes  choice  of  a  fubjed 
that  afiPords  fo  many  and  fo  furpriiing  incidents. 

Among  the  faults  that  have  been  laid  to  Lucan's  charge,  the  moft  juftly  imputecl 
are  thofe  of  his  ilyle;  and  indeed  how  could  it  be  otherwife?  Let  us  but  remember 
the  imperfed  ftate,  in  which  his  fudden  and  immature  death  left  the  Pharfalia  -,  the 
defign  itfelf  being  probably  but  half  finifhed,  and  what  was  writ  of  it,  but  (lightly, 
if  at  all  revifed.  We  are  told,  it  is  true,  he  either  corre<f^ed  the  three  firil  books 
himfelf,  or  his  wife  did  it  for  him,  in  his  ov;n  life^time.  Be  it  fo:  but  what  are  the 
corredlions  of  a  lady, 
made  at  forty,  or  a 

that  ever  was,  continued  correcting  his  JEneid  for  near  as  long  a  ieries  of  years 
together  as  Lucan  lived,  and  yet  died  with  a  ftrong  opinion  that  it  was  imperfed 
ftill.  If  Lucan  had  lived  to  his  age,  the  Pharfalia  without  doubt,  would  have  made 
another  kind  of  figure,  than  it  now  does,  notwithftandin^the  difference  to  be  found 
in  the  Roman  language,  between  the  times  of  Nero  and  Auguftus. 

It  muft  be  owned  he  is  in  many  places  obfcure  and  hard,  and  therefore  not  fo 
agreeable,  and  comes  fhort  of  the  purity,  fweetnefs,  and  delicate  propriety  of 
Virgil.  Yet  it  is  flill  univerfally  agreed  among  both  ancients  and  moderns,  that  his 
genius  was  wonderfully  great,  but  at  the  fame  time  too  haughty  and  headftrong  to 
be  governed  by  art;  and  that  his  ftyle  was  like  his  genius,  learned,  bold,  and  lively, 
but  \\  iihai  too  tragical  and  bluflering. 

I  am  by  no  means  willing  to  compare  the  Pharfalia  to  the  £neid;  but  I  muft 
fa;  %vi:h  St.  EMcmocf,  that  for  what  purely  regardi  the  elevation  of  thought,  Pompey, 


e  am  it  lor  mm,  in  nis  ov.'n  iiie^time.  i>e  it  lo :  out  what  are  tne 
dy,  or  a  young  man  of  fix  and  twenty,  to  thofe  he  might  hare 
a  more  advanced  age  ?  Vireil,  the  moft  corre<fl  and  Judicious  poet 
:inued  corrediinsr  his  JEneid  for  near  as  lonjr  a  feries  of  years 
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r,  Cato,  and  Labienus,  ihine  mucK  more  in  Lucan,  tlian  Jupiter,  Mercury, 
,  or  Venus,  do  in  Virgil.  The  ideas  which  Lucan  has  given  us  of  thefe 
:  men  arc  truly  greater,  and  affedl  us  more  fenfiblj^  than  thofe  which  Virgil 
iven  us  of  his  deities:  The  latter  has  cloathed  his  gods  with  human  infirmities, 
apt  them  to  the  capacity  of  men:  The  other  has  raifed  his  heroes  fo,  as  to  brinj^ 
into  competition  with  the  gods  themfelves.  In  a  word,  the  gods  are  not  fo 
ble  in  Vir^l,  as  the  heroes :  In  Lucan,  the  heroes  equal  the  gods.  After  all,  ic 
be  allowed,  that  moil  things  throughout  the  whole  Pharfalia  are  greatly  and 
'  laid,  with  regard  even  to  the  language  and  expreffion ;  but  the  fentiments  are 
'  where  fo  beautiful  and  elevated,  that  they  appear,  as  he  defcribes  Caefar  in 
dus's  cottage,  in  the  Fifth  Book,  noble  and  magnificent  in  any  drefs.  It  is  in 
devation  of  thought  that  Lucan  juilly  excels :  this  is  his  forte^  and  what  raifes 
ip  to  an  equality  with  the  greatefl  of  the  ancient  Poets. 

cannot  omit  here  the  deUcate  character  of  Lucan's  genius,  as  mentioned  by 
la,  in  the  emblematic  way.  It  is  commonly  known  that  Pope  Leo  the  Tenth 
not  only  learned  himfelf,  but  a  great  patron  of  learningt  and  ufed  to  be  prefenc 
le  eonverfations  and  performances  of  all  the  polite  writers  of  his  time.  The 
of  Rome  entertained  him  one  day,  at  his  villa  on  the  banks  of  the  Tiber,  with 
Qterlude  in  the  nature  of  a  Poetical  Mkfqn«rade.  They  had  their  PamaiTus, 
Pegafus,  their  Helicon,  and  every  one  or  the  ancient  poets  in  their  fcveral 
if^ers,  where  each  aded  the  part  that  was  fuitable  to  his  manner  of  writing, 
among  the  refl  one  aded  Lucan.  "  There  was  none,"  fays-  he,  "  that  was 
accd  in  a  higher  Hation,  or  had  a  greater  profpeA  under  him,  than  Lucan.  He 
liked  upon  Pe^afus  with  all  the  heat  and  intrepidity  of  youth,  and  feemed 
^fixouft  of  mounting  into  the  clouds  upon  the  back  of  him.  But  as  the  hinder  feet 
'  the  horfe  ftuck  to  the  mountain,  wnile  the  body  reared  up  in  the  air,  the  poet 
ith  ^eat  difficulty  kept*  himfelf  from  Hiding  off,  infomuch  that  the  fpedators 
ive  him  for  gone,  and  cried  out  now  and  then,  he  was  tumbling."  Thus  Strada. 
fhall  fum  up  all  I  have  time  to  fay  of  Lucan,  with  another  charadter,  as  it  is  given 
>ne  of  the  moft  polite  men  of  the  age  he  lived  in,  and  who,  under  the  protection 
le  fame  Pope  Leo  X.  was  one  pf  the  firft  reftorers  of  learning  in  the  latter  end  of 
ifteenth  and  the  beginning  of  the  iixteenth  century;  I  mean,  Johannes  Sulpitius 
ulanus,  who,  with  the  amftance  of  Beroldus,  Badius,  and  fome  others  of  the 
f(,rm  in  the  republic  of  letters,  publifhed  Lucan  with  notes  at  Rome  in  the  year 
4,  being  the  firft  impreilion,  if  I  miftake  not,  that  ever  was  made  of  him.  Poetry 
Painting,  with  the  knowledge  of  the  Greek  and  Latin  tongues,  rofe  about  that 
5  to  a  prodigious  height  in  a  fmall  coTiipafs  of  years ;  and  whatever  we  ma/ 
ik  to^the  contrary,  they  have  declined  ever  iince.  Verulanus,  in  his  dedication 
lardinalPalavicini,  prefixed  to  that  edition,  has  not  only  given  us  a  delicate 
lentious  criticifm  on  his  Pharfalia,  but  a  beautiful  judicious  comparifon  between 
and  Virgil,  and  that  in  a  ftile  v/hich  in  my  opinion  comes  but  little  fhort  <)f~ 
lift,  or  the  writers  of  the  Auguftan  age.  It  is  to  the  following  purpofe :. 
come  now  to  the  author  I  have  commented  upon,  fays  Sulpitius  Verulanus,  and 
1  endeavour  to  defcribe  him,  as  well  as  obferve  in  what  he  differs  frbm  that  great 
t  Virgil.  Lucan,  in  the  opinion  of  Fabius,  is  no  lefs  a  pattern  for  orators  than 
poets;  and  always  adhering  flridtly  to  truth,  he  feems  to  have  as  fair  a  pretence 
le  character  of  an  hiflorian;  for  he  equally  performs  each  of  thefe  offices.  His 
reffion  is  bold  and  lively;  his  fentiments  are  clear,  his  fi^lions  within  compafs  of 
sability,  and  his  digrelRons  proper :  his  orations  artful,  correal,  manly,  and  full 
tatter.  In  the  other  parts  of^his  work,  he  is  grave,  fluent,  copious,  and  elegant; 
tnding  with  great  variety,  and  wonderful  erudition.  And  in  unriddling  the 
cacy  of  contrivances,  dcfigns,  and  adlions,  his  flyle  is  fo  maflerly,  that  you 
IX  feem  to  fee,  than  read  of  thofe  tranfadlions.  But  as  for  enterprizes  and  battles, 
imagine  them  not  related,  but  adled  :  towns  alarmed,  armies  engaged,  the 
rnefs  and  terror  of  the  fevcral  foldiers,  feem  prefent  to  your  view.  As  our 
or  is  frequent  and  fertile  in  defcriptions ;  and  none  more  ikilful  in  difcovering 
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ike  fectet  fprings  of  a6lion,  and  tKeir  rife  in  human  paifions :  as  he  is  an  acute 
fearcher  into  the  manners  of  men,  and  mofl  dextrous  in  applying  all  forts  of  learning 
to  his  fubje^ :  What  other  cofmographer,  aflrologer,  philofopher«  or  mathematician, 
do  we  fland  in  need  of,  while  we  read  him  ?  Who  has  more  judiciouily  handled,  or 
treated  him  with  more  delicacy,  whatever  topics  his  fancy  has  led  him  to,  or  have 
cafually  i&llen  in  his  way  ?  Maro  is,  without  doubt,  a  great  poet ;  fo  is  Lucan*  In 
fo  apparent  an  eauality,  it  is  hard  to  decide  which  excels :  For  both  have  ju^y 
obtained  the  high'eft  commendations.  Maro  is  rich  and  magnificent ;  Lucan  fumptuous 
and  fplendid :  The  firft  is  difcreet,  inventive,  and  fublime ;  the  latter  free, 
harmonious,  and  full  of  fpirit.  Virgil  feetM  to  move  with  the  devout  folemnity 
of  a  reverend  prelate :  Lucan  to  march  with  the  noble  haughtinefs  of  a  viftqrious 
general.  One  owes  moft  to  labour  and  application;  the  other  to  nature  and  pradtice: 
one  lulls  the  foul  with  the  fweetnefs  and  mufic  of  his  verfe,  the  other  raifes  it  by  his 
fire  and  rapture.  Virgil  is  fedate,  happy  in  his  conceptions,  free  from  faults: 
Lucan  quick,  various,  and  florid:  He  feems  to  fight  with  ilronger  weapons,  This 
with  more.  The  iirfl  furpaffes  all  in  folid  flrength  -,  the  latter  excels  in  vigour  and 
poignancy.  You  would  think  that  the  one  founds  rather  a  larger  and  deeper  toned 
trumpet ;  the  other  a  lefs  indeed,  but  clearer.  In  fhort,  fo  great  is  the  affinity,  and 
the  ftruggle  for  precedence  between  .(^heih,  that  though  nobody  be  allowed  to  come 
up  to  that  Divinity  in  Maro;  yet  had  He  not  been  poffeiTed  of  the  chief  feat  on 
ParnaAus,  our  author's  claim  to  it  had  been  indifputable. 
Feb.  26,  1718-19. 
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TIIC    ARGUMENT. 

Jm  theftrjl  Bock^  after  m  pnpofitiw  cf  lis  fuhjeSl^  a 
Jbort  vUiv  of  the  ruins  occafigned  by  the  civil  xvart 
M  Itafy,  and  a  compliment  to  NerOf  Lucan  gives 
tbe  priticipal  cavfes  of  the  Civil  fVar^  together 
mith  the  charaSers  of  Cefar  and  Pompej :  after 
that,  the fiory probaUy  hegins  with  Cafar*s  faffimg  the 
Jiiihicon^  tali^b  wot  the  hound  of  his  province  to- 
vrarJs  Rewfy  and  his  march  to  Ariminium,  7hi» 
ther  tbe  Tribunes  and  Curiof  nvho  had  been  dri'ven 
9ut  of  the  city  by  Ibe  oppofite  party ^  come  to  him^ 
mnd  demand  bis  protedicn,  Then  follows  his  fp<ecb 
to  his  armyy  and  a  particular  mention  of  tbe  feveral 
farts  of  Gaul  from  icbich  his  troops  were  dravm 
together  to  bis  ajijlance.  From  Cafar^  the  poet 
^rns  to  dtfcribe  tbe  general  conferuation  at  Rome^ 
and  the  flight  of  great  part  of  the  pnate  and  people 
at  the  ncxvr  of  his  march.  From  hence  he  takes  OC' 
to/ton  to  relate  the  foregoing  prodigies  ^  which  ^vere 
fmrtly  on  occafitm  of  tbofe  panic  terror s^  and  lHe» 
wife  the  ceremonies  that  were  vfed  by  the  priefls  for 
purifying  the  city,  and  averting  the  anger  of  the 
gods  ;  and  then  ends  this  Boob  with  tbe  infpiration 
and  prophecy  of  a  Roman  matron ,  in  which  fhe  enw 
tmerates  the  principal  events  which  were  ta  happen 
M  the  cmsrfe  of  the  Civil  War, 

EMATHIAN  plains  wIthflaujrhtcrcovCT'd  o*er. 
And  rage  unknown  to  civil  wars  b<:fore, 
£ftablifh*d  violence,  and  lawlcfa  might, 
Avow*d  and  hallow'd  by  the  name  of  right ; 
A  race  rcnown'd,  the  world's  vidorious  lord§.  5 
Tum'd  on  thcmfclvcs  with  their  own  hoftile 
fwords  \ 


Piles  againft  piles  opposed  in  impious  Qght, 
And  eagles  againd  eagles  bendmg  flignt ; 
Of  blood  by  friends,  by  kindred,  parents,  fpik, 
One  common  horror  and  promifcuous  guih ;    !• 
A  fliatter*d  world  in  wild  diforder  toft. 
Leagues,  laws,  and  empire,  in  confuiion  loft ; 
Of  sUl  the  woes  which  civil  difcords  bring. 
And  Rome  o'ercome  by  Roman  arms,  1  uqg. 

What  blind,  detcfted  madnefs  could  afford  IJ 
Such  horrid  licence  to  the  murdering  fword  \ 
Say,  Romans,  whence  fo  dire  a  fury  rofe. 
To  glut  with  Latian  blood  your  barbarous  foes? 
Could  you  in  wars  like  thefe  proroke  yow  fate  \ 
Wars,  where  no  triumphs  on  the  vi&or  wait !  SO 
While  Babylon's  proud  fpires  yet  rife  fo  high. 
And  rich  in  Roman  fpoils  invade  the  (ky ; 
While  yet  no  vengeance  is  to  Craffus  paid. 
But  unaton'd  repines  the  wandering  (rade !      94 
What  trads  of  land,  what  realms  unknown  before, 
Whatfeaswide-ftretching  to  the  diftant  fliare. 
What  crowns,  what  empires,  might  that  blood 

have  gain'd. 
With  which  Emathia's  fatal  fields  were  ftain'd! 
Where  Seres  in  her  filken  woods  refide,  . 
Where  fwift  Araxes  rolls  rapid  his  tide  :  3^ 

Where-e'er  (if  fuch  a  nation  can  be  found) 
Nile's  fecret  fountain fpringing  cleaves  the  groosd; 
Where  fouthem  funs  with  double  ardour  rife. 
Flame  o*cr  the  land,  and  fcorch  the  mid-day  ikies  ; 
Where  Winter's  hand  the  Stythian  feas  cooftFains, 
And  binds  the  frozen  floods  in  cryftal  chains : 
Where-e'er  the    ftiady    night    and    day-fpring 

come. 
All  had  fubmitted  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

O  Rome !  if  flau^htcr  be  thy  only  care. 
If  fuch  thy  fond  dcure  of  impious  war ;  40 
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Turn  from  tliyfclf,  At  lead,  the  dcftin'd  wound, 

Till  thou  art  miflrcfs  of  the  trorld  around, 

And  none  to  conquer  but  thyfclf  be  found. 

Thy  foes  as  yet  a  juftcr  war  afford, 

And  barbarous  blood  remains  to  frlut  thy  fword.  45 

Bat  fee !  her  hands  in  her  own  vitals  feize. 

And  no  deftni^ion  but  her  own  can  pleafc. 

Behold  her  fields  unknowing  of  the  plow  I 

Behold  her  palaces  and  towers  laid  low  \ 

See  where  o'erthrown  the  niafly  column  lies,    50 

While  weeds  obfccne  above  the  cornice  rife. 

Hcregjiping  wide,  half-ruin'd  walls  /^rmain, 

'Ihere  mouldering  pilbrs  nodding  roots  fudatn. 

The  landlkip,  once  in  various  beauty  fprcad. 

With  yellow  harvcfls  and  the  flowery  mead,     ^^ 

]^ifplays  a  tvild  uncultivated  face, 

Which  bufliy  brake?  and  brambles  vile  difgrace  : 

No  human  footftcp  printsth*  untrodden  green, 

Ko  chcarful  maid  nor  villager  is  fcen. 

£T*n  in  her  cities  fanious^oncc  and  great,  60 

lAlicre  thoulands  crouded  in  the  uoify  flrcet. 

No  found  is  heard  of  human  voices  now, 

Bot  whirling  winds   through  empty  dwellings 

blow  ; 
Mliile  paifing  ftrangcrs  wonder,  if  they  fpy 
One  fingle  melancholy  face  go  by.  ts 

Vor  Pyrrhus'  fword,  nor  Cann.x's  fatal  field, 
Such  univerfal  defolation  yield  : 
Her  impious  fonshave  her  worft  foes  furpafs'd. 
And  Roman  hands  have  laid  Hcfperia  wallc. 
•  But  if  our  fates  feverely  have  decreed     *        70 
Ko  way  but  this  for  Nero  to  fuccced  ; 
If  only  thus  our  heroes  can  be  gods, 
And  earth  muft  pay  for  their  divine  abodes  ; 
If  heaven  could  not  the  thundcrcr  obtain. 
Till  giants  wars  made  room  for  Jove  to  reign 
*Ti$  juft,  ye  gods,  nor  ought  we  to  complain 
Oppreil  with  death  though  dire  Pharfalia  groan . 
Tiongh  JLatian  blood  the  Punic  ghofts  atone  ; 
Thongh  Pompcy's  haplefs  fons  renew  the  war. 
And   Monda  view  the  flaughter'd  heaps  from 

far;  80 

'n^'Oi'i^  meagre  famine  in  Perufia  reign. 
Though  Mutina  with  battles  fill  the  plain  ; 
Though  I.euca*s  iflc,  and  wide  Ambracia's  bay, 
Record  the  rage  of  AAiiim's  fatal  day ; 
'lliough  fervile  hands  are  arm'd  to  man  the  fleet,  85 
And  on  Sicilian  leas  the  navies  meet ; 
AU  crimes,  all  horrors,  we  with  joy  regard. 
Since  thou,  O  C«far,  art  the  great  reward. 
Vail  are  tlie  thanks  thy  grateful  Rome  fhould 

pay 
To  wars,  which  u(her-in  thy  fiicrcd  fway.  9c 

Whtn,  the  great  bufmcfs  of  the  world  atchicv'd, 
i^te  by  the  willing  liars  thou  art  received, 
through  all  the  bUfsful  feat!«the  news  fhall  roll. 
And  heaven  refound  with  joy  from  pole  to  pole. 
Whether  great  Jove  refign  fuprcme  command,  95 
And  tmil  his  Iceptre  to  thy  abler  hand  ; 
Or  if  thou  choofe  the  empire  of  the  d;'.y. 
And  make  the  ftin**  unwilling  flctds  obey ; 
Aolpicious  if  thou  drive  the  flaming  toem, 
Vhile  earth  rejoices  in  thy  gentler  beam ;        loc 
^^Tierc-c'er  thou  reign,  with  one  confcnting  voice, 
Ihr  gods  and  natufc  ihall  approve  thy  choice. 
VOL.  IV,  -      **^ 
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But,  oh  .I*  whatever  be  thy  godhead  great, 
Fix  not  in  regions  too  remote  thy  feat ; 
Nor  deign  thou  near  the  frozen  bear  to  fhine,  Z05 
Nor  where  the  fultry  fouthem  ilars  decline ; 
l.efs  kindly  thence  thy  influence  fliall  come. 
And  thy  bcfl  rays  obliquely  vifit  Rome. 
Prcfs  not  too  much  on  any  yart  the  fphere  : 
Hard  were  the  talk  thy  weight  divine  to  bear ;  ZIO 
Soon  would  the  axis  feel  th'  unufual  load. 
And  groaning  bend  beneath  th'  incumbent  god  : 
O'er  the  mid  orb  more  equal  (halt  thourii*:. 
And  with  a  jufler  balance  fix  the  Ikies.  1 14 

Serene  for  ever  be  that  azure  fpace,  "J 

No  blackening  clouds  the  purer  heaven  difgrace,  V 
Nor  hide  from  Rome  her  Cxfar's  radiant  face.  J 
Then  ^all  mankind  confent  iiv  fweet  accord. 
And  warring  nations  (heath  the  wrathful  fword  ; 
Peace  fhall  the  world  in  friendly  leagues  compof<e. 
And  Janus'  dreadful  gates  for  ever  clofe.         lai 
To  me  thy  prefent  godhead  flands  confefl, 
Oh  let  thy  facred  fury  fire  my  breafl ! 
So  thou  vouchfafc  to  hear,  let  Phorbus  dwell 
Still  uninvok'd  in  Cyrrha's  myfiic  cell :  II5 

By  me  uncall'd,  let  fprightly  Bacchus  reign. 
And  lead  the  dance  on  Indian  Nyfa's  pbin. 
T'o  thee,  O  Cxfar,  all  my  vows  belong ; 
Do  thou  alcma  infpire  the  Roman  fong« 

And  now  the  mighty  talk  demands  our  carp,  130 
The  ftital  fouree  of  difcord  to  declare ; 
What  caufe  accurfl  produc'd  the  dire  event, 
Wl:y  rage  fo  dire  the  madding  nations  rent. 
And  ptacr  was  driven  away  by  one  confent. 
But  thus  the  malice  of  our  fate  commands,       1 35 
And  nothing  great  to  long  duration  (lands ; 
Afpiring  Rome  hath  rifen  too  much  in  height. 
And  funk  beneath  her  own  unwieldy  weight. 
So  ihall  one  hour  at  lafl  this  globe  controul. 
Break  up  the  vafl  nKichine,  diiToive  the  whole, 
And  time  no  more  through  meafur'd  ages  roll. 
Then  Chaos  hoar  (hall  feize  his  former  right. 
And  reigp  with  anarchy  and  eldefl  night ; 
The  flarry  lamps  (hall  combat  in  the  (ky, 
And  loft  and  blended  in  each  other  die ;  14$ 

Quench'd  in  the  deep  the  heavenly  fires  (hall  fall. 
And  ocean  c^ft  abroad  o'er-fpread  the  ball : 
'i'he  moon  no  more  her  wcll-knov>n  courfe  (hall 

mn, 
But  rife  from  wc.^cm  waves,  and  meet  the  fun ; 
Ungoveni*d  fliall  (he  quit  her  ancient  way,     150 
Hericlf  ambitious  to  fupply  the  day  : 
Confufion  wild  (hall  all  around  lie  hurl'd, 
A.nd  difcord  and  diforder  tear  the  world. 
Thus  power  and  greatnefs  to  deflrudion  hafte, 
Thus  bounds  to  human  happinefs  are  pUcM, 
And  Jove  forbids  profperity  to  lafl. 
Yet  Fortune,  when  (lie  meant  to  wreak  her  hate. 
From  foreign  foes  prepared  the  Roman  (late. 
Nor  fufl'cr'd  barbarous  hands  to  give  the  blow, 
That  laid  the  queen  of  earth  .ind  ocean  low ;  i6q 
'I'o  Ron?e,herfelf  for  entmic.%  ♦k.-  fought^ 
And  Rome  herfelf  her  own  deltruAion  wrought; 
Rome,  that  ne'er  knew  three  lordly  heads  before, 
Fiifl  fell  by  fatal  partnerfhip  of  power. 
What  blind  ambition  bids  your  force  combine  }  16^ 
Wh;it  mcuny^is  frantic  Icsgue  in  w  hich  you  join  ? 
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Miftaken  mea !  who  hope  to  fliire  the  fpoil. 
And  hold  the  world  within  one  common  toil ! 
While  earth  tht  feas  (hall  in  her  bofom  bear. 
While  earth  herfelf  ihaU  hang  in  ambient  air,  170  » 
While  Phoebus  (hail  his  conftant  taik  renew ; 
While  through \he  Zodiac  night  ihall  day  purfue ; 
No  faith,  no  truft,  no  friendfhip,  (hall  be  known 
Among  the  jealous  partners  of  a  throne  ; 
But  he  who  reigns,  (hall  (Irive  to  reign  alone 
Nor  feek  for  foreign  tales  to  make  this  good,  176 
Were  not  our  walls  firfl  built  in  brother's  blood  ? 
^or  did  the  feud  for  wide  dominion  rife, 
Hor  was  the  world  their  impious  fury's  prize  ; 
Divided  power  contention  itill  affords,  1 80 

And  for  a  village  ftrove  the  petty  lords. 

The  fierce  triunvrirate  combined  in  peace, 
]PreferT*d  the  bond  but  for  a  little  fpace, 
Still  with  an  aukward  difagrecing  grace. 
"TTwas  not  a  league  by  inclination  made,         185 
Sut  bare  agreement,  fuch  as  friends  perTuade. 
Defire  of  war  in  either  chief  was  feen, 
Though  interpofing  Craflus  ftood  between* 
^ch  in  the  midft  the  parting  ifthmus  lies, 
While  fwelling  feas  on  either  fide  arife  ;  190 

The  folid  boundaries  of  earth  rcftrain 
The  fierce  Ionian  and  Jfigcan  main ; 
But,  if  the  mound  gives  way,  ftmigiit  roaring 

loud 
In  at  the  breach  the  rufliing  torrents  croud ; 
Raging  they  meet,  the  dafliing  waves  run  high. 
And  work  their  foamy  waters  to  the  (ky. 
So  when  unhappy  Craiflus,  fadly  flain, 
Dy'd  with  his  blood  AfTyrian  Carre's  p^ain  ; 
Sudden  the  feeming  friends  in  arms  engage. 
The  Parthian  fword  let  loofe  the  liatlan  rage,  zoo 
Ye  fierce  Arfactdae !  ye  foes  of  Rome, 
Now  triumph,  you  have  more  than  overcome  ; 
The  vanquilh*d  felt  your  vidory  from  far, 
And  from  that  field  received  their  civil  war. 

The  fword  is  now  the  umpire  to  decide,     105 
And  part  what  friendlhip  knew  not  to  divide. 
*Twa$  hard,  an  empire  of  fo  yaft  a  fize. 
Could  not  for  two  ambitious  minds  fuffice ; 
The  peopled  earth,  and  wide  extended  main, 
Could  fumifli  room  for  only  one  to  reign.       2IO 
When  dying  Julia  firft  forfook  the  light. 
And  Hymen's  tapers  funk  in  cndlcfs  night. 
The  tender  ties  of  kindred  love  were  torn, 
Forgotten  all,  and  bory'd  in  her  urn. 
Oh !  if  her  death  had  haply  been  delay M,      IT5 
How  might  the  daughter  and  the  wife  perfoade  ! 
X'ike  the  fam'd  Sabine  dames  (he  had  been  feen 
To  fUy  the  meeting  war,  and  fiand  between  : 
On  either  hand  had  woo'd  them  to  accord. 
Sooth M  her  fierce  father,  and  her  furious  lord 
To  join  in  neace,  and  fheath  the  mthlefs  fword 
But  this  the  fatal  fillers  doom  deny'd ;  ail 

The  friends  were  iv  ver*d,  when  the  matron  dy*d. 
The  rival  leaders  mortal  war  proclaim. 
Rage  fircb  their  fn^/^vvith  jealoufy  of  fai^, 
And  emulation  fans  the  rifing  fiarae. 

Thee  Pompey  thy  pafb  deeds  by  tarns  infeft, 
And  jealous  glory  bums  within  thy  breail ; 
Thy  fam'd  piratic  laurel  feems  to  fade, 
BtneaUi  fuccdiiful  Cxfar's  rifing  ibad| }         230 
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Hit  Gallic  wreaths  thou  view'ft  with  anzimlK 

eyes 
Above  thy  naval  crowns  triumphant  rife. 
Thee,  Casfar,  thy  long  labours  paft  incite. 
Thy  ufe  of  war,  and  cuftom  of  the  fight ; 
While  bold  ambition  prompts  thee  in  the  race,  l|^ 
And  bids  thy  courage  fcom  a  fecond  place. 
Superior  power,  fierce  fa<flion's  dearefl  care. 
One  could  not  brook,  and  one  difdain'd  to  Ihare. 
Jufily  to  name  the  better  caufe  were  hard. 
While  greateft  names  for  either  fide  declared :  040 
Vidorious  Czfar  by  the  guds  was  crown *d. 
The  vanquiih'd  party  was  by  Cato  own'd. 
Nor  came  the  rivals  equal  to  the  field ; 
One  to  increafing  years  began  to  yield, 
Old  age  came  creeping  in  the  peaceful  gown,  t45 
And  civil  fun(fiions  weigh'd  the  foldier  down ; 
Difus*d  to  arms,  he  tum'd  him  to  the  laws. 
And  pleased  himfclf  with  popular  applaufe ; 
With  gifts  and  liberal  bounty  fought  for  fame. 
And  lov'd  to  hear  the  vulgar  fhout  his  name ;  250 
In  his  own  theatre  rcjoicM  to  fit, 
Amidft  the  noify  praifes  of  the  pit. 
Carclefs  of  futuic  ills  that  might  betide. 
No  aid  he  fought  to  prop  his  failing  fide. 
But  on  his  former  fortune  much  rely'd. 
Still  fcem*d  he  to  poffcfs,  and  fill  his  place  ;    156 
But  ftood  the  (hadow  of  wliat  once  he  was. 
So,  in  the  field  with  Ceres'  bounty  fpread, 
Uprears  fome  ancient  oak  his  reverend  head ; 
Chaplets  and  facred  gifts  his  boughs  lUlom,    26% 
And  fpoils  of  war  by  mighty  hero^  worn. 
But,  the  firft  vigour  of  his  root  now  gone. 
He  ftands  dependent  on  his  weight  akme; 
All  bare  his  naked  branches  are  difplay'd. 
And  with  his  Iraflefs  trunk  he  forms  a  (hade :  265 
Yet  though  the  winds  his  ruin  daily  threat. 
As  every  bbft  would  heave  him  from  his  (eat ; 
Though  thoufand  fairer  trees  the  field  fupplics^ 
That  rich  in  youthful  verdure  round  him  xife; 
Fix'd  in  his  ancient  ilate  he  yields  to  none,    170 
And  wears  the  honours  of  the  grove  alone. 
But  Cxfar's  grcatnefs,  and  hisfirength  wai  more 
Than  paft  renown  and  antiquated  power ; 
*Twas  not  the  fame  of  what  he  once  had  been. 
Or  talcs  in  old  records  and  annals  feen  ^  275 

But  *twas  a  valour,  rcfilefs,  unconfin*d. 
Which  no  fuccefs  could  fate,  nor  limits  bind ; 
^was  (hame,  a  foldier*s  ihame  untaught  to  yields 
That  bluih'd  for  nothing  but  an  ill-fought  field ; 
Fierce  in  his  hopes  he  was,  nor  knew  to  iUy,  180 
Where  vengeance  or  ambition  led  the  way  ; 
Still  prodigal  of  war  whene'er  withftood. 
Nor  fpar*d  to  ftain  the  guilty  fword  with  blood  ; 
Urging  advantage,  he  improv'd  all  odds. 
And  made  the  moft  of  fortune  and  the  gods ;  ^5 
Pleafl*d  to  o*ertum  whate'er  withheld  his  prize. 
And  law  the  ruin  with  rejoicing  eyes. 
Such.while  earth  trembles,  and  heaves  thnndexm 

loud. 
Darts  the  fwift  lightning  from  the  rending  cloud  ; 
Fierce  through  the  day  it  breaks,  and  iii  its  fli^it 
The  dreadful  blafts  confound  the  gaiers  fight ;  29! 
Refiftlcfs  in  its  courfe  delights  to  rove, 
And  dcavct  the  templet  of  iu  maftcr  Jove  i 
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whcrt^*cr  it  pafles  or  returns, 
qual  rage  the  fell  dcftroyer  bnms ;         195 
viih  a  whirl  full  in  its  ftrength  retires, 
coUeds  the  force  of  all  its  fcatter'd  fires. 
ives  like  thefe  the  leading  chiefs  infpir'd  ; 
ler  thoughts  the  meaner  vulgar  fir'd. 
Fata)  feeds  luxurious  vices  fow,  3CO 

ever  lay  m  mighty  people  low. 
ne  the  vaoquiih*d  earth  her  tribute  paid, 
adlj  treafuresto  her  view  difplay'd  : 
ruth  and  fimple  manners  left  the  place, 
riot  rear'd  her  lewd,  difhoneft  face  ;     305 
to  full  profperity  gave  way, 
id  from  rapine,  and  the  luft  of  prey, 
ry  fide  proud  palaces  arife, 
rifii  gold  each  common  ufe  fupplies.     309 
athers  frugal  tables  fiand  abhorr'd, 
Ga  now  and  Afric  are  ezplor'd, 
;h-prio'd  dainties,  and  citron  board, 
n  robes  the  minion  men  appear, 
maids  and  youthful  brides  (hould  blu(h  to 
wear. 

gc  by  honeft  poverty  adom'd, 
brought  the  manly  Romansforth,isfconi'd; 
•e*er  ought  pernicious  does  abound, 
ury  all  lands  aie  ranfack'd  roundf 
ar-ho«ght  deaths  the  finking  fiate  con- 
found. 

irii*s  and  the  Carmilli*8  little  field,       320 
t  extended  territories  yield ; 
reign  tenants  reap  the  harveft  now, 
once  the  great  Dii^ator  held  the  plow, 
le,  ever  fond  of  vrar,  was  tir*d  with  eafe ; 
bcrty  had  loft  the  power  to  pleafc  :      315 
rage  and  wrath  their  ready  minds  invade, 
ant  could  every  vrickednefs  perfuade : 
impious  power  was  firft  efteemM  a  good, 
being  fought  with  arms,  and  bought  with 
blood  : 

jlory,  tyrants  did  their  country  awe,    330 
lolence  prefcrib*d  the  rule  to  law. 
pliant  fervile  voices  were  conftrain'd^ 
*rce  in  popular  aficmblies  reign'd ; 
i  and  tribunes,  with  oppofing  might, 
to  confound  and  overturn  the  right :    33$ 
fhameful  magiftrates  were  made  for  gold, 
bafe  people  by  themfelves  were  fold : 
daughter  in  the  venal  field  returns, 
ome  her  yearly  competitions  mourns  : 
death  unthrifty,  carelefs  to  repay,        340 
ory  ftill  watching  for  iu  day  : 
perjuries  in  every  wrangling  court ; 
ar,  the  needy  bankrupt's  laft  refort. 
'  Csfar,  marching  with  fwift  wing*d  hafte, 
Dunits  of  the  frozen  Alps  had  paft ;     345 
aft  evenu  and  enterprises  fraught, 
ture  wars  revolving  in  his  thought, 
ear  the  banks  of  Rubicon  he  ftood ; 
io !  as  he  furvey*d  the  narrow  flood, 
the  dttiky  horrors  of  the  night,  350 

Irous  vifion  ftood  confeft  to  fight, 
fnl  head  Rome's  reverend  image  rear'd, 
ling  and  fad  the  matron  form  appeared ; 
.•ry  crowD  her  hoary  temples  bound, 
rr  com  tvc^t  redely  hung  arouud :       355 


Her  naked  arms  uplifted  ere  (he  fpeke, 
Then  groaning  thus  the  mournful  filence  broke. 
Prefumptuous  men  1  oh,  whither  do  yon  run  ? 
Oh,  whither  bear  you  theft  my  enfigns  on  ? 
If  friends  to  right,  if  citizens  of  Rome,  360 

Here  to  your  utmoft  barrier  are  you  come. 
She  faid;  and  funk  within  the  clofing  (hade  : 
Aftoniflimcnt  and  dread  the  chief  in^e ; 
Stiff  rofe  his  ftarting  hair,  he  ftood  difmayM, 
And  on  the  bank  his  flacken'ng  fteps  were  ftay*d; 
Othou  (at length  he  cry'd)  whofe  hand  controls 366 
The  forky  fire,  and  rattling  thunder  rolls ; 
Who  from  thy  capitoPs  exalted  height, 
Doft  o'er  the  wide-fpread  city  caft  thy  fight  V 
Ye  Phrygian  gods,  who  guard  the-JoUan  Une !  370 
Ye  myfteries  of  Romulus  divine  ! 
Thou,  Jove !  to  whom  from  young  Afcanlus" 

came 
Thy  Alban  temple  and  thy  Latian  name : 
And  thou,  immortal  facred  Veftal  flame  ! 
But  chief,  oh  !  chiefly,  thou,  majeftic  Rome  ! 
My  firft,  my  great  divinity,  to  whom 
Thy  ftill  fuccefsful  Csefar  am  1  come ; 
Noa  do  thou  fear  the  fword's  deftrudive  rage. 
With  thee  my  arms  no  impious  war  fliajl  wage. 
On  him  thy  hate,  on  him  thy  curfe  beftow,    38O 
Who  would  perfuade  thee  Caefar  is  thy  foe ; 
And  fince  to  thee  1  confecrate  my  toil. 
Oh  favour  thou  my  caufe,  and  on  thy  foldier 
fmile. 

He  faid ;  and  ftraight,  impatient  of  delay, 
Acrofs  the  fwelling  flood  purfu'd  his  way.      38s 
So  when  on  fultry  Libya's  defert  fand 
The  lion  fpies  the  hunter  hard  at  hand, 
Couch'd  on  the  earth  the  doubtful  favage  lies. 
And  waits  awhile  till  all  his  fury  rife  ; 
His  laihing  tail  provoke  his  fwelling  fides      39* 
And  high  upon  his  neck  his  mane  with  horrof 

rides : 
Then  if  at  length  the  ^ying  dart  infeft, 
Or  the  broad  fpear  invade  his  ample  breaft. 
Scorning  the  wound,  he  yawns  a  dreadful  roar. 
And  ^ies  like  lightning  on  the  hoftile  Moor.  395 

White  with  hot  flues  the  fervent  fumihor  glows. 
The  Rubicon  an  humble  river  flows ; 
Through  lowly  vales  he  cuts  his  winding  way. 
And  rolls  his  ruddy  waters  to  the  fea. 
His  bank  on  either  fide  a  limit  ftands,  ^oo 

Betvreen  the  Gallic  and  Aufonian  lands. 
But  ftronger  now  the  wintry  torrent  grows. 
The  wetting  winds  had  thaw'd  the  Alpine  ^owi, 
And  Cynthia  rifing  with  a  blunted  beam 
In  the  third  circle  drove  her  watry  team, 
A  fignal  fure  to  raife  the  fwelling  ftream. 
For  this,  to  ftem  the  water's  rapid  courie 
Firft  plung'd  amidft  the  flood  the  bolder  horfe ; 
With  ftrength  oppos'd^  againft  the  ftream  they 

lead, 
While  to  the  (hioother  ford,  the  foot  with  eafe 
fucceed.  410 

The  leader  now  had  pafs'd  the  torrent  o'er. 
And  reach'd  fair  Italy's  forbidden  fliore  : 
Then  rearincr  00  the  hoftile  bank  his  head. 
Here  fareweU  peace  and  injur'd  laws!  (hciaid.)  4x4 
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Since  faith  is  broke,  and  leag:ues  are  (et  afide, 
Henceforth  thou,  goddefs  fortune  art  my  guide 
JLet  fate  and  war  the  great  event  decide. 
He  fpoke ;  and,  on  the  dreadful  taik  intent. 
Speedy  to  near  Ariminum  he  bent ; 
To  him.  the  Balearic  fling  is  flow,  410 

And  the  fliaft  loiters  from  the  Parthian  bow. 
With  eager  marches  fwift  he  reachM  the  town, 
As  the  fliades  fled,  the  Gnking  liars  were  gone. 
And  Lucifer  the  laft  was  left  alone. 
At  length  the  mom,  the  dreadful  mom  arofe,  415 
Whofe  beams  the  6rfl  tumultuous  rage  difclofe  : 
Whether  the  ftormy  fouth  prolong'd  the  mght,'^ 
Or  the  good  gods  abhorrM  the  impious  fight,    > 
The  clouds  a- while  withheld  the  mournful  light,  j 
Tot  he  mid  Fomm  on  the  foldier  pafs'd,         430 
There  halted,  and  his  vii^or  enflgns  plac*d  : 
'With  dire  alarms  from  band  to  band  around. 
The   fife,   hoarfe   horn,  and    rattli;ig  trumpets 

found. 
The  flarting  citizens  uprear  their  heads  ; 
The  luflier  youth  at  once  forfake  their  beds ;  435 
Hafty  they  Ihauh  the  weapons,  which  among 
Their  houfliold-gods  in  peace  had  relied  long ; 
Old  bucklers  of  the  cov;;ring  hides  bereft. 
The  mouldering  frames  disjoin*d  and  barely  left ; 
Swords  with  fouJ  rufl  indented  deep  they  take,  440 
And  ufelefs  fpears  with  points  inverted  fliake. 
Soon  as  their  crefls  the  Roman  eagles  rear'd. 
And  Czfar  high  above  the  reft  appeared; 
Each  trembling  heart  with  fecret  horror  fliook. 
And  filcnt  thus  within  thcmfelves  they  fpoke ;  44$ 

Oh,  haplcfs  city !  oh,  ill-fated  walls ! 
Kcar'd  for  a   cuife   fo  near   the   neighbouring 

Gauls! 
By  us  deftru(ftion  ever  takes  its  way. 
We  firft  become  each  bold  invader's  prey  ; 
Oh,  that  by  fate  we  rather  had  been  plac'd     45 O 
Upon  the  confines  of  the  utmofl  eaft  ! 
The  frozen  north  much  better  might  we  know, 
Mountains  of  ice,  and  everlailing  fnow. 
Better  with  wandering  Scythians  choofc  toroam. 
Than  fix  in  fruitful  Italy  our  home, 
And  guard  thcfe  dreadful  pafiages>  to  Rome. 
'Jlirough  thcfc  the  Cimbrians  laid  Hefperia  wade; 
'i'hrough  thcfe  the  fwarthy  Carthaginian  pafs'd; 
Whenever  fortune  threats  the  Lattan  flates, 
War,  death,  and  min,  enter  at  thefc  gates.    4(^0 

In  fecret  murmurs  thus  they  fought  reli'.-f,        r 
While  no  bold  voice  proclaim*d  aloud  their  gricT. 
O'er  all  one  deep,  one  horrid  filcnce  reign :> ; 
As^  when  the  rigour  of  the  winter's  chains 
All  nature,  heaven,  and  earth  at  once  conftrain 
llie  tuneful  feather'd  kind  forget  their  lays,   466 
And  fliivering  tremble  on  the  naked  fpray!> ; 
£v*n  the  rude  feas  compos'd  forget  to  roar. 
And  freezing  billows  ftlfTen  on  the  Ihore. 

The  colder  fliades  of  night  forfook  the  flcy,  470 
When,  lo  !  Bellona  lifts  her  torch  on  high  : 
And  if  the  chief,  by  doubt  or  fliame  detaln'd. 
Awhile  from  battle  and  A'om  blood  abftain'd ; 
Fortune  and  fate,  impatient  of  delay, 
Force  every  foft  relenting  thought  away,         475 
A  lucky  chance  a  fair  pretence  fupplies, 
Aod  juflicc  in  his  favour  fccms  to  rife. 


1   4^*t«.i. 

uns;  J 


^] 


New  accidentii  new  flings  to  rage  fujr^eft. 
And  fiercer  fires  inflame  the  warrior*s  breaff. 
The  fcnate  threatening  high,  and  haughty  grown. 
Had  driven  the  wrangling  tribunes  from  the  town; 
In  fcom  of  law,  had  chae'd  them  through  the 

g«c. 
And  urg*d  them  with  the  fadious  Gracchi's  fate. 
With  thcfe,  as  for  redrefs  their  courfe  they  fped 
To  Cxfar's  camp  the  bufy  Curio  fled ;  4S5 

Curio,  a  fpeaker  turbulent  and  bold. 
Of  venal  eloquence,  that  ferv'd  for  gold. 
And  principles  that  might  be  bought  and  fold. 
A  tribune  once  hirofelf,  in  loud  debate. 
He  ftrove  for  public  freedom,  and  the  ftate  :  490 
Eflay'd  to  make  the  warring  nobles  bow,     , 
And  bring  the  potent  party-leaders  low. 
To  Czfar  thus,  while  thoufand  cares  infeft. 
Revolving  round,  the  warrior's  anxious  breafl. 
His  fpeech  the  ready  orator  addreft  : 

While  yet  my  voice  was  ufcful  to  my  friend;  496 
While  'twas  allow'd  me,  Cxfar  to  defend. 
While  yet  the  pleading  bar  was  left  me  free. 
While  I  could  draw  uncertain  Rome  to  thee ; 
In  vain  their  force  the  moody  fathers  join'd,  509 
In  vain  to  rob  thee  of  thy  power  combin'd ; 
1  lengthen'd  out  the  date  of  thy  command. 
And  fix'd  thy  conquering  fword  within  thy  hand. 
But  fincethe  vanquifli'dlaws  in  war  are  dumb. 
To  thee,  behold  an  exii'd  band  we  come  ;      305 
For  thcc,  with  joy  our  banifliment  we  take. 
For  thee  our  houlhold  hearths  and  gods  forfake ; 
Nor  hope  to  fee  our  native  city  more. 
Till  vidory  and  thou  the  lofs  rcftore. 
'l^h'  unready  fadion,  yet  confus'd  with  fear,  510 
Dcfcncelcfs,  weak,  and  unrefolv'd,  appear ; 
Hade  then  thy  towering  eagles  on  their  way : 
When  fair  occafion  call^,  'tis  fatal  to  delay. 
If  twice  five  years  the  flubbom  Gaul  withheld. 
And  fct  thee  hard  in  many  a  wcll-fought  field;  ^15 
A  nobler  labour  now  before  thee  lies. 
The  hazard  Icfs,  yet  greater  far  the  prize  : 
A  province  that,  and  portion  of  the  w  hole ; 
This  the  vafl  head  that  does  mankind  contn^ 
Succcfsfliall  fure  attend  thee,  boldly  go  5S0 

And  win  the  world  at  one  fuccelsful  blow. 
No  triumph  now  attends  thee  at  the  gate  ; 
No  temples  for  thy  facred  laurel  wait : 
But  blaiHng  envy  hangs  upon  thy  name. 
Denies  thee  right,  and  robs  thee  of  thy  fame;  SH 
Imputes  as  crimes,  the  nations  overconie. 
And  makes  it  trcafon  to  hive  fought  for  Rome : 
£v*n  he  who  took  thy  Julia's  plighted  hand. 
Waits  to  deprive  thee  of  thy  juft  command. ' 
Since  Pompey  then,  and  thofe  upon  his  fide,  530 
Forbid  thee,  the  world's  empire  to  divide; 
Aflume  that  fway  which  beft  mankind  may  bear, 
Ard  mle  alone  what  they  difdain  to  fliare. 

He  faid ;  liis  words  the  liftcning  chief  engage. 
And  fire  his  breail,  already  prone  to  rage.    535 
Not  peals  of  loud  applaufe  v  ith  greater  force. 
At  Grecian  Elis,  roufethe  fiery  horfe; 
When  eager  for  tlie  courfe  each  nerve  he  (braina. 
Hangs  on  the  bit,  and  tugs  the  flabborn  reins. 
At  every  fliont  ereds  his  quivering  cars,         540 
And  bis  bro«d  brcaik  upon  (he  banier  bean. 
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bids  the  troops  draw  out,  and  ftraight 
^tn^  legitfns  round  their  cnfigns  wait : 
,  the  Gr^ud  compofing  with  a  look,  544 
his  hand  commanding  fiiencc,  rp)ke  : 
in  arms,  who  chofc  with  mc  to  bear  *^ 
md  danj^crs  of  a  tedious  war,  S 

icr  to  this  tenth  revolving  year;  J 

•eward  the  grateful  fenatc  yield, 
ft  blood  which  ftains  yon  nortbrm  field ; 
Is,  for  "winter  cam;  s,  for  Alpine  fnow, 
c  deaths  the  brave  can  undergo. 
umultuous  city  is  alarm'd, 
[ler  Hannibal  were  arm*d  : 
fomh  are  cuH'd  to  fill  the  bands,      SSS 
:all  grove  falls  by  the  (hinwrights  hands; 
eqnipp'd,  the  field  witn  annics  fprcad, 
;inand  devoted  C^cfar'shcad. 
hilc  fr>rtune  yields  us  her  appUufo, 
god  call  us  on  and  own  our  caufe,  560 
uming  conquerors  they  treat, 
they  us'd  us  flying  from  defeat ; 
ance  of  war  had  prov*d  unkind, 
ercc  Ciaulspurfucd  us  from  behind !  564 
rir  boadcd  hero  leave  his  home, 
diflbiv*d  with  lazy  leifure,  come, 
•J  noify  talking  tongtie  in  Rome  : 
Vf  arceUus  troops  of  gown-men  head, 
great  Cato  peaceful  burghers  lead. 
wfc  followers,  a  venal  train,"  5  70 

bid  their  idol  Pompcy  reign  ? 
imbition  dill  be  thought  no  criihe, 
h  of  laws,  and  triiunph  ere  the  time  ? 
he  gather  honours  and  command, 
p  all  rule  in  his  rapacious  hand  ?         575 
d  I  name  the  violated  laws, 
nc  made  the  ferva-.t  of  his  caufe  ? 
ws  not,  how  the  trembling  judge  beheld 
eful  court  with  arm'd  legions  fill'd ; 
r  bold  foldier,  juftice  to  defy,  580 

d  Forum  rear*d  his  enfigns  high ; 
ttcringfwords  the  pale  affembly  fcar'd, 
for  death  and  flaughter  ftood  prcpar  ' 
ipey's  arms  were  guilty  Milo's  guard 
',  difdaining  peace  and  needful  cafe,  585 
but  rule  and  government  can  plcafe. 
ftill,  as  ever,  to  be  great, 
lis  age  of  reft,  to  vex  the  (late  : 
ntent,  to  that  he  bends  his  caret, 
:he  field  for  battle  now  preparct*       590 
»  from  his  matter  Sylla  well. 
Id  the  dire  example  far  excel, 
n  tigers  ficrcencfs  thus  retain, 
I  the  woods  their  horrid  mothers  train 
the  herds,  and  furfeit  on  the  flain 
npey,  ftill  has  been  thy  greedy  thirft,  596 
ove  of  Impious  fiaughter  nurft  ; 
i  thy  infant  cruelty  effay'd, 
he  curft  dilator's  reeking  blade, 
r  give  the  falvage  nature  o*cr,  6co 

ws  have  once  been  drcnch'd  in  floods  of 
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Iiither  would  a  power  fo  wide  extend  ? 
ill  thy  long  ambition  find  an  end  ? 
er  him  who  taught  thee  to  be  great ; 
who  chofe  to  quit  the  fovereigi 
>wa  Sylla  warn  thee  to  rctrc; 


n  ena  r 
be  great ;  "J 
eign  feat,    > 
:at.  J 


Perhaps,  for  that  too  boldly  T  withftand, 
Nor  yield  my  conquering  eagles  on  command  ; 
Since  the  Cicilian  pirate  flrikes  his  fail, 
Since  o'er  the  Pontic  king  thy  arms  prevail ;  610 
Since  ihe  poor  prince,  a  weary  life  o'er-paft. 
By  thee  and  poifon  is  fubdued  at  laft  ; 
Perhaps,  one  lateft  province  yet  remains. 
And  vanquiftiM  Cxfar  muft  receive  thy  thains. 
But  though  my  labours  lofe  their  jnft  reward,  615 
Yet  let  the  fenate  thefe  my  friends  regard ; 
Whate'cr  my  lot,  my  brave  viAorious  bands 
Defcrve  to  triumph,  whofoe'er  commands. 
Where  (hall  my  weary  veteran  reft  ?  Oh  where 
Shall  virtue  worn  with  years  and  arms  repair?  6z<> 
What  town  is  for  his  late  rcpofe  aflign'd  f 
Where  are  the  promis'd  lauds  he  hopM  to  find^ 
Fields  for  his  plow,  a  country  village  feat. 
Some  little  comfortable  fafe  retreat ; 
Where  failirt5  age  atlengthfrom  toil  may ccafe,625 
And  waftc  the  t)oor  remains  of  life  with  peace  ? 
But  march,  you'r  long-viAorions  enfigns  rcari 
Let  valour  on  its  own  juft  caufe  appear. 
When  for  rcdrefs  intrratrug  armies  call. 
They  who  deny  juft  thiii^,  pcr™*^  t^«»  »"•  039 
The  righteous  gods  fliall  fufdy  own  the  caufe. 
Which  feeks  not  fpoil,  nor  cmjjire,  but  the  laws^ 
Proud  lords  and  tyrants  to  depofc"  wc  come, 
And  fave  from  flavery  fubmiflive  iCo'we.    ^ 

He  faid;  a  doubtful  fuUcn  murmuring'  found  635 
Ran  through  the  unrefolving  vulgar  rouu'd ; 
The  feeds  of  piety  their  rage  refbuinM, 
And  fomewhat  of  their  country's  love  remain'd  ; 
Thefe  the  rude  paifions  of  their  foul  withftood, 
Elate  to  conqueft,  and  inur'd  to  blood  :  64^ 

But  fooR  the  momentary  virtue  failM, 
And  war  and  dread  of  Cxfar's  frown  preyall'd.  • 
Straight  Lelieus  from  amidft  the  reft  ftood  forth,. 
An  old  centurion  of  diftinguifli'd  worth  ; 
The  oaken  wreath  his  hardy  temples  wore,    64^ 
Mark  of  a  citizen  preferv'd  he  bore. 

If  againft  thee  (he  cry'd)  T  may  exclaim,         j 
Thou  greateft  leader  of  the  Roman  name  ; 
If  truth  or  injur*d  honour  may  be  bold, 
What  lingering  patience  does  thy  arms  withhold  f 
Canft  thou  diftruft  our  faith  fo  often  try'd,      6^1 
In  thy  long  wars  not  ftirinking  from  thy  fide  \ 
While  in  my  veins  this  vital  torrent  flows. 
This  heaving  breath  within  my  bofom  blows ; 
While  yet  thefe  arms  fuflicicnt  vigour  yield     655 
To  dart  the  javelin,  and  to  lift  the  ftiield ; 
While  thefe  remain,  my  general  wilt  thou  own 
The  vile  dominion  of  the  lazy  gown  ^ 
Wilt  thou  the  lordly  fenate  choofe  to  bear. 
Rather  than  conquer  in  a  civil  war  ] 
With  thee  the  Scythian  lyilds  we'll  wander  o^cT,"^' 
With  thee  burning  I^ibyan  fands  explore,  > 

And  tread  the  Syrt's  inhofpi^able  more*  \ 

Behold  !  this  hand,  to  nobler  labours  train 'd, 
For  thee  the  fefvile  oar  has  not  difdain'd,        66jf 
For  thee  the  fwclling  feas  were  taught  to  plow,"^^ 
Through  the  Rhine's  whirling  ftream  to  force  C 
thy  prow,  f^ 

That  all  the  vanquifliM  world  to  thee  mightbow.  J 
Fach  faculty,  each  power,  thy  will  obey, 
And  inclination  ever  leads  the  way,  670 
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No  friend,  no  feUow-citizen  I  know, 
Whom  Caciar*8  trumpet  once  proclaims  a  foe. 
By  the  long  labours  of  thy  fword,  1  fwear. 
By  all  the  fame  acquir'd  in  ten  years  war. 
By  thy  paft  triumphs,  and  by  thofe  to  come,  675 
(No  mater  where  the  Tanquiih'd  be,  nor  whom) 
Bid  me  to  fthke  my  dearefl  brother  dead, 
To  bring  my  aged  father's  hoary  head. 
Or  Itab  the  pregnant  partner  of  my  bed ; 
Though  nature  plead,  and  ftop  my   trembling 
hand,  680 

I  fwear  to  execute  thy  dread  conmiand. 
Doft  thou  delight  to  fpoil  the  wealthy  gods. 
And  fcatter  flames  through  all  their  proud  abodes? 
See  through  ihy  camp  our  ready  torches  bum, 
Moneta  foon  her  finking  fane  (ball  mourn.     685 
Wilt  thou  yon  haughty  fa&ious  fenate  brave. 
And  awe  the  Tufcan  river's  yellow  wave  ? 
On  Tiber's  bank  thy  enfign's  ihall  be  plac*d» 
And  thy  bold  foldicr  lay  Hefperia  wafie. 
Doft  thou  devote  fome  hoiUle  city's  walls  ?      690 
Beneath  our  thundering  rams  the  ruin  falls ; 
She   falls,   ev*n  though  thy  wrathful  fentence 

doom 
The  world's  imperial  miftrefs,  mighty  Rome. 

He  faid ;  the  ready  legions  vow  to  join 
Their  chief  belov'd,  in  every  bold  defign ;      69$ 
All  lift  their  well^approving  hands  on  high. 
And  rend  with  peals  r)f  loud  applaufe  th/e  flcy. 
Such  is  the  found  when  Thracian  Boreas  fpreads 
His  weighty  wing  o'er  Offa's  piney  heads : 
At  once  th^noify  groves  are  all  indin'd,        700 
And,  bending,  roar  beneath  the  fweeping  wind ; 
At  ooce  their  rattling  branches  all  they  rear. 
And  drive  the  leafy  clamour  through  the  air. 

Czfar  with  joy  the  ready  bands  beheld, 
Urg*d-on  by  fate,  and  eager  for  the  field ;      70$ 
Swill  orders  ftraight  the  fcatter'd  warriors  call. 
From  every  part  of  wide-extended  Oaul ; 
And,  left  his  fortune  languiih  by  delay, 
To  Rome  the  moving  a&gas  fpced  their  way. 
Some,  at  the  bidding  of  the  chief,  forfake      7x0 
Their  fix*d  encampment  near  the  Iceman  lake  : 
Some  from  Vogefus'  lofty  rocks  withdraw, 
Plac*d  on  thofe  heights  the  Lingonesto  awe ; 
The  Lingones  flill  frequent  in  alarms. 
And  rich  in  many-colour'd  painted  arms.        715 
Others  from  Ifara's  low  torrent  came. 
Who  winding  keeps  through  many  a  mead  his 

name; 
But  feeks  the  Tea  with  waters  not  his  own, 
l^ft  aod  confounded  in  the  nobler  Rhone. 
Their  garrifon  the  ^uthen  city  fend,  710 

Whofe  youth's  long  locks  in  yellow  rings  depend. 
Ho  more  the  Varus  and  the  Atax  feel 
Tlie  lordly  burden  of  the  Latian  keel. 
Akides'  fane  the  troops  commanded  leave. 
Where  winding  rocks  the    peaceful   flood  re- 
ceive ;  725 
Nor  Corns  there,  nor  Z'.phyrus  refort, 
Hor  roll  rode  furges  on  the  Sacred  Port ; 
Circius'  k>ud  blaft  alone  is  heard  to  roar. 
And  vex  the  (afety  of  Monoechus'  fliore. 
The  legions  move  from  Galia's  farthcft  fide,   730 
Waih'd  by  the  rciUefs  ocean's  various  tide  i 
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Now  o'er  the  land  flows  in  the  pouring  main. 

Now  rears  the  \znd,  its  rifing  head  again. 

And  feas  and  earth  alternate  rule  maintain. 

If  driven  by  winds  from  the  far  diftant  pole,    73^ 

This  way  and  that,  the  floods  revolving  roll ; 

Or  if,  compell'd  by  Cynthia's  filver  beam. 

Obedient  Tethys  heaves  the  fwelling  fiream ; 

Or  if,  by  heat  attraded  to  the  flcy. 

Old  oceap  lifts  his  heavy  waves  on  high. 

And  briny  deeps  the  wafting  fun  fuppty  ; 

What  caufe  foe'er  the  wondrous  motion  guide. 

And  prefs  the  ebb,  or  raife  the  flowing  tide ; 

Be  that  your  taflc,  ye  (ages  to  explore. 

Who  fearch  the  fecret  fprings  of  nature's  power : 

To  me,  for  fo  the  wifer  gods  ordain,  74^ 

Untrac'd  the  myftery  fliall  ftiU  remain. 

From  fair  Nemoflus  moves  a  warlike  band. 

From  Atur's  banks,  and  the  Tarbellian  ftiand. 

Where  winding  round  thecoaftpurfues  itsway,7s* 

And  folds  the  fea  within  a  gentle  bay. 

The  Santones  are  now  with  joy  releas'd 

From  hoiHle  inmates,  and  their  Roman  gaettf 

Now  the  Bituriges  forget  their  fears. 

And  Sneflbns  nimble  with  unwieldy  fpears :   755 

Exult  the  Leuci,  and  the  Remi  now, 

Expert  in  javelins,  and  the  bending  bow. 

The  Belgx  taught  on  cover'd  wains  to  ride. 

The  Seqnani  the  wheeling  horfe  to  guide ; 

The  bold  Avemi  who  from  Ilium  come,        760 

And  boaft  an  ancient  brotherhood  with  Rone; 

The  Nervi  ofr  rebelling,  oft  fubdued, 

Whofe  hands  in  Gotta's  flaughter  were  imbraed; 

Vangiones,  like  loofe  Sarmatians  dreft. 

Who  with  rough  hides  their    brawny    thig|if 

inveft : 
T^atavians  fierce,  whom  brazen  trumps  delight,  7(6 
And  with  hoarfe  rattlings  animate  to  fight ; 
The  natiooa  where  the  Cinga's  waters  flow. 
And  Pyrenaean  mountains  ftand  in  fiiow ; 
l*hofe  where  flow  Arar  meets  the  rapid  Rliooe,77« 
And  with  his  ftronger  flream  is  hurry'd  down  ; 
Thofe  o'er  the  mountains  lofty  fummer  fprcad* 
Where  high  Gehenna  lifts  her  hoary  head; 
With  thefe  the  Trevir  and  tigurian  ihom, 
Whofe  brow  no  more  long  falling  locks  adorn;  77|( 
Though  chief  amongfl  the  Gauls  he  wont  to 
With  ringlets  comely  fpread,  his  graceful 
And  you  where  Hefus'  horrid  altar  ftaoda^ 
Where  dire  Teuutes  human  blood  demands; 
Where  Taranis  by  wretches  is  obcy'd,  7t# 

And  vies  in  flaughter  with  the  Scythian  miid : 
All  fee  with  joy  the  war's  departing  rage. 
Seek  difbant  lands,  and  other  fucs  engage. 
You  too,  ye  bards !  whom  facred  raptures  fix«. 
To  chaunt  your  heroes  to  your  country's  lyre;  7S5 
WKo  confecrate,  in  your  immortal  ftrain, '. 
Brave  patriot  fouls  in  righteous  battle  flain  ; 
Securely  now  the  tuneful  taflc  renew. 
And  nobleft  themes  in  deathlefs  fongs  porfoe. 
The  Druids  now,  while  arms  are  heard  no  more. 
Old  myfterles  and  barbarous  rites  reflore' :       791 
A  tribe  who  Angular  religion  love. 
And  haunt  the  lonely  coverts  of  the  grove. 
To  thefe,  and  thefe  of  all  mankind  alonr. 
The  gods  are  fure  reveai'd,  or  fure  unknown*  795 
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ioitals  doom  they  fing;  aright, 

defceiMi  to  dwell  in  £eadfal  nigli^  : 

;  foob  to  grifly  Plato  go, 

he  dreary  ialent  ihadct  helow  : 

they  fly  immortal  in  their  kind,       8oo 

bodies  in  new  worlds  they  find, 
for  ever  mns  its  endleis  race, 
uline,  death  but  divides  the  fpace, 
ich  can  but  for  a  moment  laft, 
tween  the  future  and  the  paft.        805 
»py  they  beneath  their  northern  Ikies, 

word  fear,  ,the  fear  of  death  defpife ; 
y  oa  cares  for  this  frail  being  feel,  - 
ndaunud  on  the  pointed  fteel ; 
pproaching  fate,  and  bravely  fcom  810 
Jut  life  which  muft  fo  foon  return. 
>w*rds  Rome  advance,  ye  warlike  band, 
t  the  ihaggy  Cauci  to  withftand ; 
ce  a  better  order  did  afiign, 
the  pafTes  of  the  German  Rhine ;    815 
I  the  fencelefs  banks  you  march  away, 

the  world  the  fierce  barbarians  prey, 
thus  the  numerous  troops,  from  every 
rt, 
g,  raife  their  daring  leader's  heart ;  819 

he  takes  his  warlike  way, 
ibonring  town  his  funmions  ftraight 

nr. 

leir  walls  his  enfigns  high  difplay. 
ile  the  bufy  mclTengcr  of  ill, 
Fame,  fuppUes  new  terror  ftill : 
td  flaughtcrs,  and  ten  thoufand  fears,  815 
icrs  in  the  trembling  vulgar's  ears. 
es  a  frighted  mc^enger,  to  tell 
irhich  the  country  round  befel ; 
9  fur  Mevania's  wails  is  paft, 
Clitnmnus'  fruitful  paftures  wafte ;  830 
ur*B  white  waves  with  Tiber  mingling 

:  rough  German  and  the  rapid  Gaul, 
himfelf,  when  Caefar  they  would  paint, 
gcr  image  makes  defcription  faint ; 
e  can  fpeak  with  what  amazing  dread 83$ 
ight  pr^ents  him  at  hit  army's  head; 
e  nian  familiar  to  their  eyes, 
:  feems,  and  of  gigantic  fize  : 
T*d  eagles  rife  amidft  his  train, 
tons  feem  to  hide  the  crouded  plain.  840 
jm  all  the  various  nations  join, 
the  Ihowy  Alps  and  diilant  Rhine. 
the  fierce  barbarians  from  their  home,"^ 
e  furpafling  theirs  he  feems  to  eome,    > 
them  on  to  fpoil  devoted  Rome.        J 
does  half  the  work  of  lying  fame, 
srds  thus  their  own  misifortunes  frame ; 
own  feigning  fancies  are  betray*d, 
an  beneath  thofe  ills  .themfclves  have 
ade. 

:  alarms  the  croud  alone  infeft,  850 

like  through  every  beating  brcaft ; 
lal  dread  the  grave  Patricians  ihook, 
ts  abandon*d,  and  tlic  court  forfook. 
eriog  fathers  quit  the  public  care, 
the  confuls  for  the  war  prepare.         855 
on  flight,  yet 'ft  ill  unknowing  where 
o^m  danger,  or  f«r  aid  repair, 


Hafty  and  headlong  different  paths  they  tread,"! 
As  blind  impulfe  and  wild  diilradion  lead ;        >> 
The  croud,  a  hurrying,  heartlefs  train,  fuccecd. J 
Who  that  the  lamemable  fight  beheld,  86x 

The  wretched  fugitives  that  hid  the  field. 
Would  not  have  thought  the  flames  with  rapiil 

hafte 
Deflroying  wide,  had  laid  their  city  wafte  $ 
Orgroaningearth  had  (hook  beneath  their feet,8^$ 
While  threatening  fabrics  nodded  o'er  the  ftreet. 
By  fuch  unthinking  raflmefs  were  they  led ; 
Such  was  the  madnefs  which  their  fears  had  bred^ 
As  if,  of  every  other  hope  bereft. 
To  fly  from  Rome  were  all  the  fafety  left.      870 
So  when  the  ftormy  fouth  is  beard  to  roar. 
And  rolls  huge  billows  from  the  Libyan  fliore  ; 
When  rending  fails  flit  with  the  driving  blaft, 
And  with  a  crafli  down  comes  the  lofty  maft ; 
Some  coward  mafter  leaps  from  off  the  deck,  87^ 
And,  hafty  to  defpair,  prevents  the  wreck ; 
And  though  the  bark  unbroken  hold  her  way^ 
His  trembling  crew  all  plunge  into  the  fea. 
From  doubtful  thus  they  nm  to  ceruin  harms, 
And  flying  from  the  city  rufli  to  arms,  889 

Then  fons  forfook  their  fires  unnerv'd  and  old. 
Nor  weeping  wives  their  hufl)ands  could  with- 
hold; 
Each  left  his  guardian  Lares  unador*d. 
Nor  with  one  parting  prayer  their  aid  implor'd : 
None  ftop*d,orfighing  tum*d  for  one  lafl  view,885 
Or  bid  the  city  of  his  birth  adieu. 
The  headlong  croud  regardlcfs  urge  their  way,' 
Though  ev*n  their  gods  and  country  afk  their 

ftay. 
And  pleading  nature  beg  them  to  delay. 

What  means,  ye  gods !  this  changing  in  your 
doom  ? 
Freely  you  grant,  but  quickly  you  refume.      89 1 
Vain  is  the  fliort-liv'd  fovereignty  you  lend ; 
The  pile  you  raife  you  deign  not  to  defend. 
See  where,  forfaken  by  her  native  bands. 
All  defolate  the  once-great  city  ftands !  895 

She  whom  her  fwarming  citizens  nude  proud, 
Where  once  the    vanquifli*d    nations   wont  to 

croud. 
Within  the  circuit  of  whofe  ample  Tpace 
Mankind  might  meet  at  once,  and  find,  a  place ; 
A  wide  defencclefs  defcrt  now  flie  lies,  900 

And  yields  herfelf  the  vidor's  eafy  prize. 
The  camp  intrenched  fccureft  flumbers  yields. 
Though  hoftile  arms  befet  the  neighbouring  fields ; 
Rude  banks  of  earth  the  hafty  foldier  rears. 
And  in  the  turfy  wall  forgets  his  fears ;  905 

While  Rome  thy  fons  all  tremblf  from  afar. 
And  fcattcr  at  the  very  name  of  war ; 
Nor  on  thy  towers  depend,  nor  ramparts  height^ 
Nor  truft  their  fafety  with  thee  for  a  night. 

Yet  one  excufe  abfolv'd  the  panic  dread  ;    910 
The  vulgar  juftly  fesir'd  when  Pompey  fled. 
And,  left  fweet  hope  might  mitigate  their  woes. 
And  cxpe<ftation  better  times  difclofc. 
On  every  breaft  prcfaging  terror  fate, 
And  threatened  plain  fonie  yet  more  difmal  fate. 
The  gods  declare  their  menaces  around,  91^ 

Earth,  air,  aj^d  f«aS|  in  prodigies  abouad; 
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Then  ftan,  tinlcncxvn  before,  appear 'd  to  bum, 
And  foreign  flames  about  the  pole  to  t«m  ; 
Unufual  fircR  by  night  were  fccn  to  fly,  920 

And  dart  obiiquely  through  the  gloomy  flcy. 
Then  horrid  comets  fliook  their  fatal  hair, 
And  bade  proud  royalty  for  change  prepare  : 
Now  dart  fwift  lightnings  through  the  azure  clear. 
And  meteors  now  in  various  forms  appear  :    915 
Some  like  the  javelin  (hoot  extended  long, 
While  fome  like  fpreading  lamps  in  heaven  are 

hung. 
And  though  no  gathering  clouds  the  day  comrol. 
Through  flcics  fcrene  portentous  thunders  roll ; 
Kcrce  blading  bolts  from  northern  regions  come. 
And  aim  their  vengeance  at  imperial  Rome.     931 
*l'he  ftars,  that  twinkled  in  the  Ipnely  night. 
Now  lift  their  bolder  hctd  ht  day's  broad  light. 
The  moon,  in  all  her  brother's  beams  array'd, 
MTas  blotted  by  the  earth's  approaching  (hade  :  935 
The  fun  himfclf,  in  his  meridian  race, 
In  fable  darkncfs  veiled  his  brighter  face  ; 
The  trembling  world  beheld  hi*  fading  ray. 
And  mourn 'd  defpairing  for  the  lofe  of  day. 
Stoch  was  he  feen,  when  backward  to  the  caft  940 
He  fled,  abhorring  dire  Thycftcs'  feaft. 
Sicilian  ^tna  then  was  heard  to  roar, 
While  Mulciber  let  loofc  his  fiery  (lore ; 
Nor  rofe  the  flames,  but  with  a  downward  tide 
T«w*rds  Italy  their  burning  torrent  guide ;     945 
Charybdis  dogs  howl  doleful  o^er  the  flood. 
And  all  her  whirling  waves  run  red  with  blood ; 
The  Vcftal  fire  upon  the  altar  dy'd. 
And  o*er  the  facrifice  the  flames  divide ; 
The  parting  points  with  double  flrcams  afcend,950 
Te  Ihew  the  Lattan  feftivals  muft  end ; 
Such  from  the  Theban  brethren's  pile  arofe, 
Nigral  of  impious  and  immortal  foes. 
With  openings  fall  the  gaping  earth  gave  way. 
And  in  her  inmoft  womb  rcceiv'd  the  day.       955 
The  fwelling  feas  o'er  lofty  mountains  flow. 
And  nodding  Alps  fliook  off  their  ancient  fnow. 
Then  wept  the  dcmi-gods  of  mortal  birth, 
And  fweating  Lares  trembled  on  the  hearth. 
In  temples  then,  recording  ftories  tell,  960 

Untouch'd  the  facred  gifts  and  garlands  fell. 
Then  birds  obfccne,  with  inaufpictous  fl:^«ijht. 
And  fcreamings  dire,   prophan'd  the   hallow'd 

light. 
The  falva^^c  kind  forfook  the  dcfcrt  wood, 
And  in  the  ftrcets  difclos'd  their  horrid  brood.  965 
Then  fpeaking  beads  with  human  founds  were 

heard. 
And  monftrous  births  the  teeming  mothers  fcar'd. 
Among  the  croud,  rcligrious  fears  difperfc 
The  faws  of  Sibyls,  and  forebotiing  vcrfe. 
Bdlona's  priefts,  a  barbarous  frantic  train,      970 
Whofc  mangled  arms  a  thoufand  wounds  difdain, 
Tofs  their  wild  locks,  and,  with  a  difmal  yell, 
The  wrnthful  gods  and  coining  woes  forctel. 
I  anujuirig  ghoftsamidft  their  aflics  mourn. 
And  gruaninj'i  echo  from  the  marble  urn.       975 
The  rattlir?  clank  of  arms  is  heard  around 
.^:M  voices  loxid  in  lonely  wooc!'.  rcfound. 
<iriir.  .'^i  cctrt>.  tnry  where  dfTri^rht  the  e)C, 
j.i : -ach  1:7 ;j  g'^rc,  and  j-afi  with  horror  by.. 


A 


A  fury  fierce  about  the  city  walks,  9S0 

Hell^bom,  and  horrible  of  fize,  fhc  Ralks : 
A  flaming  pine  flie  brandiflies  in  air, 
And  hifling  loud  up-rifc  her  fnaky  hair  : 
Where-c'er  her  round  accurft  the  monfler  takes. 
The  pale  inhabitant  his  houfe  forfakes.  9S5 

Such  to  l.yeurgus  was  the  phantom  feen, 
Such  the  dire  vifions  of  the  Theban  queen ; 
Such,  at  his  cruel  ftepmother's  command. 
Before  Alcidcs,  did  Megzra  fland  : 
With  dread,  till  then  unknown,  the  hero  flioak,99« 
Though  he  had  dar'd  on  hell's  grim  king  t«  look. 
Amidd  the  decpeft  filcncc  of  the  night, 
Shrill-founding  clarions  animate  the  fight ; 
The  (bouts  of  meeting  armies  feem  to  rife. 
And  the  loud  battle  (hakes  the  gloomy  fl^ict.  99JI 
Deid  Sylla  in  the  Martian  field  afcends. 
And  mifchiefs  mighty  as  his  own  portends* 
Near  Anio's  ftream  old  Marius  rears  his  head; 
The  hinds  beheld  hisgrifly  form,  and  fled. 

The  date  thus  threatened,  by  old  cuftom  taofftt; 
For  counfcl  to  the  'I'ufcan  prophets  fought :  lOQI 
Of  thefe  the  chief  for  learning  fam'd,  ajid  age, 
Aruns  by  name,  a  venerable  fj^ge. 
At  I.una  liv'd ;  none  better  Could  dcfu'y 
What  bodes  the  lightnings  journey  through  the 

flcy; 
Prefaging  veins  and  fibres  well  he  knew,      loc6 
And  omens  read  aright,  from  every  wing  that  fleir. 
Fird  he  commands  to  bum  the  mondrous  breed, 
Sprung  from  mix'd  fpecies,  and  difcordant feed; 
Forbidden  and  accurfcd  births,  which  come,  1010 
Where  nature's  laws  defign*d  a  barren  womb. 
Next,  the  remaining  trembling  tribes  he  cafls. 
To  pafs  with  folemn  rites  about  their  walk. 
In  holy  march  to  vifit  all  around. 
And  with  tudrations  purge  the  utmofi  botud.  Ior$ 
The  fovereign  priefts  ihe  long  proceflion  kad, 
Inferior  orders  in  the  train  fucceed, 
Array'd  all  duly  in  the  Gabinc  weed. 
There  the  chadc  head  of  Veda's  choir  appear^ 
A  facred  fillet  binds  her  reverend  hairs;        lott 
To  her,  in  fole  pre-eminence,  is  due, 
Phrygian  Minerva's  awful  (brine  to  view. 
Next  the  fifteen  in  order  pafs  along. 
Who  guard  the  fatal  Sibyls'  fecret  fong : 
To  Almon's  dream  Cybclc'^  form  they  bear,  fox  J 
And  wa(h  the  goddefs  each  returning  jeu. 
The  I'itian  brotherhood,  the  Augurs  baJRl* 
Obferving  flights  on  the  left  lucky  hand ; 
The  feven  ordain 'd  Jove's  holy  feaft  to  deck ; 
The  Salii  blithe,  with  bucklers  on  the  neck,  lOJO 
All  niarching  in  their  order  juft  appear  : 
And  lad  the  generous  Flamcns  clofe  the  rear. 
\\'hile  thefe  through  ways  imcouth,  and  tirefoOK 

ground, 
Patient  perform  their  long  laborious  roimd,  »• 
Aruns  collcds  the  marksof  heavcn'sdread  flame; 
In  earth  he  hides  them  with  religious  hand 
Af  urmurs  a  prayer,  then  gives  the  place  a  name 
And  bids  the  fix'd  Bidental  hallow'd  dand 
Next  from  the  herd  a  chofen  male  ii>  fought, 
And  foon  before  the  ready  altar  brought.      lO^t 
And  now  the  fcer  the  facrifice  began, 
'J'he  pouring  wine  upon  the  vidim  ran  ; 
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td  meal  apon  his  brow  was  placM ; 
d  knife  the  deflin'd  line  had  trac*d ; 
reluAam  rage  th*  inipatient  beaft  1045 
iplealing  to  the  God  confeft. 
oxripeU*d  his  (lubborn  head  to  bow, 
he  yields  him  to  the  fatdblow; 
I  veins  no  chearful  crimfon  pour, 
th  poifonous  black  the  facred  floor.  I050 
rophet  flood  with  horror  flruck  J 
a  hady  hand  the  entrails  took, 
the  angiy  gods  again  ;  but  there 
worfe,  and  fadder  figns,  appear ; 
uts  with  fpots  were  marbled  o'er,  10^5 
>ld  ferum  ftain'd,  and  livid  gcfre  ; 
ct  with  putrid  ftreams  he  fpy'd, 
hat  threateoM  On  the  hoflile  fide  i 
leaving  lungs  is  no  where  found, 

films  the  fever 'd  entrails  bound;  1060 
>tion  (lirs  the  panting  heart ; 
veflcls  ouze  on  evei7  part ; 
irhere  wfapt  the  clofc  intedlnes  lie, 
lark  reccflcs  to  the  eye. 

fuperior  threatened  ft  ill,  xoffj 

liling  harbifiger  of  ill : 
fibrous  liver's  riling  head, 
al  prominence  is  fpread  ; 
I  poor  the  friendly  part  appear^, 
uckly,  withering  vlfage  wears ;  16  70 
and  full  the  adverfe  veflcls  ride, 
mpetuous,  on  their  purple  tide, 
fage  forefaw  th'  impending  fate ; 
le  cry'd)  forbid  me  to  relate 
DB  this  devoted  people  wait, 
•u,  Jove,  in  thefc  our  rites  paftake, 
'opitious  ou  the  prayer  we  make ; 
I  Stygian  gods  this  vidim  claim, 
facrince  the  furies  came, 
feci  command  us  to  be  dumb  $     1080 
lat  worfe  Uii*^  what  we  feel  iball 


gods  be  gracious  from  on  high, 

profperous  event  fupply, 

rr,  and  aUgury  may  lie ; 

falfc,  by  which  our  fires  divin'd,  1085 

aught  them,  to  abufe  mankind. 

he  the  prophecy  expreft, 

;  fung  the  double-dealing  prlefl. 

IS  exclaims  (to  fcience  bred, 

ods  myflerious  fecrets  tead ;        IO90 

Egyptian  Memphis'  fons  excell'd, 

»re  fkill  the  rolUng  orbs  beheld  : 

e  judge  the  labours  of  the  fphere, 

5  the  jufl  revolving  ycar\ 

cries)  are  in  confufion  hurl'd,    1095 
ng  error  quite  mifguides  the  world ; 
vs.  of  nature  yet  remain, 
rftrudion  now  the  Fates  ordain, 
wide  opening  jaws  for  ruin  call, 
:ities  to  the  celitre  fall  ?  iXoo 

Irought  infeft  the  fultry  fky  ? 

earth  the  promis'd  crop  deny  ? 
us  vapours  o'er  the  waters  brood, 

limpid  fpring  and  filver  flood  f 


de,     •) 

ride .?  >. 
Qde  ?  i 


Ye  gods!  what  ruin  does  yon/  wrath  prepare !  i  io$ 
Com^  it  from  heaven,  from  earth,  from  fcas,  nc 

The  lives  of  many  to  t  period  hafte. 
And  thoufandt  Ihall  together  breathe  their  lafl. 
If  Saturn's  fullen  beams  were  lifted  high. 
And  baneful  reign'd  afcendant  o'er  the  iky,   mo 
Then  moift  Aquariua  deluges  might  rain, 
And  earth  once  more  lie  funk  beneath  the  main  : 
Or  did  thy  glo:Rrtng  beams,  O  Phoejius,  ibinc 
Malignant  in  the  Lion's  feoreliing  hgnf 
Wide  o'er  theworldconfumingfiresmightroll,!  1 15 
And  heaven  be  feeo  to  flame  from  pole  to  pole  : 
Through  peaceful  orbits  thefe  unangry  gUde, 
But,  God  of  Battles,  what  dofl  thou  provic' 
Who  in  the  threttening  Seorpion  dofl  prefide 
With  potent  wrath  around  thy  influence  flreams, 
And  the  whole  monfUr  kindles  at  thy  beams :  1 1  s  i 
While  Jupiter's  more  gentle  rays  decline. 
And  Mercury  with  Venus  faintly  fhine ; 
The  wandering  lights  are  darkcu'd  all  and  gone, 
And  Mars  now  lords  it  o'er  the  heavensalone.  1 1 25 
Oricm's  ftarry  falchion  blazing  wide. 
Refulgent  glitters  by  his  dreadful  fide. 
War  comes,  and  falvage  flaughter  mufl  abound. 
The  fwbrd  of  violence  fhall  right  confound  : 
The  blackeft  crimes  fair  virtue's  name  fhall  wear. 
And  impious  fory  rage  for  many  a  year.         113 1 
Yet  aflc  not  thou  an  end  of  arms,  6  Rome, 
Thy  peace  mufl  with  a  lordly  mailer  come. 
PrbtnKd  deflruAion,  and  delier  thy  chain, 
The  fword  alone  prevents  the  tyrant's  reign. 
And  civil  wars  thy  liberty  maintain. 

The  heartlei^  vulgar  to  the  fage  give  heed. 
New  rifing  fears  his  words  foreboding  breed. 
When,  loT  more  d\adful  wonders  flrike  their 

FortJi  through  the  fbectt  a  Roifian  matron  flies. 
Mad  as  the  Thracian  dames  that  bound  along. 
And  chant  Lysus  in  their  frantic  fong : 
Enthufiaflic  heavings  fwelled  her  breafl, 
And  thus  her  voice  the  Delphic  god  confeft  :  IT44 
Where  doft  thou  fnatch  me  Pxan  !  wherefore 
bear 
Tnrough  cloudy  heights  and  traAs  of  pathlcfs  air  f 
I  fee  Pabgean  mountains  white  with  fuow, 
^mus  and  wide  Philippics  fields  below. 
Say,  Pheebns,  wherefore  does  this  fury  rife  ? 
What  mean  theiie  fpears  and  ihields  before  my 
eyes?  n^o 

I  fee  the  Roman  battles  croud  the  plain ! 
I  fee  the  war,  but  feck  the  foe  in  vain* 
Again  I  fly,  I  feck  the  riling  day, 
Where  Nile's  .Egyptian  waters  take  their  way  : 
I  fee,  1  know  upon  the  guilty  fhorc,  njj 

The  hero's  headlefs  trunk  befmear'd  with  gore. 
The  Syrts  and  Libyan  lands  iTcneath  me  lie, 
Thitlier  Emathia's  fcatter*d  relics  fly. 
Now  o'er  the  cloudy  Alps  I  fh-etch  my  flight. 
And  fotr  above  Pyrenc's  airy  height :  1 1 60 

To  Rome,  my  native  Rome,  I  turn  again. 
And  fee  the  fenate  reeking  with  the  flain. 
Again  the  moving  chiefs  their  arms  prepare ; 
Again  I  follow  through  the  world  the  war.  j  164 
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Oh,  give  mc,  Phocbas !  give  mc  to  ezploiTy 
Some  region  new,  fomc  undifcover'd  ihore ; 
1  faw  Philippics  fatal  Belds  beh>re. 

She  faid  :  the  weary  rage  began  to  ceaCe, 
And  left  the  fainting  propheteft  in  peace* 


LUCAN's   PHARSALIA. 

BOOK     II. 

TBS    ARGUMENT. 

Amulfi  ibe  general  emftenutim  tbatfore'ran  the  CMI 

War^  the  poet  imtroducet  an  old  mam  giviMg  am  ac 

commt  of  tie  wuferiee  thai  atUmded  on  that  of  Mariwt 

and  Sylla;  and  eomparimg  tbeir  prefent  eiranmfancet 

to  tbtfe  in  vfbieb  the  eommontvealtb  was  when  that 

former  Vfar  broJke  out.     BnOus  eonfults  wHb  Cato, 

nvbetber  it  tvere  tbe  dnty  of  a  private  man  to  eoncem 

himfctfin  tbe  pnbUe  troubles ;  to  which  Cato  ropliet 

in    tbe   affrmative  :     Then  follow   hie   receiving 

Mareia    again   from    tbe    tomb    of    Hortenfim, 

IVbile.Pompey  goes  to  Capna^  C^tfar  makes  himfetf 

mafter  of  tbe  greaUfi  part  of  Italy  ^  and  among  tbe 

T^  of  Corfininm^    where   Domitims,   the  governor 

for  Pompey,  is  feined  by  bis  garrifon^  and  d^ivered 

to  Cdtfary  tvbo  pardons  and  difmiffes  him, 

JPompey^  in  an  oration  to  bit  army^  makes  a  trial  of 
their  difpofttion  to  a  general  battle ;  bnt  not  finding  it 
to  anftver  bis  expeBaiiony  be  fends  bis  f on  tofolieit  tbe 
ajpjlanee  of  bis  frifnds  and  allies ;  then  marched  him" 
f elf  to  Brundyfium,  where  be  is  like  to  hefiut  wp  by 
Cafarf  and  efeapes  at  length  ivilb  much  diffcul^. 

NO  W  manifeft  the  wn»th  dirine  appear'df 
And  nature  thro'  the  world  the  war  dcclar'd ; 
*i*eeming  with  monfters,  facred  law  ihe  broke. 
And  dire  events  in  all  her  works  befpoke,  4 

Thou  Jove,  who  doft  in  heaven  fupremely  reign, 
Why  does  thy  providence  thefe  figns  ordain. 
And  give  us  prefcience  to  increafe  our  pain  ? 
Doubly  we  bear  thy  dread-infli<9ing  doom. 
And  feel  our  miferies  before  they  come. 
Whether  the  great  creating  parent  foul,  10 

When  firfl  from  Chaos  rude  he  form'd  the  whole, 
Difpos'd  futurity  with  certain  hand. 
And  bade  the  ncceflary  caufcs  (land; 
Made  one  decree  for  ever  to  remain. 
And  bound  himfelf  in  Fate's  eternal  chain  ;       Zj 
^r  whether  fickle  fortune  leads  the  dance. 
Nothing  is  fix*d,  but  all  things  come  by  chance ; 
Whate'er  thou  ihalt  ordain,  thou  ruling  power, 
Unknown  and  fudden  be  the  dreadful  hour: 
Let  mortals  to  their  future  fate  be  blind,  20 

And  hope  relieve  the  mifcrable  mind. 

While  thus  the  wretched  citizens  behold 
What  certain  ills  the  faithful  gods  foretold ; 
Juftice  fufpends  her  courfe  in  mournful  Rome, 
And  all  the  noify  courts  at  once  are  dumb ;       aj 
No  honours  ihine  in  the  diftinguifh'd  weed, 
KcM"  rods  the  purple  magiftrate  precede : 
A  djfmal  filent  forrow  fpreads  around, 
M9  groan  is  heard,  nor  one  comphuDing  found. 


So  when  fame  generous  youth  refigns  his  breathy  30 
And  parting  finks  in  the  laft  pangs  of  death ; 
With  ghaflly  eyes,  and  many  a  lift-up  hand, 
Aroun4  his  bed  the  ftiU  attendants  ftand ; 
No  tongue  as  yet  prefumes  his  fate  to  tell. 
Nor  fp^iks  aloud  the  folemn  laft  farewell ;        35 
As  yet  the  mother  by  her  darling  lies. 
Nor  breaks  lamenting  into  frantic  cries  ; 
And  though  he  ftifiens  in  her  fond  embrace. 
His  eyes  are  fet,  and  livid  pale  his  lace ; 
Horror  awhile  prevents  the  fwelling  tear,         43 
Nor  is  her  paflion  grief,  as  yet,  but  fear ; 
In  one  fix'd  pofture  motionle£i  Ihe  keeps. 
And  wonders  at  her  woe  before  ihc  weept.   ' 
The  matrons  fad,  their  rich  attire  lay  by, 
And  to  the  temples  madly  crowding  fly :  4^ 

Some  on  the  flirines  their  gufhing  forrowtpovr. 
Some  daik  their  breads  againft  the  marble  floor. 
Some  on  the  lacred  threiholds  rend  their  hair. 
And  howling  (eek  the  gods  with  horrid  prayer. 
Nor  Jove  received  the  wailing  fuppliants  all,     50 
In  various  fanes  on  various  powers  they  calL 
No  altar  then,  no  god  was  left  alone, 
Unvez'd  by  fome  impatient  parent's  moan. 
Of  thefe,  one  wretch  her  grief,  above  the  reft. 
With  vifage  torn,  and  mangled  arms  coofieft.   55 
Ye  mothers !  beat  (Ihe  cry*d)  your  bofonu  mnr. 
Now  tear  the  curling  honours  from  yonr  blow  % 
The  prefent  hour  even  all  your  tears  demand^ 
Mliile  doubtful  fortune  yet  fufpended  ftaiufau 
When  one  fiiall  conquer,  then  for  joy  prepare,  60 
The  vidor  chief,  at  Icaft,  fliall  end  the  war. 
Thus,  from  renewM  complaints,  they  feek  refiel^ 
And  only  find  fre(h  caufcs  out  for  griel 

The  men  too,  as  to  different  camps  they  go^ 
Join  the-r  fad  voices  to  the  public  woe  l      ^     ^S 
Impatient  to  the  gods  they  raife  their  cry. 
And  thus  ezpoftulate  with  thofe  on  high : 

Oh  haplefs  times !  oh  that  we  had  been  bora, 
When   Carthage  made   our   vaDquifliM  country 

mourn !     * 
Well  had  we  then  been  nnmber'd  with  the  flain  70 
On  Trebia's  banks,  or  Cannx's  fatal  plain. 
Nor  afic  wc  peace,  ye  powers,  nor  foft  repofi; ; 
Give  us  new  wars,  and  multitudes  o£  foes; 
Let  every  potent  city  arm  for  fight. 
And  all  the  neigbour  nations  round  nnite ;        75 
From  Median  Sufa  let  the  Parthians  come. 
And  Maflagetcs  beyond  their  Ifther  roam : 
Let  Elbe  and  Rhine's  unconquer'dfprixigsfiEiidlortk 
The  yellow  Suevi  from  the  fartheft  north : 
Let  the  confpiring  world  in  arms  engage,         to 
And  fave  us  only  from  domeftic  rage. 
Here  let  the  hoftile  Dacian  inroads  make. 
And  there  his  way  the  Gete  invader  take. 
I^et  Cxfar  in  Iberia  tame  the  foe ; 
Let  Pompey  break  the  deadly  eaflem  bow. 
And  Rome  no  liand  unarm *d  for  battle  know* 
But  if  Helperia  fland  condemn'd  by  fote, 
And  ruin  on  our  name  and  nation  wait ; 
Now  dart  thy  thunder,  dread  almighty  fire,     . 
Let  all  thy  flaming  heavens  defcend  in  fire ;     90 
On  chiefs  and  parties  hurl  thy  bolts  alike. 
And,  ere  their  aimes  have  made  them  guilty, 
firikt;. 
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h  It  a  caufe  fo  worthy  of  our  care« 
That  power  may  fall  to  this,  or  that  man's  (hare  ? 
Do  we  for  this  the  ^ods  and  confcience  brave,   95 
That  one  may  rule,  and  make  the  reft  a  (lave  ? 
When  thus  ey*D  liberty  we  fcarce  ihould  buy. 
Bat  think  a  ciri)  war  a  price  too  high. 

Thus  groan  they  at  approaching  dire  events. 
And  thus  expiring  piety  laments.  100 

Mean-while  the  hoacy  jire  his  years  deploreiL 
And  tge  that  former  miferies  reftores : 
He  hates  his  weary  life  prolonged  Cor  woe, 
Woiie  days  to  fee,  more  impious  rage  to  know. 
Then  fetchine  old  examples  from  afar,  105 

Twas  thoa  ( ne  cries)  Fate  ulher'd  in  the  war : 
When  Cimhfia^ns  fieyrce,  and  Libya's  fwarthy  lord. 
Had  £df  D  before  triumphant  Marius*  fword ; 
iTct  to  Mifliturnx's  marfh  the  vi&or  fled, 
And  hid  in  oozy  flags  his  exil*d  head.  iip 

Thefiuthleis  foil  the  hunted  chief  relievM, 
And  fedgy' waters' fortune's  pledge  rcceivM. 
'Deep  in  a  dungeon  pluQg'd  at  length  he  lay,      '^ 
Vkoc  gyres  a^'dranklino;  fetters  eat  their  way,  > 
And  DoUome  vapours  on  nis  vitals  prey.  j 

Ordaia'd  at  cafe  to  dine  in  wretched  Rome,     1 16 
llefofo/d  then,  for  wickedpeis  to  come, 
la  vain  his  foes  had  arax'd  the  Cimbrian's  hand, 
beaifi  wiU  not  always  wait  upon  command  ; 
'AboiitiBo  AfikCt  the  flave  with  horror  fliook,  lao 
The  ufielefs  fteel  his  loofening  gripe  forfook;    ' 
Thick  flaflungflaines  a  light  unufual  gave, 
And  fudden  fhoile  around  the  gloomy  cave ; 
Dreadful  the  Gods  of  guilt  before  him  ftood, 
AndMarius  terrible  in  future  blood ;  125 

When  thus  a  voice  began :  Ra^h  man  forbear. 
Nor  toiich  that  head  which  fate  refolves  to  fpare  i 
Tboofands  arc  doom'd  beneath  his  arm  to  bleed, 
And  conntlefs  deaths  before  his  own  decreed  : 
Thy  wrath  and  purpofe  to  deftroy  is  vain ;       J30 
Would'ft  thou  avenge  thee  for  thy  nation  flain  ? 
I^referve  this  man ;  and  in  fonie  coming  day 
The  Cimbrian  itaughter  well  he  fliall  repay. 
No  pitying  god,  no  power  to  mortals  good, 
Conld  fave  a  falvage  wretch  whc^joy'd  in  blood :  I  ^s 
But  Fate  refervM  to  perform  its  doom. 
And  be  the  minifter  of' wrath  to  Rome. 
By  fwelling  feas  too  favourably  toft, 
Safely  he  reach*d  Numidia's  hofti!e  coaft ;        139 
There,  driven  from  man,   to  wilds  he  took  his 

Wa/, 
^ndonthe  earth,  where  once  he  conquer'd  lay ; 
There  in  the  ]one  unpeopled  dcfert  field, 
hwd  Cartfaajge  in  her  ruins  he  beheld ; 
Amidft  her  a(he8  pleas*d  he  fat  hini  down. 
And  joy 'd  in  the  deftrutftipn  of  the  town.        145 
The  genius  of  the  place,  with  mutual  hate, 
Kear^d  its  lad  head,  and  ftnird  at  Marius'  fate ; 
Kach  with  delight  furvey'd  their  fallen  foe, 
Aodeach  forgave  the  gods,  that  laid  the  other 

low.     ♦■ 
Therewith  new  fury  was  his  foul  poflfcft,        X50 
And  Libyan  rage  colleded  in  his  breaft. 
SooD  as  returning  fortune  own*d  his  caufe, 
Troops  of  revolting  Lond-men  forth  he  draws ; 
Cut-throats  and  flaves  refort  to  his  command, 
And  um  HC  ff^w  \,q  ct^  bafcr  haD4«        J55 


None  worthily  the  leader's  ftandard  bore,     * 
Unftain'd  with  blood  or  blackeft  crimes  before : 
Villains  of  fame,  to  fill  his  bands  were  fought. 
And  to  his  camp  increafe  of  criijnes  they  brought. 
Who  can  relate  the  I  •  rrors  of  that  day,  |6o 

When  firft  thefe  walls  became  the  vigor's  prey ! 
With  what  a  ftride  devouring  Slaughter  paft. 
And  Xwept  ^romifcuous  orders  in  her  hafte ! 
0*er  noble  and  plebeian  rang'd  the  fword ; 
Nor  pity  or  remorfe  one  paufc  aflbrd.  1 65 

The  Aiding  ftrccts  with  blood  were  clotted  o*er. 
And  facred  temples  ftood  in  pools  of  gore. 
The  mthlef*  fteel,  impatient  of  delay. 
Forbade  the  fire  to  linger  out  his  day  : 
It  ftn^ck  the  bending  father  to  the  earth,  1 70 

And  cropt  the  wailing  infant  at  his  1^^^* 
(Can  innocents  the  rage  of  parties  know. 
And  they  who  ne'er  offended,  find  a  foe  ?) 
Age  is  no  plea,  and  childhood  no  defence, 
To  kill  is  all  the  murderer's  pretence.  175 

Rage  ftays  n6t  to  inquire  who  ought  to  die. 
Numbers  muft  fall,  no  matter  which,  or  why  j 
Each  in  his  hand  a  gricfly  viffage  bears. 
And  as  the  trophy  of  his  virtue  wears. 
Who  wants  a  prize,  ftraight  ruflies  through  th^ 
ftrceu,  zSo 

And  undiftihguifli'd  mows  the  firft  he  meets ; 
The  trembling  crowd,  with  fear  ofiicious  ftrive. 
And  thofe  who  kifs  the  tyrant's  hand  furvive. 
Oh  could  you  fall  follow,  degenerate  race ! 
And  purchafe  fafety  at  a  price  fo  bafe  ?  1 85 

What  though  the  fword  was  mafter  of  your  doom. 
Though  jVI^iu?  could  have  given  you  years  to 

come, 
Can  Romans  live  by  infamy  fo  mean  ? 
But  foon  your  changing  fortune  fliifts  the  fcene ; 
Short  is  your  dale ;  you  Qnly  live  to  mourn      190 
Your  hopes  dcceiv'd,  and  Sylla's  fwift  return. 
The  vulgar  falls,  and  pone  laipents  his  hte. 
Sorrow  has  hardly  leifure  ipr  the  great. 
What  tears  could  Bzbius*  hafty  death  deplore ! 
A  thoufand  hands  his  mangled  carcafe  tore  ;    X95 
His  fcatter*d  entrails  round  the  fireets  were  (oft. 
And  in  a  mo^nent  all  the  man  was  loft. 
Who  wept,  Antonius*  murder  to  behold, 
Whofe  moving  tongue  the  mifchief  oft  foretold  i 
Spite  of  his  age  and  eloquence  he  Med ;  lOQ 

I'he  barbarous  foldier  fnatch'd  his  hoary  head : 
Dropping  he  bore  it  to  his  joyful  lord. 
And  while  he  ieafted  plac'd  it  on  the  board. 
The  Crafli  both  by  Fimbria's  hand  were  flaii^ 
And  bleeding  maglftrates  the  pulpit  ftain.        aoj 
Then  did  the  doom  of  that  negle^ing  hand. 
Thy  fate,  O  holy  Scxvola,  command ; 
In  vain  lor  fuccour  to  the  gods  he  flies, 
I'hc  pricft  before  the  Veftal  altar  ilcs : 
A  feeble  ftream  pour'd  forth  the  exhauftedfire,  210 
And  fpar'd  to  quench  the  ever-living  fire. 
The  feventh  returning  Fafccs  now  appear. 
And  bring  ftern  Marius*  latcft  deftinM  year : 
Thus  the  long  toils  of  changing  life  o'crpaft, 
Hoary  and  fuU  of  days  he  brcnth'd  his  laft.       ^15 
While  Fortune  frown'd,  her  ficrceft  wrath  he  bore. 
And  while  Ihc  fmil'd  enjoy *d  her  ampieftpow'r: 
M  ^ 
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All  various  turns  of  good  and  bad  he  knew, 
And  prov'd  the  mo(^  that  chance  or  fate  could 
do. 
What  heaps  of  flain  the  CoUine  gate  did  yield ! 
What  bodies  ftrew*d  the  Saci.portan  field,       22  j 
\Vhcn  empire  was  ordain'd  to  change  her  feat. 
To  leave  her  Rome,  and  make  Pracnefte  great ! 
When  the  proud  Samnites  troops  the  ftate  defy'd, 
Ip  terms  beyond  their  Caudine  treaty's  pride.  225 
Nor  Sylla  wi^  lefs  cruelty  returns, 
With  equal  rage  the  fierce  ivenger  bums ; 
What  blood  the  feeble  city  yet  retainM, 
With  top  feyere  a  healing  hand  he  drain*d : 
Too  deeply  was  the  fearching  fteel  employ'd,  230 
what  maladies  had  hurt,  the  leach  deftroy'd. 
The  guilty  ohly  were  of  life  bereft : 
Alas !  the  guilty  only  then  were  left. 
Difiembled  hate  and  rancour  rang'd  at  will. 
All  as  they  pleas'd  took  liberty  to  kill ;  235 

And  while  revenge  no  longer  fear'd  (he  laws,    ' 
Each  private  murder  was  the  public  caufe. 
The  leader  bade  deilro^  :  and  at  the  word. 
The  mailer  fell  beneath  the  fervant's  fword. 
Brothers  on  brothers  were  for  gifts  beftow*d,  240 
And  fons  contended  for  their  father*s  blood;    -  ■ 
For  refuge  fome  to  caves  and  forefts  fled;    ' 
Some  to  the  lonely  manfions  of  the  dead ; 
Some,  to  prevent  the  cruel  vidor,  die ; 
Thefe  ftrangled  hang  from  fatal  beams  on  high;  245 
yrhile  thofe,  from  tops  of  lofty  turrets  thrown,' 
Came  headlong  on  the  dafliing  pavement  down. 
Some  for  their  funerals  the  wood  prepare. 
And  buUd  the  facrcd  pile  with  hafty  care  : 
Then  bleeding  to  the  kindling  flames  they  pref8,250 
And  Roman  rites,  while  yet  they  may,  poflefs. 
Pale  heads  of  Marian  chiefs  are  home  on  high, 
And  heap*d  together  in  the  Forum  lie ; 
1  here  join  the  meeting  flaughters  of  the  town. 
There  each  performing  villain's  deeds  are  known. 
No  fight  like  this  the  Thracian  flaMes  knew,  256 
Anta:us'  Libyan  fpoils  to  -thefe  were  few : 
Nor  Greece  beheld  fo  many  fuitors  fall, 
Ta  grace  the  Pifan  tyrant's  horrid  hall. 
At  length,  when  putrid  gore.yrith  foul  difj^ce,!^ 
Hid  thediftinguiib'd  features  of  the  face. 
By  night  the  mifcrabic  parents  came,     . 
And  bore  their  fons  to  lome  forbidden  flame. 
Well  I  remember  in  that  woeful  reign, 
How  1  my  brother  fought  amongfl  the  flaln ;  265 
Hopeful  by  ilealth  his  poor  remains  to  burn, ' 
And  clofe  his  afhes  in  a  peaceful  urn  ; 
His  vifage  in  my  trembling  hand  I  bore, 
And  tum*d  pacific  Sjlla's  trophies  o*er ; 
Full  many  a  mangled  trunk  I  try*d,  to  fee       270 
W^hich  carcafe  with  the  head  wduld  beilf  agree.' 
W^hy  (hould  my  grief  to  Catulus  return. 
And  tell  the  vidim  ofTerM  at  his  urn ; 
When,  ftruck  with  horror,  the  relenting  ihide 
Beheld  Kis  wrocgt  too  cruelly  repay'd  ?  275 

I  faw  where  Marius  haplefs  brother  flood. 
With  limbs  all  torn,  and  cover'd  o*er  with  blood ; 
A  thoufand  gaping  wounds  increased  his  pain. 
While  weary  life  a  pafTage  fouji,ht  in  vain ; 
That  mercy  dill  his  ruthlefs  foes  deny,  280 

And,  whom  they  mean  to  kill^  forbid  to  die 
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This  from  the  wrift  the  fuppliant  hands  divider. 
That  hews  his  arms  from  oflFhis  naked' fides; 
One  crops  his  breathing  noflrils,  one  his  ears. 
While  from  the  roots  his  tongue  another  tears ;  285 
Panting  awhile  upon  the  earth  it  lies. 
And  with  mute  motion  trembles  ere  it  dies : 
Lafl,  from  the^facred  caverns  where  they  lay. 
The  bleeding  orbs  of  fight  are  rent  aWay.        2S9 
Can  hite  polterity  believe,  whene'er 
This  tale  of  Marius  and  his  foes  they  hear, 
They  could  infliA  fo  much,  or  he  could  bear 
Such  is  the  broken  carcafe  feen  to  lie, 
Crufh*d  by  fome  tumbling  turret  from  on  high ; 
Such  to  the  fhorc  the  fhipwrcckt  corfc  is  borne,  294 
By  rending  rocks,  and  greedy  monflers  torn. 
Miflaken  rage !  thus  mangUne  to  difgrace. 
And  blot  the  lines  of  Marius*  nated  face !  • 
What  joy  can  Sylla  uke,  unlefs  he  know. 
And  mark  the  features  of  his  dyln^  foe  ?  JOt 

Fortune  Beheld,  from  her  Pratnefbne  fane. 
Her  helplefs  woHhippers  around  her  flain  ; 
One  hour  of  fat^  was  coounon  to  them  all. 
And  like  one  man  ftie  'faw'i  people  fall. 
Then  dy"*d  the  lufty  youth  in  manly  bloom,    |0^ 
He(pcria*8  flower,  and  hope  for  times  to  come; 
Their  blood,  Rome's  onlyflrength,  diilains  the  foU, 
Ordain*d  th'  aflembling  centuries  to  hold. 
Numbers  have  oft  been  known,  on  fea  and  land. 
To  fink  of  old  by  death's  deflru<5liye  hand;    310 
Battles  with  multitudls  have  flrown  the  pUin, 
And  many  perifh  on  the  flormy  main : 
Earthquakes  dcilroy,  malighaiit  vapours  blafl. 
And  plagues  and  famines  lay  whole  nations  wafle : 
Butjuflice,  fure,  was  never  feen,  till  now,    315 
To  mafTacre  her  thoufands  at  a  blow.   ' 
Satiety  of  death  the  vigors  prove. 
And  flowly  through  th*  incumbering  mih  move; 
So  many  fall,  there  fcarce  is  room  for  more. 
The  dying  nod  on  thofe  who  fell  before ;         320 
Croudir.g  in  heaps  their  murderers  they  aid. 
And,  by  the  dead,  the  living  are  o'erlaid. 
Mean  while  the  (lern  didator,  from  on  high. 
Beholds  the  (laughter  with  a  fearlefs  eye ; 
Nor  fighs,  to  think  his  dread  commands  ordain  324 
So  many  thoufand  wretches  to  be  0ain. 
Amidfi  the  Tiber's  waves  the  load  is  thrown. 
The  torrent  rolls  the  guilty  burden  down  ; 
Till  rifing  mounds  obilrud  his  watery  way, 
And  carcafes  the  gliding  veflels  flay.  330 

But  foon  another  flream  to  aid  him  rofe. 
Swift  o'er  the  fields  a  crimfon  deluge  flows : 
The  Tufcan  river  fwells  above  his  fiiores. 
And  floating  bodies  to  the  land  reflores : 
StiSiggling  at  length  he  drives  his  rufliing  flood,  335 
And  dyes  the  Tyrrhene  ocean  round  with  blood. ' 
Could  deeds  like  thefe  the  glorious  fUle  demand 
Of  profperous,  and  faviour  of  the  land  f 
Could  this  renown,  could  thefe  atchievementt  binH 
A  tomb  for  Sylhi  in  the  Martian  field  f  349 

A^ain,  bcfiold  the  circling  woes  return. 
Again  the  curfe  of  civil  wars  "^e  mourn  ; 
Battles  and  blood,  and  vengeance,  fhall  fucceed. 
And  Rome  once  more  by  Roman  hands  fliall  bleed. 
Or  if,  for  hourly  thus  our  fears  prefage,  345 

With  wrath  mere  fierce  the  prdcnt  chicfr  fluH 
rage, 
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Mankind  (hall  fome  nnhcard-cf  plaguet  deplore, 
And  groan  for  mifcriet  unknown  before. 
Marius  an  end  of  exile  only  fought ; 
Sylla  to  cruih  a  hated  fadion  fought ;  350 

A  lai^er  rcconi|>ence  thcfe  leaders  claim, 
And  hieher  is  their  vaft  ambition's  aim : 
Could  thcfe  be  fatiify'd  with  Sylla'f  power ; 
Nor  all  he  had  poflelling,  afk  for  more ; 
Kcithcr  had  force  and  impious  arms  employ*d,  355 
Or  fought  for  that  which  guiltlefs  each  enjoy *d. 
Thus  wept  lamenting  age  o'er  haplefs  Rome, 
Remembering  evils  paft,  *  and  dreading  thofe  to 
come. 
But  Brutus'  temper  fail'd  not  with  the  reft,  "j 
Xor  with  the  common  weakncfs  was  opprell ;     C 
Sifc  imd  in  peace  he  kept  his  manlv  breall.         j 
TwM  when  the  folemn  dead  of  night  cjune  on, 
^^lienbrightCaJifbowith  her  Ihining  foo 
Kovbalf  ^heir  circle  round  the  pole  had  run ; 
Wits  Brutus,  on  the  bufy  times  intent,  3 

Toviroioas  C^to's  humble  dwelling  went : 
Waking  he  foimd  him,  careful  for  the  ftatc, 
Cfiering  and  fearing  for  his  country's  fate  j 
For  Rome,  and  wretched  Rome,  alone  he  fear'd ; 
Scnut  within  hinifelf,  an^  for  the  word  prepar'd. 
To  him  thus  Brutus  fpoke:  O  thou,  to  whom  3  71 
Foriakea  Virtue  flies,  as  to  her  home, 
Driv'n  out,  and  by  an  impious  age  oppreft. 
She  finds  no.  room  on  earth  but  Cato's  breaft : 
There,  in  her  one  good  man,  (he  reigns  fecure,  375 
Featleis  of  vice,  and  fortune  s  hoftile  power. 
Then  teach  my  foul,  to  doubt  and  error  prone. 
Teach  me  a  refolution  like  thy  own. 
Let  partial  favour,  hopes,  or  intcreil  g^ide. 
By  various  motives,  all  the  world  bcfide,  ' 
To  Pompey's,  or  ambitious  Cxfar's  fide  ^ 
Thou,  Cato,  art  my  leader.     Whether  peace  384 
And  calm  repofe  amidft  thcfe  fiorms  (hall  pleafe : 
Or  whether  war  thy  ardour  (hall  engage, 
To  gratif J  the  nuulnefs  of  thi«  age, 
Herd  with  the  fadious  chiefs,  and  urge  the 

people's  rage.  " 
The  mflian,  bankrupt,  loofe  adulterer. 
All  who  the  power  of  laws  and  juilice  fear. 
From  guilt  learn  fpecious  reafous  for  the  war. 
By  (brving  want  and  wickcdnefs  prepar'd,       390 
Vilely  they  arm  for  fafety  and  reward. 
Bot,  oh  f    what  canfe,  what  rea(bn,  canft  thou 

find? 
Art  thou  to  arms  for  lovf*  of  arms  indin'd  ? 
Haft  thou  the  manners  of  this  age  withftood. 
And  for  ip  many  years  been  fingly  good. 
To  be  repay'd  with  civil  wars  and  blood  ? 
Let  thofe  to  vice  InurM  for  arms  prepare, 
hi  thee  't  will  be  impiety  to  dare  ; 
l*K(erTe  at  Icaft,  ye  gods,  thefe  hands  from  war. 
Kor  do  thou  meanly  with  the  rabble  join,  400 

I'or  grace  their  caufe  with  fuch  an  arm  as  thine. 
To  thee,  the  fortune  of  the  fatal  field 
Inclining,  unaufpicinus  fame  (hall  yield ; 
^»di  to  thy  fword  (hould  prefs,  and  wi(h  to  be 
Imputed  as  thy  crime,  and  charg'd  on  thee.     405 
Happy  thou  wcrt,  if  with  retirement  blcft, 
V'^ich  noifc  and  fadion  never  (hould  moleft 
SfttirMk  th:  ikcrcd  quiet  of  thy  breall ; 


.] 


Where  harmony  and  order  ne'er  (hould  ceafe, 
But  every  day  mould  take  its  turn  in  peace.     4IQ 
So,  in  eternal  fteady  motion,  roll 
The  radiant  fpheres  around  the  ftarry  pole : 
Fierce  lightnings,  met'^eors,  and  the  winter's  (lorm» 
Earth  and  the  face  of  lower  heaven  deform, 
Whilft  all  by  nature's  laws  is  calm  above ;       415 
Ko  tempefl  rages  in  the  court  of  Jove. 
Light  particles  and  idle  atoms  fly, 
Tofs'd  by  the  winds,  and  fcatterM  round  the  (ky  ; 
While  the  more  folid  parts  the  force  refifl, 
J\jid  fix'd  and  liable  on  the  centre  reft.  4>9- 

Cxfar  (hall  hear  with  joy,  that  thou  art  join'd 
With  fighting  fad  ions  to  difturb  mankind: 
Though  fworn  his  foe,  he  (hall  applaud  thy  choice* 
And  think  his  wicked  war  approv'd  by  Cato's  v4kc. 
See  !  (low  to  fwell  their  mighty  leader's  date  4%S 
The  confuls  ;md  the  fervile  fenate  wait : 
Ev*n  Capo's  felf  to  Pompey's'yoke  muft  bow. 
And  all  mankind  are  flaves  but  Cxfar  now* 
If  war,  however,  be  at  laft  our  doom. 
If  we  muft  arm  for  Liberty  and  Rome :  43D 

While  undecided  yet  their  fate  depends, 
Cxfar  and  Pompey  are  alike  my  friends ; 
W^hich  party  I  (hall  choofe,  is  yet  to  know, 
That  let  the  war  decide ;  who  conquers  is  my  foe,. 
Thus  fpoke  the  youth.    When  Cato  thus  elpred 
The  facred  counfels  of  his  moft  inmoft  breaft  i 

Brutus !  with  thee,  I  own  the  crime  is  great ; 
With  thee,  this  impious  civil  war  I  hate ; 
But  Virtue  blindly  follows,  led  by  Fate. 
Anfwer  yourfelves,  ye  gods,  and  fet  me  free ;  440 
If  I  am  guilty,  'tis  by  your  decree. 
If  yoft  fair  lamps  above  (hould  lofe  their  light. 
And  leave  the  wTCtched  world  in  endlefs  night ; 
If  Chaos  (hould  in  heaven  and  earth  prevail. 
And  univerfal  nature's  frame  (hould  fail ;         445 
What  Stoic  would  not  the  misfortune  (hare, 
And  think  that  defolation  worth  his  care  f 
Princes  and  nations  whom  wide  feas  divide,      '^ 
Where  other  ftars  far  diftant  heavens  do  guide,  > 
Have  brought  their  enfigns  to  the  Roman  fide,  j 
Forbid  it,  gods.'  when  barbarous  Scythians  come  "^ 
From  their  cold  north,  to  prop  declining  Rome,  > 
That  I  (hould  fee  her  fall,  and  fit  fecure  at  home,  j 
As  fome  unhappy  fire  by  death  undone,  , 

Robb'd  of  his  age's  joy,  his  only  fon,  455 

Attends  the  fimcral  with  pious  care. 
To  pay  his  laft  paternal  office  there ; 
Takes  a  fad  pleafure  in  the  crowd  to  go. 
And  be  himfelf  part  of  the  pompous  woe ; 
Then  waits  till,  every  ceremony  paft,  46^ 

His  ovvm  fond  hand  may  light  the  pile  at  laft. 
So  fix'd,  fo  faithful  to  thy  caufe,  O  Rome, 
With  fuch  a  conftancy  and  love  I  come, 
Refolv'd  for  thee  and  liberty  to  mourn. 
And  never !  never  from  your  fides  be  torn ;    465 
Refolv'd  to  follow  ftill  your  common  fate. 
And  on  your  very  names,  and  laft  remains  to  wait. 
Thus  let  it  be,  fince  thus  the  gods  ordain ; 
Since  hecatombs  of  Romans  muft  be  flain, 
Aflift  the  facrifice  with  every  hand,  470 

And  give  them  all  the  flaughter  they  demand. 
O  !  were  the  gods  contented  with  my  fall. 
If  Cato'i  )iic  coujd  aoTwcr  for  you  all, 
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Like  the  devoted  Dechn  would  I  go. 
To  force  from  either  fide  the  morttl 
And  for  my  eonntry's  fake,  wilh  to 

her  foe. 
To  me,  ye  Romaai,  all  yonr  rage  confine. 
To  me,  ye  nations  from  the  ' 
Let  all  the  woands  this  war 
Open  my  rital  ftreamt,  and  let  them  nin. 
Oh,  let  the  purple  facrifice  atone 
For  all  the  ills  offending  Rome  has  done. 
If  flavcry  be  all  the  fa^iaa's  end,  483 

If  chains  the  prize  for  which  the  fools  contend, 
To  me  convert  the  war,  let  me  be  flain ; 
Me,  only  me,  who  fondly  flrive,  in  vain. 
Their  ufelds  laws  and  freedom  to  maintain '. 
So  may  the  tyrant  fafely  mount  his  throne. 
Ana  rule  his  flavesin  peace,  when  1  am  gone. 
Howe'er,  fince  free  as  yet  from  his  command,  490 
For  Pompey  and  the  commonwealth  we  fta^d. 
Kbr  he,  if  fortune  fhould  attend  his  arms^ 
If  proof  againft  ambition*!  fatal  charms ; 
But,  urg'd  with  greatnefs,  and  defire  of  fwmy. 
May  dare  to  make  the  Tanquilh'd  world  his  prey. 
Then,  left  the  hopes  of  empire  fwell  his  pride,  496 
Let  him  remember  I  was  <m  his  fide ; 
Kor  think  he  conqver'd  for  himfelf  alone, 
To  make  the  harvcft  of  the  war  his  own,       499 
Where  halfthe  toil  was  ours*   So  fpoke  the  f:fge* 
Hi^  words  the  liftening  eager  youth  engage 
Too  much  to  love  of  arms,  and  heat  of  civil  rage 

Now  'gan  the  fun  to  liift  his  dawning  ligh^ 
Before  him  fled  the  colder  ihades  of  night; 
When  lo !  the  founding  doors  are  heard  to  turn,  505 
Chafte  Martia  comes  from  dead  Hortenfius'  urn. 
Once  to  a  better  huiband's  happier  bed. 
With  bridal  rites,  a  virgin  was  fhe  led : 
When,  every  debt  of  love  and  diity  paid. 
And  thrice  a  parent  by  Lucijia  made,  510 

The  teeming  matron,  at  her  lord's  command. 
To  glad  Hortenfius  gave  her  plighted  hand ; 
WitA  a  fair  ftock  his  barren  houfe  to  grace ; 
And  mingle  by  the  mother's  fide  the  race. 
At  length  this  hufband  in  his  aflies  laid,  515 

And  every  rite  of  due  religion  paid, 
Forth  from  his  monument  the  mournful  dame. 
With  beaten  brcafts,  and  locks  difiievel'd,  came ; 
Then  with  a  pale  dejsded  rueful  look. 
Thus  plcafing  to  her  former  lord  fye  fpoke :    510 

While  nature  yet  with  vigour  fed  my  vein*. 
And  made  me  equal  to  a  mother's  pains, 
To  thee  obedient,  I  thy  houfe  forfook. 
And  to  my  arms  another  hufband  took : 
lily  powers  at  length  with  genial  labours  worn,525 
Weary  to  thee,  and  wafted,  I  return. 
At  length  a  barren  wedlock  let  me  prove, 
Civc  me  the  name,  without  the  joyf  of  love ; 
No  nu>re  to  be  abandon'd,  let  me  come, 
That  Gate's  tvi/e  ma*y  live  upon  my  tomb.       530 
So  fhall  idiy  truth  to  lateft  times  be  read. 
And  none  fhall  afk  if  guiltily  I  fled. 
Or  thy  command  eftrang'd  me  from  t)iy  bed* 
Kor  afk  I  now  thy  happinefs  to  fhare, 
T  i';  tk  thy  days  of  toil,  thy  nights  of  care :       S35 
<.ivc  r.K-,  with  thee,  to  meet  ray  country's  foe, 
1  hy  i^cary  marches  and  t*  y  camps  to  know  i 
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Nor  let  pofterity  with  fhame  record, 
Cornelia  £oliow'd,  Martia  left  her  lord. 

Shefaid :  The  hero's  manly  heart  was  mov*d,540 
And  the  chafte  matrxm*s  viituous  fuit  approved. 
And  though  the  times  far  diflering  thoughts  (few 

niand. 
Though  war  diflents  from  Hymen's  holy  band  f 
In  plain  unfolemn  wife  his  faith  he  plights. 
And  calk  the  gods  to  view  the  lonely  rites.     545 
No  garlands  gay  the  chearful  portal  crpwn'd,    ' 
Nor  woolly  fillets  wove  the  pofts  around ; 
No  genial  bed  with  ric]'«  embroidery  grac'd. 
On  ivory  fteps  in  lofty  ftate  was  plac'd  ;  549 

No  hjrmeneal  torch  preceding  fhone. 
No  matron  put  the  towery  frontlet  09, 
Nor  bade  her  feet  the  fac^ed  thrcfhold  flmo. 
No  yellow  veil  wa^  loofely  th^wn,  to  hide' 
The  rifing  bluflies  of  the  trembling  bride ; 
No  glittering  zone  her  flowing  garments  bound^j  r 
Nor  fparkling  gems  her  neck  enconipafs'd  roads 
No  filken  fcarf  ,  p<>r  decent  winding  lawn. 
Was  o'er  her  naked  arms  and  fhoulders  drawD: 
But,  as  flie  was,  in  funeral  attire, '  '  ' 

With  all  the  fadnef»  forrow  could  infpire,       $to 
With  eyes  dejcded,  with  a  joylefs  face,    ■       •    ^ 
She  met  her  hufband's,  like  a  fon's  embnce. 
No  Sabine  mirth    provokes    the    bridegrOMn!! 

ears,  '     1 

Nor  fprighdy  wit  the  glad  aflembly  chean. 
No  friends,  not  e'ven  their  children,  grace  the  fetlL 
Brutus  attends,  their  only  nuptial  gueft :         560 
He  ftands  a  witnefs  of  the  filent  rite. 
And  fees  the  melancholy  pair  unite. 
Nor  he,  the  chief,  his  facred  Vifage  c|iear*d. 
Nor  fmooth*d  his  matted  locks,  or  horrid  beard  ;570 
Nor  deigns  his  heart  one  thoof  ht  of  joy  to  kniBWy' 
But  met  his  Martia  with  the  lame  ftem  brow : 
(For  when  he  faw  the  fatal  fa6Uops  arm. 
The  coming  war,  and  Rome's  impending^harm ; 
Regardlefs  quite  of  every  other  care,  57J 

Unfhom  he  left  his  loofe  negle^ed  hair ; 
Rude  hung  the  hoary  honours  of  his  head. 
And  a  foul  growth  his  mournful   cheeks  o*cp- 

fpread, 
No  ftings  of  private  hate  his  peace  infefl. 
No  partial  favour  grew  «ipoo  his  breaft ;  jto 

But,  fafe  from  prejudice,  he  kept  his  mind ' 
Free,  and  at  leifure  tp  lament  mankind.) 
Nor  could  his  former  love's  returning  fire. 
The  warmth  of  one  connubial  wi(h  infpire, 
But  flrongly  he  withftood  the  juft  defire. 
Thefe  were  the  (knA  manners  of  the  man. 
And  this  the  ftubbom  courfe  in  which  they  ran ; 
The  golden  mean  unchanging  to  purfue, 
Conftant  to  keep  the  propofed  end  in  view ; 
Refigioufly*  to  follow  nature's  laws,  590 

And  die  with  iSleafure  in  his  country's  cauii;. 
To  think  he  was  not  for  himfelf  dcfign'd. 
But  born  to  be  of  ufe  to  all  mankind. 
To  htm  *t  was  fcafting,  hunger  to  repreCi ; 
And  home-fpun  garments  were  his  coftly  drefs:  595 
No  marble  pillars  rear'd  his  roof  on  high, 
*T  was  warm,  and  kept  him  from  the  winter  Iky : 
He  fought  no  end  of  marriage,  but  increafe, 
Nor  wifti'd  a  pi^alurc,  but  his  country's  peace : 
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>k  upall  tlie  tendereft  parts  of  life,      600 
itrj  was  his  children  and  his  wife* 
ftice*  righteous  lore  he  never  fwenr'd, 
Uy  his  honefty  preferv'd. 
dial  good  his  thoughts  were  bent, 
w  what  gain,  or  fclf-affe^on  meant;  605 
ile  his  benefits  the  public  fliare, 
s  ahrays  laft  in  Cato*s  care. 
time,  the  trembling  troops,  by  Pompey 
cd, 

•  Phrygian  Capua  were  fled. 
e  here  to  fix  the  moving  war,  6zo 

his  fcatter'd  legions  from  afar ; 
decrees  the  danng  foe  to  wait, 
fc  at  once  the  great  event  of  fate ; 
Ippennine's  delightful  fliades  ahfe, 
H«:fperia  lofty  to  the  (kies.  6x5 

1  the  higher  and  inferior  fea, 
g-cxtended  mountain  takes  his  way; 
,  AncoD  bonnd  his  floping  fides, 
by  the  Tyrrhene  and  Dsdmatic  tides;  619 
the  treafure  of  his  watery  ftores, 
nd  living  fprings  and  dreams  he  pours, 
fcs  the  different  feas  by  diflerent  mores. 
sldt  falls  Crufiumium's  rapid  flood, 
ift  Metaurus  red  with  Punic  blood ; 
entle  Sapis  with  liaurus  joins,  615 

ra  there  the  Senones  confines ; 
Afidns  the  meeting  ocean  braves, 
hes  on  the  !azy  Adria*s  waves ; 
raft  Eri^nus  with  matchlefs  force, 
of  the  fireams  direds  his  regal  courfe;  630 
srith  the  fpoik  of  fields  and  woods  he  flows, 
sins  Hefperia*s  rivers  as  he  goes, 
red  banks,  in  anciedt  tales  renown'd, 
'  the  fpreading  poplar's  fliade  were  crown'd) 
the  fun*s  fiery  fteeds  forfook  their  way,  635 
twnward  drew  to  earth  the  burning  day : 
rvery  flood  and  ample  lake  was  dry, 
»  alone  his  channel  could  fupply. 
nA  Phaeton  was  headlong  driven, 
thefe  waters  quenchM  the  flames  of  heaven, 
akhy  Nile  a  fuller  ftream  contains,      641 
1  wide    he  fpreads  o'er  iEgypt's  flatter 
plains ; 

er  rolls  a  larger  torrent  down, 
he  the  fea  with  waters  all  his  own ; 
eting  floods  to  him  their  homage  pay,   645 
»ve  the  blended  river  on  his  way. 
rom  the  lelt ;  while  from  the  right  there 
come 

ituba  and  Tiber  dear  to  Rome ; 
Aides  Vultumus*  fwift  defcending  flood, 
irnus  hid  beneath  his  mifiy  cloud ;  650 

:  Lyris,  whom  the  Veftin  fountains  aid, 
to  the  fea  through  dofe  Marica*s  (hade : 
:  Sikr  through  Salemi^  paftures  falls, 
allow  Macra  creeps  by  Luna's  walls, 
ing  on  Gaul  the  loftieft  ridges  rife,        655 
c  low  Alps  from  cloudy  heights  defpife ; 
his  long  back  the  fruitful  mountain  bows, 
1  the  Umbrain  and  the  Sabine  plows ; 
ee  primxval,  natives  all  of  old, 
ody  rocks  within  their  circuit  hold ;      660 


Far  u  Hefpcria's  QtBoft  Itmitt  pafi^ 
The  Billy  father  runs  his  mighty  mais ; 
Where  Juno  rears  her  high  Lafmian  fiine^ 
And  Scylla's  ragtag  dogs  moleft  the  main. 
Once,  farther  yet  ( *tisfaid)  his  way  he  took,  66j 
Till  through  hU  fide  the  ieas  confpiring  broke  i 
And  IbiU  we  fee  on  fair  SiciUa*s  fimds 
Where,  part  of  Apennine,  Pelorus  ftands. 

But  Czfar  for  deftrudion  eager  bums. 
Free  paflages  and  bloodleis  ways  he  fcoms  ;      i^Q 
In  fierce  confliding  fields  his  arms  delist. 
He  joys  to  be  oppos'd,  to  prove  hb  might, 
RefilUefs  through  the  widening  breach  to  go. 
To  burft  the  gate,  to  lay  the  buhratk  low. 
To  bum  the  villages,  to  wafte  the  plains,        675 
And  raaflacre  the  poor  laborious  fwaina. 
Abhorring  law,  he  choofes  to  offead. 
And  blttihes  to  be  thought  his  country's  finend* 
The  Latian  cities  now,  with  bufy  care. 
As  various  they  indin'd,  for  arms  prepare.      6&> 
Though  doom'd  before  the  war^  firft  n^  ta 

yield. 
Trenches  diey  dig,  and  ruin'd  walk  rebvikl ; 
Huge  fkm  and  <hirts  their  lofty  towers  fupply. 
And  guarded  bulwarks  menace  from  on  h^jn* 
To  Pompey's  part  the  proner  people  lean,       68j 
Though  CsBiar*s  ftronger  terrors  ftaod  between. 
So  wl^  the  blafta  of  founding  Aufter  blow. 
The  waves  obedient  to  his  empire  flow  ; 
And  thou^  the  ftormy  god  fierce  Enmt  frees, 
And  fends  him  mfliing  crofii  the  fwelliag  (eas ;  6fO 
Spite  of  his  force,  the  billows  yet  retain 
Their  former  oourfe,  and  that  vray  roll  the  matn«; 
The  lighter  clouds  with  Eurus  driving  fweep. 
While  Aufter  ftill  conmunds  the  watery  deep* 
Still  fear  too  fure  o'er  vulgar  minds  prevails,    6^ 
Andfaith  before  fuccelsfiu  fortune  ^ik. 
Etruria  vainly  trufts  in  Libo's  aid. 
And  Umbria  by  Thermus  is  betray*d  ; 
Sylla,  unmindhil  of  his  father's  fame. 
Fled  at  the  dreadful  found  of  Cxiar's  name.    700 
Soon  as  the  horfe  near  Auzimon  appear. 
Retreating  Varus  owes  his  abjed  fear. 
And  with  a  coward's  hafle  ncgledb  his  rere ; 
On  flight  alone  intent,  without  delay. 
Through  rocks  and  devtoas  woods  he  wings  his 

way. 
The  Efcnlean  foctrefs  Lentulus  forfakes,         706 
A  fwift  puriuit  the  fpeedy  vidor  makes ; 
All  arts  of  threats  and  promifes  apply'd. 
He  wins  the  faithleis  c^orts  to  his  fide. 
The  leader  with  his  enfigns  fled  alone,  7  X# 

To  C«lar  fell  the  ibldier,  and  the  town. 
Thou,  Scipio,  too  doft  for  retreat  prepare ; 
Thou  leav'ft  Luceria,  trufted  to  thy  care ; 
Though  troops  well  try'd  attend  on  thy  command, 
(The  Roman  power  can  boaft  no  braver  band;  715 
By  wily  aru  of  old  from  Ciefar  rent, 
Againft  the  hardy  Parthians  were  they  fent ; 
But  their  firft  chief  the  legion  now  obeys. 
And  Pompey  thus  the  Gallic  lofii  repays ; 
Aid  to  his  foe  too  freely  he  affords,  y%0 

And  lends  his  boftile  father  Roman  fwords. 

But  in  Corfinium  bold  Domitius  lies. 
And  from  his  wadb  th'  advancing powa defies; 
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Secure  of  heaii,  for  aH  eirents  prepar'd. 

He  heads  the  troops  once  hlotfdy  Mile's  guard.  715 

Soon  as  he  fees  the  cloudy  duft  arife. 

And  glittering  arms  reflcd  the  funny  Ikies  : 

Jtwvf,  companions  of  my  arms  \  he  Cry'd, 

And  hafte  to  guard  the  river's  fedgy  fide  :        729 

Break  down  the  bridge.    And  thou  that  dwell'ft' 

below. 
Thou  watery  god,  let  all  thy  fountains  go^ 
And  nifhing  bid  thy  fdamy  torrent  flow ; 
Swell  to  the  utmoil  brink  thy  rapid  ftreanl,     .  733 
Bear  down  the  planks,  and  erery  flo:{ting  beam ; 
Upon  thy  banks  the  ling'ring  war  delay. 
Here  let  the  headlong  chief  be  taught  to  ftay 
*T  is  viAory  to  ftop  the  vidor's  way. 

He  ceas'd ;  and  fliooting  fwiftly  crofs  the  plain. 
Drew  down  the  ibldier  to  the  flood  in  Tain. 
For  Caefar  early  from  the  neighbouring  field,    740 
The  pnrpofe  to  obftrud  his  march  bdield  : 
Kindling  to  wrath,  oh  bafeft  fear  !  (he  cries) 
To  wluKn  nor  towers,  nor  flieltering  walls  fuffice. 
Are  thefe  your  coward  ftratagcms  of  war  ? 
Hope  you  with  brooks  my  conquering  arms  to  baf  ? 
Though  Nile  and  Ifter  fliould  my  way  control,  746 
Though  fwelling  Ganges  fliould  to  guard  you  roll, 
iVIiat  ftreams,  what  floods  foe'er  athwart  me  fall, 
Who  pols'd  the  Rubicon  fliall  pafs  them  all. 
Hafte  to  the  paflage  then,  my  £riends.  He£ud;750 
Swift  as  a  ftorm  the  nimble  horfe  obey'd ; 
Acrols  the  ftream  their  deadly  darts  they  thr^rw^ 
And  from  their  ftation  drire  the  yielding  foe  1 
The  vidors  at  their  eafe  the  ford  explore, 
.And  pals  the  undefended  river  o'er.  7$^ 

The  vantjuifli'd  to  Corfinium's  (b-ength  retreat. 
Where  warlike  engines  round  the  ramparts  threat. 
Clofe  to  the  wall  the  creeprng  vimea  lies, 
And  mighty  towers  in  dread  approaches  rife. 

But  fee  the  fiain  of  war !  the  foldier's  fliame!  760 
And  vile  diflionour  of  the  Latian  name ! 
The  faithle£s  garrifon  betray  the  town. 
And  captive  drag  their  valiiant  leader  down. 
The  nobJc  Roman,  fearlefs,  though  in  bands, 
-Before  his  haughty  fellow-fubjeA  ftands. 
With  looks  ered,  and  wkh  a  daring  brow. 
Death  hs  provokes,  and  courts  the  fatal  blow 
But  Caefar's  arts  his  inmoft  thooghtt  defcry. 
His  fear  of  pardon,  and  defire  to  die. 
From  me  thy  forfeit  life  {he  laid)  receive. 
And,  though  repining,  by  my  bounty  live ; 
That  all,  by  thy  example  taught,  may  knew» 
How  Cziar's  mercy  treats  a  vanqnifli'd  foe : 
6till  arm  againft  me,  keep  thy  hatred  (till, 
^nd  if  thou  conquer'ft,  ufe  thy  conqueft,  kilL  775 
Reruns  of  love,  or  favour,  feek  1  none ;  « 

Nor  give  thy  life  to  bargain  for  my  own. 
80  iaying,  on  the  inftant  he  comxnands 
To  looTe  the  galling  fetters  fi-om  his  hands. 
Oh  fortune !  better  were  it,  he  had  dy'd,         780 
Aiid^par'd  the  Roman  ihame,  and  Cxfar's  pride. 
What  greater  grief  can  a  Roman  fetze, 
llian  to  be  forc'd  to  live  on  terms  like  thcfe  1 
To  be  forgiven,  fighting  for  the  laws. 
And  need  a  panlon  in  hb  country's  caufe  !         78$ 
Struggling  with  rage,  undaunted  he  repreft 
Ttui  fwelUng  paHioM  of  bis  labouring  hreaft : 
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Thus  murmuring  to  himfelf :  Wilt  thou  i6  Romi^ 
Bafe  as  thou  art,  and  feek  thy  lazy  home  ? 
To  war,  to  battle,  to  deftnidion  fly,  790 

And  hafte,  as  it  becomes  thee  well,  to  die ; 
Provoke  the  worft  effe&s  of  deadly  flrife. 
And  rid  thee  of  this  Cefar's  gift,  this  life. 

Meanwhile,  imknowing  of  the  captiv'd  chief, 
Pompey  prepares  to  march  to  his  relief.  70^ 

He  means  the  fcattering  forces  to  unite. 
And  with  increafe  of  ilrength  expe<ft  the  fight* 
Refolvirg  with  the  foUowmg  fun  to  move, 
Firft  he  decrees  the  foldier's  heart  to  prove : 
Then  into  worlds  like  thefe,  revcr'd  he  broke,  800 
The  filent  legions  lifbening  while  he  fpoke  : 

Ye  brave  avengers  of  your  cotintry's  wrongs 
You  who  to  Rome  and  liberty  belong ; 
Wbofe  breafts  our  fathers  virtue  truly  vranna, 
Whofe  hands  the  fenate*s  facred  order  arms^    805 
With  chearful  ardor  meet  the  coming  fight, 
And  pray  the  gods  to  fmile  upon  the  right. 
Behold  the  mournful  view  Hefperia  yields. 
Her  flaming  villages  and  wafted  fields  \ 
See  where  the  Gauls  a  dreadful  deluge  fl«iw,     |io 
And  fcom  the  boundaries  of  Alpine  fnow. 
Already  Czfar's  fword  is  fiain'd  in  blood. 
Be  that,  ye  Gods,  to  us  an  omen  good ; 
That  gl  ry  flill  be  his  peculiar  care. 
Let  him  begin,  while  we  fuftain  the  war. 
Yet  call  it  not  a  war  to  which  we  go  ; 
We  feek  a  malefa<^or,  not  a  foe ; 
Rome's  awful  injur *d  majefly  demands 
The  punilhment  of  traitors  at  our  hands. 
If  this  be  war,  then  war  vras  waged  of  old« 
By  curil  Cethegus,  Catiline  the  bold. 
By  every  villain's  hand  who  durft  coofpire 
111  murder,  robbery,  or  midnight  fire. 
Oh!  vrretched  rage  !  thee,  C«(ar,  fate  defign'd 
To  rank  amongft  the  patrons  of  mankind  ;       8s$ 
With  brave  Camillus  to  enrol  thy  fame. 
And  mix  thee  with  the  great  Metelli's  namf : 
While  to  the  Cinna's  thy  fierce  fiml  ijKliM^ 
And  with  the  flaughter-loving  Marii  joiii% 
Since  then  thy  crimes,  like  theirs,  for  jvftice  call. 
Beneath  our  axe's  vengeance  flialt  thou  fall :      83X 
Thee  rebel  Carbo's  fentence,  thee  the  fate 
Of  Lepidus  and  bold  Sertorius  wait. 
Believe  me  yet  (if  yet  I  am  believ'd). 
My  heart  is  at  the  taik  nnpleafing  grier'd : 
I  rioum  to  think  that  Pompey*s  hand  was  cfac^' 
His  Julia's  hoftile  father  to  oppole. 
And  mark  thee<down  amongu  the  Roman  fc 
Oh  that,  retum'd  in  (afety  from  the  eaft. 
This  province  vidor  Craflin  had  pofleft ;        849 
New  honours  to  his  name  thou  might'ft  atfvd. 
And  die  like  Spartacus  beneath  hi*  fword: 
Like  him  have  fallen  a  vidim  to  the  laws. 
The  lame  th'  avenger,  and  the  iaaat  the  cinCe. 
But  fince  the  gods  do  otherwile  decree,  845 

And  give  thee,  as  my  lateft  palm,  to  me  ; 
Again  my  veins  confefs  the  fervent  juice. 
Nor  has  my  hand  forgot  the  javelin's  ufe. 
And  thou  Ihalt  learn,  that  thofe  whohwnhlykBW 
To  peace  and  jnft  authority  to  bow,  .850 

Can,  when  their  country's  caule  dcnaands  their  can^ 
Refume  their  ardor,  and  retom  to  war. 
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im  think  my  Tormcr  vigour  fled ; 
oot,  you,  your  general's  hoary  head  ; 
ks  of  age  and  long-declining  years,    855 
your  leader,  his  whole  army  wears : 
is  fit  to  counfcl,  or  command, 
rs  in  an  unpcrforming  hand. 
p  fupcrior  power  a  people  free 
their  fellow-citizens  decree,  860 

al  glories  have  my  fortunes  known, 
h*d  all  heights  of  greatncfs  but  a  crown ; 
>c  more,  than  Porapcy  was,  deflres, 
y  rule,  and  tyranny  afpires. 
riy  ranks,  a  venerable  band,  865 

fcript  Fathers  and  the  Confuls  ftand. 
I  the  fenatc  and  the  vanquifli'd  (late 
^orious  Cxfar's  triumph  wiiit  ? 
,  gods,  in  honour  of  mankind  ! 
s  not  fo  (hamclefs,  nor  fo  blind.         870 
nc  atchiev'd,  what  unexampled  praifc, 
high  hopes  the  daring  hero  raifc  ? 
age  of  war,  for  trophies  calls 
whole  years  fpent  on  the  rebel  Gauls  ? 
(lollilc  Rhine  forfook  with  hade  ?       875 
Ihoaly  channel  which  he  pall, 
ean  huge  he  talks  of  ?  does  he  boafl 
t  on  Britain *s  new  difcovcr*d  coaft  ? 
abandon 'd  Rome  new  pride  fupplies, 
s  the  naked  town  with  joyful  eyes, 
om  his  rage  an  arm'd  people  flies, 
w,  vain  man,  no  Roman  fled  from  thee ; 
:theirwalls,'tistrue;but  'was  to  follow  me, 

0  ere  twice  the  moon  her  orb  rcncw'd, 
.tei  formidable  fleet  fubdu'd  :  885 
the  fea  my  (h.'ning  enfigns  bore, 

I'd  they  fled,  and  fought  the  fafcr  fliorc  ; 
content  their  forfeit  lives  to  fave, 
e  the  narrrw  lot  my  bounty  gave, 
he  mighty  Mithridatcs  chac'd  890 

1  all  the  windings  of  his  Pontus  pafs'd. 
the  fate  of  Rome  dclay'd  fo  long, 

1  fufpenfe  uncertain  empire  hung ; 

to  Sylla's  fortune  fcorn'd  to  yield, 
>reTailing  arms  rcfign'd  the  field :        895 
ut  at  length,  and  prefs'd  wherc-e'er  he  fled, 
!it  a  grave  to  hide  his  vanquifli'd  head. 

wide  world  my  various  trophies  rife, 

the  vafl  extent  of  diftant  flcies ; 

rold  Bear,  the  northern  climates  know,  900 

afis*  waters  through  my  conqucfls  flow  ; 

Is  in  Egypt  and  Syenc  live, 

iigh  meridian  funs  no  fliadow  give. 

in  BaEtis  my  commands  obeys, 

Is  remote  to  feck  the  weflcm  fea^.       905 

'le  captive  Arabs  hands  were  bound, 

Ichians  for  their  ravifli'd  fleece  renown 'd ; 

a  wide  my  conquering  enfigns  fprcad, 

1  me,  and  lofty  Taurus  dread  ; 

!ubmits  Cicilia's  warlike  powers,         910 

ud  Sophene  veils  her  wealthy  towers : 

rs  I  tam'd,  who  with  religion  bow 

myftcrious  name,  which  none  befidc  them 

JIOW. 

a  land,  to  fum  up  all  at  lafl,  914 

1  whicK  my  arms  with  epnqucft  have-  not 
laft? 
.  IV. 


The  world,  by  me,  the  world  Is  overcome. 
And  Carfar  finds  no  enemy  but  Rome. 

He  faid.     The  crowd  in  dull  fufpeofion  hung. 
Nor  with  applauding  acclamations  rung ; 
No  chearfiil  ardour  waves  the  lifted  hand,        920 
Nor  military  cries  the  fight  demand. 
The  chief  pcrceiv'd  the  ioldicrs'  fire  to  fail. 
And  Czfar's  fame  forerunning  to  prevail ; 
His  eagles  he  withdraws  with  timely  care. 
Nor  trufls  Rome's  fates  to  fuch  uncertain  war.  aa$ 
As  when,  with  futy  flung,  and  jealous  rage, 
Two  mighty  bulls  for  fovereignty  engage  ; 
The  vanquifli'd  far  to  ^anifliment  removes, 
To  lonely  fields  and  unfrequented  groves ; 
There,  for  a  while,  with  confcious  fliame  he  "bums. 
And  tries  on  every  tree  his  angry  horns :         231 
But  when  his  former  vigour  ftands  confeft. 
And  larger  mufcles  fliake  his  ample  breaft. 
With  better  chance  he  feeks  the  fight  again. 
And  drives  his  rival  bellowing  o'er  the  plain ;  93$ 
Then  u^control'd  the  fubje^  herd  he  leads. 
And  reigns  the  matter  of  the  fruitful  meads. 
Unequal  thus  to  Cxfar,  Pompey  yields 
The  fair  dominion  of  Hefperia's  fields : 
Swift  through  Apulia  march  his  flying  powers,  940 
And  feek  the  fafety  of  Brundufium's  towers. 
This  city  a  Dicftzan  people  hold. 
Here  plac'd  by  tall  Athenian  barks  of  old ; 
When  with  falfe  omeoi  from  the  Cretan  fliore. 
Their  fable  fails  vidorious  Thefeus  bore.  945 

Here  Italy  a  narrow  leneth  extends, 
And  in  a  fcanty  flip  proje<5led  ends. 
A  crooked  mole  around  the  waves  flie  winds. 
And  in  her  folds  the  Adriatic  binds.  949 

Nor  yet  the  bending  fliores  could  form  a  bay. 
Did  not  a  barrier  ifle  the  winds  delay. 
And  break  the  feas  tempcfluous  on  their  way. 
Huge  mounds  of  rocks  are  plac'd  by  nature's  hand. 
To  guard  around  the  hofpitable  ftrand ; 
To  turn  the  ftorm,  repulfe  the  rufliing  tide,    955 
And  bid  the  anchoring  bark  fecurely  ride. 
Hence  Ncreus  wide  the  liquid  main  difplays. 
And  fpreads  to  various  ports  his  watery  ways  ; 
Whether  the  pilot  from  Corey ra  ftand, 
Or  for  Illyrian  Epidamnus'  ftrand.  9(0 

Hither  when  all  the  Adriatic  roars, 
And  thundering  billows  vex  the  double  fliores  ; 
When  fable  clouds  around  the  welkin  fpread. 
And  frowning  florms  involve  Ceraunia's  head; 
When  white  with  froth  Calabrain  Safon  lies,    965 
Hither  the  the  tempcft-beaten  veflel  flies. 

Now  Pompey,  on  Hefperia's  utmoft  coaft 
Sadly  furvey'd  how  all  behind  was  loft  ; 
Nor  to  Iberia  could  he  force  his  way ; 
Long  interpofingAlps  his  paffage  ftay.  970 

At  length  amongft  the  pledges  of  his  bed. 
He  chofe  his  eldeft-bom  ;  and  thus  he  iiiid : 

Hafte  thee,  my  fon  !  to  every  diftant  land. 
And  bid  the  nations  roufe  at  my  command  : 
Where  fam'd  Euphrates  flows,  or  where  the  Nile 
With  muddy  waves  improves  the  fattening  foil ;  976 
Whcre-c'er  diflus'd  by  viAory  and  fame 
Thy  father's  arms  have  borne  the  Roman  name. 
Bid  the  Cilician  quit  the  fhore  again, 
And  ftrctch  the  fwelling  canvas  on  the  mala  :  980 
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Bid  Ptolemy  with  my  Tigrancs  come. 
And  bold  Phamaces  lend  his  aid  to  Rome, 
Through  each  Armenia  fpread  the  Icmd  alarm. 
And  bid  the  cold  Riphean  mountains  arm. 
Vontus  and  Scythij^'s  wandering  tribes  explore,  98$ 
The  Euxine  and  Mxotis'  icy  (here ; 
Where  heavy-loaded  wains  flow  journeys  take, 
And  print  with  gf  oaning  wheels  the  frozen  lake. 
But  wherefore  fhoald  my  words  delay  thy  hafte  ? 
Scatter  my  wars  around  through  all  the  eaft.    990 
Summon  the  vanqoiih'd  world  to  (hare  my  fate. 
And  let  my  triumphs  on  my  enfigns  wait. 
But  you  whofe  names  the  Roman  annals  bcaf/ 
You  who  diftlnguiik  the  revolving  year  ; 
Xe  conftUs !  to  Epinis  ftra^ht  repair,  995 

With  the  firft  northern  winds  that  wing  the  air ; 
From  thence  the  powers  of  Greece  united  raife^ 
While  yet  the  wintery  year  the  war  delays. 
So  fpoke  the  chief ;  his  bidding  all  obey ; 
Their  fliips  forfakc  the  port  without  delay, 
And  fpeed  their  paflage  o'er  the  yielding  way 

But  Caefar,  never  patient  long  in  peace*, 
Kor  trufling  in  his  fortune*8  prefent  face  ; 
Clofcly  purfues  his  flying  fon  behind, 
3Vhile  yet  his  fate  continued  to  be  kind.         X005 
Such  towns,  fuch  fortreifes,  fuch  hoftile  force, 
Swept  in  the  torrent  of  one  rapid  courfe ; 
Such  trains  of  long  fucccfs  attending  dill. 
And  Rome  herfelf  abandoned  td  his  will ; 
Rome,  the  contending  parties  nobleft  priz^,    lOlo 
To  every  wilh  but  Cxfar's  might  fuffice. 
But  he  with  empire  fir'd  and  vaft  defircs, 
To  all,  and  nothing  lefs  than  ail,  afpires ; 
He  reckons  not  the  paft,  while  aught  remain 'd 
Great  to  be  done,  or  mighty  to  be  gain'd.      I015 
Though  Italy  obey  his  \yide  command,  "J 

Though  Pompey  linger  on  the  farthcft  (Irand,     V 
He  gneves  to  think  they  tread  one  conmion  \»ad ;  j 
His  heart  diidains  to  brook  a  rival  power, 
Ev'n  on  the  utmoft  margih  of  the  (hore  ;         lOio 
Nor  would  he  leave,  or  earth,  or  ocean  free ; 
The  foe  he  drives  from  lands,  he  bars  from  fea. 
With  moles  the  ope;iing  flood  he  wovld  reftrain, 
Would  block  the  port,  and  intercept  the  main  i 
But  deep  devouring  feas  nis  toil  deride. 
The  plunging  quarries  fmk  beneath  the  tide, 
And  yielding  fands  the  rocky  fragments  hide. 
Thus,  if  huge  Gaurus  headlong  mould  be  thrown. 
In  fathomlcfs  Avcrnus*  deep  to  drowjk ; 
Or  if  froni  fair  Sicilia's  diflant  ftrand,  IO30 

Eryx  uprooted  by  fomc  giant  hand. 
If,  ponderous  with  his  rocks,  the  mountufi  vaft, 
Amidft  the  wide  .^gean  fliould  be  call ; 
The  rolling  waves  o  er  either  mafs  would  flow. 
And  each  be  loft  within  the  depths  below,     1035 
When  no  firm  bafis  for  his  work  he  found. 
But  ftill  it  fail*d  in  ocean's  fai thiols  ground. 
Huge  trees  and  barks  in  mafly  chains  he  bound 
yor '  planks  and  beams  he  ravages  the  wood, 
And  the  tough  bottom  extends  acrofsthe  fiood.  1040 
Such  was  the  road  by  haughty  Xerxes  made, 
When  o'er  the  Hellefpont  his  bridge  he  laid. 
Vail  was  the  taflc,  and  daring  the  defign, 
Europe  and  Ada's  diftant  (bores  to  join. 
And  make  the  world's  divided  parti  combine. 


Proudly  he  pafs'd  the  flood  tumultuous  o'er,     ^046 
Fearlefs  of  waves  that  beat,  and  vr'mdi  that  roar : 
Then  fpread  his  fails,  and  bid  (he  land  obey, 
And  through  mid  Athos  find  his  fleet  a  way. 
Like  him  bold  Cxfaf  yoked  the  fwelling  tide,  105& 
Like  him  the  boiderous  elements  defy 'd; 
This  floating  bank  the  ftraitening  entrance  bound. 
And  rifing  turrets  trembled  on  the  mound. 
But  anxious  cares  revolve  in  Ponpey's  breafl, 
The  new  furroundhig  fliores  hn  thoughts  moleft ; 
Secret  he  meditated  the  means,  to  free  10^  ^ 

And  fpread  the  war  wide-ranging  o'er  the  lea. 
Oft  driving  on  the  work  with  well-fiU'd  fails, 
The  cordage  ftretching  with  the  frelhe^ng  gales. 
Ships  with  a  thundering  fiiockthe  mole  divide,  1060 
And  through  the  watery  breach  Securely  glide. 
Huge  engines  oft  by  iright  their  vengeance  pour, 
And  dreadful  flioot  from  far  a  fi^y  fliowcr ; 
Through  the  black  ihadc  the  darting  flame  deiccnds^ 
And  kjndling  o'er  the  wooden  wall  extends.    1065 
At  length  arriv'd  with  the  revolving  night. 
The  chofen  hour  app6in;ed  for  his  flight ; 
He  bids  his  friends  prevent  the  feasnen's  roar, 
And  ftill  the  deafening  clamours  on  the  fliore ; 
No  tnmipcts  may  the  watch  by  hours  renew,  1070 
Nor  founding  fignals  call  aboard  the  crew. 
The  heavenly  Maid  her  courfe  had  almoil  run. 
And  Libra  waited  on  the  rifing  fun ; 
When  hufh'd  ii\  filcnce  deep  they  leave  the  land : 
No  loud-mouth 'd  voices  cull  with  hoarfe  com- 
mand. 
To  heave  the  flooky  anchors  from  the  fand. 
l^otvly  fhc  careful  maftcr's  orders  paft. 
To  brace  the  yards,,  and  rear  the  lofty  maft ; 
Silent  they  ipread  the  fails,  and  cables  haul. 
Nor  to  their  mates  for  aid  tumultuous  call.      lcS# 
The  chief  himfclf  to  fortune  breath 'd  apraycpr. 
At  length  to  take  him  to  her  kinder  care  ; 
That  fwiftly  he  might  pafs  the  liquid  deep. 
And  k>fe  the  land  which  fhe  forbad  to  keep. 
Hardly  the  boon  his  niggard  fate  allow  'd,        10S5 
Unwillingly  the  murmuring  feas  were  plow'd ; 
l*hc  foamy  furrows  roar'd  beneath  his  prow. 
And  founding  to  the  fliore  alarmed  the  foe. 
Straight  through  the  town  their  fwift  purfuit  they 

fped, 
( For  wide  her  gates  the  faithlefs  city  fpread)  1090 
Along  the  winding  port  they  took  their  way, 
But  griev'd  to  find  the  fleet  had  gain*d  the  fca. 
Caefar  with  rage  the  leflening  fails  deicries. 
And  thinks  the  coaqueft  mean,though  Pompey  lies* 
A  narrow  pafs  the  homed  mole  divides. 
Narrow  as  that  where  Euripus'  ftrong  tides 
Beat  on  £ub«:an  Chalcis'  rocky  fides : 
Here  two  tall  (hips  becomes  the  victor's  prey : 
Juil  in  the  flrait  they  fluck ;  the  foes  belay ; 
The  crooked  grappling*s  ftcely  hold  they  cafl,  1 100 
'I'hen  drag  ti^em  to  the  hoftile  fliore  with  hafie. 
Here  civil  flaughter  fitft  the  fea  profanes. 
And  purple  Nereus  blufli'd  in  guilty  ftaims. 
The  reft  purfue  their  courfe  before  the  wind, 
Thefe  of  tlie  rear-moft  only  left  behind.         IIOj 
So  when  the  Pcgafzan  Argo  bore 
The  Grecian  heroes  to  the  Colchian  fliore  ; 
Earth  her  Cyanean  iflands  floating  fent. 
The  bold  adventurer*!  paflage  to  preTent; 
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Bnt  the  f»in'd  harkifr»Kmcni  onlj  loft.  mo 
Vhilc  fwifily  o'er  the  djngeroat  piUOie  erafl  : 
11iuBderiiigtbeffloantiii]>nut,indffaaok  themiin, 
Sut  raotc  DD  more,  fioce  that  Mlonpl  wai  vain. 
Mow  thron^h  oighi'a  fliade  the  earlj  tlawning 

And  cfaanpDg  ftiet  the  coming  fan  bcTpoke  i  lllj 
Ai  fct  the  moTD  wi%  drefl  in  dulky  white, 
VoT  pnrpled  o'er  the  eafl  with  rudder  light ; 
At  length  the  Pleiad*  fading  bcami  gave  v»j. 
Aid  dull  Bcii:tca  Ungnifb'd  into  day ; 
Each  larger  ftar  withdrew  hii  fainting  head,  I  no 
And  LnciTer  from  llronger  PTuibu*  fled  ; 
Vbca  PompcT,  frbni  Hrfperiii'a  hoAilc  (bort 
ElopiDg,  for  the  aiure  oune  bore. 
UhcM,  )iif>p7  aiKe,'pnce  ^rd the Creit] 
mKtnnuprcTiilln  thy  nneeVwin  fete  !        ilij 
Hovittihniichang'dfiucf  fovereiKn  cf  the  main, 
Thj  Buivei  coier'd  o'er  the  li , 
Wbea  the  Scree  piriCei  fled  befoi 
Wbat-CTcr  wavei  could  «va£t, 

hlowf  ■ 
But  WtuBc  i*  frown  weaij 
With  Ace,'  thy  loiit,  and  tendtr 
Ike  tafUsT  war  tndbanifbincDttol! 
Aod  holy  botilhold'gocti  thr  rDirowi 
And  yet  a'migfity  tiile  thalt  thou  g 
Whfle  nation!  follow  to  partake  ihy 
Ta  ltd  the  land  In  whicV  ihoa  an  decrcea, 
UnivBly  by  a  Tillain'i  hand  (o  bleed. 
Nn-  think  the  gods  a  (fcaih  fo  dinant  doom. 
To  nti  thy  afliei  of  an  urn  in  Rome'; 
Isi  fortuie  bvoarably  remoT'd  ibe  crime,   1140 
Andfaec'd  the  guilt  on  Egypt'!  mifed  clime; 
TVpitying  powers  to  Italy  were  good, 
l.j  /__.j1  _  t__  ^  f[jj„  pf  ponipejf'a  blood- 
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breall: 


i  before  thy  prow,   "^ 
nit,  or  wind)  could  ( 

7  pf  thcc  now.         J 
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Uuiela  croira'd  ihj 

tune  *t(htiy  bed. 
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n.  TWrf  B"'  i^ii"  -wi'i  Itc  rtlJlhM  of  Ptmfrj', 
inm  M  Bit  ^ejarifrB*  Italy.  Crfjr,  win  hid 
*i«  Um/rtm  lliic,  cf!,rJt„Ji,g  C.rl,  I,  fn- 
^aniM.Sidlj,  rdi-rii  U Xmr ,■  lliir<r,  Jifi/iii- 
at  i^Jtl'  tff'fiin  '/i-  Mn^lSmi,  Act  Iritui-e 
i  IL  ft^li,  bt  *rMfc  ^it  Itr  TimfU  •/  Salary, 
mifiitr,  «  (i.  fMu  Irr^firi.  Tbr«  filltv.1  .--. 
tm,i,/H,/tvtr»tJif'ri«i  ifl'/Mi  li-t  H*i  fiari 
wi  Ftmfiy.  Fr«m  X-,me  Cafir  psfid  wU  (Jf-I, 
fimtiiMmJ^llM,!.  nil  v>n,  imlmih-  KPcm- 
t^,faid  an  f»iaffj  it  fff'  '  "olMilji  tbi, 
Cyjr  nfi(fti,  tad  btjirg^x  lit  lewi.  Bat  arrting 
™ii  mm  tSmhia  tlca  k  fxfv/!id,  it  /-■av.-i  C, 
T«i-,„  tu  li^Hunl  tifiri  M..f.lia,  t-d  wir.-.^j 
^'filf  imla  SfjiK,  affsinlhg  tt  ibr faxrf iimt  b. 
Bruu,  Admiral  •/  a  navy  niiii  ti  had  iailt  aid 
JM  mi'afli  griat  ,xfedi!i«:  Tb.  MjSilla^, 
^traif'fiitdttatbcirRal,  iatirmgagrdaMlitahu 
»'^4ly  Brut... 

THROUGH  the  mid  oceao  now  the  navy  Tai't, 
Their  yicldiD|  nav"  Aiftch'd  by  Ibuthctn 
file*. 

M  t 


Each  to  the  raft  Ionian  turnt  his  eye. 
Where  fcai  and  lkic«  the  profpta  wide  fopply 
But  Ponipey  backward  ever  bcm  hitlook. 
Nor  to  the  lift  hij  native  coaft  forfook. 
Hii  watery  eyes  the  leffenlng  objcAs  mourn. 
And  pariing  ftioret  that  ncytr  (hall  ret  ~ 
Stil)  (he  lov'd  land  attentive  they  purfn 
Till  the  taU  hilli  are  veil'd  in  cloudy  blue. 
Till  all  iiloftin  air,  and  vanifli'd  from  hie  Ttew. 
At  length  ibe  weaiy  ehieflain  funk  to  reft. 
And  cteepingflumbenfoothMhiianxionab 
When,  lo  \  in  that  ftiott  moment  of  repolc, 
H  i>  Julia 'i  (hade  a  dreadful  vifion  rofe  1 
Through  gaping  earth  her  ghaftly  head  fhe  rew' 
And  by  the  ligbt  of  livid  flame*  appear'd. 
Thy  iminoos  armi  (.(he  ery'd   my  peaee  ioteft, 
Aod  drive  me  from  the  cianfioni  of  t)ieble(t : 
No  more  Elyfium't  happy  fields  I  know, 
Dragg'd  to  the  guilty  Stygian  Ibadea  below  : 
I  fiw  the  Fury't  horrid  hands  prepare 
New  rage,  new  flames  10  kindle  up  thy  W»r. 
The  dr^'  DO  longer  trvfts  his  fiogle  boat. 
But  navies  on  the  joyk-fs  riven  float. 
Capacious  hell  complains  for  f^ant  of  room. 
And  fcekt  new  plagnei  for  multitude*  to  come. 
Her  nimble  hands  each  fatal  Cfter  pliei, 
The  filter*  fcarcely  to  the  talk  fuBii 
When  (hou  wcrt  mine,  wha: 

heaJ! 
Now  thou  haft  thang'd  (hy  fo 
In  an  ill  hrtur  thy  fecoiid  choice  was  mane. 
To  llaughtcr  ihou,  like  Cralfua,  art  betray'd. 
l^caih  i*  the  dower  Comelia'i  love  a(rords, 
Ruinftill  waitsuponhcrpotent  lords!  35 

While  yet  my  aflictglow'd.  Die  took  inyplacCi 
And  came  a  harlot  to  thy  loofe  embrace. 
But  I't  her  parlner  (if  thy  warfare  go. 
Let  her  by  land  and  fea  thy  labounTcnow  j 
In  all  ihy  broten  Deep*  1  will  be  near,  40 

In  all  thy  dreamt  fad  Julia  (ball  appear. 
Your  loves  fliall  End  no  morneDt  for  delight, 
the  day  (hall  allbe  Czfar's,  mine  lh«  niglft. 
Not  the  dull  llre^ni,  where  long  oblivion'*  roll, 
Shalt  blot  thee  out.  my  bu(band,  from  my  fodl.  4J 
Th;  piiwcrs  bencaih  my  conftaiicy  approve,' 
And  bid  me  follow  wheretoe'er  you  tove. 
Amidft  the  jouiirg  battle*  will  1  (land. 
And  flill  remind  thcc  of  thy  plighted  hand.       49 
Nor  tCiiik,  thofc  facred  ties  no  more  remain ;    ') 
I'hc  fwu;d  of  war  divides  the  knot  in  vain,       ( 
That  very  war  (hall  mafce  thee  mine  again.       J 
I'he  phantom  fpoke,    and,  gliding  frcm   the 
place. 
Deluded  her  aftonifh'd  lord's  embrace. 

le,  though  godirorcwarn  him  of  hit  fate,  JJ 
ruiict  with  dcftrueion  ilircat.:niiig  wail. 
With  ni  w  r..Tolvct  hii  conP.aut  bofom  warm*. 
And  furc  of  ruin  tulhet  on  to  arms. 

:mean  theft  terrors  ofthu  nigh;  ?  he  erics  f 
Why  duicc  ihcfe  vilioai  vain  bcfi:re  our  eyes .'  60 
Or  cndjcfi  dpathy  tuciccdi  to  death, 
And  fciifc  []  loft  with  our  expiring  br;alh  ; 
r  the  foul  Tome  future  lire  (hall  know. 
To  bcltir  world  immortal  lliatl  we  go: 
Whaie'cr  event  the,  di^ubtful  quelliun  clean,     S5 
£)i.'4tli  uuft  be  Hill  imwoTtliy  of  our  fear*. 
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Now  headlong  to  the  weft  the  fun  was  fled. 
And  half  in  feas  obfcur'd  his  beamy  head ; 
Such  feems  the  moon,  while,  growing  yet,  (he 

(hincs. 
Or  waiting  from  her  fuller  orb  declines  :  70 

When  hofpitablc  fliores  appear  at  hand. 
When  fair  Dyrrachium  fpreads  her  friendly  ftrand. 
The  feamen  furl  the  canvas,  flrike  the  mafl. 
Then  dip  their  numble  oars,  and  landward  hafte. 

Thus,  while  they  fled,  and  lefl*ening  by  degrees. 
The  navy  fecm'd  to  hide  beneath  the  feas ;         76 
Cxfar,  though  left  mafter  of  the  field,    . 
With  eyes  unpleasM  the  foes  efcape  beheld  : 
With  fierce  impatience  victory  he  fcoms. 
And,  viewing  Pompcy's  flight,  his  fafety  monms. 
To  vanquiih  feems  unworthy  of  his  care,  81 

Unlefs  the  blow  decides  the  lingering  war. 
Ko  bounds  his  headlong  vaft  ambition  knows, 
Kor  joys  in  ought,  though  fortune  all  beftows. 
At  length  his  thoughts  from  arms  and  vengeance 

ceafe. 
And  for  awhile  revolve  the  arts  of  peace  ;         86 
Careful  to  purchafe  popular  applaufe. 
And  gain  the  vulgar  to  his  caufe. 
He  knew  the  conftant  prance  of  the  great,  * 
That  thofe  who  court  the  vulgar  bid  them  eat.  90 
When  pinchM  with  want,  all  reverence  they  witii- 

draw; 
For  hungry  multitudes  obey  no  law : 
Thnt  therefore  fadions  make  their  parties  good. 
And  buy  authority  and  power  with  food. 
The  murmurs  of  the  many  to  prevent,  95 

Curio  to  fruitful  Sicily  is  fent. 
Of  old  the  fwelling  feas  impetuous  tide 
Tore  the  fair  ifland  from  Hefpcria's  fide  : 
Still  foamy  wars  the  jealous  waves  maintaiOf 
For  fear  the  neighbouring  lands  fliould  join  again. 
Sardinia  tdo,  renowned  for  yellow  fields,         ipi 
With  Sicily  her  bounteous  tribute  yields ; 
No  lands  a  glebe  of  richer  tillage  boaft. 
Nor  waft  more  plenty  to  the  Roman  coaft  : 
Not  Libya  more  abounds  in  wealthy  grain,       105 
Nor  with  a  fuller  harveft  fpreads  the  plain ; 
Though  northern  winds  their   cloudy  treafurcs 

bear. 
To  temper  well  the  foil  and  fultry  air. 
And  fattening  rains  increafe  the  profperous  year, 

This  done,  to  Rome  his  way  the  leader  took :  no 
His  train  the  rougher  fiiows  of  war  forfook ; 
No  force,  no  fears  their  hands  un;a-m*d  bear. 
But  looks  of  peace  and  gentlcnefs  they  wear. 
Oh !  had  he  now  his  country's  fiiend  return 'd. 
Had  none  but  barbarous  foes  his  conqueil  mourn 'd ; 
What  fwarming  crowds  )iad  iffued  at  the  gate,  ri6 
On  the  glad  triumph's  lengthening  train  to  wait ! 
How  might  his  wars  in  various  glories  fliine, 
The  ocean  vanquifh'd,  and  in  bonds  the  Rhine  ! 
How  would  his  lofty  chariot  roll  along,  120 

Through  loud  applaufcs  of  the  joyful  throng ! 
How  mi^'jl.t  he  view  from  high  his  captive  ihralls. 
The  beauteous  Britons,  and  the  noble  Gauls ; 
But,  oh !  what  fatal  honours  lias  he  won  ! 
How  is  his  fame  by  vidory  undone  !  125 

No  cheerful  citizens  the  vi<ftor  meet, 
Bnthuih'd  with  awful  dfcadhis  paffage  greet. 


He  too  the  horrors  of  the  croud  approvM, 
Joy'd  in  their  fears,  and  wifli*d  not  to  be  lov'd 

Now  ileepy  Anxur  paft,  and  the  moift  way,  13O 
Which  o'er  the  faithleis  Pomtine  marflics  lay ; 
Through  Scythian  Dian's  Aricinian  grove, 
Cscfar  approach'd  the  fane  of  Alban  Jevc. 
Thither  with  yearly  rites  the  confuls  come. 
And  thence  the  chief  furvey'd  his  native  Rome:  1  ^s 
Wondering  awhile  he  vicw'd  her  from  afar. 
Long  from  his  eyes  withheld  by  diibmt  war. 
Fled  they  from  thee.  Thou  Seat  of  Godsl  ( he  cry'd) 
Ere  yet  the  fortune  of  the  fight  was  try'd  ? 
If  thou  art  left,  what  prize  can  earth  aiSbrd,    I40 
Worth  the  contention  of  the  warrior's  fword  ? 
Well  for  thy  fafety  now  the  gods  provide. 
Since  Parthian  inroads  fpare  thy  naked  fide  g 
Since  yet  no  Scythians  and  Paimonians  join* 
Nor  warlike  Daci  with  the  Getes  combine ;     145 
No  foreign  armies  are  againft  thee  led. 
While  thou  art  curft  with  fuch  a  coward  head. 
A  gentler  fate  the  heavenly  powers  bedow, 
A  Civil  War,  and  Cxfar  for  thy  foe.  149 

He  faid;  and  ftraight  the  frighted  c^y  foll^la:'^ 
The  city  with  confufion  wild  was  fraught,         / 
And    bbourin^    fiiook    with   every   drndfbl^ 
thought.  J 

They  think  he  comes  to  ravage,  fack. 
Religion,  gods,  and  temples  to  o'ertum. 
Their  fears  fuggeft  him  willing  to  pnrfuc         155 
Whatever  ills  unbounded  power  can  do. 
Their  hearts  by  one  low  paflion  only  move. 
Nor  dare  fliew  hate,  nor  can  diflemble  love* 
The  lurking  father^,  a  diihearten'd  band,       159 
Drawn  from  their  houfes  forth,  by  proud  command. 
In  Palatine  Apyllo's  Temple  meet. 
And  fadly  view  the  conful's  empty  fegt ; 
No  rods,  no  chairs  curule,  adorn  the  place. 
Nor  purple  magiftrates  th*  affcmbly  g^race. 
Cxfar  is  all  ihings  in  himfelf  alone,  165 

The  filcnt  court  is  but  a  looker-on ; 
With  humble  votes  obedient  they  agree. 
To  what  their  mighty  fubjcd  fliall  decree  : 
Whether  as  King,  or  God,  he  will  be  fcar'd. 
If  royal  thrones,  or  altars,  fhall  be  rcar'd.      170 
Ready  for  death,  or  banilhment,  they  (land. 
And  wait  their  doom  from  his  difpoiing  hand : 
But  he,  by  fecret  Shame's  reproaches  ftaid, 
Blufli'd  to  command,  what  Rome  would  hafC 

obey'd. 
Yet  Liberty,  thus  flighted  and  bctray'd,        17S 
One  laft  tfibrt  with  indignation  made; 
One  man  flie  chofe  to  try  th'  unequal  fight. 
And  prove  the  power  of  juflice  againft  mig^t« 
While  with  rude  uproar  arfncd  hands  cfiay 
To  make  old  Saturn's  treafuriug  fane  their  prey; 
The  bold  MetcUus,  cyelefs  of  his  fate,  iSl 

Rufli'd  through,  and  flood  tu  guard  the  Holy  Gate. 
So  daring  is  the  fordid  love  of  gold : 
So  fearlefs'  death  and  dangers  can  behold ! 
Without  a  blow  defencelcf:»  fell  the  laws ;        itS 
While  wealth,  the  bafeft,  moft  inglorious  auk, 
Againft  opprefling  tyranny  makes  head. 
Finds  hands  to  fight,  and  eloquence  to  plead. 
The  hurdling  tribune,  ftruggUng  in  the  croud, 
Thus  nvanii  the  vidor  of  the  wrung  aloud :    19* 
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Through  me,  thon  robber!  force  thy  horrid  way. 
My  facred  blood  fball  (bun  thy  impious  prey. 
But  there  are  gods,  to  urge  thy  guilty  fate  • 
Sore  vengeance  on  thy  facrilege  fliail  wait. 
Remember,  by  the  tribunes  curfe  purfued,       195 
CrafTus,  coo  late,  the  violation  rued. 
Pierce  then  my  breaft,  nor  (hall  the  crime  difpleafe, 
This  croud  is  us*d  to  fpedacles  like  thcfe. 
In  a  forfaken  city  are  we  left, 
Of  Virtue,  with  her  nobleft  Tons  bereft,  aoo 

Why  fcek'ft  thou  ours?  Is  there  not  foreign 
gold  ? 
Towns  to  be  fack'd,  and  people  to  be  fold  f 
With  thofe  reward  the  nJEan  foldier*s  toil ; 
Kw  pay  him  with  thy  ruin'd  country's  fpoil. 
Haft  thou  not  war?  Let  war  thy  wants  provide.  205 
He  fpoke.     The  viAor,  high  in  wrath,  reply *d ; 
Sooth  not  thy  foui  with  hopes  of  death  fo  vain. 
No  blood  of  thine  my  conquering  fword  Ihall  (lain. 
Hty  titles  and  thy  popular  command. 
Can  never  make  thee  worthy  Cxfar's  hand,     aio 
Art  thou  thy  country's  fole  defender!  thou! 
Can  Liberty  and  Rome  be  fall'n  fo  low  ! 
Nor  time,  nor  chance  breed  fuch  confufions  yet, 
Nm*  are  the  mean  fo  rais'd,  nor  funk  the  great ; 
Bttt  laws  themfclves  would  rather  choofe  to  be  215 
SQppre(s'd  by  Cxfar,  than  prcferv'd  by  thee. 

He  ^d.     The  (lubborn  tribune  kept  his  place, 
"While  anger  redden'd  on  the  warrior's  face ; 
His  wrathful  hand  defeending  grafp'd  his  blade. 
And  half  forgot  the  peaceful  part  he  play'd.     220 
When  Cotta,  to  prevent  the  kindling  fire, 
llius  footh'd  the  ra(h  MetelKis  to  retire : 
Where  kings  prevail,  all  Liberty  is  loft. 
And  none  but  he  that  reigns  can  freedom  boaft ; 
Some  (hadow  of  the  blifs  thou  (hah  retain,       225 
Choofing  to  do  what  fovereign  powers  ordain : 
Vao<{tti&*d  and  long  accuftomM  to  fpbmit, 
Widi  patience  underneath  our  loads  we' fit  5 
Onr  chains  alone  our  (Iavi(h  fears  excufe. 
While  we  bear  ill,  we  know  not  to  rcfufe. 
Fir  hence  the  fatal  treatures  let  him  bear, 
The  feeds  of  mifchief,  and  the  caufe  of  war. 
Free  ftates  may  well  a  lofs  like  this  deplore  ; 
In  fcrvitude  none  mifs  the  public  ftorc, 
And  'tis  the  curfe  of  kings  for  fubjcAs  to  be  poor 

The  tribune  with  unwriling  ftcps  withdrew,  236 
While  impious  hands  the  rude  affault  renew : 
The  brazen  gates  with  thijndering  ftrokes  refouqd, 
And  the  Tarpeian  mountain  rings  around.. 
At  length  the  facred  ftore-houfc,  op?n  laid,    240 
The  hoarded  wealth  of  ages  paft  difplay'd ; 
There  might  be  feen  the  ftims  proud  Carthage  fcnt, 
Her  long  impending  ruin  to  prevent. 
There  heap'd  the  Macedonian  treafures  (hone, 
What  great  Flaminius  and  j^milius  won 
From  'vanqui(h'd  Philip,  and  his  haplefs  fon. 
There  lay,  what  flying  Pyrrhus  loft,  the  gold 
Scom'd  by  the  patriot '«  honefty  of  old  : 
\lTiatc'cr  our  parfimonious  fires  could  fave. 
What  tributary  gifts  rich  Syria  ga.ve ;  »50 

The  hundred  Cretan  cities  umplc  fpoil  ; 
What  Cato  gathered  from  the  Cyprian  iJle, 
Riches  of  captive  kings  by  Pompey  born. 
In  happier  days  his  triumph  to  adorn, 
from  utmolt  India  aad  the  rUing  mom ; 
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Wealth  infinite,  in  one  rapacious  day,  356 

Became  the  needy  foldicrs  lawlefs  prey : 
And  wretched  Rome,  by  robbery  laid  low. 
Was  poorer  than  the  bankrupt  Cxfar  now. 

Meanwhile  the  world,  by  Pompey's  fate  alarm'd^ 
Nations  ordain 'd  to  (hare  his  fall  had  arm*d,  261 
Greece  firft  with  troops  the  neighbouring  war 

fupply'd. 
And  fent  the  youth  of  Phocis  to  his  fido ; 
Frbm  Cyrrha  and  Amphifa'^  towers  thcv  mov'd. 
And  high  Pamaifus  by  the  Mufe  belov  d ;       26S 
Cephiffus'  facred  flood  alTiftance  lends. 
And  Dirce's  fpring  his  Theban  leaders  fends. 
Alphxus  too  affords  his  Pifa's  aid : 
By  Pifa's  wall  the  ftream  is  firft  convey'd, 
Then  fecks  through  feas  the  lov'd  Sicilian  maid. 
From  Mxnelaus  Arcadian  (hepherds  fwann,    Ajt 
And  warriors  in  Herculean  Trachyn  arm  J 
The  Dryopcs  Chaonia's  hills  forfook, 
And  Sellx  left  Dodona's  filcnt  oak. 
Though  Athens  now  had  drain*d  her  naval  ilore^ 
And  ^he  Phoebean  arfenal  was  poor,  %jS 

Three  (hips  of  Salamis  to  Pompey  came, 
1  u  vindicate  their  i(le*s  conteiled  name. 
And  juftify  the  aotient  Attic  claim. 
Jove's  Cretan  people  haftening  to  the  war,      aSo 
The  GnofTian  quiver  and  the  (haft  prepare  ; 
.  The  bending  bow  they  draw  with  deadly  art. 
And  rival  ev'n  the  flying  Parthian's  dart. 
With  Athamans  who  in  the  woods  delight. 
With  Dardan  Oriconians  unite  ;  aSg. 

With  thcfe  th*  Enchelix  who  the  name  partake. 
Since  Theban  Cadmus  firft  became  a  fnake : 
The  Colchiuns  planted  on  lUyrian  (hores, 
Where  tufhing  down  Abfyrtos  foamy  roars ; 
With  thofe  where  Pencus  runs,  and  hardy  fwains, 
Whofe  ploughs  diride  lolcos*  fruitful  plains.     291 
From  thence,  ere  yet  the  feaman's  art  was  taught. 
Rude  .\rgo  through  the  deep  a  pa(rage  fought : 
She  firft  cxplorM  the  diftant  foreign  land; 
And  (hcw*d  her  ftran;^crs  to  the  wond'ring  ftrand : 
Then  nations  nations  knew,  in  leagues  were  join*d,  • 
And  univcrfdl  commerce  mix'd  mankind. 
By  her  made  bold,  the  daring  race  defy'd 
The  winds  tempcftuous,  and  the  fwelling  tide : 
Much  (he  enlarg'd  deftruAion's  ample  power,  300 
And  opcn*d  ways  to  death  unknown  before. 
Then  Pholoc's  heights,  that  fabled  Centaurs  boaft. 
And  Tliracian  Ilxmus  then  his  warriors  loft. 
Then  Stjymon  was  forfooh,  whofe  wintry  flood 
Comnuts  to  warmer  Nile  his  fcather'd  brood ;  30J 
Then  bands  from  Cone  and  from  Pence  came, 
Where  Illcr  lofcs  its  divided  ftream ; 
From  Idalis  where  cold  Caicus  flows. 
And  where  Arifbe,  thin,  her  fandy  furface  ftrows; 
From  Pytane,  and  fad  Cclenx's  walls,  3x0 

Where  now  in  ftrcams  the  vanqui(h*d  Marfyas 

falU : 
Still  his  lamenting  progeny  deplore 
Minerva's  tuneful,  and  Phoebus*  power ; 
While  through  deep  banks  his  torrent 'fwift  he 

leads, 
And  with  Mxander  winds  among  the  meads.  315 
Proud  I.ydia's  plains  fends  forth  her  wealthy  foi»3, 
PaAolu9  ihtrcj  and  golden  Hcrmus  runs  : 


94 


rowe's     poems. 


From  earth '<  daHj:  womb  hid  treafures  they  convey. 

And  rich  in  yellow  waters  rife  to  day. 

From  llitim  too  ill-omen 'd  enfigns  move,        320 

Again  ordain'd  their  fate  to  prove ; 

Their  arms  they  rang'd   on  Poif)pey*$  haplels 

fide,  '     ' 

VoT  fought  a  chief  to  Dardan  kings  ally'd  : 
Though  tales  of  Troy  pjoud  Cxfar's  lineage  grace, 
With  great  .£ncaA  and  the  Julian  race.  325 

The  Syrians  fwift  Qrontes'  banks  foriake. 
And  from  Idume's  palms  their  journey  take  ; 
Damafcus  obvious  to  the  driving  wind, 
With  Ninos'  and  with  Gazas*  force  is  join*d. 
Unftablc  Tyre  now  knit  to  ^rmcr  ground,      330 
With  Sidon  for  her  purple  (hells  renown 'd, 
^fe  in  the  Cynofure,  their  glittering  guide, 
With  weU-diredcd  navies  (lem  the  tide. 
Pho^icians  tirfi,  if  ancient  fame  be  true. 
The  facred  myftery  pf  letters  knew ;  33j 

They  firil,  by  fonnd  in  various  lines  defign*d, 
Xxpreft  the  meaning  of  the  thinking  mind ; 
The  power  of  words  by  figures  rude  convey'd, 
Apd  ufcful  fcience  everlailing  made. 
Taen  Memphb,  ere  the  reedy  leaf  was  known,  340 
£ngrav'd  her  precepts  and  her  arts  in  flone ; 
While  ani^lals  id  various  orders  placed. 
The  leam*d  hieroglip&c  column  grac'd. 
Then  left  they  lofty  Taurus*  fpreadinflr  grove. 
And  Tarfos,  built  by  Perfeus,  bom  of  Jove ;  345 
Then  Mallian,  and  Corycian  tpwers  they  leave. 
Where  mouldering  rocks  difclofe  a  gaping  cave. 
The  bold  Cilicians^  pirates  now  no  more,         ^ 
Unfurl  a  juiler  lail,  and  ply  the  oar ; 
To  Egx's  port  they  gather  all  around,  350 

The  &ores  with  fliouting  mariners  refeund. 
Far  in  the  eaft  waf  fpreads  the  loud  alarm. 
Where  worlhippers  of  diftan^  Ganges  arm  ; 
Right  to  the  breaking  day  his  waters  run. 
The  only  dream  that  braves  the  rifing  fun.      35$ 
By  this  ilrong  flood,  and  by  the  ocean  baund. 
Proud  Alexander's  arms  a  limit  found ; 
Vain  in  his  hopes  the  youth  had  grafp'd  at  all, 
And  hb  vail  thought  took-in  the  vanquiih'd  ball ; 
But  own*d,  when  fofc*d  from  Ganges  to  retreat, 
The  world  too  nughty,  and  the  talk  too  great.  360 
Then  on  the  banks  of  Indus  nations  rofe. 
Where  unperceiv'd  the  mix*d  Hydafpes  flows : 
In  numbers  vafl  they  coaft  the  rapid  flood. 
Strange  in  their  habit,  manners,  and  their  food.  365 
Withfaflron  dyes  their  dangling  locks  they  ftain, 
With  glittering  gems  their  flowing  robes  con- 

ftrain. 
And  quafl*  rich  juices  from  the  lufcious  cane. 
On  their  own  funerals  and  death  they  fmile. 
And  living  leap  aniidll  the  burning  pile  ;         370 
Heroic  minds !  that  can  ev*n  Fate  command, 
And  bid  it  wait  upon  a  mortal  hand ; 
Who  full  of  life  forfake  it  as  a  fead. 
Take  what  they  like,  and  give  the  gods  the  reft. 
Defcending  then  fierce  Cappadocian  fwains,    375 
From  rude  Amanus'  mountains  fought  the  plains. 
Armenians  from  Nif^atc*'  rolling  flreani, 
And'from  their  lofty  woods  CoaftrianH  came. 
Then  wondering  Arabs  from  the  fultry  line 
For  ever  northward  faw  the  i3iaUe  incline.       3S0 


Then  did  the  nudnefs  -of  the  Roman  rage 
Carmanian  and  Oloflrian  chiefs  engage  : 
Beneath  far  diftant  fouthem  heavens  they  lie,   '\ 
Where  half  the  fetting  Bear  forfakes  the  Iky,     V 
And  fwift  our  flow  Bootes  fcems  to  fly.  j 

Thefe  Furies  to  thefun-burn'd  ^thiopc  fpread,3i6 
And  reach  the  great  Euphrates*  rifing  head. 
One  fpring  the  Tigris  and  Euphrates  know. 
And  join'd  awhile  the  kindred  rivers  flow ; 
Scarce  could  we  judge  between  the  doubtful  claim. 
If  Tigris,  or  Euphrates,  give  the  name  :         391 
But  foon  Euphrates'  parting  waves  divide. 
Covering  like  fruitful  Nile  the  country  wide  ; 
While  Tigris,  finking  from  the  fight  of  day. 
Through  fubterraneap  channels  cuts  his  way ;  395 
Then  from  a  fecond  fountain  fprings  again. 
Shoots  fwiftly  on,  and  rufliing  fecks  the  main. 
The  Parthian  powers,  to  neither  chief  a  friend. 
The  doubtful  ifl'ue  in  fufpenfe  attend  ; 
With  neutral  eafe  they  view  the  flrifefrom  lar,i 
And  only  lend  occafion  to  the  war. 
Not  fo  the  Scythians  where  cold  Badros  flowi,' 
Or  where  Hircania's  wilder  forcil  grows,  1 

llieir  baneful  (hafts  they  dip,  and  firing  their  I 

deadly  bows.  ' 
Th'  Heniochi  of  Sparta's  valiant  breed,  405 

Skilful  to  prefs,  and  rein  the  fiery  fteed, 
Sarmatians  with  the  fiercer  Mofchi  join'd. 
And  Colchians  rich  where  Phafis*  waters  wind. 
To  Pompey's  fide  their  aid  aflembling  bring,  ' 
With  Halys,  htd\  to  the  Lydian  king  ;  410 

With  Tanais  falling  from  Riphaean  fiiows. 
Who  forms  the  world's  divifion  as  he  goes : 
With  nobleft  names  his  rifing  banks  are  crown'd. 
This  fiands  for  Europe's,  that  for  Afia's  bound : 
While,  as  they  wind,  his  waves  at  full  command, 
Diminifli,  or  enlarge  th*  adjacent  land.  41S 

Then  arm'd  the  nations  on  Cimmerian  fliores,  *) 
Where  through  the  Bofphorus  Macotis  roars,     V 
And  her  full  lake  amidfi'the  Euxire  pours.         j 
lliis  firait,  like  that  of  Hercules,  fupplics      410 
The  midland  feas,  and  bids  th'  .^gean  rile. 
Sithonians  fierce,  and  Arimafpians  bold. 
Who  bind  their  plaited  hair  in  fiiining  gold. 
The  Gelon  nimble,  and  Areian  firong, 
March  with  the  hardy  Maflagete  along :        415 
The  Maflagete,  who  at  his  fHvage  fe:dl 
Feeds  op  the  generous  fteed  which  once  he  preft. 

Not  Cyrus  when  he  fprcad  his  eaftern  reign. 
And  hid  with  multitudes  the  Lydian  plain ; 
Not  haughty  Xerxes,  when  his  power  to  boaft,430 
By  fiiafts  he  counted  all  ^is  mighty  hod ; 
Not  he  who  drew  the  Grecian  chiefs  along. 
Bent  to  reveagc  his  injur'd  brother's  wrong  ; 
Or  with  fuch  nav)es  plow'd  the  foamy  main,  434 
Or  led  fo  many  kings,  amungfl  their  warlike  train. 
Sure  in  one  caufe  fuch  numbers  never  yet, 
Various  in  countries,  fpeech,  and  maimers,  met ! 
But  fortune  gathered  o'er  the  fpaciouf*  ball, 
Thefi:  fpoils,  to  grace  her  once-lov*d  favourite's 

fall. 
Nor  then  the  Lybian  Moot  withheld  his  aid.  440 
While  facred  Amnion  lifts  his  honied  head  : 
All  Afric,  from  the  wcftem  ocean's  bound. 
To  caflcrn  Nilv,  the  cauib  of  Poaipey  o^vn'd. 
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Manliiad  afTembled  tor  Pharfalia's  day. 
To  make  the  world  at  once  the  vigor's  prey.  445 
Now  trembliiig  Rome  forfook,  with  fwifteft 
hafle, 
Cxfar  the  cloudj  Alpine  hills  had  paft. 
Bat  while  the  nation,  with  fubjcdion  tame, 
Tidd  to  the  terrors  of  his  mighty  name ; 
^Tith  faith  uncommon  to  the  changing  Greeks,  450 
What  duty  bids,  Maflilia  bravely  feeks : 
And,  true  to  oaths,  their  liberty  and  laws. 
To  ftronger  Fate  prefer  the  juftcr  caufe. 
But  firft  to  move  his  haughty  foul  they  try, 
Intmties  and  perfuafion  oft  apply ;  455 

Their  brows  Minerva's  peaceful  branches  wear. 
And  thus  in  gentle  terms  they  greet  his  ear : 

When  foreign  wars  molefl  the  Ronfan  ftate. 
With  ready  arms  our  glad  Maflilians  wait. 
To  fliareycur  dangers,  and  partake  your  fate. 
This  our  unlhaken  friendihip  vouches  well,      461 
Aai  your  recording  annals  bed  can  tell. 
Ev^B  now  wc  yield  our  ftill  devoted  hands, 
Oi  foreign  foes  to  wreak  your  dread  commands ; 
Wonld  you  to  worlds  unknown  your  triumphs 

fpread? 
Behold !  we  follow  wherefoe'er  you  lead.       466 
But  if  you  roufe  at  difcord's  baleful  call. 
If  Ronuns  faully  on  Romans  fall ; 
AH  we  can  offer  is  a  pitying  tear. 
And  cdnftant  refuge  for  the  wretched  here«    470 
Sacred  to  us  you  are  :  oh,  may  no  (lain 
Of  Lncian  blood  our  innocence  profane  ! 
Should  heaven  itfelf  be  rent  with  civil  rage, 
Sbwld  giants  once  more  with  the  gods  engage ; 
Officious  piety  would  hardly  dare  475 

To  proffer  Jove  affiff ance  in  the  war. 
Man  unconcern 'd  and  humble  ihould  remain,     "y 
Nor  (cek  to  know  whofe  arms  the  conqueft  gain,  V 
lore's  thunder  will  convince  them  of  his  reign,  j 
Nor  can  your  horrid  difcords  want  our  fwords,  480 
The  wicked  world  its  multitudes  affords ; 
Too  many  nations  at  the  call  will  come. 
And  gladly  join  to  urge  the  fate  of  Rome. 
Ob,  had  the  reft  like  us  their  aid  deny'd, 
Yourfelves  muH  then  the  guilty  (liife  decide ;  485 
Then,  who  but  fliould  withhold  his  lifted  hand, 
When  for  his  foe  he  faw  his  father  flaqd  ? 
Brothers  their  rage  had  mutually  repreil, 
Nor  driven  their  javelins  on  a  brother's  breaft. 
VoDr  war  had  ended  foon  ;  had  you  not  chofe  490 
Hands  for  the  work,  which  Nature  meant  for  foes : 
^1u>,  ffrangers  to  your  blood,  in  arms  delight, 
ind  ruffi  remorfelefs  to  the  cruel  fight. 
Briefly,  the  fum  of  all  that  we  requcft 
k  to  receive  thee  as  our  honour's  guefl ;         495 
1^  thofe  thy  dreadful  enfigns  ihine  afar, 
1^  Cxfar  come,  but  come  without  the  war. 
liCt  this  one  place  from  impious  rage  be  free ; 
"Hiat,  if  the  gods  the  peace  of  Rome  decree. 
If  your  relenting  angers  yield  to  treat,  500 

I'ompey  and  thou,  in  fafety,  here  may  meet. 
Then,  wherefore  dofl  thou  quit  thy  purpo^'d  way  ? 
Why  thus  Iberia's  nobler  wars  delay  ? 
Mean,  and.  of  little  confequence  we  are, 
A  conqueft  much  unworthy  of  thy  care.  505 

When  Phocis'  towers  were  laid  in  afhes  low. 
Hither  we  fled  for  refuge  from  the  foe  y 


5t& 


Here,  for  our  plain  integtitf  renown'd, 
A  little  town  in  narrow  walls  we  bound : 
No  name  in  arms  nor  vi<^ories  we  boaft^ 
But  live  poor  exiles  on  a  foreign  coafl. 
If  thou  art  bent  on  violence  at  lafl. 
To  burfl  our  gatts,  and  lay  our  bulwarks  wafle, 
Know  we  are  equally  rcfolv'd,  whate'cr 
The  vidor'sfury  can  inflid,  to  bear.  515 

Shall  death  deftroy,  (hall  flames  the  town  o'ertum  r 
Why — let  our  people  bleed,  our  buildings  bum. 
Wilt  thou  forbid  the  living  flrcam  t^  flow  ? 
We  '11  dig,  and  fcarch  the  watery  flores  below. 
Hunger  and  third  with  patience  will  we  meet,  510 
And,  what  offended  nature  naufeates,  eat. 
Like  brave  Saguntiim,  daring  to  be  free. 
Whatever  they  fufFcr'd,  we'll  exped  from  thee. 
Babes  raviih'd  from  the  fainting  mother's  breaft. 
Shall  headlong  in  the  burning  pile  be  caiL       535 
Matrons  fhall  bare  their  bofoms  to  their  lords. 
And  beg  dcHrudion  from  their  pitying  fwords; 
The  brother's  hand  tliebrother's  heart  ihall  wound^ 
And  univerfal  flaughter  rage  around. 
If  civil  wars  muil  wafle  this  haplefs  town,      53^ 
No  hands  fhall  bring  that  ruin  but  our  own. 

Thus  faid  the  Grecian  meflengers.  When  lo  ! 
A  gathering  cloud  involv'd  the  Roman's  brow ; 
Much  grief,   much  wrath,  his  troubled  viiage 

fpoke ; 
Then  into  thefe  difdainful  words  he  broke  :      5$$ 

This  trufting  in  our  fpeedy  march  to  Spain, 
Thefe  hopes,  this  Grecian  confidence  is  vain  ; 
Whate'cr  we  purpofe,  leifure  will  be  found 
To  lay  MalTilia  level  with  the  ground : 
This  bears,  my  valiant  friends,  a  found  of  joy;  $40 
Our  ufelef  arms,  at  length,  fliall  find  employ. 
Winds  lofe  their  force,  that  unreilfted  fly, 
And  flames,  unfed  by  fuel,  fink  and  die. 
Our  courage  thus  would  (often  in  repofe, 
But  fortune  and  rebellion  yield  us  foes.  54^ 

Yet  mark !  what  love  their  friendly  fpeech  expreft  I 
Unarm'd  and  fingle,  Caefar  is  their  guefl. 
Thus,  firft  they  dare  to  flop  me  on  my  way. 
Then  fcek  with  fawning  treafon  to  betray. 
Anon,  they  pzay  that  civil  rage  may  ceafe :     $$0 
But  war  fhall  fcourge  them  for  thofe  hopes  of  peace; 
And  makes  them  know  the  prefent  times  afford. 
At  Icafl  while  Cxfar  lives,  no  fafety  like  the  fword. 

He  faid ;  and  to  the  city  bent  his  way  : 
The  city,  fcarlefs  all,  before  him  lay,  S55 

With  arm'd  hands  her  battlements  were  crow|i'd» 
And  ludy  youth  the  bulwarks  mann'd  auround. 

Near  to  the  walls,  a  rifing  mountain's  head 
Flat  with  a  little  level  plain  is  fpread  : 
Upon  this  height  the  wary  chief  defigns  ^^ 

His  camp  to  flrengthen  with  furrounding  lines. 
Lofty  alike,  and  with  a  warlike  mien,  "^ 

MaOilia's  neighbouring  citadel  is  feen ;  % 

An  humble  valley  fills  the  fpace  between.         J 
Straight  he  decrees  the  middle  vale  to  fill,       56$ 
And  run  a  mole  athwart  from  hill  to  hill. 
But  fird  a  lengthening  work  extends  its  way. 
Where  open  to  the  land  this  city  lay. 
And  from  the  camp  proje<fting  joins  the  fea 
Low  finks  the  ditch,  the  turfy  breaft-works  rife, 
And  cut  the  captive  town  from  all  fupplics  :     57! 
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Vrhjile,  gazing  from  their  towers,  the  Greeks  be- 
moan 
Tie  meadt,  the  fields,  and  founuins,  once  their 
owir. 
Well  have  they  thus  acquir'd  the  nobleft  name, 
And  confecrated  thcfe  their  walls  to  fame.      5  75 
Fearlefs  of  Czfar  and  his  arms  they  ftood, 
Kor  droTe  before  the  headlong  rufhing  flood  : 
And  while  he  fwept  whole  nations  in  a  day, 
Maifilia  bade  th*  impatient  victor  ftay. 
And  clogged  his  rapid  conqucfl  with  delay. 
Fortune  a  mafter  for  the  world  prcpar'd,         581 
Andthefe  th'  approaching  flavery  retard. 
Ye  timet  to  come  record  the  warrior's  praife, 
Wholcngthen'dout  expiring  freedom's  days. 
Kow  while  with  toil  unweary'd  rofe  the  mound, 
The  founding  ax  invades  the  groves  around ;  586 
Ught  earth  and  ihrubs  the  middle  banks  fupply'd. 
But  firmer  beams  muft  fortify  the  fide ; 
Left  when  the  towVs  advance  their  ponderous 

height, 
The  mouldering  mafs  fhould  yield  beneath  the 
weight. 
Not  far  away  for  ages  pafl  had  ftood  591 

An  old  inviolatcd  facrcd  wood  ; 
.Whofe  gloomy  boughs,  thick  interwoven,  made 
A  chilly  chearlefs  cvcrlafting  fhade  : 
There,  nor  the  niftic  gods,  nor  fatyrs  fport,    595 
Kor  fauns  and  fylvan^  with  the  nymphs  refort : 
But  barbarous  priefts  fome  dreadful  power  adore. 
And  luftrate  every  tree  with  human  gore. 
If  myfteries  in  times  of  old  receiv'd. 
And  pious  ancientry  be  yet  bclicv'd,  600 

There  not  the  feathcr'd  fongftcr  builds  her  ncll. 
Nor  lonely  dens  concoal  the  falvage  beaft  : 
There  no  tempcftuous  winds  prefumc  to  fly. 
Even  lightnings  glance  aloof,  and  flioot  obliquely 

by. 
Ko  wanton  breezes  tofs  the  dancing  leaves,     605 
But  fliivering  horror  in  the  branches  heaves. 
Black  fprings    with  pitchy   ftreams  divide   the 

ground. 
And  bubbling  tumble  with  a  fullcn  found. 
Old  images  of  forms  mifliapen  ftand. 
Rude  and  unknowing  of  the  artift's  hand  ;       610 
With  hoary  filth  bcgrimM,  each  ghaftly  head 
Strikes  the  aflonifli'd  gazer's  foul  with  dread. 
Ko  gods,  who  long  in  common  fliapes  appear *d. 
Were  e'er  with  fuch  religious  awe  revcr'd  : 
But  zealous  crowds  in  ignorance  adore,  615 

And  ftill  the  lefs  they  know,  they  fear  the  more. 
Oft  (as  Fame  tells)  the  earth  in  founds  of  woe 
Is  heard  to  groan  from  hollow  depths  below ; 
The  baleful  yew,  though  dead,  has  oft  been  feen 
To  rife  from  earth,andfpring  with  duflcygreen;62l 
With  fparkling  flames  the  trees  unburning  (bine. 
And  round  their  boles  prodigious  ferpcnts  twine. 
The  pious  woHhipcrs  approacli  not  ner.r. 
But  fiiun  their  gods,  and  kneel  with  diftant  fear . 
The  pricft  himfelf,  when,  or  the  day,  or  night,  615 
Rolling  have  reached  their  full  meridian  height. 
Refrains  the  gloomy  path-j  with  wary  feet, 
Dreading  the  Daemon  of  the  grove  to  meet ; 
Who,  terrible  to  fight,  at  that  fix'd  hour* 
€till  treads  the  round  about  his  drear}*  bower.  630 


This  wood  near  neighb'ring  to  th'  encompafti'd 
town 
Untouch*d  by  former  wars  remain'd  alone ; 
And  fince  the  country  round  it  naked  ftands. 
From  hence  the  Latian  chief  fupplies  demands. 
But  lo !  the  bolder  hands,  that  fliould  have  flruck. 
With  fome  unufual  horror  trembling  (hook :    636 
With  filent  dread  and  reverence  they  funrey'd 
The  gloom  majeftic  of  the  facred  ihade ; 
None  dares  with  impious  fteel  the  bark  to  rend, 
Left  on  himfelf  the  deftin'd  ftroke  defcend.      640 
Caefar  perceiv'd  the  fpreading  fear  to  grow. 
Then,  eager,  caught  an  ax,  and  aim*d  a  blow. 
Deep  funk  within  a  violated  oak 
The  wounding  edge,  and  thus  the  warrior  fpoke. 
Now,  let  no  doubting  hand  the  taSt  decline  ;  645 
Cut  you  the  wood,  and  let  the  guilt  be  mine. 
The  trembling  bands  unwillingly  obey'd ; 
Two  various  ilU  were  in  the  balance  laid. 
And  Cxfar*s  wrath  againft  the  gods  was  weigh 
Then  Jove's  Dodonian  tree  was  forc'd  to  bow ;  6jO 
The  lofty  afli  and  knotty  holm  lay  low  ; 
The  floating  alder  by  the  current  bom. 
The  cyprcfs  by  the  noble  mourner  worn. 
Veil  their  aerial  fummits,  and  difplay. 
Their  dark  receflcs  to  the  golden  day  ;  655 

Crouding  they  fall,  each  o'er  the  other  lies. 
And  lieap'd  on  high  the  leafy  piles  arife. 
With  grief,  and  fear,  the  groaning  Gauls  beheld 
Their  holy  grove  by  impious  foldicrs  fell'd; 
While  the  Maflllians,  from  th'  encompafs'd  wall, 
Rejoic'd  to  fee  the  fylvan  honours  fall :  66x 

They  hope  fuch  power  can  never  profpei*  long. 
Nor  think  the  patient  gods  will  bear  the  wrong. 
But,  ah !  too  oft  fuccefs  to  guilt  is  given. 
And  wretches  only  ftand  the  mark  of  heaven.  665 
With  timber  largely  from  the  wood  fupply'd. 
For  wains  the  legions  fearch  the  country  wide  ; 
Then  from  the  crooked  plow  unyoke  the  ftecr. 
And  leave  the  fwain  to  mourn  the  fruitleis  year.  669 

Meanwhile,  impatient  of  the  lingering  war,  ~ 
The  chieftain  to  Iberia  bends  afar. 
And  gives  the  leaguer  to  Trebonius'  care* 
With  diligence  the  deftin'd  talk  he  plies ; 
Huge  works  of  earth  with  ftrengthening 

arife: 

High  tottering  towers,  by  no  fix'd  bafis  bound, tf 75 
Roll  nodding  on  along  the  ftable  mound. 
The  Greeks  with  wonder  on  the  movement  look. 
And  fancy  earth's  foundations  deep  are  fliook ; 
Fierce  winds  they  think  the  beldame's  entrails  tear. 
And  anxious  for  their  walls  and  city  fear  :      680 
1  he  Roman  from  the  lofty  top  looks  down. 
And  rains  winged  war  upcn  the  town. 
Nor  with  lefs  adive  rage  the  Grecians  bum. 
But  larger  ruin  on  their  foes  return  ; 
Nor  hands  alone  the  milllle  deaths  fupply,      685 
Frem  nervous ctofs-bows  whiftling  arrows  fly; 
The  fteely  croflct  and  the  bone  they  break. 
Through  multitudes  tlicir  fatal  joui^neys  take ; 
Nor  wait  the  lingering  Parcac's  flow  delay. 
But  wound,  and  to  new  flaughter  wing  their  way. 
Now  by  feme  vaft  machine  a  ponderous  fiooe. 
Pernicious,  from  the  hoftile  wall  is  thrown;    * 
At  once,  on  many,  fwift  the  fliock  defcends. 
And  Uic  crufti'd  carcaics  confounding  blends.  694 
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So  roUa  fotne  falling  rock  by  age  long  worn, 
Loofe  from  its  root  by  raging  whirlwinds  torn 
And  thundering  down  the  precipice  is  bom, 
,  O'er  crafliicg  woods  the  msUs  is  feen  to  ride, 
To  grind  its  way,  and  plain  the  mountain's  fide. 
Gali'd  with  the  (hot  from  far,  the  legions  join,  700 
Their  bucklers  in  the  warlike  (hell  combine ; 
Compa^  and  dofc  the  braxcn  roof  they  bear. 
And  in  juft  order  to  die  town  draw  near : 
•Safe  they  advance,  while  with  unwearied  pain 
The  wrathful  engines  wafte  their  ilores  in  vain;7o$ 
High  o'er  their  heads  the  delUn*d  deaths  are  toft. 
And  far  behind  in  Tacant  air  are  loft ; 
Kor  fudden  could  they  change  their  erring  aim,' 
Sbw  and  unwieldy  moTCs  the  cumbrous  frame. 

This  fcen,the  Grceks,tlieir  brawnyarms  employ, 
And  hurl  a  ftony  tempeft  from  on  high :         711 
The  clattering  (hower  the  founding  fence  afiails; 
Bit  vain*  as  when  the  ftormy  winter  hails, 
Nir  on  the  folid  marble  roof  prevails : 
HO  tir*d  at  length  the  warriors  fall  their  ihieldr; 
And,  fpent  with  toil,  the  broken  phalanx  yields. 
Kow  other  ftratagems  the  war  fupplies. 
Beneath  the  Vinea  cbfe  th*  affailant  lies. 
Theftrong  machine,  with  phmks  and  turf  be- 

fpread. 
Mores  to  the  walls  its  well  defended  head ;     yao 
Within  the  covert  fafe  the  miners  lurk. 
And  to  the  deep  foundation  urge  their  work. 
Now  jofily  pois'd  the  thundering  ram  they 'fling. 
And  drive  him  forceful  with  a  lunching  fpring ; 
Haply  to  loofe  fome  yielding  part  at  length,    735 
And  fluke  the  firm  cemented  bulwark's  ftrength. 
Bat  from  the  town  the  Grecian  youth  prepare 
With  hardy  vigour  to  repel  the  war : 
Ctwding  they  gather  on  the  rampart's  height,  729 
And  with  tough  ftaves  and  fpears  maintain  the 

fight; 
Dvts,fragmeotsof  the  rock,  and  flames  they  throw, 
And  tear  the  pianky  flielter  fix'd  below ; 
Anwnd  by  all  the  warring  tempeft  beat. 
The  baflied  Romans  fullenly  retreat. 

Kow  by  fuccefs  the  brave  Miflilians  fir'd,     735 
To  £une  of  higher  ^terprixe  afpir'd ; 
Nor  longer  with  their  walls  defence  content, 
la  daring  iiUlies  they  the  foe  prevent* 
Nor  ann'd  with  fwords,  nor  p<nnted  fpears  they  go, 
Nor  aim  the  fliaft,  nor  bend  the  deadly  bow  :  740 
fierce  MuUiber  fupplies  the  bold  defign, 
Aad  for  their  weapons  kindling  torches  (hine. 
Siknt  they  iflue  through  the  gloomy  night,  ' 

And  with  broad  ihields  reftzain  the  beamy  light : 
Sodden  the  blaze  on  every  fide  began,  745 

And  o'er  the  JLatian  works  refiftlels  ran  ; 
Cstching,  and  driving  with  the  wind  it  grows, 
Fierce  through  the  (hade  the  burning  deluge  glows; 
Nor  earth,  nor  greener  planks  iu  force  delay. 
Swift  o'er  the  hiffing  beams  it  rolls  away  :       750 
Enbrown'd  with  imoke  the  wavy  flames  afcend, 
Shiver'd  with  heat  the  crackling  quarries  rend ; 
Till  with  a  roar  at  laft  the  mighty  mound. 
Towers,  engines,  all,  come  thundering  to  the 

ground: 
Wide-fpread  the  difcontinnous  ruins  lie,  755 

Aad  vaft  coofofite  fills  the  gascy*s  eye. 
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Vanquifh'd  by  land,  the  Romans  feek  the  main. 

And  prove  the  fortune  of  the  watery  plain  :  « 

Their  navy  rudely  built,  and  rigg'd  in  hafte, 

Down  through  the  rapid  Rhone  dcfcending  paft. 

No  golden  gods  protcd  the  fliining  prow,       7 61 

Nor  filken  ftreamers  lightly  dancing  flow ; 

But  rough  in  fabje  Moorings  lies  the  wood. 

As  in  the  native  foreft  once  it  ftood 

Rearing  above  the  reft  her  towery  head,         76$ 

Brutus'  tall  fliip  the  floating  fquadron  led. 

To  fea  foon  wafted  by  the  hafty  tide. 

Right  to  the  Stcechades  their  courfc  they  guide. 

Refolv'd  to  urge  their  fats,  with  equal  cares, 

Maflilia  for  the  naval  war  prepares;  770 

All  hands  the  city  for  the  tafic  requires, 

And  arms  her  ftriplings  young,  and  hoary  fires. 

Vcflels  of  every  furt  and  fixe  Ihe  fits. 

And  fpeedy  to  the  briny  deep  commits  774 

The  crazy  hulk,  that,  worn  with  winds  and  tides,  "S 

Safe  in  the  dock,  and  long  negle^ed,  rides.       V 

She  planks  anew,  and  calks  her  leaky  fides.       j 

Now  rofe  the  morning,  and  the  golden  fun 
With  beams  refraded  on  the  ocean  flione  ; 
Gear  was  the  fity,  the  waves  from  murmur  ceafe. 
And  every  ruder  wind  was  huih'd  in  peace  :  78Z 
Smooth  lay  the  glafly  furface  of  the  main. 
And  oficr'd  to  the  war  its  ample  plain : 
When  to  the  deftin'd  nations  all  repair  | 
Here  Gaefar's  powers, the  youth  of  Phocis  there.yS^ 
Their  brawny  arms  are  bar'd,  their  oars  they  dip 
Swift  o'er  the  water  glides  the  nimble  fliip; 
Feels  the  flrong  blow  the  well-<:ompadcd  oak. 
And  trembling  fprings  at  each  repeated  ftroke. 
Crooked  in  front  the  Latian  navy  ftood,  79b 

And  wound  a  bending  crefcent  o'er  the  flood* 
With  four  full  banks  of  oars  advancing  high. 
On  either  wing  the  larger  veflekply. 
While  in  the  centre  fafe  the  larger  galliots 
Brutus  the  firft,  with  eminent  conmiand,        79$ 
In  the  tall  admiral  is  feen  to  ftand ; 
Six  rows  of  lengthening  pines  the  billows  fweep. 
And  heave  the  burden  o'er  the  groaning  deep. 

Now  prow  to  prow  advance  each  hoftile  fleet. 
And  want  but  one  concurring  ftroke  to  meet,  800 
When  peals  of  flioutsand  mingling  clamours  roar. 
And  drown  the  brazen  trump  and  plunging  oar. 
The  bniftiing  pine  the  frothy  fur£ue  plies. 
While  on  their  banks  the  lufly  rowers  rife  : 
Each  brings  the  ftroke  back  on  his  ample  cheft,  805 
Then  firm  upon  his  feat  he  lights  repreft. 
With  clafiiing  beaks  the  launching  vcflels  meet. 
And  from  the  mutual  fliock  alike  retreat, 
l^hick  clouds  of  flyinig  fliafts  the  welkin  hide. 
Then  fall,  and  floating  ftrcw  the  ocean  wide.  8ld 
At  length  the  ftretching  wings  their  order  leave. 
And  in  the  line  the  mingling  foe  receive : 
Then  might  be  feen,  how,  dafli'd  from  fide  to  fide, 
Before  the  ftemming  vcflVl  drove  the  tide ; 
Still  as  each  keel  her  foamy  furrow  plows,    815 
Now  back,  now  forth,  the  furge  obedient  flowt. 
Thus  warring  winds  alternate  rule  maintain. 
And  this,  and  that  yiray,  roll  the  yielding  main. 
Maflilia's  navy,  nimble,  clean,  and  light. 
With  bcft  advanuge  feek  or  fliun  the  fight ;    ZtQ 
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With  ready  eafc  all  answer  to  commmd, 
Obey  the  helm,  vad  feel  the  pik>c*s  hand. 
Not  Co  the  Romans ;  cumbrons  htSks  they  lay. 
And  Oow  and  heavy  hnngupon  the  fea ; 
-Yet  drong,  and  for  the  dofer  combat  good,    S25 
They  yieM  linn  footing  on  th'  vnftablc  flood. 
II1US  Brutus  faw,  and  to  che  mailer  cries  "^ 

(The  mailer  in  the  lofty  poop  he  fpies,  > 

Where  ilreaming  the  Prsetorian  enfign  flies),    j 
Still  wilt  thou  b^  away,  iUU  fliift  wy  place,  S30 
And  turn  the  battle  to  a  wanton  chace  ? 
Is  this  a  time  to  play  fo  mean  a  part. 
To  tack,  to  veer,  and  IknUI  thy  trifling  art  ? 
Bring  to.    The  war  fliail  hand  to  hand  be  try*d ; 
Oppoie  thoo  to  the  foe  our  ample  iide,  8.15 

And  let  ns  meet  like  «i«n.    The  chieftain  laid ; 
The  ready  mafler  the  command  obey*<l, 
And  fide-long  to  che  foe  the  ihip  was  bid. 
Upon  his  wafte  fierce  fell  the  thoadering  Greeks, 
Faft  in  his  timber  ftick  their  brazen  besJts ;      840 
Some  lie  by  chains  and  grappUng&ftrongcooipeUM, 
While  others  by  the  tangling  oar*  are  held ; 
The  feas  are  hid  beneath  the  clofing  war. 
Nor  need  they  caft  the  javelin  now  from  far  ; 
With  hardy  ftrokes  the  combatants  engage,    845 
And  with  keen  fanlchioot  deal  their  deadly  rage : 
Man  againft  man,  ^nd  board  by  board  they  lie, 
And  on  thofe  decks  their  arms  defended  die. 
The  rolling  forge  is  ftain'd  around  with  blood. 
And  foamy  purple  (^lls  the  rifiog  flood  ;       850 
'rhe  floating  earcafes  the  fldps  deby. 
Hang  on  each  keel,  and  intercept  her  way; 
Helplcfs  beneath  the  deep  the  dyiqg  fink, 
And  gore,  with  briny  ocean  muigling,  drink. 
Some,  while  aml4(l  thie  trembling  waves theyftrive. 
And  ftmggling  with  deftrudion  float  alive,    856 
Or  by  feme  p^ideroos  beam  are  beaten. down. 
Or  fink  transfix'd  by  darts  at  random  thrown. 
That  fatal  day  no  javehn  flies  in  vain, 
MiiHng  their  mark,  they  woandnpon  the  main.Slo 
It  chanc*d,  a  warrior  ihip  on  Qatar's  fide. 
By  two  Malfilian  foes  was  warmly  ply'd ; 
But  with  divided  force  ihe  meets  th'  attack. 
And  bravely  drives  the  bold  aflailanu  back : 
When  from  the  lofty  poop,  where  fierce  he  fonght, 
Tagus  to  icize  the  Grecian  ancient  fought.      866 
But  double  death  his  daring  hand  rcprds'd. 
One  fpear  tramfix'd  his  back,  and  one  his  breaft 
Ant\  deadly  ^urt  within  his  heavy  chefl. 
Doubtful  awhile  the  flood  was  ieen  to  ilay,    870 
At  length  the  fieely  ihafts  at  once  gave  way ; 
The  fleeting  life  a  twofold  paiTage  found,  . 
And  ran  divided  from  each  ^reaming  wound. 
Hither  his  fate  unhappy  Tcion  led. 
To  nayal  arts  from  early  childhood  bred ;         875 
No  hand  the  helm  more  ikilfully  could  guide, 
/Or  ilcm  the  fury  of  the  boifterons  tide  ; 
He  knew  what  winds  ihould  on  the  morrow  blow, 
Amd  how  the  fails  for  fofety  to  beftow ;  879 

Ceieftial  fignals  well  he  couU  defcry. 
Could  judge  the  radiant  lights  thu  fiiine  on 

high. 
And  read  the  comljig  temped  of  the  Iky. 
Full  on  a  Latian  bark  his  beak  he  drives. 
The  brazen  beak  the  fluvcriDg  elder  rives  f 
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When  from  fome  hoftile  hand,  a  Roman  dart,  885 
Deep  piercing,  trembled  in  his  panting  heart : 
Yet  ilill  his  catrefol  hand  its  taflc  fupplies, 
^Vnd  turns  the  guiding  rudder  as  he  dies. 
To  fiH  his  place  bold  Gyareus  efiay'd,  889 

But  pai&ng  from  a  nei^bouring  fliip  was  ftay'd . 
Swift  through  his  loins  a  flying  javelin  ftrvck. 
And  nail*d  him  to  the  vefliel  he  feifook. 

Friendlikc,  and  fide  by  fide,  two  brethren  fought. 
Whom,  at  a  birth,  their  fruitful  mother  hsought : 
So  like  the  lines  of  each  refDmbling  foce,  895 

The  frme  the  foatoret,  and  tiMfome  the  gface. 
That  fondly  erring  oft  their  pasests  h>ok. 
And  each,  for  cadi,  alteinately  miAc»ok : 
But  death,  too  foon,  a  dire  dilHndi»n  makes, 
While  one,  untimely  fnatch'd,  the  fight  forfaket. 
His  brother's  form  the  fad  furvtvor  wean,      891, 
Anft  flill  renews  his  haplefr  parents  tears : 
Too  fure  they  ice  their  fingle  hope  remain. 
And  while  they  bleis  the  living,  mourn  the 
He,  the  bold  yoath,  as  board  and  board  they  (bad, 
iFix'd  on  a  Roman  flup  his  daring  hand ;         f06 
Full  on  his  aim  a  mighty  blow  defircnds. 
And  the  torn  linab  feom  off*  the  flboulder  rtnh* 
The  rigid  nerves  arc  cramp 'd  with  ftiffimiogcald, 
Convulfive  grafp,  and  ilill  retain  their  hold.  910 
Nor  funk  his  valour  by  the  pain  dcprcft. 
But  nohler  rage  inflam'd  his  mangled  brcafl  3 
His  left  remaining  hand  the  combit  tries. 
And  fiercely  forth  to  catch  the  right  he  flies ; 
The  fame  hard  deiliny  the  kft  demands,         9II 
And  now  a  naked  hc^le£%  trunk  he  ftands. 
hfor  deigns  he,  though  defenceleiii  to  the  foe» 
To  feck  the  fafety  of  the  hold  below  ; 
For  every  coming  javelin's  point  prepared. 
He  ileps  between,  and  ibnds  his  brother's  gmd ; 
Till  fix'd,  and  horrid  with  a  wood  of  fpean^  911 
A  thoufand  deaths  at  others  aim'd  he  wean 
Refolv'd  at  length  his  utmoft  force  to  aert. 
His  ipirits  nthcr*d  to  his  bioting  heart. 
And  the  bit  vigour  rouz'din  etery  part; 
Then  nimble  firan  the  Grecian  deck  he  role,  916 
And  with  a  leap  ^rung  fierce  amidft  his  foes : 
And  when  his  haiids  no  more  could  wreak  hi: 

hate. 
His  fword  no  note  could  miniiler  to  fote. 
Dying  he  prefl  them  with  his  hoftib  weight. 
6'ercharg*d  the  ihip  with  careaiesaad  blood,  93! 
Drunk  fafl  at  many  a  leak  the  briny  flood  ; 
Yielding  at  length  the  waters  wide  give  way. 
And  fold  her  in  the  bofom  of  the  fea ; 
I'hcn  o'er  her  head  returning  rolb  the  tide,   935 
And  covering  waves  the  finlung  hatches  hide« 

That  fatal  day  was  ibughter  fecn  to  reign. 
In  wonders  various,  on  the  liquid  pbin. 

On  Lycidas  a  fteely  grappling  ftruck ; 
Stngghng  he  drags  wiui  the  tenacioos  book,  940 
And  deep  had  drown'd  beneath  the  gicedr'vravtt 
But  that  his  fellows  ftrove  their  mate  to  mt ; 
Clung  to  his  bgs,  they  cbfp  him  all  they  can. 
The  grappling  tugt^  afunder  flies  the  man. 
No  imglc  wound  the  gaping  rupture  feems,    945 
Where  trickling  crimfon  weUs  in  flender  ftnams  ) 
But  from  an  opening  horribb  and  wide, 
A  thoufand  v^b  po^r  the  hvtfting  * 
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Ar  nnf  e  the  winding  channel's  courfe  was  broke. 
Where  wanderiag  life  her  mazy  journey  took:  950 
At  once  the  civreats  all  foi^ot  their  w^y. 
And  Voik  t^Mir  purple  in  the  ayufe  fyz. 
Soon  froip  the  Itnver  parts  the  fpirits  fled, 
Ajid  motifmlefs  th'  cihaufted  limbs  lay  dead : 
Not  fo  the  nobler  regions,  where  the  heart    955 
And  heaving  lungs  their  vital  powers  exert ; 
lltere  lingering  btc,  and  long  confliding,  life 
Hole  a^nft  fitte,  and  ft  ill  maintain*d  the  iltifc : 
Driven  out  at  length,  unwillingly  and  flow, 
She  left  her  i)K>ftal  houfe,  and  fought  the  (hades 

J)elow.'  * 

While i  eager  for  the  fight,  an  hardy  crew  9(^1 
To  one  fole  lide- their  force  united  drew, 
The  bark^  unapt  th?  unequal  poifi*  to  bcaCf 
TnmM  o*er,  and  rear-d  her  lowcft  keel  in  air; 
In  vain  his  adive  arms  the  fwimmcr  tries,      965 
No  aid  the  fwimmer's  ufeldii  art  fupplien ; 
The  covering  vaft  o'erwhelmtng  (huts  them  down, 
And  helpleTi  in  the  hollow  hold  thef  drown. 

One  iUugbter  terrible  above  the  reft, 
The  fatal  horror  of  the  (ight  ezpreft.  970 

As  o*er  the  crouded  furface  of  the  flood 
A  yontliful  fwimmer  fwi't  his  way  purfued ; 
IVo  meeting 'ihips,  by  equal  fury  preft, 
With  hoftile  pfows  transfis'd  his  ample  breaft ; 
Sufpended  by  the  dreadful  fliock  ht  hung,    '  975 
The  brazen  beaks  within  his  bofom  rung ; 
Uood,  bones,  and  entrails,  ma(hing  with  the  blow, 
From  his  pale  lips  a  hideous  mixture  flow. 
At  length  the  backing  oars  the  fight  reftrain., 
The  lifelcfs  body  drops  anudft  the  main }        ^^o 
$oon  enter  at  the  breach  the  ru(hing  waves. 
And  the  falt'ftream  the  manvle^d  carcafe  laves. 

Around  the  watery  champain  wide  difpreadi 
The  living  flupwreckf  float  amtdft  ;he  dead ;   ' 
With  adive  aritis  the  liquid  deep  they  ply,     985 
And  panting  to  their  mates  for  fuccour  cry :  • 
Now  to  ibme  focial  vefiel  prefs  they  near; 
Their  fellowi  pale  the  crouding  numbers  fear  i 
With  ruthlefs  he^uts  their  well-known  friends 

witbftand. 
And  with  keen  faulchipna  lop  each  grafping  hand ; 
The  dying  fingere  cling  and  clench  the  wood,  99 1 ' 
The  heavy  tnmk  finks  helpleCi  in  the^ood. 

Notr  fpen^'  was  all  the  warriors  fteely  ftorc. 
New  daru  they  fcek,  and  other  ztmn  ex 
This  wields  ^  flag^(U£r«  that  a  ponderous 
Wrath's  ready  bands  are  never  at  a  lofs :        996 
The  fragments  of  the  ihatter'd  fliip  they  tofs. 
The  nfiekfs  rower  from  his  feat  iscaft, 
Tben  fly  the  benches  and  the  broken  mail, 
fiome  icijEing,  as  it  fmks,  the  breathlefs  corfe,  looo 
From  the  coki  grafp  the  blbod-ftaln'd  weapon forife. 
Some  from  their  own  freih  bleeding  bofoms  take. 
And  at  the  foe  the  dropping  javelin  (hake  : 
The  left-hand  ftays  the  blomi,  and  (boiths  the  pain. 
"Hie  right  (ends  back  the  1  eeking  fpcar  again.  1005 

Now  gods  of  various  elements  confpire ;       * 
To  Nereos,  Vulcan  joins  his  hoftile  f^e ; 
With  oils,  and  living  fulphur,  darta  ^ley  f^^ga^;, 
Tfepar'd  to  fpread  a£r  the  kindling  flaii^ ; 
Around  the  catching  niifchiefs  fwtft  fucceed,  iQlc 
The  floating  huOcs  their  own  deftm^on  feed; 
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The  fmeary  wax  the  liriglitcnlnjr  blaze  fuppllcsi 
And  wavy  fires  from  pitchy  plunks  arifc  : 
Amidft  the  flood  the  ruddy  torrent  ftrays. 
And  fierce  upon  tl.c  fcattering  (hipwrccks  preys. 
Here  one  with  hafte  a  flaming  vcflcl  leaves : 
Another,  fpent  and  beaten  by  the  waves. 
As  eager  to  the  burning  ruin  cleaves. 
Amidii  the  various  ways  of  death  to  hill. 
Whether  hy  feas,  by  fires,  or  wounding  ft  eel. 
The  dreadfuleft  is  that,  whofe  prcfcnt  force  wc 
feel. 
Nor  valour  Icf*  her  fatal  rage  maintains. 
In  daring  breafts  that  fwim  the  liquid  piains : 
Some  gather  up  the  darts  that  floating  lie. 
And  to  the  combatants  new  deaths  fupply.     102< 
.Some  ftniggling  in  the  deep  the  war  provoke, 
Rife  o'er  the  iurge,  and  aim  a  languid  ftrokc. 
Some  with  ftrong  grafp  the  foe  coiiflidling  join. 
Mix  ]i|nbs  with  l|mbs  and  hoftile  wreathings  twine* 
Till  plunging,  nrefllng  to  the  bottom  down,  X030 
Vanquifli'd,  and  vanquilhers,  alike  they  drown. 

QnCf  chief  above  the  reft,  is  nurk'd  by  Fame, 
For  watery  fight,  snd  Phoceus  was  his  name : 
The  heaving  breath  of  life  he  knew  to  keep ; 
While  long  he  dwelt  within  the  loweft  deep ;  xo^J 
Full  many  a  fathom  down  he  had  explor'd. 
For  treafures  loft,  old  ocean's  oozy  hoard*; 
Oft  when  the  flpoky  anchor  ftuck  below. 
He  funk;  and  bade  the  captive  vcfTel  go. 
A  foe  he  feiz'd  clofe  cleaving  to  his  brcaft,    1040 
And  underneath  the  tumblir^g  billows  preft  : 
But  when  the  (kilful  vidor  would  repair 
To  upper  feas,  apd  fought  the  freer  air ; 
Haplefb  beneath  the  crouding  keels  he  rofe. 
The  crou^g  keels  his  wonted  way  oppofe ;  1045 
Back  beaten,  alid  aftoni(h'd  with  the  blow. 
He  finks,  to  bide  for  fver  now  below. 

Some  hang  upon  the  oars  with  weighty  force. 
To  intercepit  the  hoftile  veffel's  courfe ; 
Some  to  the  laft  the  caufe  they  love  defend,  X050 
And  valiant  UvH  by  ofeful  deaths  would  end ; 
With  breafts  oppot-d  the  thundering  beaks  ther 
brave,     •  .  •    .  .   «»  y 

And  what  they  fought  for  living,  dying  fave. 
AsTyrrhen,  from  a  Roman  poop  on  high. 
Ran  o'er  the  various  combat  with  his  eye ;     1055 
Sure  ainiing,  from  his  Balearic  thong. 
Bold  Ligdamus  a  ponderous  bullet  flung ; 
Through  liquid  air  the  ball  (brill  whiftling  flies. 
And  cuu  bis  way  through  haplefs  TyrrJ  en's  eyes. 
Th'  aftonifli'd  youth  ftaD4s  ftruck  with  fudden 

n>gl»«»  *  1060 

While  burfting  ftart  the  bleeduig  orbs  of  fight. 
At  firft  he  took  £be  darkncfs  to  be  death, 
And  thought  himtelf  amidft  the  (hades  beneath ; 
Butfoon  recovering  from  the  ftunning  found, 
Ijle  liv'd,  unappily  he  liv'd,  he  found.  1065 

Vigpur  at  length,  and  wonted  force  returns. 
And  with  new  rage  his  valiant  bofom  burns : 
To  me,  niy  friends  (he  cry'd ),  your  aid  fupf  ly. 
Nor  iifelefs  let  your  fellow-fnldier  die  ; 
Give  me,  oppos'd  againft  the  foe  to  ftand,    1070 
While  like  fome  engine  you  dired  my  hand. 
And  thou,  my  poor  remaining  life,  prepare 
To  meet  each  hazard  of  the  various  war ; 
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At  lead,  my  mangled  carcafc  (hall  pretend 
To  interpofe,  and  Siield  fome  valiant  friend :  1075 
Plac'd  like  a  mark  their  darts  I  may  fuftain, 
And,  to  prefenre  fome  better  man,  be  flain. 
Thus  faid,  unaiming  he  a  javelin  threw. 
The  javelin  wing'd  with  furc  deftru<!^on  flew ; 
In  Argus  the  delcending  fteel  takes  place,      1 080 
Argus,  a  Grecian  of  illuftrious  race. 
Deep  (inks  the  piercing  point,  where  to  the  loins 
Above  the  navel  high  the  belly  joins : 
1'he  daggering  youth  falls  forward  on  his  fate. 
And  helps  the  goring  weapon  with  his  weight.  1085 

It  chanc*d  to  ruthlefs  dcftiny  dcfign*d. 
To  the  fame  (hip  his  aged  fire  was  joined  : 
While  young,   for   high  atchievements  was  he 

known, 
The  firft  in  fair  Mafiilia  for  renown  ;  1089 

Now  an  example  merely,  and  a  name, 
Willing  to  rouze  the  younger  fort  he  came, 
And  fire  their  fouls  to  emulate  hb  fame. 
When  from  the  prow,  where  diflant  far  he  ftood, 
He  iaw  his  fon  lie  weltering  in  hii  blood ; 
Soon  to  the  poop,  oft  tumbling  in  his  hafte,  1 095 
With  faoltering  fteps  the  feeble  father  pad. 
No  falling  tears  his  wrinkled  cheeks  bedew, 
9ut  ftiffening  cold  and  motionlefs  he  grew : 
Deep  night  and  deadly  (hades  of  darkncfs  rife. 
And  hide  his  much-IovM  Argus  from  his  eyes.  1 100 
As  to  the  dizzy  youth  the  .ure  appears, 
His  dying,  weak,  unwieldy  head  he  rears ; 
With  lifted  eyes  he  cafl  a  mournful  look. 
His  pale  lips  mov'd,  and  fain  he  would  have  fpoke; 
But  unexprefs*d  th'  imperfed  accent  hung,    1105 
I.od  in  his  falling  jaws  and  murmuring  tongue : 
Yet  in  his  fpeeduefs  vifage  feems  expred. 
What,  had  he  words,  would  be  his  lad  requed, 
That  aged  hand  to  feal  his  cludng  eye. 
And  in  his  father's  fond  embrace  to  die :        1 1 10 
But  he,  when  grief,  with  keened  fcnfc  revives, 
With  nature's  dronged  pangs  confuting  drives ; 
I^et  me  not  lofe  this  hour  of  death,  he  cries. 
Which  my  indulgent  dediny  fupplies ; 
And  thqu  forgive,  forgive  me,  ohmyfon^     1 1 15 
If  thy  dear  lips  and  bd  embrace  I  Ihun. 
Warm  from  thy  wound  the  purple  current  flows, 
And  vital  breath  yet  heaving  comes  and  goes : 
Vet  my  fad  eyes  behold  thee  yet  alive. 
And  thou  flialt,  yet,  thy  wretched  (ire  furvi^.  1 1 20 
He  faid,  and  fierce,  by  frantic  forrow  prcd, 
Plung'd  his  fliarp  fword  amidd  his  aged  bread  : 
And  though  life's  gu(hing  dreams  the  weapon  dain. 
Headlong  he  leaps  amidd  the  greedy  main; 
While  this  lad  wifh  ran  ever  in  his  mind,      1115 
To  die,  and  leave  his  darling  fon  behind ; 
Eager  to  part,  his  foul  difdain'd  to  wait, 
And  tmd  uncertain  to  a  Angle  fate. 

And  now  Ma(EIia*s  vanqui(h*d  force  gives  way. 
And  Czfar's  fortune  claims  the  doubtful  day,  1130 
The  Grecian  fleet  is  all  difpers'd  around, 
Some  in  the  bottom  of  the  dcjp  lie  drown'd ; 
Some,  captives  made,  their  haughty  vidors  bore, 
While  foir.c,  hut  thofe  a  fcw,fled  timely  tot}ic(horel 
But,  oh!   what  vcrfe,  what  numbers,  can  expre(s 
'I  he  mournful  city,  and  her  fore  didrcfs !       1136 
UpoT  the  beach  lamcnring  matrons  dand, 
/  pd  waillngt  echo  p'cr  the  lengthening  (If  and ; 


Their  eyes  are  fix'd  upon  the  waters  wide. 
And  watch  the  bodies  driving  with  the  tide.  1 1 49 
Here  a  fond  wife,  with  pious  error,  preft 
Some  hodile  Roman  to  her  throbbing  bread ; 
Inhere  to  a  mangled  trunk  two  mothers  run. 
Each  grafps,  and  each  would  claim  it  for  her  fan  ; 
Each,  what  her  boding  heart  perfuades,  believes. 
And  ifbr  the  lad  office  fondly  drives.  1046 

But  Brutus,  now  viiftorious  on  the  main. 
To  Cxfar  vindicates  the  watery  plain ; 
Fird  to  his  brow  he  binds  the  naval  crown. 
And  bids  the  fpacious  deep  the  mighty  mader  own. 
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TUE    ARGtJMENT. 

C^rfar  having  joined  Fahiusy  ^vbom  ke  hadfetd  iefore  Km 
to  Sffoinj  incampt  upon  a  rijtng  ground  nemr  BerdM^ 
and  not  far  from  the  river  Sicoris  :  there,  ihewt^ert 
being  fufollen  by  great  raim,  endanger  his  eamp  \  hut 
the  v/eaiher  turning  fajr,    and  the  Jfoods  akating^ 
Pompejt  lieutenants,  Afranius  and  Peireiut,  tr6« 
lay  oner^againfl  him,  decamp  fkddenly»      C^tfsr  fei' 
Jo-wj,  and  in  camps  fo  as  to  cut  off  their  faffage^  or 
any  ufe  of  the  river  Ihervs,      As  both  armies  lay  «n» 
very  near  to  each  other,  thefeldiers  on  botbjides  hmrof^ 
and  faluted  one  another;  and  furgettimg  the  •pptfite 
interejls   and  faRions  they  ^vere  engaged  in^  ram  out 
from  their  feveral  camps,  and  embraced  one  another 
•with  great  tender nefs,     Many  of  Cafar's  fotSerg 
%oere  invited  into  the  enemy's  camp,  and  feafied  by  ^ 
their  friends  and  relations.     But  Petrius  apprehend* 
i/ig  this  f amis' arity  might  be  of  ill  conference  to  hit 
party,    commanded  them    all    {though     agaiufl  the 
rules  of  humanity  and  hc/pitality)  to  be  killetU      After 
this,    be  attempts  in  vain  to   march  back    toward$ 
Jletda  ;  but  is  prevented,  and  inclofed  ly  Ceefar  ;  to 
whom,  both  himflf  and  Afranius,  after  their  army 
had  fujfered  extremely  for  vL-ant  of  ivatet  and  other 
■  neceffarl's,  are  compelled  to  furrender,  wthomt  afiintg 
any  other  conditions  than  that  they  might  not  ke  eooom 
peiled  to  taie^on  in  his  army ;  this  C^ar,  wth great 
generofiy,  grants,  anddifmiffes  them.      In  the  meaa 
tobile,  C  Antonius,  ^vho  commanded  for  C^efar  near 
Salons,  on  the  coofl  of  Dalmatia,  beisg  fkmt  wp  ky 
Qcldvius,  Pompey^s  admiral,  and  deflitute  of  pn 


ftons,    had  attempted^    ky  help  of  fome  ^Jels,   or 

foating  machines  of  a  nrw  invention,  to  pafs  throiigk 

Pompeys  fleet :  trvo  of  them  by  advantage  of  the  tide 

found  means  to  efrape,  but  the  third,  Tuhich  carried 

a  thoufand  Opitergians  commanded  by  Fultnut,  roas 

intercepted  iy  a  boom  laid  under  the  tvater,      Th^e 

%vben  they  found  it  impojfible  to  get  off,  at  the  pcrfna* 

fion,  and  by  the  example  of  their  leader,  ran  upon  one 

.  another's  fivor'is  and  died.     In  Africa  the  poet  in* 

troJuces  Curio  inquiring  after  the  fory  of  HtrcnlfS 

and  Antaus,,\ihich  is  recounted  to  him  by  ene  f  the* 

motives,  and  cfterxcards    r-Utes  the  p.triieuiars  -f 

his  being  circusnvented,  defeated,  a.:d  killed  by  Juk^ 

UT  Caefar  in  IVerian  fields  afar, 
Ev'n  to  the  wedcm  ocean  fpreaflt  die  war; 


B 


JLOWB'S      P0S1C8. 


101 


plain,  "^ 
tin.     3 


20 


} 


And  thoQ^  no  hills  of  flaughter  beapt  the  plain. 
No  purple  deluge  leaves  a  guilty  ftain. 
Vail  is  the  prize,  amd  great  the  vidor*s  gain 
For  Poxnpej,  with  alternative  command,  6 

The  bnve  Petreius  and  Afranius  Hand : 
The  chiefs  in  friendlhip's  juft  conditions  join. 
And,  cordial  to  the  conux&on  caufe  combine ; 
By  turns  they  quit,  by  turns  refome  the  fvray,  10 
llie  camp  to  guard,  or  battle  to  array ; 
To  thefc  dicir  aid  the  nimble  Ve<^ons  yield. 
With  thofc  who  till  Afturia's  hilly  field  ; 
Kor  wanted  then  the  Ccltiberians  bold, 
Who  draw  their  long  defccnt  from  Celtic  Gauls 
of  old.  IS 

Where   rifing  grounds  the  fruitful  cbampain 
end. 
And  nnpercclv*d  by  foft  degrees  afcend ; 
An  ancient  race  their  city  chofe  to  found. 
And  with  Ilerda*s  walls  the  fonmiit  crown'd. 
T.e  Sicoris,  of  no  ignoble  name, 
Fail  by  the  mountain  pours  his  gentle  ftream. 
A  fiable  bridge  runs  crofs  from  fide  to  fide, 
Vbofe  (pacious  arch  tranfniits  the  pa(fing  tide, 
Aod  jotting  piers  the  wintery  floods  abide. 
Tvo  neighbouring  hills  their  heads  did  nguiih'd 

ra^e ; 
The  firft  great  Pgpipey's  enfig^shigh  dilplayf ;  2$ 
Frood  Cziar's  camp  upon  the  next  is  fecn ; 
The  river  interpofing  glides  between. 
Wide  fpread  beyond,  an  ample  plain  extends, 
Far  as  the  piercing  eye  its  profped  fends ;        30 
Upon  the  fpacious  level's  utmoil  bound. 
The  Ciaga  rolls  his  rapid  waves  around. 
Bat  (bon  in  full  Iberus'  channel  loft. 
His  blended  waters  feek  Iberia*s  coaft ; 
He  yields  to  the  fuperior  torrent's  fame,  35 

Aad  with  the  country  takes  hi»  nobler  name. 

Now  'gan  the  lamp  of  heaven  the  plains  to  gild, 
When  moving  legions  hide  th*  embattled  field : 
When  front  to  front  oppos'd  in  juft  array, 
The  chieftains  each  their  boftile  powers  difplay :  40 
Bat  whether  confcious  Ihame  their  wrath  repreft, 
And  foft  rcluclance  rofe  in  every  breaft  ; 
Or  Vinue  did  a  ihort-liv'd  rulf.  refumc, 
And  gain'd  one  day  for  liberty  and  Rome ; 
Sofpended  rage  yet  lingered  for  a  fpace,  45 

Aad  to  the  weft  declined  the  fun  in  peace. 
M%ht  rofe,  and  black*ning  (hades  involvM  the  (ky, 
When  Cscfar,  bent  \var*s  wily  arts  to  try, 
Through  his  extended  battle  gives  command, 
The  forcmoft  lines  in  order  fix*d  ihall  ftand ;     50 
Mean-while  the  laft,  now  lurking  from  the  foe, 
With  fccrct  labour  fink  a  trench  btlow ; 
Sacce&ful  they  the  deftin*d  ufk  purfue. 
While  clofing  files  prevent  the  hoftile  view-      54 
Soon,  as  the  morn  rcncwM  the  dawning  gray,  "^ 
He  htds  the  foldicr  urge  his  fpeedy  way,  i 

To  friit  a  vacant  height  that  near  llerda  lay.  J 
Thisf^w  tlie  fuc,  and  wingM  with  fear  and  fiiamc. 
Through  fecrct  paths  with  fwift  prevention  came. 
Now  various  motives  various  hopes  ^iflfonU  60 
Tothefe  the  place,  to  thofe  the  conqucrii  g  fword : 
Opprefs^d  beneath  their  ameur'd  cumhroi  sw  jight, 
ill*  aiTailants  labouring  tempt  the  ftccpy  height ; 
Half  beniiUng  back  they  mount  with  panting  pain, 
The  following  -CfOud  their' forcmoft  mates  fuftain ; 


> 
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Againft  the  (helving  precipice  they  toil,  66 

And  prop  their  hands  upon  the  fteely  pile : 

On  chffs  and  ihrubs,  their  fteps,  fome  chmbing 

ft*y. 

With  cutting  fwords  fome  clear  the  woody  way ; 
Nor  death,  nor  wounds,  their  enemies  annoy,  79 
While  other  ufes  now  their  arms  employ. 
Their  chief  the  danger  from  afar  furvey*d. 
And  bade  the  horfe  fly  timely  to  their  aid. 
In  order  juft  the  ready  fquadrons  ride. 
Then  wheeling  to  the  right  and  left  divide 
To  flank  the  foot,  and  guard  each  naked  ~ 
Safe  in  the  middle  fpace  retire  the  foot. 
Make  good  the  rear,  and  fcorn  the  foes  purfuit ; 
Each  fide  retreat,  though  each  difdain  to  yield. 
And  claim  the  glory  of  the  doubtful  field.  So 

Thus  far  the  caufe  of  Rome  by  arms  vras  try*d| 
And  human  rage  al<Mie  the  war  fupply'd ; 
But  now  the  elements  new  wrath  prepare. 
And  gathering  tempefts  vex  the  troubled  air.     84 
Long  had  the  earth  by  wintery  froftsbeen  bound 
And  the  dry  north  had  numb'd  the  lazy  ground. 
No  furrowM  fields  were  drench*d  with  dnfly  rain. 
Snow  hid  the  hills,  and  hoary  ice  the  plain 
All  deiblate  the  weftem  climes  were  feen. 
Keen  were  the  blafts,  and  Iharp  the  blue  ferene. 
To  parch  the  fading  herb,  and  dip  the  fpringing 

green. 
At  length  the  genial  heat  began  to  fliine. 
With  ftrongcr  beams  in  Aries'  vernal  fign ; 
Again  the  golden  day  refum'd  its  right. 
And  rul'd  in  juft  equation  with  the  night : 
The  moon  her  monthly  courfe  had  now  begun. 
And  with  increafing  horns  forfook  the  fun; 
When  Boreas,  by  night's  filver  emprefs  driven. 
To  fofter  airs  refign*d  the  weftem  heaven. 
Then  with  warm  breezes  gentler  £unis  came,  ic« 
Glowing  with  India's  and  Arabia's  flame. 
The  fweeping  wind  the  gathering  vapours  preft. 
From  every  region  of  the  fartheft  eaft  ? 
Nor  hang  they  heavy  on  the  midway  flty. 
But  fpeedy  to  Hefperia  driving  fly;  Jo^ 

To  Calpe's  hills  the  fluicy  rains  repair,  •^ 

From  north,  and  fouth,  the  clouds  aflemble  / 
there,  ^ 

And  darkening  ftorms  lour  in  the  fluggifli  air.  J 
Where  weftern  flcies  the  utmoft  ocean  boimd ; 
The  watery  treafures  heap  the  welkin  round ;  I  !• 
I'hither  they  croud,  and  fcanted  in  the  fpace. 
Scarce  between  heaven  and  earth  can  find  a  place. 
Condcns'd  at  length  the  fpouting  torrents  pour. 
Earth  fmokes,  and  rattles  with  the  gufiiing  ftiow'x; 
Jove*s  forky  fires  are  rarely  feen  to  fly,  115 

Extinguifti'd  in  the  deluge  foon  they  die  ; 
Nor  e'er  before  did  dewy  Iris  fliow 
Such  fady  colours,  or  fo  maim'd  a  bow ; 
Unvary'd  by  the  light's  rcfra^ing  beam. 
She  ftoop'd  to  drink  from  ocean's  briny  ftream ; 
'ilien  to  the  drooping  ficy  reftor'd  the  rain  :  12X 
Again  the  (ailing  waters  fought  the  main. 
Then  firft  the  covering  fnows  began  to  flow 
From  off  the  Pyrenean's  hoary  brow ; 
Huge  hills  of  froft,  a  thoufand  ages  old,  125 

.  O'er  which  the  fummer  funs  had  vainly  roU'd, 
Now  melting,  ruih  horn  evci^  fide  amain, 
Swell  every  brook,  and  deluge  all  the  pkin. 
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Bound  by  their  oaths,  though  enemiet  to  good,  3  75 
They  {corn  to  change  from  what  they  once  ha^ 

vow'd. 
While  each  vain  .  breath  your  flackening  faith 

withdraws. 
Yours !  who  pretend  to  arm  for  Rome  and  hiws, 
Who  find  no  fault,  but  Juftice  in  your  caufe. 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  would  not  girc  you  o'er,  380 
A  brave  repentance  dill  is  in  your  power : 
While  Pompey  calls  the  utmoft  etSk  from  far, 
And  leads  the  Indian  moncrchs  on  to  war. 
Shall  we    oh  fhame.!    prevent  his  great  fuccels. 
And  bind  his  hands  by  our  inglorious  peace  ?  385 

He  fpoke ;  and  civil  rage  at  once  returns, 
Sach  breaft  the  fonder  thought  of  pity  icoms* 
And  ruthleis  with  redoubled  fury  bums. 
So  when  the  tyger  or  the  fpott^  pard, 
I^ng  from  the  woods  and  fa^nge  haunts  debarr'd. 
From  their  firft  fierccneis  for  a  while  are  won,  391 
And  fcem  to  put  a  gentler  nature  on  ; 
Patient  their  prifon  and  mankind  they  bear. 
Fawn  on  their  lords,  and  looks  Icfs  horrid  wear : 
But  let  the  taile  of  flaughter  be  renew'd,        395 
And  their  fell  jaws  again  with  gore  imbru'd ; 
Then  dreadfully  their  wakening  furies  rife, 
And  glaring  fires  rekindle  in  their  eyes ; 
With  wrathifnl  roar  their  echoing  dens  they  teaf  ("^ 
And  hardly  ev*n  the  well-known  keeper  fpare ;  f 
The  ihuddcriug  keeper  ihakcs,  and  ilands  akwf  f 

for  fear.  y 

From  friendihip  freed,  and  confcious  nature's  tie, 
To  undiflinguUhM  (laughters  loofe  they  fly ; 
With  guilt  avowM  their  daring  crimes  adi^ce. 
And  fcom  th'  eicufe  of  ignorance  and  chance.  405 
Thofe  whom  fo  late  their  fond  embraces  preil. 
The  bofom's  partner,  and  the  welcome  guefi ; 
Now  at  the  board  unhofpitable  bleed, 
'While  ftreams  of  blood  the  flowing  bowlfuccced. 
With  groans  at  firil  each  draws  the  glittering  brand. 
And  Ongering  death  flops  in  th'  onwiUing  hand : 
Till  urg*d  at  length  returning  force  they  fed. 
And  catch  new  courage  from  the  murdering  ficel ; 
Vengeance  and  hatred  riie  with  every  bluw. 
And  blood  painu  every  vilage  like  a  foe.        415 
Uproar  and  horror  through  the  camp  abound. 
While  impious  fons  their  mangled  fathers  wound, 
And,  left  the  merit  of  the  crime  be  loft. 
With  dreadful  joy  the  parricide  they  boaft ; 
Proud  to  their  chiefs  the  cold  pale  heads  they  bear. 
The  gore  yet  dropping  from  the  iilvcr  hair.     41 1 

But  thou,  O  Caelar !  to  the  gods  be  dear ! 
Thy  pious  m^cy  well  becomes  their  care ; 
And  though  thy  foidicr  falls  biy  treacherous  peace, 
Be  proud,  and  reckon  this  thjn  great  fuccefs.   425 
Kot  all  thou  ow*ft  to  bountecYis  Fortime*s  fmile. 
Hoi  proud  Maflilia,  nor  the  Pharian  Nile ; 
Kot  the  full  conqueft  of  Pharfalla's  field, 
Could  greater  fame,  or  nobler  tropliics  yield  s 
Thine  and  the  caufe  of  juftice  now  are  one,    430 
Since  guilty  flaoghter  brands  thy  foes  alone. 

^or  dare  the  confcious  leaders  longer  wait. 
Or  truft  to  fuch  unhallow'd  hands  their  fate : 
Aftonifti'd  and  difmay*d  they  fiiun  the  fight* 
And  to  llcrda  turn  their  hafty  flight.,  435 

But,  ere  their  march  atchieves  iu  deftin*d  conriej 
PrcYcnting  Cxfitr  fccda  the  wing'd  horie : 


I 


The  fpeedy  fqoadrotis  leise  tKe  appointed  groand^ 
And  hold  their  foes  on  hills  encompals'd  round. 
Pent  up  in  barren  heights,  they  ftrive  in  vain  44O 
Refrefliing  fprings  and  flowing  ftreams  to  gain  ; 
Strong  hoftile  works  their  camp's  extenfioo  ftay. 
And  deep-funk  trenches  intercept  their  way. 

Now  deaths  in  nncxpeded  forms  arife, 
Thirft  and  pale  famine  ftalk  before  their  eyea.  445 
Shut  up  and  clofe  befieg'd,  no  more  they  need'} 
The  ftrength  or  fwiftnefs  of  the  warlike  fteed ;  > 
But  doom  the  generous  courfert  all  to  bleed,     j 
Hopclefs  at  length,  and  barr'd  around  from  flight, 
Heaolong  they  rufli  to  arms,  and  urge  the  fight :  459 
But  Csefsr,  who  with  wary  eyes  beheld. 
With  what  determin'd  rage  they  fought  the  field, 
RcftrainM  his  eager  troops.     Forbear,  be  cry'd. 
Nor  let  your  fword  in  madmen's  blood  be  dy'd. 
But,  fince  they  come  devoted  by  defpalr. 
Since  life  is  grown  unworthy  of  their  care. 
Since  't  is  their  time  to  die,  't  is  our's  to  ijptre. 
Thofe  naked  bofomt  that  provoke  the  fee^ 
With  greedy  hopes  of  deadly  vengeance  glow ; 
With  pleafnre  fliall  they  meet  the  pointed  ftecl,46o 
Nor  fmarting  wounds,  nor  dying  anguifli  fed. 
If  while  they  bleed,  your  Ccfar  fliarct  the  pain. 
And  mourns  his  galbnt  friends  among  the  flain. 
But  wait  awhile,  this  rage  fliall  foofl  be  paft. 
This  blaze  of  courage  is  too  fierce  to  lafi ;         465 
This  ardour  for  the  fight  fliall  faint  away. 
And  all  this  fond  dcfire  of  death  decay. 

He  fpoke;  and  at  the  word  the  war  wet  ftay'd. 
Till  Phoebus  fled  from  night's  afceoding  ikadc. 
Ev'n  all  the  day,  embattled  on  the  plam,        470 
The  rafli  Petreians  urge  to  arms  in  vain : 
At  length  the  weary  fire  began  to  ceafict 
And  wafting  fury  languifli'd  into  peace. 
Th'  impatient  arrogance  of  wrath  dedin'd. 
And  flackening  paflions  cool'd  upon  the  miiid.  475 
So  when,  the  battle  roaring  loud  arovnd. 
Some  wamor  warm  receives  a  fatal  wound ; 
While  yet  the  gridii^  fword  has  newly  paft. 
And  the  firft  pungent  pains  and  anguiflk  laft ; 
While  full  with  life  the  turjpd  veflcis  rifie,        4S0 
,  And  the  warm  juice  the  fprightly  nerve  iupplkcs; 
£ach  finewy  limb  with  fiercer  force  is  preft. 
And  rage  re<lcubles  in  tlic  burning  breaft  : 
But  if,  as  confcious  of  th'  advantage  gain'd. 
The  cooler  yi&or  ftays  his  wrathful  hand ;      4S5 
Then  finks  his  thrall  with  ebbing  fpiriti  low, 
I'he  black  blood  ftiflens  and  forgets  to  flow; 
Cold  dani]>s  and  numbnefs  dole  the  deadly  flotad. 
And  ftretch  him  pale  and  fainting  00  the  gromd. 

For  water  nyw  on  every  fide  they  try,        490 
Alike  the  fword  and  delving  fpade  employ ; 
Earth's  bofom  dark,  laborious  they  czploie. 
And  fcarch  the  fources  of  her  liquid  ftore ; 
Deep  in  the  hollow  hill  the  wdl  dcfceoda, 
1  ill  level  with  the  moifter  plain  it  ends.  495 

Not  lower  down  from  chearftd  day  decline 
The  pale  Aflyrians,  in  the  golden  mine. 
In  vain  the  toil,  no  fecret  ftreams  are  found 
To  roll  their  murmuring  tides  beneath  the  giood; 
Noburftingfpringsrepay  the  workman's  ftroke,500 
Nor  glittering  gufti  from  oQt  the  wounded  rock; 
No  fweating  caves  in  dewy  droppings  ftand, 
I  Nor  ftnallcft  rills  run  gurgling  o'er  the  laiid. 
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9peiit  Ukd  ezhaufied  wttH  the  frnitleft  iiaios 
The  fainting  youth  afcent  to  light  agiin.         505 
And  now  Icfs  patient  of  the  drought  they  grow. 
Than  in  thofe  cooler  depths  of  earth  below ; 
Mo  iJLToiy  Tiands  crown  the  chearfiil  board, 
'Ev'n  food  for  want  of  water  ftands  abhorred ; 
To  hunger's  meagre  refuge  they  retreat,  5x0 

Aod  fince  they  cannot  dnnk,  refiife  to  eat. 
Where  yielding  clods  a  motfter  day  confcA, 
With  griping  hands  the  clammy  glebe  they  preis ; 
Where-e*er  the  ftaading  puddle  loathfome  Ues, 
Thither  in  crouds  the  thirfty  foldier  flies ;       5x5 
Horrid  to  fight,  the  miry  filth  they  quaff. 
And  drain  with  dying  jaws  the  deadly  draflT. 
fiome  feek  the  beftial  mothers  for  fupply. 
And  draw  the  herds  extended  udder»xlry ; 
Till  thirft,  unfiled  ttrith  the  milky  ftore,        5^ 
With  Ubottring  lips  drink»>in  the  putrid  gore. 
idBe  ilrip  the  leaTes,andfuckthe  momingdews;  y 
Sane  grind  the  bark,  the  woody  branches  bruife,  > 
And  fqoeeze  the  iapJings  unconcodod  juice.       j 

Qhiappy  thofe,  to  whom  the  barbarous  kings 
Ut  their  envenom'd  floods,  and  tainted  fprings ! 
Cielar  be  kind,  and  erery  bane  prepare, 
Which  Cretan  rocks,  or  Lybian  ferpents  bear : 
The  JLomans  to  thy  poifonons  fireams  ihaU  fly, 
And,  confeious  of  the  danger,  drink,  and  die  530 
With,  fecret  flames  their  withering  entrails  bum. 
And  fiery  breathings  from  their  lungs  return ; 
The  flirinkine  veins  contrail  their  purple  flood ; 
And  urge,  laoorious,  on  the  beating  blood ; 
The  heaving  fighs  through  ftraitcr  pafles  blow,  535 
Aadfeorch  the  paiq|ul  palate  as  they  go ; 
The  parch'd  rough  tongue  night's  humid  vapours 

draws. 
And  reiUeis  rolls  within  the  clammy  jaws ; 
With  gaping  mouths  they  wait  the  falling  rain,  539 
And  want  thofe  floods  that  lately  fpread  the  pUin. 
Vainly  to  heaven  they  turn  their  longing  eyes, 
And  fix  them  on  the  dry  relentlefs  flcies. 
Nor  here' by Tandy  Afric  are  they  curfl. 
Nor  Cancer's  fultry  line  inflames  their  thirft ; 
Bat  to  enhance  their  pain,  they  view  below,  545 
Where  lakes  ftand  full,  and  plenteous  rivers  flow ; 
Between  two  ftreams  expires  the  panting  hoft. 
And  in  a  land  of  water  are  they  loft. 

Mow  preft  by  pinching  want's  unequal  weight. 
The  vanqnifli*d  leaders  yield  to  adveife  fate :  550 
&<jeAing  arms,  Afranius  feeks  relief. 
And  fues  fubmiifive  to  the  hoftile  chief. 
Fortmoft  himfelf,  to  Csfar's  camp  he  leads 
Hislannfli*d  troops,  a  fainting  band  fucceeds.  554 
At  length,  in  prdence  of  the  Vidlor  plac'd, 
A  fitting  dignity  his  gefture  grac'd, 
Thatfpckc  his  prefent  fortunes,  and  his  paft 
With  decent  mixture  in  his  manly  mien. 
The  captive  and  the  general  were  feen : 
Then,  with  a  free,  fecure,  undaumed  breaft,  560 
For  mercy  thus  his  pious  fui^  he  preft. 

Had  fate  and  my  ill  fortune  laid  me  low, 
Beneath  the  power  of  feme  ungenerous  foe ; 
Uj  fword  hung  ready  to  proteS  my  fame. 
And  this  rigltt  hand  had  lav'd  my  ibul  from 
fliame;  565 


oils  of  flain ;  (• 
d  a  pain.      j 
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But  now  with  jcy  I  bead  myjQqipIiant  knee, 
JUfe  is  worth  aiking,  fince  *t  is  given  by  thee* 
No  party*zeal  our  fadious  arms  inclines. 
No  hate  of  thee,  or  of  thy  bold  defigns. 
War  with  iu  own  occafions  came  unfought,    570 
And  found  us  on  the  fide  for  which  we  fought  1^ 
True  to  our  caufe  as  bcft  becomes  the  brave. 
Long  as  we  could,  we  kept  that  faith  we  gave. 
Nor  fliall  our  arms  thy  ftronger  fate  delay,      5  74 
Behold  1  our  yielding  paves  thy  conquering  way  i 
The  weftem  nations  all  at  once  we  give. 
Securely  theie  behind  thee  flialt  thou  leave ; 
Here  while  thyfuU  dominion  ftands  confeft. 
Receive  it  as  an  eatneft  of  the  eaft.  579 

Nor  this  thy  eafy  vidory  difdain. 
Bought  with  no  feas  of  blood,  nor  hills 
Forgive  the  foes  that  fpare  thy  fword 
Nor  is  the  boon  for  which  we.fue  too  great. 
The  weary  foldier  begs  a  laft  retreat ; 
In  fome  poor  villagre,  peaceful  at  the  plough,  s^S 
Let  them  enjoy  the  life  thou  doft  beftow. 
Think,  in  fome  field,  among  the  flain  we  lie. 
And  loft  to  thy  remembrance  caft  us  by. 
Mix  not  our  arms  in  thy  fuccefsful  war. 
Nor  let  thy  captives  in  thy  triumphs  fliare.      590 
Thefe  unprevaiUing  bands  their  fate  have  try*d. 
And  prov*d  that  fortune  fighunot  on  their  fide. 
Guiltlefs  to  ceafe  from  flaughter  we  implore. 
Let  us  not  conquer  with  thee,  and  we  aflc   no 
more. 
He  faid.    The  vidor  with  a  gentler  grace,  $95 
And  mercy  foftening  his  feverer  face. 
Bade  his  attending  foes  their  Ibu^  diftxiifs. 
Go  free  from  puniflmient,  and  live  in  peace* 
The  truoe  on  equal  terms  at  lenj^  agreed. 
The  waters  from  the  watchful  guard  are  freed:  60O 
Eager  to  drink,  do^im  rufti  the  thirfty  croud, 
Hang  o*er  the  banks,  and  trouble  all  the  flood. 
Some,  while  too  fierce  thefatal  draughts  they  drjun* 
Forget  the  gafping  lungs  that  heave  in  vain ; 
No  breathing  airs  the  aioking  channels  fill,     605 
But  every  fpring  of  life  at  once  ftands  ftiU. 
Some  drink,  nor  yet  the  fervent  peft  aflVage* 
With  wonted  fires  their  bloated  entrails  rage ; 
With  burfting  fides  each  bulk  erormoxu  heaves. 
While  ftill  for  drink  th*  infatiate  fever  craves.  6x0 
At  length  returning  health  difpers'd  the  pain* 
And  lufty  vigour  fbnng  the  nerves  again. 

Behold !  ye  Sons  of  Luxury,  behold  ! 
Who  fcatter  in  excefs  your  lavifli  gold ; 
You  who  the  wealth  of  frugal  ages  wafte,      6s§ 
T*  indulge  a  wanton  fupercilious  tafte  : 
For  whom  all  earth  all  ocean  are  expIor*d, 
To  fpread  the  various  proud  voluptuous  board  t 
Behold  how  little  thrifty  nature  craves,  619 

And  what  a  cheap  lelief  the  lives  of  thoulands 

faves ! 
No  coftly  wines  thefe  fainting  legions  know, 
Mark'd  by  old  confula  many  a  year  ago ; 
No  waiting  flaves  the  precious  juices  pcmr. 
From  myrthine  goblets,  or  the  golden  ore : 
But  with  pure  draughts  they  cool  the  boiling  bloods 
And  feek  their  fuccour^rom  the  cryftal  flood.  626 
Who,  but  a  wretch,  would  think  it  worth  his  care. 
The  toils  and  wickednefs  of  .war  to  fl^re. 
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"UTicn  all  wc  want  thus  fafily  wc  find  ? 
The  field  and  river  can  fupply  mankind.         630 
Difmifs'd,  and  fafc  from  danger  and  alarms. 
The  vanqniih'd  to  the  viAor  quits  hii  arms ; 
Gmltlefs  from  camps,  to  cities  he  repairs. 
And  in  his  native  land  forgets  his  cares. 
There  in  his  mind  he  run?,  repenting  o*er      635 
The  tedious  toils  and  perils  once  he  bore ; 
His  fpear  and  fword  of  battle  ftand  accuril. 
He  hates  the  wcary'march,  and  parching  thirft; 
And  wonders  much,  that  e'er  with  pious  pain 
He  pray*d  fo  oft  for  v^Aory  in  vain :  640 

For  viAory !  the  curfc  of  thofe  that  win. 
The  fatal  end  whcrr  ftill  new  woes  begin. 
JLct  the  proud  matters  of  the  horrid  field 
Count  all  the  gains  their  dire  fuccefles  yield ;  644 
Then  let  them  think  what  wounds  they  yet  muft 

feel, 
'Ere  they  can  fix  revolving  fortune's  wheel ; 
As  yet  th'  impcrfed  taflc  by  halves  is  done. 
Blood,  blood  remains,  more  battles  muft  be  won 
And  many  a  heavy  labour  undergone  : 
Still  conquering,  to  new  guilt  they  ihall  fucce^d, 
Where-cver  reftlefs  Fate  and  Cx(kr  lead.        6jl 
How  happier  lives  the  man  to  peace  aflTgnM, 
Amidft  this  general  tton^  that  wrecks  mankind ! 
'In  his  own  quiet  houfe  ordain'd  to  die« 
He  knows  the  place  in  which  his  bones  (hall  lie. 
No  trumpet  warns  him  *pot  his  hamefs  on, 
Though  faint,  and  all  with  wearinefs  fore-done  : 
But  when  night  falls,  he  lies  fecurely  down, 
And  calls  the  creeping  flumber  all  his  own.    * 
His  kinder  fates  the  warrior's  hopes  prevent,  660 
And* ere  the  time,  the  wifli'd  difmiffioo  fent ; 
A  lowly  cottage,  and  a  tender  wife, 
Receive  him  in  his  early  days  of  life ; 
His  boys,  a  rulUc  tribe,  around  him  play. 
And  homely  pleafures  wear  the  vacant  day.   665 
No  fa(5tious  parties  here  the  mind  engage. 
Nor  work  th*  imbitter'd  paffions  up  to  rage  ; 
'With>qual  eyes  the  hoftile  chiefs  they  view. 
To  This  their  faith,  to  That  their  lives  arc  due : 
To  both  obliged  alike,  no  part  they  take,        670 
Nor  vows  for  conqueft,  nor  againft  it,  make. 
Mankind's  misfof  tunes  they  behold  from  far, 
PleasM  to  (land  neuter  while  the  world'rtt  war. 
iut  Fortune,  bent  to  check  the  vi Aor't  pride. 
In  other  lands  forfook  her  Oefar's  fide ;  675 

With  changing  cheer  the  fickle  goddcfs  frown'd, 
And  for  a  while  her  favourite  caufe  difown'd. 
Where  Adria'sfwelling  furge  Salons  laves. 
And  warm  lader  rolls  his  gentle  waves, 
Bold  in  the  brave  Curidtan's  warlike  band,     680 
Auf^nius  camps  upon  the  utmoft  (Irand  : 
Begirt  around  by  Pompey's  floating  power. 
He  braves  the  navy  from  his  well-fenc'd  (hore. 
But  while  the  (Jiftant  war  no  more  he  fears, 
Famine,  a  worfe,  refiftlefs  foe,  appears  :        6S5 
No  more  the  meads  their  grafly  p!»fture  yield. 
Nor  waving  harvefts  crown  the  yellow  field. 
On  every  verdant  leaf  the  hungry  feed. 
And  fnatch  the  forage  from  the  fainting  fteed ; 
Then  ravenous  on  their  camp's  defence  they  fall. 
And  grind  with  greedy  jaws  the  turfy  wall.    691 
Nt-nr  on  the  neighbouring  coallTl^t  length  they  fpy, 
Where  Badlos  with  fecial  fails  draws  nigh ; 


While,  led  by  Dolsbella's  proud  coinmand. 
Their  C^efar's  legions  fpread  th'  lUyrian  ftrand : 
Straight  with  new  hopes  their  hearts  recovering 

beat, 
Aim  to  elude  the  foe,  and  meditate  retreat. 

Of  wondrous  form  a  vaft  machine  they  build. 
New,  and  vnknown  upon  the  Soaring  field. 
Here,  nor  the  keel  its  crooked  length  extends,  7C0 
Nor  o'er  the  waves  the  rifing  deck  afcenda ; 
By  beams  and  grappling  chains  compa(5ted  ftrong. 
Light  ficiffs,  and  cafks,  two  equal  rows  prolong : 
O'er  thefe,  of  folid  oak  iecurely  made. 
Stable  and  tight  a  flooring  firm  is  laid ;  705 

Sublime,  from  hence,  two  planky  towenon  high. 
And  nodding  battlements  the  foe  defy. 
Securely  plac'd,  each  rifing  range  between, 
'ITie  lufty  rower  plies  his  talk  unfeen. 
Mean-while  nor  oars  upon  the  fides  appear,   710 
Nor  fwelling  fails  receive  the  driving  air ; 
But  living  feems  the  mighty  maiJi  to  fweep. 
And  glide  felf-mov'd  athwart  the  yielding  deep. 
Three  wondrous  floats,  of  this  enormous  iiic. 
Soon  by  the  flulful  builder's  craft  arife  ;  yij 

The  ready  warriors  all  aboard  them  ride. 
And  wait  tile  return  of  the  retiring  tide. 
Backward  at  length  revolving  Tethys  flows. 
And  ebbing  waves  the  naked  fands  difclofe  :  719 
Straight  by  the  dream  the  lanching  piles  are  bora. 
Shields,  fpears,  and  helms,  their  nodding  towers 

adorn ; 
.Threatening  they  move  In  terrible  array. 
And  to  the  deeper  ocean  bend  their  way. 

Od^avius  now,  whofe  naval  powers  cammand 
Adria's  rude  feas,  and  wide  lllyria's  flrand,     715 
Full  in  their  courfe  his  fleet  advancing  llays. 
And  each  impatient  combatant  delays  : 
To  the  blue  ofEng  wide  he  feems  to  bear. 
Hopeful  to  draw  th'  unwary  vefiels  near  t 
Aloof  he  rounds  them,  eager  on  his  prey,       730 
A^d  tempts  them  with  an  open  roomy  fea. 
Thus,  when  the  wily  huntfman  fpreads  his  nets. 
And  with  his  ambient  toil  the  woods  befets; 
While  yet  his  bufy  hands,  with  flcilful  care. 
The  mefliy  hayes  and  forky  props  prepare ;     735 
Ere  yet  the  deer  the  painted  plumage  fpy,  ' 
Snuff  the  ftrong  odour  from  afar,  and  fly ; 
His  mates,  the  Cretan  hound  and  3partan  bind. 
And  muzzle  all  the  loud  Molofiian  kind; 
The  quefter  only  to  the  wood  they  loofe,         740 
Whofilently  the  tainted  track  purfues: 
Mute  figns  alone  the  confcious  haunt  betray. 
While  fix'd  he  points,  and  trembles  to  the  prey. 

'T  was  at  the  feafon  when  the  fainting  light, 
Juft  in  the  evening's  clofe,  brought  on  the  night  f 
When  the  tall  towery  floats  their  ifle  forfook,  746 
And  to  the  fea  their  courfe,  adventurous,  took. 
But  now  the  fam'd  Sicilian  pirates,  flrill'd 
In  arts  and  warfare  of  the  liquid  field. 
Their  wonted  wiles  and  ftratagems  provide,    750 
To  aid  their  great  acknowledg'd  vigor's  fide 
Beneath  the  glafly  furface  of  the  main. 
From  rock  to  rock  they  ftretch  a  pondertms  chain; 
Loofcly  the  flacker  links  fufpended  flow» 
T'  enwrap  the  driving  fabrics  as  they  go.         755 
Urg'd  from  within,  and  wafted  by  the  tide. 
Smooth  o'er  the  boom  the  fijil  and  ibcood  gMc; 
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The  third  the  guileful  latent  ch«in  en/olds, 

And  in  his  ftee^  K^?  entwining  holds  : 

From  the  Call  jockt  the  (houting  vigors  roar,  760 

And  drag  the  refiy  captiyc  to  the  ihore. 

for  ages  paR  an  ancient  cliff  there  ftood, 

Whofe  bending  brow  hung  threatening  o'er  the 

flood; 
A  verdant  grove  was  on  the  fummit  plac*d, 
A^d  o'er  the  waves  a  gloomy  ihadow  caft  ;     765 
While  near  the  bafe  wild  hollows  fink  below. 
There  roll  huge  feas,  and  bellowing  tempefls 

blow: 
Thither  whate'er  the  greedy  waters  drown, 
The  ikipwreck  and  the  driving  corpfe,  are  thrown : 
Aooo  the  gaping  guiph  the  fpoil  reftores,         7  70 
And  from  his  lowed  depths  loud-fpouting  pours* 
Noimde  Charybdis  roars  in  founds  Dke  thefc, 
Vken  thundering,  with  a  buril,  ihe  fpews  the 

£oamy  feas. 
'  Hither,  with  warlike  Opitergians  fraught. 
The  third  ill-fated  prifoner  float  was  brought ;  7  7  5 
The  foe,  as  at  a  fignal,  fpced  their  way. 
And  haAe  to  compafs  in  the  deftin'd  prey ; 
The  crouding  fails  from  every  ftation  prefs. 
While  arm'd  bands  the  rocks  and  fliores  pofleft 
Too  late  the  chief,  Vulteius,  found  the  fnare,  78Q 
And  ftrove  to  burft  the  toil  with  fhiitlefs  care  : 
I>riv*n  by  defpair  at  length,  nor  thinking  yet 
Which  way  to  fight,  or  whither  to  retreat, 
rie  turns  upon  the  foe ;  and  though  difhreft, 
Bf  wiles  intangled,  and  by  crouds  oppreft,    785 
Withiicarce  a  fingle  cohort  to  his  aid, 
Againfl  the  gathering  hoft  a  ftand  he  made. 
Fioxe  was  Uie  combat  fought,  with  flaughter 

great, 
Ihoogh  thus  an  odds  unequally  they  meet. 
Bat  with  a  thouiand  ihatch'd,  a  (hip  againft  a 

fleet. 
But  foon  on  duiky  wings  arofe  the  night,       791 
Aad  with  her  friendly  ihade  retrains  the  fight  y 
The  combatants  froni  war  confentiag  ceafe, 
Aodpafs  the  hours  of  darkncfs  o'er  in  peace. 

When  to  the  foldier,  anxious  for  his  fate,     795, 
And  doubtful  what  fuccefs  the  dawn  might  wait. 
The  brave  Vuiteius  thus  his  fpcech  addreft, 
Afid  thus  compos'd  the  cares  of  rvery  beating 

breaft.   •  "       ' 

Aly  g«illalit  fi^ends^  whom  our  hard  fates  decree, 
This  night,  this  (hort  night  only,'  to  be  free ;  800 
Think  what  V-cmains  to  do,  but  think  with  haftc^ 
£rethe  brief  hour  of  liberty  be  pad. 
Perhaps  reduced  to  this  fo  iiard  extreme. 
Too  (hort,  to  fome,  the  date  of  life  may  Teem  ; 
Yet  know,  brave  yoaths,  that  none  untin^ely  fill, 
Whom  death  obeys,  and  eomes  but  when  they  call. 
'Tii  true,  the  neighbouring  danger  waits  us 

We  meet  but  that  from  which  we  cannot  fly 

Yet  think  not  but  with  equal  praife  we  die. 

Dark  and  uncertain  is  man's  future  doom. 

If  years,  or  only  moments,  arc  to  conic  ; 

All  is  but  dying ;  he  who  gives  an  hour. 

Or  he  who  gives  an  age,  gives  all  that's  in  his 

power. 
Sooner,  ^r  la^e,  all  inoruls  know  the  grave, 
Btt  tc  chbolc  dcaUi  dlf:iijg'.:iihc8  the  bravCj    8 JJ 


Behold,  where  waiting  round,  yon  hodile  band. 
Our  fellow-citizens,  our  lives  demand. 
Prevent  we  then  their  cruel  hands,  and  bleed  ; 
'Tis  but  to  do  what  is  too  fure  decreed. 
And  where  our  fate  would  drag  us  on,  to  lead. 
A  great  confpicuous  flaughter  (hall  we  yield,  8aX 
Nor  lie  the  .carnage  of  a  common  field : 
Where  one  ignoble  heap  confounds  the  flain. 
And  men,  and  beafb,  promil'cuous  (frow  the  plain* 
Placed  pn  this  float  by  (bme  diviner  hand,        835 
As  on  a  ftage,  for  public  view  we  fland. 
Illyria's  neighbouring  (hores,  her  iflcs  around. 
And  every  cliff,  with  gazers  (hall  be  crown'd; 
The  feas,. and  earth,  our  virtue  fliall  proclaim. 
And  (land  eternal  vouchees  for  our  fame  ;        830. 
Alike  the  foes  and  fellows  of  our  caufe. 
Shall  ihark  the  deed,  and  join  in  vad  appiaule.  / 
Bled  be  thou,  fortune,  xhii  has  mark'd  us  forth, 
A  xhontunent  of  unexampled  worth ;  ^ 

To  latcd  times  our  dory  (hall  be  told,  Sjj 

£v*n  rais'd  beyond  the  noble^  names  of  <dd. 
Didingui(h*d  praife  (hall  crown  our  daring  youth. 
Our  plbus  hoilour,  and  un(haken  truth. 
Mean  is  our  offering,  Caefar,  we  confefs  : 
For  fiich  a  chief,  what  foldier  can  do  lefs  f       840 
Yet  oh !  this  faithful  pledge  of  love  receive ! 
Take  it,  *t  is  all  that  captives  have  to  give. 
Oh !  that,  to  make  the  vii^im  yet  more  dear. 
Our  aged  fires,  our  children  had  been  here : 
Then  with  full  horror  (hould  the  flaughter  rife,  845 
And  blad  our  paler  foes'  a(loni(h'd  eyes ;  ' 
Till,  aw'd  beneath  that  fcorn  of  death  we  wear. 
They   blefs  the  time  our  fellows  'fcap'd  their 

•    ffiare  ;  . 
Till  with  mean  tears  qur  fate  the  cowards  mourn. 
And  tremble  at  the  rage  at  which  we  burn.    850 
Perhaps  they  mean  oufconftant  fouls  to  dy, 
\^Tieither  for  life  and  peace  we  may  comply. 
Oh !  grant,  yc  gods !  their  offers  may  be  great. 
That  we  may  glorioufly  difdain  to  treat. 
That  this  latt  proof  of  virtue  we  rtay  give,     R55 
And  (hew  we  die  not  now,  bccaufe  we  could  not 

live. 
That  valour  to  np  common  heights  mud  rife. 
Which  M^  our  god-like  chief  himfclf,  (hall  prize. 
Immortal  (hall  our  truth  for  ever  dand. 
If  Cxfar  thinks  this  littk:  faithful  band 
A  kilis,  amidd  the  hod  of  liis  command. 
For  me,  my  friends,  my  fix'd  refolve  is  ta'en, 
Aiul  fate,  or  chance,  may  proffer  life  in  vain  ; 
1  fcorn  whatever  fafeiy  they  provide. 
And  ciid  the  worthlefs  trifling  thought  afide.  865. 
The  facrcd  rage  of  death  devours  mc  whole. 
Reigns  in  my  heart,  and  triumphs  in  my  foul :. 
1  fee,  I  reach  the  period  of  my  woe. 
And  tade  thofe  joys  the  dying  only  know. 
Wifely  the  gods  conceal  the  wondrous  good,    870 
Led  man  no  longer  (liould  endure  his  load ; 
Led  every  wretch  like  me  from  life  (hould  fly. 
Seize  his  own  happincfs  himfclf,  and  die. 

He  fpoke.    The  band  his  potent  tongue  confcd. 
And  generous  ardoyr  burn'd  in  every  bread.  875 
No  longer  now  they  view,  with  watery  eyes, 
The  Iwift  revolving  circle  of  th^  Ikics  j 
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^o  longer  think  the  fetting  ftin  in  hafte, 
Kor  wonder  flow  Bootes  moves  fo  faft ; 
But  with  high  hearts  exuiting  all,  and  gay,    880 
They  wifli  tor  light,  and  caU  the  tardy  day* 
Yet,  nor  the  heavenly  axis  long  delays. 
To  roll  the  radiant  figns  beneath  the  feas; 
In  Leda^s  twins  now  role  the  warmerfuni 
And  near  the  lofty  crab  exalted  ibone ;  8S5 

Swiftly  night's  ihorter  (hades  began  to  if£oTe| 
And  to  the  weft  Thcfifalian  Chiron  drore. 
At  length  the  morning's  purple  beams  difdofe 
The  wide  horiion  covered  round  with  foes ; 
£ach  rock  and  Aore  the  croudingIftrianske^,d90 
While  Greehi  and  fierce  Libunuans  fpread  the 
^  deep: 

When  yet,  ere  fury  lets  the  battle  loofe, 
Odavius  wooes  them  with  the  terms  of  truce  ; 
If  haply  Pompey's  chains  they  cboofe  to  wear. 
And  captive  life  to  inftant  death  prefer.  89$ 

But  the  brave  jouth^.regardlefs  of  his  migl^t, 
fierce  in  the  (corp  oi  life,  and  hating  light, 
Fearleis,  nd  ci|r4efs  of  whate'er  may  come, 
Aieiblv*d,  and  felf-determin'd  to  their  doom ; 
Alike  difdafai  the  threatenmg  of  the  war,      900 
And  all  the  flattering  wiles  their  foes  prepare. 
Calmly  the  numerous  legions  round  they  view, 
At  once  by  land  and  fea  the  fight  renew ; 
Kelief,  or  friends,  or  aid,  exped  they  none, 
But  ifix  one  certain  truth  in  death  alone.         905 
In  fyppoiitxon  firm  awhile  they  ftood, 
But  foon  were  iatisfy'd  with  hoftilc  blood. 
Then  turning  from  the  foe,  with  gallant  pride,  "^ 
Is  there  a  generous  youth  ( Vulteius  cry'd)         ( 
Whofe  worthy  fword  may  pierce  your  loader's  f 
fide?  ) 

IHe  faid ;  and  at  the  word,  from  every  part,    911 
A  bundled  pointed  weapons  reach'd  his  heart ; 
I>ying  h«  praisM  them  all,  but  him  the  chief, 
Whofe  eager  duty  brought  the  firft  relief: 
piecp  in  hisbreaft  he  plong'd  his  deadly  blade,  915 
And   with  a  grateful  &6kc  ,the  friendly  gift 
repay'd. 
At  once  all  rufli,  at  once  to  death  they  ^y, 
And  on  each  other V  fword  alternate  die. 
Greedy  to  make  the  mifchief  all  their  o^n. 
And  arrogate  the  guilt  of  war  alone.  920 

A  fate  like  this  did  Cadmus'  harveft  prove, 
When  mortally  the  earth-bom  brethren  Ilrove ; 
'When  by  each  other's  h>nds  of  life  bereft, 
An  omen  dire  to  future  Thebes  they  left. 
Such  was  the  rage  infpired  the  Colchian  foes,  925 
When  from  the  dragon's  wondrous  teeth  they 

rofe;  - 
When  nrg'd  by  charms,  and  magic' smyftic  power. 
They  dy'd  their  native  field  wiSi  ftreaming  gore ; 
Till  ev'n  the  fell  enchantrefs  ftood  difmay'd. 
And  wonder'd  at  the  nlifchiefs  wlucb  flie  made. 
I'uries more  fierce  the  dying  Romans  feel,      931 
And  with  brave  breafts  provtike  the  lingering  ftoel; 
With  food  embraces  catch  the  deadly  darts. 
And  preis  them  plunging  to  their  panting  hearts. 
No  wound  imperfcA,  for  a  fecood  calls ;         935 
With  certain  aim  the  fare  dcftrudion  falls. 
1  hii»  laft  bell  gift,  this  one  unerring  blow, 
^lf:%i  foni,  and  brothers,  mutually  beftow ; 


] 


Nor  piety,  nor  fond  remorfe  prevail. 

And  if  they  fear,  they  oi^y  fear  to  faiL  9^ 

Here  with  red  ilreams  the  blufliing  waves  they 

ftain. 
Here  daft  their  mangled  entrails  in  the  main. 
Here  with  a  lail  difdain  they  view  the  flues,     'y 
shut  out  heaven's  hat^  light  with  fcomful  eyes,  V 
And,  with  infulting  joy  the  viAor  foe  defpife.   3 
At  length  the  heapy  daughter  rofe  on  high,   946 
The  hoftile  chiefs  the  purple  pile  defcry ; 
And  while  the  laft  accuftom'd  rites  they  give. 
Scarcely  the  unexampled  deed  believe : 
Mudi  they  admire  a  faith  by  death  approv'd,  9541 
And  wonider  lawleis  power  could  e'er  be  tlnll 
^  bclov'd. 

Wide  through  mankind  eternal  fame  difffayt 
This  harpy  crew,  this  fiuj^le  veflel's  praiib. 
But,  oh  !  the  ftory  of  the  godlike  rage 
Is  loft,  upon  a  vile,  degenerate  age ;  9^^ 

The  ba£es;  (he  flavifli  world  will  not  be  Unght, 
With  hotir  piuch  ea(e  their  freedom  may  W 

bought. 
Still  arbitrary  power  on  thrones  conunandi^ 
Still  liberty  is  gall'd  by  tyrants  bands. 
And  fwords  in  vain  are  trufted  to  pnr  hand*. 
Oh  1  death  I  thou  pleafing  end  of  human  woe,  9#| 
Thou  cure  for  life,  thou  greateft  good  belqfw  ; 
Still  may'ft  thou  fly  the  coward  and  the  flave. 
And  thy  foft  flumberi  odly  bleis  the  brave. 

Nor  war's  pernicious  God  lefs  havoc  yields,  90^ 
Where  fwarthy  Libya  fpreads  her  fun-burnt  6Mb 
For  Curio  no>x  the  ftretching  canvas  fpread. 
And  from  Sicilian  fliores  his  navy  led ; 
To  Afric's  coaft  he  cuts  the  foamy  way. 
Where  low  the  once  viAorious  Carthage  lay.  970 
There  landing,  to  the  well-known  camp  he  hk^ 
Where  from  afar  the  diftant  feas  he  fpiet  | 
Where  Bagrada's  dull  waves  the  fands  divide. 
And  flowly  downw^ird  roll  their  fluggifli  tide. 
From  thence  he  feeks  the  heights  rtnown'd  by 

fame. 
And  haUow'd  by  the  great  Cornelian  name :  976 
llie  rocks  and  hills  which  long,  traditiona  lay, 

S'ere  held  by  huge  Antaeus'  horrid  fnray. 
ere,  as,  by  chance,  he  lights  upon  the  place. 
Curious  he  tric^  the  reverend  tale  to  trace.       980 
When  thus,'  in  fliort,  the  ruder  Libyans  tell. 
What  from  their  (ire^  they  heard,  and  how  the 
cafe  befel : 
The  teeming  earth,  for  ever  freih  and  yovng^ 
Tet,  after  many  a  giant  fon,  was  ftrong ; 
When  labouring,  here,  with  the  prodigious  birth. 
She  brought  her  youngeft-bom  Antasus  forth.  986 
Of  all  the  dreadful  brood  which  erft'flie  bort, 
In  none  \^e  fruitful  beldame  glory 'd  more : 
Happy  for  thofe  above  flie  brought  him  not. 
Till  after  Phlegra's  doubtful  fiekl  was  fought.  991 
That  thb,  her  darling,  m^ght  in  force  excel,   '  • 
A  gift  flie  gave :  whene'er  to  earth  he  fell. 
Recruited  ftrength  he  from  his  parent  drew. 
And  every  flackening  nerve  was  flmng  anew. 
You  cave  his  den  he  made  i  where  oft  for  food,  99^ 
He  fuktch'd  the  mother  lion's  horrid  brood. 
Nor  leaves,  nor  fliaggy  hides,  his  couch  prcpar'd. 
Tern  from  th?  tiger,  or  the  fpottcd  pardi 
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Bit  ftretch*d  alon^  the  naked  eirtli  he  Uet : 
New  Tigour  (till  Jie  native  earth  fnppliet.     lOOo 
Whate'er  he  meets,  hit  ruthlcfs  hands  inrade, 
Stnmg  in  himfelf ,  without  hit  motlier't  aid. 
The  ftrangert  that  unknowbg  feek  the  &ore. 
Soon  a  worfe  Ihipwreck  on  the  land  deplore.  I004 
Drendfulto  all,  withmatchkls  might  hereigna,'jV 
Sobt,  fpoik,  and  maflacres  the  fimple  fwains,    > 
And  all  unpeopled  lie  the  XiiliTan  phdns.  j 

M  l^ngth^  nnmnd  the  treipbluig  nations  fpread^ 
Fame  of  the  tyrant  to  Alcides  fled. 
Tht  Godlike  Hero,  horn,  hy  Jore't  decree,  loio 
T*  kt  the  ieat,  and  earth,  from  monftert  free  ^ 
Qithcr  in  geaerons  pity  hent  his  conrfe. 
And  ict  hhnfelf  to  prove  the  giant's  force. 

Utmf  met,  the  comhatants  for  fight  provide, 
Aad  either  dotfs  the  lion's  yellow  hide«'  *      1015 
lii^  in  Olympic  oil  Alddes  ihone, 
Mmm  with  his  mother's  dnft  is  ftrovm, ' 
AwJktkM.  her  friendly  force  to  aid  his  own. 
iCowlidsing  fierce  their  grafping  hands  they  mix, 
Aad  ladKmr  on  the  fwelling  throat  to  fix ;      ibio 
Their  finewy  arms  are  wnth'.d  in  many  a  fold, 
AaAi  front  to  froipt,  they  threaten  ftem  and  bold. 
UoofatchM  before,  e4ch  bends  a  fullen  firown, 
To  ^nd  a  force  thus  eqiial  to  his  own. 
M  ki|gtlB  the  godlike  vi^r  Greek  prevailed,  xot^ 
ibryetthe  foe  vrith  all  his  force  aflaiTd. 
FaiBt.dnqppuig  fweats  bedew  the  monfter's  brows, 
Aad  panting  tmck  with  heaving  fides  he  blows ; 
Hii  trembling  head  theflackening  nervesconfcfsM, 
Aad  firoin  the  hero  ihnmk  (lis  yielding  bread.  1930 
The  conqueror  purfuei,  his  arms  entwine, 
fafelding  gripe,  and  ftrain  his  crafhing  chine, 
While  hb  brc«d  knee  bears  forceful  on  his  groin. 
At  once  his  fdtering  feet  from  eart^  he  rends. 
And  on  the  fands  his  mighty  length  extends.  X035 
The  parent  earth  her  van<piiih'd  fon  deplores^ 
*And  with  *  touclfhis  vigour  loft  reftores : 
From  his  faint  limbs  the  claminy  dew  (he  drains, 
Aad  with  fre(h  flreams  recruitl  his  ebbing  veins } 
The  muiclcs  fwell,  the  hardening  finews  fife,  1 040 
And  burfting  from  th'  Herculean  grafp  he  flies. 
AiUniih'd  at  the  fight  Alcides  ftood : 
Nor  more  he  wtrndct'd,  When  in  Lerna's  flood 
The  dreadful  fhake  her  falling  heads  renew'd. 
Of  all  his  various  labours  none  was  feen        1045 
Widi  equal  joy  by  heaven's  unrighteous  queen  ; 
Pieas'd  (he  beheld,  what  toil,  what  pains  he 

prov'd, 
He  who  if  ad  borne  the  weight  of  heaven  unmov'd 
Sodden  agun  upon  the  foe  he  flew. 
The  falHng  foe  to  earth  for  aid  withdrew ;    1050 
The  earth  again  her  fainting  fon  fupplictf. 
And  with  redoubled  forces  bids  him  rife : 
H^  vital  powers  to  faccour  him  (he  fends, 
Aad  earth  herfelf  with  Hercules  contends. 
Coofckms  at  length  of  fuch  unequal  fights      1055 
Aod  that  the  parent  touch  renew'd  his  might, 
Nohnger  (halt  thou  fall,  Alcides  cry*d. 
Henceforth  the  combat  (landing  (hail  be  try'd ; 
If  thou  wilt  lean,  to  me  alone  incline. 
And  red  upon  no  other  breaft  but  mine.      I060 
He  (aid ;  and  as  he  faw  the  monfter  flioop. 
With  OBighty  nrmi  aloft  be  reaci  him  up ; 


No  more  the  diftant  earth  ber  fen  lnppHci» 
Lock'd  in  the  hero's  ftrong  embrace  he  lies ; 
Nor  theMec  difmifs'd,  nor  trufted  to  the  greund. 
Till  death  in  every  frozen  Ihnb  waa  fonnd.  xo66 

Thus,  £pnd  of  ules,  one  ^iceilors  of  old 
The'ftory  %o  their  children's  children  told } 
From  thence  a  title  to  the  land  they  gave« 
And  call'd  this  hoUqw  rock  Antjias^  cave.    107# 
But  greater  deeds  this  rifing  movntain  g^iaee^ 
And  Sdpio's  name  ennobles  much  the  place  } 
While,  fixing  here  hia  famous  camp,  he  calb 
Fierce  Hammal  frorii  Rome'*  devoted  waOt. 
As  yet  the  monldcfing  works  remain  in  vie^i  ipyy 
Where  dreadful  once  the  Latian  eagles  (few. 

Fond  of  the  profperoiisviAoriouinanie, 
And  trufting  fortune  would  he  ftiU  the  (aine. 
Hither  his  Spiels  enfigns  Curio  leads. 
And  here  his  inaufpicious  camp  he  fpreads*    1080 
A  fierce  ffiperior  foe  his  arms  provoke. 
And  rob  tJbe  hills  of  all  their  andent  luck. 
O'er  all  the  I^oman  powera  in  Libya's  laad» 
Then  Atins  Varu^  bore  fapreme  cMUMdd  $ 
Nor  trufting  to  the  Latian  (treagth  ikinCi    lOtj 
With  foreign  force  he  fortified  his  own ; 
Sammon'd  the  fwaithy  monarchs  all  frttoa  far» 
Aod  call'd  remoteft  Juba  forth  to  war. 
O'er  many  a  ciQuntry  runs  his  vride  conMrand ; 
To  Athtt  huge,  and  Qades'wd^em  ftrand;  to^ 
Fron^  thence  to  homed  Ammon's  lane  renofm'd. 
And  the  ivaftc  Syrt's  unholjpitable  bound: 
Southwafd  as  far  he  reigns  and  mUs  akme 
The  fultry  regions  of  the  hnrning  sone. 
With  him,  nnnumber'a  nations  march  along,  S095 
Th'  Atololes  with  wild  Numidians  throng ; 
The  rough  Getulian,  with  his  ruder  fteed ; 
The  Moor  refembling  India's  fwarthy  bredl ; 
Poor  Nafamons,  and  Garamantincs  join'd. 
With  fwift  Marmaridans  that  match'd  the  wind  ; 
The  Mazax,bred  the  trembling  dart  to  throw,i  xol 
Sure  as  the  (haft  that  leaves  the  Parthian  bo^ ; 
With  thefe  Maflilia^s  nimble  horfemen  ride, 
They,  not  the  bit,  nor  curbing  rein  provide, 
Bu;  i^ith  light  rods  the  well-taoghc  courferi 

guid;;. 
From  lonely  cots  the  Libyan  hunters  came. 
Who  ftill  unarm 'd  invade  the  favage  game. 
And  ^ith  fpread  mantles  tawny  lions  tame. 

But  not  Rome's  fate,  nor  civil  rage  alone. 
Incite  the  monarch  Pompey's  caufc  to  own ;  iXXo 
Stung  by  refenting  wrath,  the  war  he  fought. 
And  deep  difpleafures  paft  by  Curio  wrought. 
'  He,  when  the  tribune's  facred  power  he  gain'd. 
When  judice,  laws,  and  gods  were  all  prophan'd. 
At  Juba's  ancient  fceptre  aim'd  his  hate,      11 15 
And  ftrove  to  rob  hin\  of  his  royal  feat : 
From  a  juft  prince  would  tear  his  native  right, 
While  Rome  was  made  a  flavc  to  lawlcfs  might. 
The  king,  revolving  caufes  from  afar. 
Looks  on  himfelf  as  party  to  the  war.  1 110 

That  grudge,  too  well  remembering.  Curio  knew ; 
To  this  he  joins,  his  troops  to  Cxfar  nrw, 
None  of  thofe  old  expcrieoc'd  faithful  band^, 
Nurs'd  in  his  fear,  and  bred  to  his  commands ; 
But  a  loofc,  neutral,  light,  uncertain  train,  1x25 
Late  with  Corflsium's  c.«ptive  fortrcfs  ta'cuj 


XIO 


HOWE'S      POEMS. 


That  wavering  panic,  and  doubt  for  whom  to 

ftrikc. 
Sworn  to  both  fides,  and  true  to  both  alike. 
The  careful  c^tef  beheld,  with  anxious  heart, 
The  faithlcls  centinds  each  night  defert :       ZI30 
Then  thus,  refolying,  to  himfelf  he  cqr'd, 
By  daring  ihewsour  greateft  fears  we  hide ; 
Then  let  me  hafte  to  bi4  the  battle  join, 
And  lead  my  army,  while  it  yet  u  mine ; 
Xeifure  and  thinking  ftiU  to  change  incline. 
Xet  war,  anda&ion,  bnfy  thought  control,  1136 
And  find  a  full  employment  ibr  the  fouL 
Vhen  with  drawn  fwords  determined  foldicrs 

.   (land, 
"When  ihame  is  loft,  and  fiuy  prompts  the  hand, 
"What  xjpafon  then  find  a  time  to  paufe,  II40 

To  weigh  the  differing  chiefs,  and  jufier  canfe  f 
That  ca^ife  ^eems  only  juft  for  which  they  fight, 
3Bach  likes  his  own,  and  all  are  in  the  righr. 
On  terms  like  thefe,  within  th'  appointed  fpace, 
Sold  gladiators,  gladiators  face :  '   114^ 

Unki^ywingwhy,  like  fierceft  £oes  they  greet, 
JLnd  on)y  hate,  and  kill,  becauJc  they  meet. 

He  faid;  and  rang'd  his  troops  upon  the  plain,' 
Whfk  Fortune  met  him  with  a  fiemblance  vain, 
Covering  her  pialice  keen,  and  all  his  future 

pain. 
Before  him  Varus'  vanquilh'd  legions  yield. 
And  with  di&oneft  flight  forfakt  the  field ; 
Bxpos'd  to  (hamefnl  wounds  their  backs  he  views. 
And  t<^  ^eir  camp  the  fearful  rout  purfnes. 

Juba  with  joy  the  ipoumful  news  receives,  I  ijs 
And  l^ughty  in  his  own  fucceCi  believes, 
Carefiii  his  foes  in  error  to  maintain, 
Afid  dill  pre£erve  them  confident  and  vain ; 
Silent  he  marches  on'  in  iecrct  fort. 
And  keeps  his  numbers  dofe  from  loud  report* 
Sabbura,  great  in  the  Numidian  race,  ix6l 

And  fecodd  po  their  fwarthy  king  in  place, 
JFirfl  with  a  chofen  Sender  band  precedes. 
And  feeniingly  the  force  of  Juba  leads : 
IVhile  hidden  he,  the  prince  himfelf  remains,  1 1 65 
And  in  a  ftxret  vale  bis  hoft  copdrains. 
Thus  oft  th'  Ichneumon,  on  the  banl^  of  Nile, 
Invades  the  deadly  Afpic  by  a  wile  ; 
"While  artfully  his  fleoder  tail  is  play'd. 
The  ferpcBt  darts  upon  the  dancing  (hade  ;    II70 
Then  turning  on  tnc  foe  with  fwift  furprizc, 
Full  at  his  throat  the  nimble  feizer  flics : 
The  gafping  (hake  expires  beneath  the  wound,  "y 
Hisguifliing  jaws  with  poifonous  floods  abound,  > 
And  fhed  tlie  fruitlcfs  mifchief  on  the  ground,  j 
Nor  fortune  fail'd  to  favour  his  intent , '        117^ 
But  crownM  the  fraud  with  profperous  event. 
Curio,  unknowing  of  the  hoftile  power. 
Commands  his  horfe  the  doubtful  plain  to  fcour, 
And  ev*n  by  night  the  regions  round  explore. 
Himfelf,  though  oft  forewarned  by  friendly  tare. 
Of  Punic  frauds,  and  danger  to  beware, 
Soon  as  the  dawn  of  early  day  was  broke. 
His  camp,  with  all  the  moving  foot,  forfook. 
Ic  fcem'd,  neceliity  infpir'd  the  deed,  1185 

And  fate  required  the  daring  youth  (boulii  bleed. 
Var,  that  curd  war  which  he  himfelf  begun, 
1 0  d,*ath  a;:d  ruin  drove  him  headlong  on. 


0*er  devious  rocks,  long  time,  his  way  he  tcket. 
Through  rugg^ed  paths,  and  rude  iacumbcring 

brakes ; 
Till,  from  afar,  at  length  the  hiUs  difdofe,  XI 9 1 
Aflembling  on  their  heights,  hi»  diftant  iocs. 
Oft  haftj  flight  with  fwift  retreat  they  feign, 
T«  draw  th'  unwary  leader  io  the  plain. 
He,  raihand  ignorant  of  Libyan  wiles,         1 19^ 
Wide  o*er  the  na^ed  champain  fpreads  his  filesf 
When,  fudden,  ail  the  circling  mountains  ronod 
With  numberleis  Numidians  thick  are  crown'd ; 
At  once  the  rifing  ambufli  ftands  confeis'd, 
Ai)d  dread  flrikcs  cold  on  every  RonEianbreaft.xaoo 
Helpleis  they  view  th*  mip^ding  danger  ni^W 
Nor  can  the  valiant  fight,  nor  c»ward  fly. 
The  weary  horfe  negleds  the  trumpet's  fooody 
Nor  with  impatient  ardour  paws  tfiie  grmuid ; 
No  more  he  champs  the  bit,  nor  tugs  the  rein,xtOj 
Nor  pricks  his  ears,  nor  fliakes  bis  flowing  Bane ; 
With  foamy  fweat  his  firaoaking  limbs  ztt  fpfCMl, 
And  all  o*er-Ubour'd  hangs  his  heavy  head ; 
Uoarfe,  jmd  with  pantings  thick,  his  bialh  he 

draws. 
While  ropy  filth  begrimes  his  clammy  jaws ;  XUO 
Car^lefs  the  rider*s  heartening  voice  he  hean^ 
And  motionlefs  the  wounding  fpur  he 
41  length,  by  fwords  and  goading  darts  < 
Droniih  he  drags  his  load  acrofs  the  field; 
Nor  once  attempts  to  charge,  but  drooping  _ 
To  bear  his  dying  lord  amidft  his  too.  xai6 

Not  fo  tht  Libyans  fierce  their  onfet  make ; 
With  thundering  hoofs  the  fajidy  foil  they  fliake ; 
Thick  o'er  the  battle  wavy  cloutb  arife. 
As  when  through  Thrace,  Biilonian  Bocpas  flies,  1 
Involves  the  day  in  dull,  and  darkens  all  the  I 

fides.  * 

And  now  the  Latian  foot  encorapafi'd  rsund. 
Are  qiaflacred,  and  trodden  to  the  grouod ; 
None  in  refiflance  vainly  prove  Iheir  might. 
But  deith  is  all  the  bufii<e{s  of  the  fight.        XI15 
Thicker  than  hail  the  fteely  fliowcrs  defccnd  ; 
Beneath  the  weight  the  falling  Romans  bend. 
On  every  fide  the  flirinking  front  grows  leis» 
Afid  to'  the  centre  madly  ail  they  prels  : 
Fear,  uproar,  and  difxnay,  increafe  the  cry,  x»JQ 
Ctuftiing,  and  cruih'd,  an  arm'd  croud  they  ^  f 
£v'n  thronging  on  their  fellows  fwords  they  run,' 
And  the  foe's  bufineCs  by  thcmfclves  is  done. 
But  the  fierce  Moors  difdain  a  croud  fliould  fliarc, 
The  prailc  of  conqueft,  or  the  taflt  of  war  :  lljj 
Rivers  of  blood  they  wifh,  and  hills  of  flain. 
With  mangled  carcafcs  to  ilrow  the  plain. 

Genius  of  Carthage  I  rear  thy  drooping  head, 
And  view  thy  fields  with  Roman  flaughter  fpread. 
Behold,  oh  Hannibal,  thou  hoftile  fliade ! 
A  large  amends  by  fortune's  hand  is  made. 
And  the  loft  Punic  blood  is  well  repay 'd. 
Thus  do  the  god^  the  caufe  of  Pompcy  blefs  f 
Thus  \  is  it  thus,  they  give  our  arms  fnccefs  ? 
Take,  Afric,  rather  take  the  horrid  good,     1245 
And  make  thy  own  advantage  of  our  blood. 

The  duft,  at  length,  in  crimfon  floods  was  hid. 
And  Curio  now  the  dreadful  field  furvey*d. 
He  faw  't  was  loft,  and  knew  in  vain  to  ftrive. 
Yet  bravely  fconi'd  to  fly,  or  to  lurvivcj    la^ 
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And  though  thus  driven  to  death,  he.  met  it  trell, 
Aod  in  a  croud  of  dying  Romans  fell. 

Now  what  avail  thy  popular  arts  and  fame, 
Thy  reftlefs  mind  that  (hook  thy  country's  frame  ; 
Thy  moving  tongue  that  knew  fo  well  to  charm, 
Aod  urge  the  madding  multitude  to  arm  ?     1156 
Vfhzt  faooU  it,  to  have  fold  the  Senate's  right, 
And  driven  the  furious  leaders  on 'to  fight  ? 
Thou  the  firft  viAim  of  thy  war  art  flain, 
Norihait  thou  fee  Pharfalia's  fatal  plain.       za6o 
Behold !  ye  potent  troublers  of  the  (late, 
What  wretched  ends  on  curft  ambition  wait ! 
See!  where  a  prey,  unbury'd  Curio  lies. 
To  every  fowl  that  wings  tlie  Libyan  ikies. 
Oh!  were  the  gods  as  gracious  as  fevere,     1265 
Were  liberty,  like  vengeance,  iUlI  their  care  ; 
ThcSyKome  !  what  days,  what  people  miglu*(l 

thou  fee, 
lITrondence  would  equally  decree, 
To|nilh  tyrants,  and  preferve  thee  free. 

Mpr  yet,  oh  generous  Curio!  ihall  my  verfe, 
'Fofget,  thy  praife,  thy  virtues,  torehearfe:  117 1 
Tliy  virtncs,  which  with  envious  time  (hall  ib-ive, 
And  to  facceeding  ages  long  furvive. 
In  lA  our  prq^ant  mother's  tribes,  before, 
A  fiui  of  nobler  hope  ihe  never  bore :  1 275 

A  Ibul  more  bright,  more  great,  ihe  never  knew, 
Vhik  to  thy  country's  intcreft  dion  wert  true. 
But  thy  bad  fate  o'er-rul'd  by  native  worth. 
And  in  mn  age  abandon'd  brought  thee  forth ; 
'WhenYice  in  triumph  through  the  city  pafs'd. 
And  dreadful  wealth  and  power  laid  all  things 

waftc* 
Tit  fwecping  fiream  thy  better  purpofe  crois'd, 
Aod  IP  the  headlong  torrent  wert  thou  lofk. 
Much  to  the  ruin  of  the  ilate  was  done, 
When  Curio  by  the  Gallic  fpoils  was  won ; 
Ctfio,  the  hope  of  Rome,  and  hermoft  worthy 

fOD. 

Tjrutt  of  old,  whom  farmer  times  record, 
Wbo  ml'd,    and  ravag'd  with  the   murdering 

fword. 
^Ha  whom  fuch  unbounded  power  made  proud  ;' 
Marias,  and  Cinna,  red  with  Roman  blood ;  1290 
Er'o  Czfar't  mighty  race  who  lord  it  now, 
Before  whofc  throne  the  fubjed  nations  bow. 
All  bought  that  power  which  laviih  Curio  fold, 
Ctfk>,  who  barter'd  liberty  for  gold. 
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BOOK     V. 

'the  aigument. 

/«  Epirvs  tbi  eattfyli  offcmhle  the  fenaie^  ^vho  vnam't^ 
•tfy  0ftpeitU  FgmfKy  general  of  the  war  agairtft 
Ofar,  attd  decree  puhiie  thanh  to  the  feveral  printes 
•^jUte4  vtbo  afffted  the  tommon'weaUb,  ^pphis^ 
at  that  time  freetor  «f  Aebaia,  confAts  the  Orccle  r>f 
Del^9jy  ewcernimg  the  etfeat «/  the  civil  war.  And^ 
t^M  thii  eccafotif  tbefoct  goes  into  a  digrejion  coit" 
Uming  tbf  origif»r  '^  t^aaner  of  the  deliveryy  and 
the prefcaifilaue  of  tbMt  oracle.    From  Spaitt,  defar 


returns  into  Italy ^  nlere  Be  qudls  d  mutiny  im  Ih 

armyt  and  punifie*  the  offenders.     From  Flacesttiai 

where  this  diforder  happened^   be  ordered  tbem  ts 

march  to  Brandujitim ;  whercy  after  a  Jhort  turn  to 

Romcy  and  affuming    he  confulfiip^' or  rather  the 

fupremt  power ^  be  joins  them  bimfelf     From  Brun^ 

dufium,  though  it  was  then  the  middle  of  winter ^  bo 

transports  fart  of  his  army  by  fea  to  Epirus,  and 

lands  at  FaUJle.     Fompey^   who  then  lay  abomt 

CandaviCf  bearing  of  Cs^ar's  arrival^  and  being  im 

pain  for  Dyrrachium,  marched  that  way  :  on  tbt 

banks  of  tbi  river  Apfus^  they  met  and  incmnped 

clofe  together.     Ciefar  wao  not  yet  joined  by  that 

part  of  his  troops  which  be  bad  left  behind  him  at 

Brunduftumy  under  the  command  of  Mark  Antho^  ; 

and  being  un^afy  at  bis  delays  leaves  bis  camp  by 

nighty  and  ventures  over  a  tempefuous  fea  in  a  f mail 

bark  to  baflen  the  tranfport.     Upon   Cetjar  joining, 

his  forces  together y  Fompey  perceived  that  the  roar 

would  now  probably  befoon  decided  by  a  battle  ;  and 

upon  that  confiderationy  refolved  to  fend  bis  Vfife  t§ 

exp(6l  'be  event  at  Le/bos.      Their  partiugy  which 

is  extremely  movingy  concludes  this  book, 

THUS,  equal  fortune  holds  a  while  the  fcale. 
And  bids  the  leading  chiefs  by  turns  prevaiJt 
In  doubt  the  goddefs,  yet,  their  fate  detains. 
And  keeps  them  for  Emathia's  fatal  plains. 
And  now  the  fetting  Pleiades  grew  low,  S 

The  hills  ftood  hoary  in  December's  fnow ; 
The  iblemn  feafon  was  approaching  near, 
When  other  names  renew 'd  the  Fail!  wear. 
And  double  Janus  leads  the  coming  year. 
The  confuls,  while  their  rods  they  yet  retain'd,  10 
While,  yet,  fome  ihew  of  liberty  remain 'd. 
With  miflires  round  the  fcatter'd  fathers  greet» 
And  in  Epirus  bid  the  fenate  meet. 
There  the  great  rulers  of  the  Roman  (late. 
In  foreign  feats,  confulting,  meanly  fate.  15 

No  face  of  war  the  grave  alTembly  wears. 
But  civil  power  in  peaceful  pomp  appears  t 
The  purple  order  to  their  place  rcfoft, 
While  waiting  li<3ors  guard  the  crouded  court. 
No  fadlion  thele,  nor  party,  feem  to  be,  20 

But  a  full  fenate,  legal,  jufl,  and  free. 
Great,  as  he  is,  here  Pompey  (lands  confcft 
A  private  man,  and  one  among  the  reft. 

Their  mutual  groans,  at  length,  apd  murmurs 
ccafe, 
And  every  mournful  found  is  huih'd  in  peace ;  %^ 
When  from  the  con(9lar  didinguiih'd  throne. 
Sublimely  rais'd,  thus  Lentulus  begur^ 

If  y^t  our  Roman  virtue  is  the  fame. 
Yet  worthy  of  the  race  from  which  we  came, 
And  emulates  our  great  forefathers  name 
L^t  not  our  thoughts,  by  fad  remembrance  led,  3X 
Bewail  thofe  captive  walls  from  whence  we  fled. 
This  time  demands  that  to  ourfelveswe  turn. 
Nor,  fathers,  have  we  leifure  now  to  mourn ;     * 
But  let  each  early  care,  each  honed  heart,       35 
Our  fenate's  facred  dignity  alTert. 
To  all  around  proclaim  it,  wide  and  near. 
That  power  which  kings  obey,  and  nations  fear. 
That  only  legal  power  of  Rome,  is  here. 
For  whether  to  the  Northtrn  Bear  we  go,        40 
Where  pale  (he  glitters  o'er  eternal  fnow ; 
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Or  wbec]ier  k  «Mb  ftthty  dlmai  we  Imni, 
'Where  mght  and  day,  with  equal  hoaan  rovn ; 
The  world  fliall  ftili  admowle^e  vi  ito  head, 
And  empire  follow  •wherefi/er  we  iead.  45 

When  Oallic  flancs  dM  hatning  ekf  feK, 
At  Veiae  Rome  with  her  Caonllai  dwek. 
jBeneath  foif aken  rooli  proud  Ciefar  l^igin. 
Oar  vacant  coQitft,  and  fiient  lawsconuaist; 
IVhile  Haves  obedient  to  his  tynutt:  m^,  50 

Oitdaws^  and  proAtM^,  his  fienate  fill; 
With  him  a  baiiiih''d  gniky  croud  appear, 
All  that  are  joft  and  innoocBt  are  here. 
IMfpers'd  by  war,  though  ^nikleis.  of  its  cHmet, 
Our  order  yielded  to  tibicie  impious  timet ;         55 
At  length  returning  each  from  his  retreat. 
In  happy  hour  theuatt^r'd  members  HKet. 
The  gcKis  and  fortune  greet  us  on  the  way. 
And  with  the  world  loft  Italy  repay. 
Upon  lUyria's  favourable  coaft,  60 

Vulteius  with  his  furious  band  are  M; 
IXThiie  in  bold  Curio,  on  the  Libyan  plain. 
One  half  of  Czfar's  fentitort  lie  flain. 
March  then  ye  warriors,  fecond  fate's  defign, 
And  to  the  leading  gods  your  ardour  join,        65 
'With  equal  conftancy  to  battle  come. 
As  when  you  (hunn'd  the  foe,  and  left  yoor  oatiTe 

Rome. 
The  period  of  the  confuls  power  is  near, 
Who  yield  our  Fakes  with  the  ending  yef^ : 
But  you,  ye  fathers,  whom  we  ftill  obey,  70 

l^lio  rule  mankind  with  undetermined  fnray, 
Attend  the  public  weal,  with  faithful  care. 
And  bid  our  gneateft  Pompey  lead  the  war. 

In  loud  applaufe  the  pleas'd  afiemUy  join. 
And  to  the  glorious  talk  the  chief  afigo :  yg 

Hi«  country's  fate  they  truft  to  him  alone. 
And  bid  him  fight  Rome's  battles,  and  his  own. 
Kczt,  to  their  friends  their  thanks  are  deak  aroQn49 
And  fome  with  gifts,  and  fome  with  praife  are 

crown 'd.: 
Of  thefe  the  chief  are  Rhodes,  by  Phoebus  lov^d. 
And  Sparta  rough,  in  virtue's  lore  anpror'd.    8x 
Of  Athens  much  they  fpeak;  Maflilaa's  at4 
Is  with  her  parent  Phocis*  freedom  paid. 
Deiotarus  his  truth  they  much  conunend. 
Their  ftill  unfliakcn  faithful  Allan  friend.         85 
Brave  Cotis  and  his  valiant  fon  they  grace. 
With  bold  Rhofipolis  from  ftormy  Thrace. 
While  galbnt  Juba  juftly  is  decreed 
To  his  paternal  fccptrc  to  fucceed. 
And  thou  too,  Ptolemy  (unrighteous  fate !)     90 
Wert  rais'd  unworthy  to  the  regal  ftate ; 
The  crown  upon  thy  perjur'd  temples  (hone. 
That  once  was  borne  by  Philip's  godlike  fon. 
O'er  Egypt  Ihakcs  the  boy  his  cruel  fword : 
(Oh !  that  he  had  been  only  Egypt's  lord !)      95 
But  the  dire  gift  more  dreadful  mifchiels  wait. 
While  Lago's  fccptrc  gives  him  Pompey's  fate : 
Preventing  Czfar's,  and  his  lifter's  hand. 
He  fciz'd  his  parricide,  and  her  command. 

Th'  alfembly  rofe,  and  all  on  war  iment     XOO 
Buftle  to  arms,  and  blindly  wait  th'  event. 
Appius  alone,  impatient  to  be  taught 
With  what  the  threatening  future  times  were 

fraught. 


With  bnfy  curiofity  explores 
The  dreadful  purpofe  of  the  heavenly  powers. 
To  Delphos  ftraight  he  flies,  where  long  the 
In  filence  had  poffeiii'd  his  c^ofe  abode  ; 
Hit  oracles  had  long  been  known  to  ceafo. 
And  the  prophetic  virgin  liv^d  in  peace. 

Between  the  ruddy  weft  and  eaftem 
In  the  mid-earth  Parnalfus'  tops  arife : 
To  Phflcbua,  and  the  chearful  god  of  wine. 
Sacred  in  cotnmon  ftands  the  lull  divine. 
Still  as  the  third  revolving  year  comes  round, 
The  Msnades,  with  leafy  duplets  crown 'd. 
The  double  deity  in  fdemn  fongs  refound. 
When,  o'ef  the  world,  the  deluge  wide 

fpread. 
This  only  mountain  rear'd  his  lofty  head ; 
Que  rifing  rock,  prefenr'd,  a  bound  waa  give 
between  the  vafty  deep,  and  fimbient  heaven. 
Ij^ere,  to  revenge  long^vex'd  Latona's  pain. 
Python  by  infant  Paean's  daru  wa$~flain. 
While  yet  tHe  realm  was  held  by  ThoDJ 

righteous  reign. 
But  when  the  god  perceiv*a,  how  from  belof« 
The  confdous  c«ves  diviner  breathings  blow. 
How  vapours  could  unfold  th'  inquirer's  dooi 
And  talking  winds  could  fpeak  of  things  to  co 
Deep  in  the  hollows  plunging  he  retir'd. 
There,  with  foretelling  fury  firft  infpir'd, 
Froni  thence  the  prophet'f  art  and  honours  1 

acquir'd. 
So  runs  the  tale.    And  oh !  what  god  indeed 
Within  this  gloomy  cavern's  depth  is  hid  f 
What  power  divine  foriakes  the  heaven's  fair  I 
To  dwell  with  earth,  and  everlafting  night  ? 
What  is  this  fpirit.  potent,  wife,  and  great. 
Who  deigns  to  majte  a  mortal  frame  his  (cat 
Who  the  long  chain  of  fecret  caufes  knowi, 
Whofe  oracles  the  years  to  come  dilclofe : 
Who  through  eternity  at  once  forefees. 
And  tells  that  fate  which  he  himfelf  decrees? 
Part  of  that  foul,  perhaps,  which  moves  in  a 
Whofe  energy  informs  the  pendent  ball. 
Through  this  dark  paflage  feeks  the  realms  ai 
And  drives  to  re-unite  itfclf  to  Jove. 
Whate'er  the  Dxmon,  when  he  ftands  confeft 
Within  his  raging  prieftefs'  panting  breaft. 
Dreadful  his  godhead  from  the  virgin  breaks 
And  thundering  from  her  foamy  mouth  he  fpc 
Such  is  the  burft  of  bellowing  ^tni*s  found. 
When  fair  Sicilia's  paftnres  make  around ; 
Such  from  Inarimd  Typhceus  roars. 
While  rattling  rocks  beftrew  Campania'a  (hot 
The  liftening  god,  ftill  ready  with  replies. 
To  none  his  aid,  or  oracle,  denies ; 
Yet,  wife  and  righteous  ever,  fcoms  to  hear 
The  fool's  fond  wiihes,  or  the  guilty*s  pxayer 
Though  vainly  in  repeated  vows  they  truft. 
None  e'er  find  grace  before  him,  but  the  juft. 
Oft  to  a  baniih'd,  wandering  hoofelels  race. 
The  facred  didates  have  aflign'd  a  place. 
Oft  from  the  ftrong  he  faves  the  weak  in  war : 
This  truth,  ye  Salaminian  feas,  declare ! 
And  heals  the  barren  land,  and  pcftilential  air. 
Of  all  the  wants  with  which  this  age  is  curft. 
The  Delphic  filence  furely  is  the  worfi.  : 
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*But  tyrartt?,  jUtllr  Tearful  of  their  doom, 
furhid  the  *^tn]%  to  ttll  us  what  *•  to  come* 
Mean-while,  the  prophctels  may  well  rejoice^ 
And  Mf  lis  the  coafmg  of  the  facred  voice  t 
Finer  dc.ith  too  oft  her  holy  talk  attends,         #70 
.And  immature  her  dreadful  labour  end*. 
Torn  hy  the  fierce  diilrading  rai^e  fnc  fprlnj^, 
And  dies  I>cncath  the  jjod  for  whom  (he  lings. 

Thrj  filcr.t  cavcp,  thefe  tripods  long^  unniov'd» 
Anxicu?  for  Rr»ine,  inquirinj^  AppiusprovM  t  17J 
He  bids  the  guardian  of  the  dread  abode 
Send  in  the  tremblin;^  pricftcfs  to  the  god. 
Th<?  reverend  fire  the  Latian  chief  obcy*d, 
Ard  fuddcn  fciz*d  the  unliifpeding 
MTiL-re  carclcfs  in  the  peaceful  grove  ^       , 

DifmayM,  fii;^hart,  and  pale,  he  drags  her  on ;  181 
8he  ftops,  and  drives  the  fatal  talk  to  (hun  : 
Sobdu'd  by  force,  to  fraud  and  art  ftie  flies, 
Asdthtis  to  turn  the  Roman's  purp^)l"e  tries: 
inblcurlbui  hope?i  rhy  wandcringf.incymovc,l85 
The  filent  Delphic  orack  to  prove  ? 
In  Tiin,  Aufonian  Appius,  arc  thou  come  t 
Long  has  our  Phorhus  and  his  cave  bctfn  dumb. 
Whether,  difdaininj:  us  the  facred  voi.e 
Has  Budc  feme  other  diftant  land  its  choice ;  190 
Or  whether,  when  the  fierce  barbarians'  firi^s 
Low  in  the  dull  had  laid  our  lofty  fpirrs, 
h  hcafi5  the  mouldering  afties  heavy  rod, 
And  ehok'd  the  channels  of  the  breathing  god : 
Or  vhctlier  heaven  no  longer  gives  replies,      1  ^s 
t«bidi  the  Sibyls  rayilic  vcrl'e  iuffice; 
Or,  if  he  deigns  not  this  bad  age  to  bear, 
Aai  ho\dn  the  world  unworthy  of  his  care  \ 
■  tdnte'er  the  caufc,  our  god  has  long  been  mute, 
And  aofwers  not  to  any  fuppliants*  fuit.  100 

But,  ah!  too  well  her  artifice  is  known, 
Her  fear»  confefs  the  god,  whom  they  difown. 
Howe'cr  each  rite  (he  feemingly  prepares  j 
A  fillet  gather*  up  her  foremoft  hairs ; 
While  the  white  wreath  and  bays  her  temples  bind. 
And  knit  the  loofcr  locks  which  flow  behind.  206 
Sudden,  the  Ilronger  pricft,  though  yet  flie  ftrives, 
The  lingering  maid  within  the  temple  drives: 
But  ftill  flie  fears,  ftill  Ihuns  the  dreadful  ftirine, 
Ugs  in  the  outer  fpace,  and  feigns  the  rage  divine. 
But  far  unlike  the  god,  her  calmer  breaft        an 
No  ftiong  enthufialUc  throes  confeft ; 
Ko  terrors  in  hcrilarting  hairs  were  feen 
Toctft  from  off  her  brow  the  wreathing  green  ; 
No  broken  accents  half  obftruaed  hung,        arj 
Nor  fwcUing  murmurs  roll  her  labouring  tongue. 
From  her  fierce  jaws  no  founding  horrors  come,^ 
No  thunders  bellow  through  the  working  foam. 
To  rend  the  fpacious  cave,  and  (hake  the  vaulted 

dome. 
Too  plain,  the  peaceful  groves  and  fancbctfay'd 
The  wily,  fcarfal,  god-diflembling  maid.        all 
The  funous  Roman  foon  the  fraud  cfpy'd. 
And,  Hope  not  lh«u  to  Ycape  my  rage,  he  cry'd; 
Sore  (halt  thou  me  thy  fond  deceit,  profane, 
(The  gods  and  Appius  arc  not  mock*d  in  vain)  aaj 
l^*nkfi  thou  Cf  afc  thy  mortal  founds  to  tell, 
^nlef*thou  plunge  thee  in  the  myftic  ccU, 

ToL,  nr. 
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Unlefs  the  gods  themfelves  rryea!  the  doom, 
Which  (hall  befall  the  warring  world  and  Roiic, 

He  I'poke^  and,  aw'd  by  the  fuperior  dread,  a^^ 
The  trembling  pricftefs  to  the  Tripod  fled  : 
CloTe  to  the  holy  breathing  vent  (he  deaveSp 
And  largely  the  unwonted  god  receives. 
Nor  age  the  potent  fpirit  had  decay'd. 
But  v.'iih  full  force  he  fills  the  heaving  maid;  15 J 
Nor  e'er  fo  f^rong  infpiring  Prean  came. 
Nor  ftrc^ch'd,  as  now,  her  agonizing  frame  f 
The  mortal  mind  driv*n  out  forfook  her  breaft, 
And  the  fole  godhead  every  part  polTcft. 
Now  fwcll  her  veins,  her  turgid  linews  rife,    ^^9 
And  hounding  frantic  through  the  cave  (he  flies; 
Her  briltling  locks  the  wreathy  fillet  fcom. 
And  her  fierce  feet  the  tumbling  Tripods  fpum* 
Now  wild  (he  dances  o*cr  the  vacant  fane, 
A  ad  wl.irls  her  giddy  head,  and  bellows  with  th» 

pain, 
Nol-  yet  the  Icfs  th*  avenging  wrathful  god      14^ 
Pours  in  his  (iren,  and  (hakes  his  founding  rodt 
He  lafhcs  now»  and  jroads  her  on  amain  ; 
And  now  he  checks  her  ftubbom  to  the  rein, 
Curbs  in  her  tongue,  juft  labouring  to  difclofe,  I50 
Andi'peak  that  fate  which  in  her  bofom  glows. 
Ages  on  ages  tl.rong,  a  painful  load. 
Myriad*  of  images,  and  myriads  croud ; 
Men,  times,  and  things,  or  prefent,  or  to  comf« 
Work  labouring  up  and  down,  and  urge  for  room. 
Whatever  is,  (hall  be,  or  e'er  has  been  356 

Rolls  in  her  thought,  and  to  her  iight  is  fcen 
The  ocean's  utmoft  hounds  her  eyes  explore 
And  number  every  fand  on  every  (hore 
Nature,  ?nd  all  her  works,  at  once  they  fee,  i6o 
Know  when  (he  fird  begun,  and  where  her  exui 
(hall  be. 

And  as  the  Sibyl  once  in  Cumne's  cell, 
When  vulgar  fate^  (he  proudly  ceas'd  to  tell, 
The  Roman  dcftinyxUftinguifli'd  took. 
And  kept  it  careful  in  her  facred  book ;         %^ 
Sonoxv,  Phcmonoc,  in  crouds  of  thought. 
The  finglc  doom  of  Latian  Appius  fought. 
Nor  in  that  mafs,  where  multitudes  abound, 
A  private  fortune  can  with  eafe  be  found. 
At  length  her  foamy  moilth  begins  to  flow,     lyo 
Groans  more  diftinc^,  and  plainer  murmurs  go  ; 
A  doleful  bowl,  the  roomy  cavern  ihook. 
And  thus  the  calmer  maid  in  faintin|;  acceotf 
(poke : 

While  g     T'  rage  the  world  tumultuons  tends^ 
In  peace  for  thee,  Euboea^s  vale  attends  {         ^7^ 
Thither,  as  to  thy  refuge  (halt  thou  fly, 
There  (ind  repofe,  and  unmotefied  lie. 
vShc  faid ;  the  god  her  labouring  tongue  fupprod^ 
And  in  eternal  darknefs  veilM  the  rcll. 

Yc  facred  Tripods,  on  whofe  doom  We  Wait 
Te  guardians  of  the  future  laws  of  fate  !         ag^ 
And  thou,  oh !  Phoebus,  whofe  prophetic  (kill 
Reads  the  dark  counfels  ol  the  heavenly  Will  ^ 
Wdy  did  your  Wary  oracles  refrain,'  -^ 

To  tell  what  kings,  what  heroes  nmCt  be  flain,  f 
And  l:ow  much  blood  the  bluihiaff  tart^  (kould  r 
ftain?  ^  .       \ 


<i4 

Was  it  that,  ycf,  the  guilt  Was  uhdecreed  ? 
^nd  yet  our  Pomprjr  w:»««iiot  doomed  to  bleed  ? 
Of  chofc  you  wifely  ratijrr  to  afford 
A  jull  o.-vulion  to  tlr:  patriot's  fword  ?  290 

Ab  if  you  It^r'd  t*  avert  the  tyrant's  doom, 
And  hin.lcr  Tirutos  from  avco^ing  Rome  ? 

'I'hroujrH  the  wide*  gitcg  at  Icngfh  by  fbrcc 

.         difplay'd, 
Impetucfus  JaHie*  the  prophetic  mid ; 
Nor  yet  the  holy  ra^tr  wa*  all  fupjircl'b'J,         295 
Part  of  the  <;od  llill  hrarh'g  in  liiT  bread : 
tJrg'd  by  the  D.nnon,  yet  ihc  rolls  her  eyef, 
A«d  v.lldly  wander* o'er  the  fpucions  ikies. 
Now  h<'rrid  purj)le  Huihes  in  her  face. 
And  novr  a  livid  pale  fuppiic^rh.*  plice;         300 
A  doub  c  malucfi  painci>  her  ch?A«;  by  turns. 
With  fear  (he  freezes,  and  widi  fury  burnt: 
Sad  breathing  llghs  with  heavy  accent  go. 
And  doleful  from  her  fainting  !»ofom  blovr. 
5d  when  'io  more  the  ftoi  iit  fono:  oif!>  lings,     305 
But  noify  Boreas  hangs  hi«^  weary  wings; 
Inhcilow  groans  the  falliii;^  r/irjjls  complain. 
And  murmur  o'er  the  hoarl^-r.  (oundinjx  maifi. 

Now  by  degrees  the  fire  ;e:h.rcal  f;iird, 
And. the  dull  hu;nji:i  r.nfc  aj-iin  irrvail'd;     310 
While  Phccbus  fudden,  in  a  nmrlcy  (hade, 
Hid  the  pai>  vifion  fro.'n  the  mortal  maid. 
'I'htck  clouds  of  dark  oblivion  rii':  between. 
And  fuateh  away  at  once  the  wondrous  fcenc ; 
Srrrtch'd  on  th*  ground  thr  faint  in^^  prieftefs  lies. 
While  to  the   1  rij>o J,  back,  th'  iiiforraing  fpirit 
flie*. 

Mean-while,  fond  Appius,  erring  in  hisfate^ 
t)re2ni'd  of  long  firrcit,  and  a  re;.tral  (late  ; 
And,  ere  the  great  fivent  of  wnr  wa*  known, 
Fix'd  on  E  iboc-in  Cha!  is  U.v  his  own.  320 

Focd !  to  believe  that  pnwcr  could  ward  the  blow, 
Or  fnatch  thee  from  amidft  the  ;;cnrra!  woe  ! 
In  times  like  thefc,  what  god  but  death  can  fave  ? 
The  world  can  yield  no  refugr,  hut  the  grave. 
Where  ftrjggling  feas  Ch.ir>  ftos  rude  con  drain*. 
And.  dreadful  to  the  proud,  Rhumnrifia  reigns;  326 
Where  by  the  whirling  current  burks  are  toft 
From  Clialcis  to  unlucky  Aulis'  coatt ; 
There  Ihall  thou  meet  the  gods  appointed  doom, 
A  private  death,  and  Ion;:  rcmembcrM  tomb.  330 

To  other  wars  the  vi»^or  now  fucceeds, 
Aad  his  proud  eagles  from  Iberia  lead*  : 
When  the  chang'd  gods  hi*  ruin  ffem'd  to  threat, 
Andcr  ^fs  the  long  fuccefsful  courfc  of  fate. 
Ait>ldft  his  camp,  and  fearlcfs  of  his  foes         335 
Sudden  he  faw  where  inborn  dangers  rofc. 
He  faW  Ihofe  troops  that  long  had  faithful  ftood. 
Friends  to  his  caufe,  and  enemies  to  good. 
Grown  weary  of  their  chief,  and  fatiated  wi 

Mood. 

Whether  the  trumpet's  fonnd  too  long  had  ceas'd, 
And  flanghler  flept  in  uiiaccnftomed  reft :         34I 
Or  whether,  arrogant  by  milchicf  made. 
The  foldier  held  his  guilt  but  half  repay 'd : 
Whilft  ivarice  and  hope  of  bribes  prevail. 
Turn  againft  Cxfar,  and  his  c-.ufe,  tlic  fcalc. 
And  Tct  the  mercenary  fword  to  fale. 
Nor,  e>r  before,  fo  truly  could  h  .•  read 
Wkit  dwiicrs  ftr»w  th«i€  paths  the  mighty  tread- 
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Then,  firft  he  found,  6n  what  a  faithlefs  baft 
Their  nodding  towers  ambition's  builders  place] 
He  who  fo  late,  a  potent  fadinn's  head. 
Drew  in  the  nations,  and  the  legions  led  ; 
Novf  ftript  of  all,  beheld  in  every  hand 
The  wsirriors  weapons  at  their  own  command ; 
Nor  fcrvicc  now,  nor  fafcty  they  afford,         35 j[ 
But  leave  him  fingle  to  his  guardian  fword. 
Nor  it  this  rage  the  grambling  of  a  croud, 
That  ihun  to  tell  their  difcontents  aloud; 
V.'hcrc  all  with  gloomy  looks  fufpicious  go, 
And  dread  of  an  informer  chokef  their  woe  :     360 
finf,  bold  in  numbers,  proudly  tl.cy  appear. 
And  fcom  the  bafiiful  mean  reftraints  of  fear. 
For  bws,  in  great  rebellions,  lofe  their  end. 
And  all  go  free,  when  multitudes  offend. 

Among  the  reft,  one  thus:  At  length  'tis  timtf 
To  quit  thy  eaule,  oh  Caefar !  and  our  crime :  366 
The  world  around  for  foes  thou  haft  explor'd. 
And  laviftily  expos'd  us  to  the  fword; 
To  make  f  li  rr.  jjreat,  a  worthlefs  croud  vrc  hSl, 
Scatter'd  o'er  Spain,  o'er  Italy,  and  Gaul;    579 
In  every  clime  beneath  the  fpa<  ious  flcy. 
Our  leader  conquers,  and  his  foldiers  die. 
What  boots  our  march  i>eneath  the  frozen  zone. 
Or  that  loft  blood  v.hich  ftains  the  Rhine  and 

Rhone  ?    ^  , 

When  fcar'd  with  bounds,  and  worn  with  l»-"N 

hours  hard,  / 

We  come  with  hopes  of  recompenfe  prepar'd,   f 
Th«u  giv'ft  us  war,  more  war,  for  ourreward.^ 
Though  purple  riVcrs  in  thy  caufe  we  fpilt. 
And  ftain'd  our  horrid  hands  in  every  guUt; 
With  unavailing  wickednefs  we  toil'd,  jto 

In  vain  the  gods,  in  vain  the  fenate  fpoil'd  ; 
Of  virtucj  and  reward,  alike  bereft, 
Our  pious  poverty  is  all  we  've  left. 
Say  to  V  •  at  height  thy  daring  arms  would  riie? 
If  Rome's  too  little,  what  can  e'er  fufRce  ?      38/ 
Oh,  fee  at  length!   with  ]»ity,  Cxfar,  fee 
7'hefe  withering  arms,  thefc  hairs  grown  wkitf 

for  thee. 
In  painful  wars  our  joylefsdiys  have  paft. 
Let  weary  age  lie  down  in  peace  at  laft  : 
Give  us,  on  beds,  our  dying  limb*  to  lay,       39* 
And  figh,  at  home,  our  parting  fouls  away. 
Nor  think  it  much  we  make  the  bold  demand. 
And  aftc  this  wondrous  favour  at  thy  hand ; 
Let  our  ^oor  babes  and  weeping  wives  be  bf  , 
To  clofe  our  drooping  eyelids  when  we  die.     J9| 
Be  merciful,  and  let  difeafe  afford 
Some  other  way  tb  die,  befide  the  fword  5 
Let  us  no  more  a  common  carnage  bum. 
But  each  be  laid  in  his  own  decent  urn. 
Still  wilt  thou  urge  us,  ignorant  and  blind,     4C# 
To  fome  more  tnbnftrous  mifchief  yet  behind  ? 
Arcwe  the  only  fools,  forbid  to  know 
How  much  we  may  deferve  by  one  fure  blow  ? 
Thy  head,  thy  head  is  ours,  whene'er  we  pleafc  j 
Well  has  thy  war  infpir'd  fuch  thoughts  as  thefe : 
What  laws,  what  oaths,   can  urge  their  ftebit 

bands. 
To  hinder  thefc  detennln'd  daring  h?nds  f 
7  hat  Caefar,  who  was  once  ordain *d  our  head, 
W  hen  tt  tka  Rkiac  •v  bwfal  anut  ho  Ms 
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b  now  no  more  «ttr  chieftain,  but  our  mate ;  ^lo 
Giiiit  equal,  givcH  equality  of  ftatc. 
Nor  fliall  this  foul  iiij^^ratitudc  prevail, 
Nor  weigh  our  mcritsi  in  his  partial  fcalc ; 
He  views  our  labourn  with  a  fcornful  glance, 
And  calls  our  viAories  tJic  v/orks  of  chance  :  415 
But  his  proud  heart,  henceforth,  Ihall  learn  to  owp. 
His  power,  his  fate,  depends  on  us  alone. 
Vt-^,  Cxfar,  fpite  of  alt  thofc  rods  that  wait, 
With  mean  obfcquious  fervicc,  on  thy  ftatc  ; 
Spite  of  thy  gods,  auQ  thee,  il;e  war  ftiall  ceafc,  4.00 
^nd  we  fhy  foldicrs  will  ccinnianda  peace 

He  fpokc,  and  fierce  tumulcuoufc  rage  infpir'd. 
The  kindlirg  legions  round  the  camp  were  fir 
And  with  loud  cries  their  ahfent  chief  rexiuir 

Permit  it  thus,  ye  ri^',htcous  gods,  to  be ;   415 
Let  wicked  hands  fulfil  your  great  decree ; 
And,  fincc  luft.  fiii.th  an<l  virtue  arc  no  more, 
LrtCxfai  8  hands  the  pub  ic  peace  reftorc. 
Wlat  lead  or  had  not  now  been  chillM  wiih  fear, 
Aod  heard  thin  tumult  with  the  laft  dcfpair?  430 
Bot  Cjrfar,   fona'd  for  perils  hard  and  great, 
H;a:ilung  to  drive,  and  bfave  oppofing  fate, 
Khilc  yet  with  ficrceft  fires  their  furies  flauie^ 
Serarc,  and  fiornful  of  the  danger,  came, 
^lor  was  he  wroth  O  f»-c  the  ma^.^ne^^;  rile,      455 
Audmark  the  v  .ijjeance  tlireateninj:  in  their  eves; 
With  pleafurc  could  he  crown  their  c.urft  dcfigns. 
With  rape*  of  matrons  and  the  fpoilj*  of  fhrines; 
lUd  they  but  aflc'd  it,  well  he  could  approve 
Tfcewafte  and  plu;jdcr  of  T'arpeian  Jove  :       440 
Kotiifehief  he,  no  fiicrilege,  denies, 
B«  would  himfclf  bellow  the  horrid  prize. 
ttlth  joy  he  f<es  their  fouK  by  rage  polTcll, 
Souths  and  indu  ges  every  frantic  bread, 
/bd  only  fears  what  reafon  may  fuggeft. 
M,  Caelar,  wilt  tbou  tread  the  paths  of  blood  ? 
Wik  thou,  thou  lingly,  hate  thy  country's  good  ? 
Shall  the  rude  ibUicr  bril  of  war  con^plain, 
And  teach  thee  to  be  pitiful  in  vain  ? 
GivcoVf  at  length,  and  let  thy  labours  cc^fe,  450 
Nor  vex  the  world,  but  learn  to  fuller  peace. 
Why  iho*ildft  thou  for^c  each, now,  unwilling  hand, 
And  drive  them  on  to  guiit,  by  thy  command/ 
Whcncv'D  relenting  rage  itiVlf  gives  place. 
And  fierce  Enyo  fecms  to  Ibun  thy  face.  455 

High  on  a  turfy  bank  the  chief  was  rear*d,' 
Fearlefi,  and  therefore  worthy  to  be  fcar'd^ 
Around  the  croud  Ke  caft  an  angry  look. 
And,  dreadful,  tlius  with  indignation  fpoke : 

Ye  noify  herd !  who  in  fo  fierce  a  drain       460 
Agdnft  your  abfent  leader  dare  complain  ; 
Behold !  where  i)aked  and  unarm 'd  he  dands. 
And  braves  the  malice  of  your  threatening  hands. 
Here  fini  your  end  of  war,  your  long-fought  reft, 
And  leave  your  ufelefs  fwords  in  Caefar's  bread.  465 
But  wherefore  urge  I  the  bold  deed  to  you  ? 
To  rail  is  all  your  feeble  rage  can  do. 
(n  gnunbling  fa<ftions  are  you  bold  and  loud, 
C^n  fow  fedition,  and  incrcafe  a  croud ; 
You!  who  can  loath  the  glories  of  the  great,  470 
And  poorly  meditate  a  bafe  retreat. 
But,  hence !  he  gone  from  viiftory  and  me, 
^avc  me  to  what  my  better  fates  decree  : 
New  friends,  new  troops,  my  fortune  fliallafibrd. 
Aid  io4  9  bin^  for  every  yacani  I'word.      475 
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Behold,  what  crouds  on  flying  Pompey  wait. 
What  mukiiudes  attend  his  abjecft  ftate  ! 
And  diall  fuc.efs,  and  C.tfar,  droop  the  while  ? 
Shall  I  want  numbers  to  divide  the  fpoil. 
And  reap  the  fruits  of  your  forgotten  toil  ? 
Legion^  fl»all  come  to  en:l  the  bloodlefs  war,  481 
And  Clotting  follow  my  triumphal  car. 
While  you,  a  vulgar,  mean,  abandoned  race. 
Shall  view  our  houourt  with  a  downward  face 
And  curfc  yourielv/csin  fecreta«  wc  pafs. 
Can  your  vaiu  aid,  can  your  departing  force,  486 
Withhold  my  couqueft,  or  delay  my  courfe  ? 
So  trickling  brouks  their  waters  may  deny. 
And  hope  to  hi^ve  the  mighty  ocean  dry 
The  deep  fliali  ftill  be  full,  and  Lorn  the 

fupply. 

Nor  think  I'uch  vulgar  fouls  ab  yours  were  given. 
To  be  the  talk  of  fate,  and  care  of  heaven  : 
Few  are  the  lordly,  the  diliinguiftiM  great, 
On  whom  the  \v:itchful  gods,  like  guardians,  wain 
The  reft  for  co;^imon  ufe  were  all  delign'd,     495 
An  unreg?<rded  rabble  of  mankind. 
Hy  my  aufpiiious  name,  and  fortune,  led, 
Wide  o'er  the  world  your  conquering  arms  were 

frread, 
Bvt  fay,  what  had  you  done,  with  Pompey  at  I 

your  head  ?  J 

Vaft  was  the  fame  by  Labicnus  wop,  ^09 

When,   rank'd  amidd    my  warlike  friends,    ht 

ihone  : 
Now  mark  what  follows  on  his  faithful  change. 
And  fee  him  with  his  chief  new-chofen  range ; 
By  land,  and  fea,  whcre,e'tr  my  arms  he  fpies. 
An  ignominious  runagate  he  flies.  50C 

Such  fliall  you  prove.     Nor  is  it  worth  my  care. 
Whether  to  Pasnpey's  aid  your  arms  you  bear ; 
Who  quits  his  leader,  wherefo'cr  he  fi;Ot 
FlI  *s  like  a  traitor,  and  becomes  my  foe. 
Yes,  y-:  gr.at  gods!  your  kinder  care  I  own,  jris 
You  n^  ide  the  faith  of  thefe  falfc  legions  known  • ' 
You  w:iru  me  well  to  change  thefe  coward  bands. 
Nor  rruli  my  fate  to  Cuch  betraying  hands. 
And  thou  too.  Fortune,  point'd  nic  out  the  war 
A  mighty  debt,  thus,  cheaply  to  repay;  51^ 

Henceforth  my  care  regards  myfelf  alone, 
War's  glorious  gain  fliall  now  be  all  my  own^ 
F^r  you,  ye  vulgar  bird,  in  peice  return. 
My  enfigns  fliall  by  manly  hantls  be  borne. 
Some  few  of  ycm  my  fentence  here  fliall  wait,  ^zq 
And  warn  fucceeding  fa«5tions  hy  your  fate. 
Down  I  groveling  dovNn  to  earth,  ye  traitors,  ben^^ 
And  with  your  prodrate  necks,  my  doom  attend. 
And  you,  ye  younger  driplings  of  the  war. 
You,  whom  I  mean  to  make  my  future  care ;  52^ 
Strike   home!    to  blood,   to   death,  inure   your 

hands, 
And  learn  to  execute  my  dread  commands. 

He  fpoke ;  ajid,  at  the  impious  found  dilhiay*^. 
The  trembling  uoreliding  croud  obcy*d  : 
No  more  their  late  equality  they  bo  ?  I,  53Q 

But  bend  beneath  his  frown  a  fuppiiant  hod. 
Singly  feeiire,  he  dands  confefs'd  their  lord. 
And  rules,  in  fpite  of  him,  the  foldier's  fword. 
Doubtful,  at  fird,  their  patience  he  furveys 
Aiid  wonders  why  each  haughty  heart  obtys;.  g^S 
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"Bryond  his  hop«t  he  fees  ih€  ftubborn  bow. 
And  bare  their  brcaOi;  obedient  to  the  blow ; 
Till  ev*n  his  cooler  thoughts  the  deed  difdaim, 
And  would  not  find  their  fiercer  fouls  fo  tame. 
A  few,  at  length,  fele<fled  from  the  reft,     •    540 
Bled  for  example  ;  and*  the  tumult  ccas'^; 
^Vhiift  the  confentinjr  hoft  the  vidim*  viewM, 
And,  in  that  blood,  their  broken  faith  renew 'd. 

Now  to  Brundufium*s  walls  he  bids  them  tend, 
tV'hcTc  ten  long  days  tJicir  we*ry  marches  end  is 45 
There  he  commands  affembling  barks  to  meet. 
And  fumiih  from  the  neighbouring  (bores  his  fleet. 
Thither  the  crooked  keels  from  l.euca  glide, 
From  Taras  old,  and  Hydrus'  winding  tide  ; 
Thither  withfwclling  fails  their  way  they  take,5Jo 
from  lowly  Sipusi,  knd  Salapia's  lake ; 
Yrom  where  Apulia\  fruitful  mountains  rife. 
Where  high  along  the  coafl  Garganus  lits, 
A^ld  bcatiflg  feas  and  fighting  winds  defies. 

Mean-while  the  chief  to  Rome  direds  his  way. 
Now  fearful,  aw'd,  and  faihion*(i  fo  his  fway.  536 
There,  with  mock  prayers,  the  fuppliact  vulgar 

wait. 
And  urge  on  him  the  great  dictator's  ft  ate. 
Obedient  he,  fincc  thus  their  wills  ordain, 
A  gracious  tyrant  condefccnds  to  reign.  560 

His  mighty  name  the  joyful  Fafti  wear. 
Worthy  to  uihcr  in  the  curft  Pharfalian  year. 
Then  was  the  time,  when  fycophants  began 
To  heap  all  titles  oa  one  lordly  man ; 
.    Then  Icam'dourfires  thatfawning  lying  ftrainj565 
V  liich  we,  their  flavifli  fons,  fo  well  retain  : 
Then,  firft,   were  fecn  to  join,  an  ilUniuich'd 

pair, 
The  ax  of  juftice,  with  the  fword  of  war  ; 
Fafces,  and  eagles,  mingling,  march  along, 
Afid  in  proud  Ca:far's  train  promifcuous  throng 
And  while  all  powers  in  him  alone  unite,       571 
He  mocks  the  people  with  the  ihews  of  right. 
The  Martian  field  th*  aficmbling  tribes  rcccivcf. 
And  each  his  unregarded  fuffrage  gives  \ 
Still  with  the  fame  folemnity  of  face,  575 

The  reverend  augur  fe«ms  to  fill  his  place  : 
Though  now  be  hears  not  when  the  thundcfs  roll, 
Kor  (ces  the  light  of  the  ill-boding  owl. 
Then  funk  the  ftate  and  dignity  of  Rome, 
Thence  monthly  confuls  nominally  come  :       580 
Jud  as  the  fovereign  bids  their  names  appear, 
To  head  the  calender,  and  mark  the  year. 
Then  too,  to  finiih  out  th^  pageant  Ibow, 
With  formal  rites  to  Alban  Jove  ihey  go  ; 
By  night  the  fcfbval  was  huddled  o'er,  j^Si 

14or  could  the  god,  unworthy,  a(k  for  more  ; 
'^e  who  look'd  on,  and  faw  fuch  foul  dii'grace, 
Such  ilavery  befal  his  Trojan  race. 

Now  Czfar,  like  the  flame  that  cuts  the  (kics, 
And  fwifter  than  the  vengeful  tigrefs  Hies 
'Where  wafie  and  overgt'own  Apulia  lies; 
0*er-pafllng  foon  the  tyde  abandoned  plains, 
BrundufiumS  crooked  fliorcs,  and  Cretan  wallt 

he  gai""s. 
Xond  Boreas  there  his  navy  clofe  confines. 
While  wary  fcamcn  dread  the  wintcry  figns    595 
But  he,  th'  imnatient  chief,  difdains  to  fpare 
7&o(e  hoan  tint  bdicr  nay  be  fyent  iu  w^x  t 


Hv  grieves  to  fee  his  ready  fleet  wichhrlv-!. 
While  others  boldly  plo.v  the  wutery  field. 
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Kag^r  to  rouze  their  floth,  Ix'h'jld  ;he  crij»'\  "^ 
The  conftant  wind  tlut  rules  the  wir.ury  iViei,  V 
With  what  a  Irttlcd  certuliity  it  fiiti!  J 

Unlike  the  wanton  fickle  gulr,»  that  bring 
The  cloudy  change!*  of  the  fuithlcfs  fpring. 
Nor  need  w«!  now  to  ftilft,  to  tack,  und  veer;  6c^ 
Steady  the  fi  lendly  north  commanda  to  ilecr. 
Oh  !  that  the  fury  of  the  driving  blaft 
May  fwcllthc  fail,  and  bend  the  lofty  mall! 
So,  ftiall  our  navy  foon  be  wafted  o'er. 
Ere  yon  Phaician  gxlli.:*  dip  the  oar. 
And  intercept  the  \vi(h'd-for  Grecian  (horc. 
Cut  every  cable  then,  and  liaft^*  away  ;  6 IT 

The  waiting   winds  and  feas  unbruid  our  lonj 
delay. 
Low  in  the  weft  the  String  fun  wns  la^.d,     'S 
Up  rofe  the  ni;:ht  in  glittering  ftarsarray'd,       > 
And  lilver  Cynthia  caft  a  leu^rhenirjx  (hide;   j 
Whenloofing  from  the  (bore  the  moving  fleet, 
All  hands  at  once  unfurl  the  fpreaditi^  fnect; 
The  Carker  tacklings  let  tlie  cair/as  flow. 
To  ga;:her  all  the  breath  the  wind-  can  blovT.  6lt 
Swiit,  for  av.hile,  they  feud  before  the  wind. 
And  leave  Hefpcria'&lcfTcnrr.g  ftiores  behind; 
When,  lo  *  tht  dying  breeze  begin*  to  fail. 
And  flutters  on  the  maft  the  fli^gging  fail : 
The  duller  wave.-,  with  flower  lijavir.^scre^p,  61J 
And  a  dead  crJm  benumbs  the  lazy  deep. 
As  when  the  winter's  potent  breath  conftraint 
The  Sc}thlan  lluxine  in  her  icy  chains; 
No  more  the  Bofphori  their  ftreanis  maintain, 
Nor  ruftiing  l.ler  heaves  the  languid  nuin  ;    6^3 
Each  keel  ir.clos'd,  at  once  forgets  its  courfc. 
While  o'er  the  new-made  chainpaigo  boundi  tkfi 

hi  rfe : 
Bold  on  the  cryftal  plains  the  Thracian*  ride, 
And  print  wirh  founding  ktcls  the  liable  tide. 
So  full  a  form  th'  Ionian  waters  take,  6^ 

Dull  as  the  muddy  marfli  and  ftanding  lake : 
No  breezes  o'er  the  curling  furface  paf». 
Nor  fun-beams  tremble  in  the  liquid  glafs; 
No  ufual  turm.  revolving:  Tethvs  knciw;. 
Nor  with  alternate  rollings  ebbs  and  flows  ;     u^ 
But  fluggifli  cccan  flcep*  in  ftupid  peace. 
And  weary  nature'^  motions  f^em  to  ceafe. 
With  di^Vrlng  eyes  the  lu)ilile  fltet=  beheld 
The  Calling  winds,  and  tifelcfs*  water)  field, 
'inhere Pompt'y's daring power^  attempt  in  vain  6^5 
To   plow  their  pafla^;;:  through   th'    unyiclviluj 

main ; 
While,  pinch'd  by  w-nt,  proud  Cxiar**  lcjii>a* 

here 
Tlie  dire  diftrefi  of  meagre  fan.ine  fear. 
With  vows  unknown  before  they  rvuvb  the  ficles 
That  waves  may  dalh,  and  nKmntii'ij  billows  rifcj 
That  ftornismay  N\ith  returning  fury  rci^n,    6$^ 
And  th6  rude  ocean  be  irfelf  wr.nn. 
At  length  the  Hill,  the  ilngji'.fii  ilaikncf<  fled. 
And  chmdy  morning  rcar'd  lib  louring  head. 
The  rblhng  flood  the  gliding  nav)  l>ore,         65^ 
And  hill<  appcar'dto  pafs  upon  the  fliort. 
Attending  breezes  waft  tbrm  to  the  land, 
AndCittir%  acchors  bite  PalaiUVt^aji^ 
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nibly  oft  to  pray,  j 


1b  ofi(;li*>ourlii^  eanipi  the  hoililq  cUicfs  Ht 

down. 
Where  Gcnufuj*  the  fwift,  auJ  Apfusrun  ;       66o 
Among  ihc  ij^uoblcr  crou J  of  rivers,  thtfe 
Scon  lofct!icir  wait  r»  hi  t!ic  minglintj  fcas: 
No  mij;hry  Ihcanis  nor  di.lunt  fprings  they  know. 
But  rife  from  niudjy  lukcs,  and  nicking-  fiiow. 
Here  meet  thv  rivals  who  the  Avorld  divide,     665 
Oiu;e  by  the  tcilfkreft  buitds  of  kindred  ty'd. 
The  world  witii  jov  thtir  interview  beheld, 
Now  only  jvirtcd  by  u  Hiigle  Held. 
Foiid'of  the  hopc^of  peaee,  m;:nkind  believe, 
Whene'er  they  c»mic  tlni.*  near,  they  mull  forgive. 
Vila  hopes!  for  foon  tJvy  p.irt  to  meet  no  more,67l 
T'li  hoih  (hall  reach  tiu-  cmfl  yEgyptian  fliore ; 
TtU  the  proud  father  Ihall  in  J^iwu,  fueceed, 
A»idfce  hin  vaMv]uilh*d  foa  untimely  bleed)    674 
Tilibe  bcholdb  his  ajf:es  on  the  ftrund, 
Vfmhia  }»aie  head  within  a  villain's  hand ; 
T;W  Potnpey'.H  fate  ftiaH  C^far's  tears  demand 

'iTic  laitiT  yet  hi»  eager  rage  r^'ftrains, 
While  Antony  the  lingering  troops  detains,     679 
Ripining  ir.ueh,  andgriev'd  at  Var's  del.iy, 
Im^ent  Cacfar  tjften  chides  h 
Oi'f  he  i* heard  to  threat,  ami  hum 

Still niail  tho  world  i  he  cries)  thu*  anxious  wait  ? 
Stiil  wilt  thoii  Hop  the  gods,  and  hinds-r  fate  f 
VTbat  could  he  done  before,  was  done  by  me  :  685 
Hiiivreaidy  fortune  ^ly  ilay^for  thee, 
^'bt  hoIdK  thee  then  ?    Do    rocks  thy  courfc 

witMland, 
Or  Libyan  Sy  rts  cnpofe  their  faithlcfs  ftrand  ? 
Ordoft  thou  fear  ncv/  dar.gers  to  explore  ? 
ioUthce  not,  but  where  I  pafied  before.       690 
For  all  thofe  ho\:rs  thou  lofeft,  I  complain, 
hoA  fuc  to  heaven  for  profpcrous  winds  in  vain. 
Myfoldicr*  •'tiften  ha*  their  faith  been  try'd). 
If  not  withheld,  had  hafteii'd  to  my  fide. 
What  toil,  whatliazards  will  they  not  partcke  ?  695 
What  fca&  and  ihipwrcckb  fcorn,  for  Ca;far'«fakc  ? 
Nor  will  I  (hink  the  gods  fo  partial  arc. 
To  give  thtc  fair  Aufonia  for  thy  fharej 
While  Citfar,  and  the  ienate,  are  ft)rgot, 
^d  in  F.piru«  bound  their  barren  lot.  700 

In  word:*  lil^'c  thefe,  lie  calls  hini  oft  in  V^in, 
And  thus  the  hudy  miinveti  oft  complain. 
At  length  the  lucky  chief,  who  oft  had  found 
Vhst  vaft  fucccfs  his  raflier  darings  crown 'd  ; 
Who  fiw  how  nuith  the  favouring  gods  had  done, 
Nor  would  be  wai>tin;;,  when  they  urg'dhim  on; 
Fierce,  and  impatient  of  the  tedious  flay, 
Rcfolvcfc  by  ni^ht  to  prove  the  doubtful  way: 
Bold,  in  a  fingle  ikilf,  he  means  to  go, 
And  tempt  thofc  feas  that  naviesdare  not  plow.  710 
']'  was  DOW  the  time  when  cares  and  labour 

ccafe. 
And  ev'n  the  rage  of  arms  was  huih'd  to  peace : 
Snatth'd  from  their  guilt  and  toil,  the  wretched 

lay. 
And  flept  the  founder  for  the  painful  day. 
Through  the  (llll  eump  the  night's  third  hour 

rcfounds,  715 

And  warns  the  fecond  watchts  to  their  rounds ; 
When  through  the  horrors  of  the  murky  fhadc^ 
Secret  the  cafcfi4  wunioit  £v>otAcp»  tread. 


His  train,  unknowing,  flept  within  rhi^  tent, 
And  fortune  only  follow'd  whero  he  went.      7^^ 
W^ith  filent  anger  he  pcrcelvM,  around. 
The  fleepy  centim  U  beftrew  the  tcround  : 
Yet,  imreproving,  now,  h'!  pafiM  thcn\  oVr, 
And  fought  with  eager  halle  the  winding  lhori». 
There   through   the  gloom,    his  fcarching   eyei 
eznlor'd,  ^1$ 

Where  to  the  moulderircr  rock  a  bark  wai  moor*<k 
The  mighty  mafler  of  this  little  boat 
Securely  flept  within  a  neighbouring  cot : 
No  niaffy  beams  fupport  hi:  humble  hall. 
But  reeds  and  marlhy  nifhefe  wove  the  wall ;    7 j« 
Old  fhatter*d  planking  for  a  roof  wa^  fpread, 
And  cQverM  in  from  rain  the  needy  fhed. 
Thrice  on  the  feeble  door  the  warrior  ftruck, 

Beqcath  theblow  thetremblingdwellingnihal:.734 
What  wretch  forlorn  (.the  poor  Amyehis  cricsy  "^ 
Driven  by  the  raging  feas,  and  ftormy  flci;is,  > 
To  my  poor  lowly  roof  for  Ihcltcr  flies?  J 

He  fpoke  ;  and  hafty  left  hi*  houiely  bed. 
With  oozy  flags  and  withering  fca-wecd  fpread. 
Then  froni  the  hearth  the  faioking  match  he  t^kec^ 
And  in  the  tow  the  droiify  fire  awakes;  741 

I>ry  leaves,  s;nd  chins,  for  fuel,  he  fupplles, 
Till  kindling  fparks  and  glittering  flames  arifo. 
Oh  happy  poverty  !  thou  greateft  good, 
Bellow 'd  by  Iieaven,  but  fcldorri  underllood!  745, 
Here  nor  the  cruel  fpoiler  fecks  his  prey. 
Nor  ruthlcfs  armies  take  their  dreadful  way ; 
Security  thy  narrow  limits  keeps, 
Safe  arc  thy  Ci)ttage8,  and  found  thy  fleepsf. 
Behold!  ye  dangerous  dwellings  of  the  great,  75^ 
Where  j;,)ds  and  godlike  princes  choofe  their  feat  1 
See  in  what  peace  the  j»oor  Amyclas  lies. 
Nor  ftarts,  tiiough  C;efar's  call  ctjmmands  to  rife. 
What  terrors  had  you  feh,  that  call  to  heai* ! 
How  had  your  towers  and  ramparts  fliook  with 

fear. 
And  trembled,  as  the  mighty  man  drew  near  I 
The  door  unbarr'd  ;  Expeca  (the  leader  fald) 
Beyond  thy  hopes,  or  wiftics,  to  be  paid  ; 
If  in  this  inftant  hoyr  thou  waft  me  oVr, 
With  fpeedy  halbe,  to  yon  l|efperIan-fliore,     76© 
No  more  fliall  want  thy  weary  handxonllrain, 
To  work  thy  bark  upon  the  boiftenui>i  main  ; 
Henceforth  good  days  and  plenty  Hull  betide ; 
The  gods  4nd  I  will  for  thy  age  provi<le.         764 
A  glorious  change  att-MuU  thy  low  tflatc. 
Sudden  and  mighty  riches  round  thee  wait ; 
Be  wife,  and  ufe  the  lucky  hour  of  fiite. 

Thus  he ;  and  though  in  humble  veflmcnts  j 
drefs'd,  f 

Spite  of  himfelf,  his  words  his  power  c^tprcfs'd,  C 
And  Cyefar  in  his  bounty  rtood  eonfeU'd.  j 

To  him  the  wary  pilot  thus  replies:  77^^. 

A  thoufand  omens  threaten  from  the  flcies  • 
A  thoufand  boding  figns  my  foul  atlright. 
And  w«irn  me  not  to  tempt  the  ft  as  by  night. 
In  cloud«  the  fitting  fun  obfcurM  hi"*  head,      77c 
Nor  paiated  o'er  the  ruddy  weft  with  red : 
Now  north,  now  fouth,  he  fliot  his  parted  bcan^s^ 
And  tipp'd  the  fullen  black  with  golden  gleams  ; 
Pale  flione  his  middle  orb  with  faintifll  rays, 
And  fuiferM  mof tal  eyes  ft  cafe  to  gszc         7  to 
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Pcnddin*^  afofc  h\n\  fwift  the  fleet  he  l3ore, 
O'cr-paffipg  LyUus,  to  Nymphaeum's  fluirc; 
'i'htrc  fate   from  nortlicrn  winds,  within  the 
port  they  mcor. 
\Vhile  thu«  united  C^rfar's  .irms  appear. 
And  fortune  draws  the  great  decifion  neur  • 
^ad  Pompcy's  l\)ui  uneai'y  thoughts  infcft. 
And  his  Cornelia  pain*  hi»  anxious  brcaft,     1046 
To  dtilant  I^tPoos  fain  h*  would  remove, 
Far  from  the  war  iho  partner  of  his  love. 
Oil,  wlio  can  fpcak,  what  numbers  can  rercal, 
The  tcndtTncft  which  piou^  lovers  feel  ? 
"Who  can  their  fecrct  Jrarjjsand  forrows  tell,  1045 
'V\''ith  all  the  croud  of  cares  iha;  in  their  bofoms 

dwell  ? 
^•e  wl'.at  new  palHon*;  now  the  hero  kncws, 
Kow  firft  he  doubts  fucccft,  and  fea»s  his  foes; 
Home  and  the  world  he  hazards  in  the  ftrifc, 
And  gives  up  ill  to  fortune,  but  his  wife.     1050 
Oft  he  prepare*;  to  fpeak,  but  knows  not  how, 
Knows  they  rr.uft  part,  hut  cannot  bid  her  go  ; 
Defers  the  kiliinji;  news  with  fond  delay. 
Ami,  lin^crin-^;,  puts  ciT  fate  from  day  to  day. 
The  fleeting  {had?  s  he^an  to  leave  the  Iky,    1055 
And  (lumber  foft  forfook  the  drooping  eye : 
Mlicti,  with  fond  arms,  tlicfair  Cornelia  preil 
Her  lord,  rcludant,  to  her  fhowy  bt-caft : 
"Wondei ing,  (he  found  he  (hunn'd  her  juft  embrace. 
And  felt  warm  tears  upon  hh  manly  face.      1060 
Heart- wounded  with  the  fuddcn  woe,  fne  H-iev*d, 
And  fcarce  the  weeping  warrior  yet  believ  d. 
When,  With  ?.  gro^n,  thus  he:  My  trueil  wife, 
To  fay  how  much  1  love  thee  moie  than  life, 
l*corly  expreffes  what  my  heart  would  (how,  1065 
Since  life,  alas!  is  grown  my  b'jrthcn  now; 
That  long,  too  long  delavM,  that  dreadful  doom. 
That  cruel  parting  hour  at  length  i^  come. 
Fierce,  haughty,  and  ccllecled  in  his  might, 
Advancing  fi.xfar  calls  me  to  the  fight.  IC70 

Hafte  then,  my  gentle  love,  from  war  retreat ; 
The  Lt  fbian  ille  .attends  thy  peaceful  feat : 
Kor  feek,  oh  !  feck  not  to  incrcafe  my  cares, 
Seek  not  to  change  my  purrofc  with  thy  prayers; 
Myfelf,  in  vain,  the  frultlcfs  fuit  have  try  d,  1073 
And  my  own  pleading  heart  has  been  deny'd. 
Think  not,  thy  diftance  will  increafc  thy  fear:  '^ 
Ruin,  if  ruin  comes,  will  foon  be  near,  > 

Too  foon  the  fatal  nev/^  (hall  reach  thy  ear.        J 
Kor  burns  thy  heart  with  juft  and  equal  fires,  |08o 
Nor  doft  thou  love  as  virtue's  law  requires; 
If  thofcfoft  cycscanev'n  thy  hufband  bear. 
Red  with  the  (lains  of  blood,  and  guilty  war. 
Vhen  horrid  trumpets  found  their  dire  alarms,   ^ 
Sh:iU  I  indulge  my  forrows  with  thy  charms,      > 
And  rife  to  battle  from  thcfe  tender  arms  ?  j 

ThusmcurnfuK  from  thee,  rather  let  me  go, 
And  join  thy  abfcnce  to  the  public  woe. 
But  thou  be  hid,  be  fafe  from  every  fear, 
While  kings  and  nations  in  dcftrudion  (hare :  XO90 
Shun  thrtu  the  cru(h  of  my  impending  fate, 
Nor  let  it  fall  on  thee  with  all  its  weight. 
Then  if  the  gods  my  ovcnhrow  ordain, 
And  the  fierce  vivilor  ehace  mo  o'er  the  plain. 
Thou  (halt  be  left  me  11  ill,  my  better  part,     1095 
Jofooth:  n^y  carci,  v;i  heal  o^y  bn^kca  hcwt; 
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Thy  open  arms  I  fiiall  be  fcrrftc  mf**^ 
And  fiy  with  pleafure  to  the  dear  retreat. 

Stunn'd  and  ailoniih'd  at  the  deadly  (Irokct 
All  ienfc,  at  firft,  the  matron  fad  forfo<^k.     i  lOdi 
N^otion,  and  life,  and  f^ic'ech,  at  length  fetums, 
And  thus  in  words  of  htavieft  woe  (he  mourns : 
No,  Pompey  i  *t  is  not  that  my  Inrd  i.*  d^rad, 
*T  is  not  the  han3  of  fate  has  robh*d  n»y  Led; 
But  like  fomc  bafc  plebei:in  I  am  cursM,         iioj 
And  by  my  cruel  hu(band  (land  divorc'd. 
But  Cxfai  bids  us  part  I  thy  father  conies ! 
And  we  mufl  yield  to  what  that  tyrant  doo.T.s! 
Is  thy  Cornelia's  faith  fo  poorly  known. 
That  thou  (hould'ft  think  her  fafer  whilll  alonci 
Arc  notour  loves,  our  lives,  our  fortunes  one  _ 
Cahft  thou,  inhuman,  drive  nlc  froih  thy  fide, 
And  bid  my  dngle  head  the  coming  '(lorm  abide? 
Do  I  not  read  thy  purpofc  In  thy  eye?         IJ14 
t)oft  thou  not  hope,  and  wi(h,  even  now  to  dit^ 
And  can  1  then  be  fafe  ?  Yet  death  19  free, 
That  laft  relief  is  not  d-.nled  to  me  ; 
Though  bani(hM  by  tliy  harfii  conimadd  /^ 
Vet  I  will  join  thee  in  tlic  realms  below. 
THoubidll  mewiththep;iH^«  of  abfencc  !lrive,lIW 
And,  till  I  hear  thy  certain  lofs,  furvive. 
My  vow'd  obedience,  whai  it  can,  (hall  beirj 
But,  oh!  my  heart '.>  a  woman,  and  I  fear. 
If  the  good  gods,  indu'gent  to  my  prayer. 
Should  make  the  laws  of  Homeland  thee, their  care; 
In  diftant  climes  I  may  prolong*  my  woe,       1 126 
And  be  the  lafl  thy  vlcior)'  to  know. 
On  fomc  bleak  rock  that  frowns  upon  the  deep, 
A  conOaiit  \\atch  tliy  weeping  wife  (hall  keep: 
There  ft-om  each  fail  niisfortune  (hall  I  guefs,  lijd 
And  dread  the  bark  that  brings  me  thy  fuwCcfs. 
Kor  (liall  thofe  happier  tidings  end  my  fear. 
The  vanqulfli'd  foe  may  bring  new  clanger  near; 
Defertcelefs  I  may  ftill  be  made  &  prijre. 
And  Ca:far  (hatch  me  with  him  as  he  flies :  IIJ| 
With  e;.fe  my  kn^iwn  retreat  he  (hall  explore. 
While  thy  great  name  ''iftinguilhes  the  (horci 
Soon  (lialJ  tne  Le(bian  exile  (land  re  veal*  J, 
The  wife  of  Pompey  cannot  live  concealed. 
But  if  the  o'er-ruling  powers  thy caufeforfakc,n40 
Grant  me  this  only  lad  requeft  *  make ; 
When  thou  (halt  be  of  troops  and  friends  bereft^ 
And  wretched  flight  is  all  thy  fafety  left ; 
Oh  !  follow  not  rhedid^ates  of  thy  heart. 
But  choofe  a  refuge  in  fomc  didant  part.       II4J 
Where-e*er  thy  unar.fpicious  bark  (hall  llecr,    "1 
Thy  fid  Cornelia's  fatal  (bore  forbear,  > 

Since  Carfar  will  be  furc  to  feck  thee  there.      J 

So  faying,  with  a  groan  the  matron  fled. 
And,  wild  with  forrow,  left  her  holy  bed :  11$^ 
She  fees  all  lingering,  all  delays  are  vain. 
And  rulhes  headlong  to  po(refs  the  pain  5 
Nor  will  the  hurry  of  her  griefs  afford 
One  lafl  embrace  from  her  forfaken  lord.       IX54 
Uncommon  cruel  was  the  f^te,  for  two, 
Whofe  lives  had  lafted  long,  and  been  fo  true. 
To  lofe  the  pleafure  of  one  lad  adieu. 
In  all  the  woful  days  that  crof>»*d  their  bllfs, 
Siure  never  hour  was  known  fo  fad  as  this;     1159 
By  what  they  fuffcrM  now,  inur'd  to  pain. 
They  met  all  after-forrow*  with  difdain, 
Am^  f9ruy)e  flitt  her  envivvt  Ibafts  in  Taia, 


134 

} 

1159 

'•} 


R    O    W    R      8       P    O    F-    M    S. 


Low  en  the  gtonnA  the  Tainting  dame  i)  laid  ; 
Her  [rain  olfic  out  hiftrn  to  her  aid : 
Then  gently  rearipg,  with  a  careful  hand,    Tl6j 
Support  her,  fluw-dcrcending  o'er  the  Itrand. 
There,  while  with  eager   armi  (he  grafp'd  the 
fhorc. 


Wltn  from  her  native  Italj  Ibe  flew :  ir7t> 

IjMici)',  and  eomfortlirs,  (he  lakc»  her  flight, 
Sid  leemii  the  djy,  and  long  iho*Ilee|]liri  rii^ht. 
k  vain  her  niaidt  th;  i  owny  rouch  piovldc, 
She  want)  the  tender  panmr  iif  her  llde. 
Winn  weary_ oft  in  hcavincfb  the  lies,  117^ 

Asi  iotj  flumber  dealt  upon  her  lye) ; 
FiiD,  with  fond  arnu,  her  lord  fhe  would  have 

pre  ft. 
hlvteps  to  find  the  pillow  it  her  brt.iA.     , 
Tl«i(h  rJging  in  her  veins  a  fcvei  burnn, 
haful  (he  lii'9,  and  n:(i\eCt  oh  (h^  turnt.       II  Sc 
At  Hiont  his  racred  fide  with  awfulTeir, 
Ati  wnuU  not  be  tonvinced  he  if  not  there. 
En,  oh  1  too  foon  the  want  (ball  be  fupply'd, 
Thtgoii    CO  ciueUyfor  that  provide  ; 
Api-.thicircliiighoumbringbackh'.Tlord,   II85 
A»i  Pompi'jr  ftiJll  be  fatally  rcftor'tl, 
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Cjlr  <«  r^/,y  /.«£  ».«■  r,jr  J>,r,  /v.I;™,  <,/l,r 
Iwyjl  marchii  and  amU-r-mircb;,,  tit  firn,, 
■i(i  iutcdilili  JUh:*.-:  1  nM,  a  inj)  U-r,  tr  n»rl, 
nwrf  Ibt  idx*li  If  ill  laVir.  Tih,  VtBifrj,  afl„ 
J-Jititifot  Its.;/  ./jyi*j!«i.  a«/a  vrry  jal- 
(Wrj^wf  •/■S.aiJrai.-«/i.r«i  '/  Cr/jr'i,  bI 
lapl  irch  llnigb.  Aflir  Ibii,  Crfar  mi.-, 
i-lttr  xitfrtcrfifil  Jllcn.fl  BfKm  j  farl  if  .'■.».- 
t^;  et-y.  ami  IL-  »j«fcj  «r,/^y  i-l,  Tl^jjlj  .■ 
^P'^PO  ^■'i'JIlb.f.rp.lj';^  anJ.=.Hfd  ,f  Li, 
JlU^  filhv;  /■;«.  Ajl,  t  a  J.fii  ipl,:,-  p/  lit  a^.lral 

••jlBMt  famai  ftt-v>,leUrJjt,  It  i-tn^^a  RcxImi 
UmfiH,,,  •,juiri',g  the  ntHt  rf  Iti  civil  tijr  from 
Hi  fin.rf/,  e-riai?. 

NOW,  Dear  encamp' d,  each  on  >  neivbbourlDg 
height. 
1^.  I.atiaD  ehicft  1  repare  fnr  fiidden  fi((ht. 
n.  riv^  pair  feem  hither  bmu^itb    fate,       'p 
Ai  if  the  god*  would  end  the  dire  debate,  ( 

And  here  riLsei  miu'  of  the  Runian  Qate,  j 

Cifar.  iment  upoD  hi>  hoflite  lou,  6 

DtiDand)  a  cocquefl  here,  and  here  ainne  ; 
K'jtcdi  what  iaurcli  cjpiive  Icwnk  mull  yic'il, 
An-i  ftomi  the  buve^  .  f  the  Crctiui  idd. 
Vol.  IV.  - 


Impatient  he  proTcikci  the  (atildaf,  ,       "i 

Ordain 'd  to  give  Komc'i  hbertiei  away,  f 

And  leave  ihe  world  the  greedy  viiSur't  prey.  J 
Eager,  that  laft.  great  chjiice  of  war  he  waiti, 
Wbere  either '•  fail  detcriniiiei  both  their  fatti. 
Thrice,  on  the  hilli.  all  drawn  in  dreutt  array,  1  j 
.His  threatening  eaglei  wide  their  wings  dirpbyi 
Thrice,  but  in  vain,  hii  liollile  arnij  he  (hew'd, 
Hig  ready  rage,  and  thirft  of  X-atian  bioud. 
But  wh-.'U  he  faw,  tiutv  cautioui  Pompry'i  care. 
Safe  in  hii  camp,  dtfdin'd  thc.proffer'd  war;     io 
Through  woody  paths  he  bent  hia  Cecret  nay. 
And  meant  to  make  Dyrrhaeiiium't  lowers  hU 

prey. 
ThisPompcy  fjw;  an!  fwlftly  (hot  before. 
With  fpeedy  marches  on  the  findf  Ihore : 
Till  on  Taulantian  Petra's  [op  he  ftay'd,  »j 

Sheltering  the  city  with  hii  timely  aid. 

bnafl, 
The  works  of  lalwiur,  and  e-penfive  coK. 
Vain  proiligabiy  i  und  labour  vain  ! 
I.oft  it  the  lavilh   wealth,  and  loft  the  fruitleT* 
3» 
r  rub- 


What  walls,  what  t< 


V  deflrui^ivi 


Mull  yield  It 

tt'hije  fence*  lihe  l')yrr. 

Where  nature's  hand  the  fure  foundation  laiit,  ( 

And  with  her  ftr;:ngth  the  nalteJ  town  array'd,  > 

Shall  (land  t:cure  agjinll  the  warrior's  rage,     3S 

Nor  fear  the  ruinous  decays  o-  age. 

Uu^irded,  around,  by  Huepy  ro;ks  it  liei. 

And  all  aicefs  from  land,  bot  one,  denies. 

No  venturous  veffel  there  in  fafety  rid.i,  •» 

flut  foaming  furgci  break,  an>i  fwellin^tJd.'*      V 

Roll  loarlng  on,  and  walh  the  craggy  iidesi    J 

Or  when  contentious  winds  more  rudely  blow,  "\ 

Then  nmuntiiig  o'er  the  topm.ill  cliff  they  (low.  f 

iJurQ  on  the  Ijfty  doni(.),aiul  difh  the  town  be.  C 

1™;  > 

Here  Cxfai  t  daring  hear,  vaft  hope*  con- 
ceives, ,6 
And  high  with  war',  vindiflive  plea fu res  h-avcs; 
Much  he  revolves  within  his  thoug!ii,'ul  niin  ,  "J 
How  in  this  ciimp,  ih-  fo.  may  t  e  c.^ntin  d,  i 
With  implelines  fiom  hill  to  hill  JeHfrn"d.        ) 


Andn 


aiij  fwi 


ach  dillan 


otry. 


ii 


Vail  heapi  ^f  fod  anil  vcrJjnt  turf  arc  brought. 
And  ilonLS  in   .eep  LiLiurioui  quarrk't  wrought; 
EachGrcciiii  dwelling  round  thewDrk  f»pp  let, J5 
And  fudJen  rampart-  from  ihci.-  ruins  rile, 
Wi-.h  \\(.iidrous  ftrtn^th  the  liable  uiuund  they"l 


Such  a 


Tfca, 


u'erturn,  nor  forceful  engine  | 

Throi.>h  hX.  r> fillers,  Cxfar  plains  hitway.Oo 
Aad  n:ahesihe  ronghunnlii.il  roclisolKy. 


lb  of  lard  ;he  labi 


:  labuur*  wind,   ) 
[rrle  bind,  U 

e  kind,       ,        i 
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Mir  cvV.  \h:  To:  loo  Prlilly  pent  remains, 

,\t  i:.r>o  ho  u  f  I/'  >  upcn  jIk-  j  luins; 

•J";  t  v.i'.t   in.'W  urr  '.v.  >t?'';i   Km/j  arouiiil, 

Oft  to  d'.wM I ;-.;',  i.v•^  C.i.'i  :!  <•  v.ri'ni-.  ^nnin*.}.    70 

H.  re,  frr.i  f  r  l'o!.r.iaiii>,  ilr'-...u>  ih'.'ir  channels 

Ar.(\  V.  hil.'  ih' y  v.c.n.'tr  rljrov.^H  ihc  tjJiou- ^ 
f.u:.,    .  ( 

Run  ni..['y  a  mno  ♦liclr  It.r.'.r  txf  ended  ncc  ;       J 
>Vl.ji  •  1 '11,. ,  (J-.:'.:'.'  v...rii  .id  wc.a  y  <ir  tl.t>\vay» 
Si-iU^  .'.jui  ort  io.l  I'tf  re  il.y  rc:;tli  the  L".i:      75 
1-v'i:    C:  V.u 's  i-1'.,  \.\wn   liiroi'^l;  the  \v<irk.s  2;c 

*i  !:•  >  ill  :i.e  r.i'.-in,  »r.u  fiof*!  to  f»ike  rrpofc. 
i  '  '  t..'^;-.'  r:>  )'.'.()  c  rvv:o»-;l  ilij  A-.H^of    Trt-v, 
V.'!-ivi:  ;>'!■.  .I'.orc  c.*n  l:ui3>',  i:i)<l  gods  dcftioy ; 
I-'«rl.t  •!.-•  I'.ir  I.'aV.  wcirilcr,  U;  have  leen       Jiio 
'I  h'   lul««  urs  (  f  rl.-;  3..1  yl.'iii:.:;  '-^tt-.Tn  : 
H.  i;    !.l  •.lii:,  i.irj;c,   t*::.-  r;);\.*yJU-.  t  i-v^  of  ^rovnd  I 
li-vt    ti.;:r,  \vi.'uli  "li^ro  or  ()i(.;i:j-.  bound; 
Lei. <  1.1  ilii-  i.ui.-  I   ill  •'  n'.i';ti>y  ir.i^ht  i)nii£^, 
Ai.d  •'.  r:u  ii.  V'-.r^oA'.  1<  1  uu  «■ ;  lei  11  k*n^  ;  JIj 

e   o'^i  a,  Kit'.ir.  cJiul   •  ...•»..•.;!:»;  j.j.  ,  j 

Aniitlll  ihe  tu:nult(:f  imi'ciur.i  ■;  f'»e.  :  r 

Me  Ludc  thj  v.-ttlU  dt'iL,  u::d  ua  h^  bade  tli^y  i 
r.'Mo  ' 

Bat   yh !    v  In    pride    of  power  I    J»  I    fruiilcfs 
bcaa  !  •       • 

T'v*n  ilukf  th.  fc  n-.i  lity  hloi'r^  :  re  r/il  left  !  r^o 
A  loice  lii:e  this  wliit  b.'.rrirr->  eu>ild  withilaiul  ? 
Seas  ir.uft  lip.vc  fltd,  and  yield  d  to  the  land ; 
The  lovers  f^iores  ui::ted  r.iight  have  ft.*oJ, 
^pitc  <  f  the  Iltllcipont's  c'pjHifin;^  n(»od,  94 

V/iiilc  the -Iv^'an  .uid  I«f?i''.i:i  tidi,  "J 

Mi^ht  n  e  tin;.'  o'tr  in;  vaiMji.iiij'ii  illliriiu*  ride,  C 
And  Ar'»'i¥e  ivalnv^  frcni  (iorinth'sw.ill.^ divide;  \ 
"i'l^is   pov.ii    niigl.t    ch.i.ge    unwilling   nature's 

face,     1  ^       . 

Unfix  each  01  ^^cr.   ::nd  re  v..>\c  c?..h  place. 
^Icoiy  a*  if  tlos'd  wiihia  a  !i*d,  the  \\.:t  loc 

I'o^-sall  i:s  v.-.liant  viT.'.'i;'i:Tirs  '--v^/.r:  ; 
Hvrc  ;:n'.i  lit  ^lov.  ^'the  b'.oo.I,  v.  Ti-'i    .\*c  ordair.s 
To  dye  the  Ly!)iA!i  iir.d  Lnjuthi*.!*  plains; 
Here  the  vchoie  ra' c  of  civil  .iiUord  joln'd, 
»S»r'j7gles  for  •■00m,  cndfcorrs  to  be  c<uifin'd.  T05 

Nor  yef,  v.hilt  Cxfar  lii-fri)  lJ^«Ml^s  tr)*d. 
The  warliVe  tsil  by  P(riH;i<  y  v.  >•<  def  ry'd. 
So,  in  Tuid  ''^ijily'j  dcli^l  tr»-l  T'Liin, 
Sife 
Dr 

So,  ntrthmi  Dfi:ons  n.v  r  i'..-  r  :h':  ro  r  1 11 

Of    cas,  »h:i:  '  re:.k  en  rh*.   f.  i  C\ir.?i;..»i  n-t-rv"*. 
Soon  as  th?  rifin^j  nn.j).ir*-  L'-Oile  Ii  "j'lu, 
And  towers  ad-.ancint-,  f»ruik  his  c:A'oi.>r^l  t. 
Sudden  fjvni  I'c'r.'s  j.dVr  ca-rp  *e  !fd,  115 

And  wide  Li.^  lejrlr.ns  on  the  l.id^  difprcad  ; 
So,  Cafar,  fi.rc'dhis  i;;ii.i  <  rs  to  «-tciid, 
^  ore  feeblv  mi«  ht  each  va/if  i*  l*r  n'<;h  defci.d. 
His  can.p  Ji-.r  o'«r  tlic  larjje  ir.^lclurc  rench'd, 
And    jii  ;:rded     lines     ;  lo:i  j     tlu     iront     wtre  I 
'lirctvl.'J ;      ■  120  ! 

,     Far  a«  Rt  jv.es  dii'ur:e  f:c,m  /\r'c'  /s  groves, 
(Arijii  wJ.'iJi  tl.e  c!*Ji^-  I;::n;i  Icve*.) 
j'ar  a.sfr<j!r.  kosne  eld  'i  i!  e."  I«.ek3  :}  t  fra. 


lie    waiJtfv    i'»»i    i»v    1  iriHjH  jr    >.>■-«  m_i    I J    «.•• 

',  in  Tuid  ''^ijily'j  dcli^l  tr»-l  T'Liin,  "^ 

fe  from  ih    horid  f»"und,  t;»c  b-iJ-J-y  fw^i:!  > 

read<  not  loud  Si-yila  .  arl.in^r  oVr  ikitc  ivrJui.  j 


war.  J 


Uld  Ii'.  .'iot  w-iidcr  ii.  hi-  V  -nJi/.j,-  way.  t:.« 


While  yet  no  fi2;nals  for  the  fight  prepare. 
Unbidden,  fim^c  the  javclir;  dart  from  far, 
And,  Cclrnulbincr,  provoke  the  lingering 
But  (Jeepcr  cares  the  tho;:ghtful  chiefs  diCbref^, 
And  move,  the  fu!d;ir»  ardour  te  reprefs, 
Ponipey,  with  ferret  anxious  thou;xbt  beheld,  I jo 
How  tn  mplm^  iioofsthe  riling  graf?  repell'd; 
Wafte  lie    he  rulTct  fields,  the  ge:.ero«»  Heed 
SCih.'on  th:  naked  fod,  in  vr.in,  to  feed  : 
Loaih  T'^-  f;  t»*n  Mcks  of  huiky  draw  he  turn«, 
And,  pij»irjj,  nTr  the  rdJant  pallure  mourns.  I  ;$• 
No  r.uuc  hlb  !iu:bs  th.oir  dying  ioad  fui^Jiiny 
Aiin!''^'^  a  f.ride,  he  fauher;»in  th^*  rtrain. 
And  i^nl:s  a  i  uin  on  the  w  ithering  plain  : 
Dirr  nMlr.ril.s  ujon  Iil»  vi^^!^prt•y, 
Diifolvel.i^  frame,  and  melt  the  m-f»  awaj.  140 
Thence  deuelly  pliguts  ii;vadc  the  lazy  air. 
Reck  to  the  clouds  and  hang  uia!i;^;n ant  there. 
IVom  Nefis  fuch,  tlie  Stygian  vapcuis  rife. 
And  with  contagion  taiiit  the  purer  {kt^'s; 
Such  do  Tyi'hocui'  ftcamy  caves  cv)r.vey,  145 

And  breathe  blue  poifoos  on  the  gj  Iden  day. 
Thcuee  litiuid  fl.re;mis  tiie  mingling  piagoe  re- 
ceive. 
And  dead  y  p  tlons  to  the  tl.irfly  give : 
To  man  themiTehief  fjtea/it,  the  fell  difcafe 
In  fata]  drau  hu  does  on  his  entraiit  feize.       IJ^ 
A  rugged  fcurf,  all  loathfcnie  to  be  f-.-en. 
Spreads,  like  a* bark,  upon  his  filken  flcin; 
N  a^ignant  fiames  his  fwelling  eye-balls  iUit, 
And  f  rem  with  angulfli  from  their  feats  to  ftart; 
Fires  o  cr  his  glowing  cheeks  and  vifage  ftray,  155 
Aud  ma:k,    in  criinfoa   flrcaks,    their  btinucg 

way ; 

I. ow  droops  his  head,  declining  from  its  height^ 
Apd  ncHl.^,  and  ti  tters  with  the  fatal  weight. 
With  wmged  liaftc  the  fwift  d.llru<^oD  flies. 
And  fcarcc  the  I'oldicr  fickeiis  ere  hj  dies;       160 
Now  falling  crowds  at  once  reCgn  their  breath. 
And  doubly  taint  the  nox:r)us  air  with  death. 
CureUfs  their  putrid  carcafes  are  fpread; 
And  on  the  eariii  their  dank  unwh<defome  bed. 
The  living  re  11  in  common  with  the  dead. 
Mere  none  the  lafl  fune(|||  rites  recvive  ;        166 
I'o  be  catl  forth  the  camp,  is  all  their  fricndi  can 

give. 
At  length  kind  heaven   their  forrows  bade  to 

ceafc, 
And  fi  lid  the  pcftllential  foe's  increa.'c; 
1  rrlh  l.rce2C5>  from  the  fea  begin  to  rife,  ■> 

While  Eoreas  through  the  hzy  vapour  flies,     / 
And   fweeps,  with  healJiy  wings,    the  rank(* 
pcl'iuted  ikies.  J 

Arriving  vefiels  now  their  ficrjht  unload,. 
Afjd  funiifi  plenteous  harvcfts  fioin  abroad:  174 
Now  fprightly  ftrcngth,  now  cheerfu  health,  re- 
turns. 
And  lifc*s  fair  lamp,  rt-kind'ed,  brif  htly  bitmv 
But  C.i'far,  un^oufinM,  and  campM  on  high, 
Fetbnct  ♦hcmifehief  of  the  lliiggilli  iky  : 
( )n  liilik  fublime  he  brcaihcs  the  j  urer  air. 
And  drinks  no   damps,    cor  poiicnous  vapenrj 

there.  • 

Yet  hLnr^er  kicn  zn  eoua!  plac,i;e  is  .^cund  ; 
larriue  ird  n^e.jr-.  v, ai.:  beiic^e  him  rcund 


•I 


i5:t 
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K.^^ 


The  CcItTs,  a»  yet,  no  hoprs  of  harvcfV  wcar^ 
Njr  yellow  Ocm^  uilcloG  ilic  hearted  e  ir 
'Il:c  fv-attcrcd  vuh»ar  f.ar.h  arownd  tlic  ileitis.  I^^ 
An.i  j.luck  wluvtcVr  t!:e  doiUjtfu    lKrl>.i,;r  )ijlJ->; 
Svnno  llrip  tlie  trtcn  in  tvcry  nei;jhboi;rinjr  w<)o»l, 
And  with  the  cattle  Ihirc  their  in*  iJ^V  l'>i>-.l. 
Whatc  tT  the  foftening  fiimc  can  pil.tnt  ni.;kc, 
\vhatt'er    the    twcLh,     or    labouring    jiw:.   can 
break;  l  »  > 

Yi hat  flwfli,  what  roots,  uliat  \ui\ii  foc'tr  they 


gc-t. 


] 


t^  fi 


2A^ 


) 

rcnfward-  T 

f 

I  betray.    J 


Though  new,  and  {Iran^;^-  to  hulr.an  taiV  a-.  /- 
ytf,  "  I 

At  once  tlitf  ji^rcedy  foldicrs  f:ize  and  tr.t.  ^ 

Vint  \*Ai:t,  wliat  j>aiu  f«ic'er  tii;.y  iindtr;'o,         " 
Still  t'  cy  pcrfiil  i;i  arm*.,    and  clofe  b^'lct    t'lC 

Atltr:p,th,  imraticnt  l.»n2^rr  to  be  hi.Kl 
VnWn  the  bni!nd-«  of  tnc  apj>i)int'-'d  fivrl  1, 
O'crcTcry  barwhiJi  mi^lit  his  paffacit  liay, 
Fono?^'  rciolvcs  to  force  l;ifi  warlike  uay  ; 
^'i«f  o'er  riitf  w<»rld  tlie  nin^ing  war  to  Lad,  tco 
And  g-ivc  hi»  loofvn'd  kgiuus  rcoin  to  l"rrf.:d. 
VoT  takes,  lie  mean  advantu;:e  fr«m  the  iii;  lit, 
Korilcals  a  rafi'i.c,  rordcllnef  the  f.'-hi  ; 
rut  bravely  darca,  dildainfU  of  tJie  foe,  cc.^ 

Through  the  proud  tcwcig  and  rumparts  breach 

to  jrtj. 

ITis^  fiiinlng    fpcars;   ar.d    crcd^d    hwhiis   arc 

fscn, 
ImW'tlcd  thick  to  rv.ard  llie  walls  >v*ih:n  ;• 
^Htere  all  thiijj:-s  d'.-ath,  v.  I: ere  ruin  all  afford, 
TIct:  I'vinpey  marks  a  jufTi^^'e  for  his  I'word.  109 
^tartoihc  tamp  awo.jdy  thi'kct  lay, 
Cbfc  was  the  lliadc,  nor  did  tlie  grcc 

waj 
^iih  fnu-ky  cloud?  of  "duft  the  march 
Htncc,  fudden  they  appear  in  dread  array, 
Sudden  their  wide-extended  ranks  difplay  ;     214 
Asonce  th*.  foe  beholds  with  wonder inj^  eyes    *v 
'■'here  on  broad  winj^g  Pompcian  caples  hie;     ' 
At  once   the    warriors  (bouts    and  trumpet-  r 
founds  furpriie.  j 

Scarce  was  the  fword'»deflni(5tion  needful  here, 
Sofwiftly  r*n  before  preventing  fear ; 
Some  fled  amazM,  while  vainly  valiant  fomc  210 
Stood,  but  to  meet  iu  arms  a  nobler  doom. 
A^Ticrc-c'tr   they  flood,    now   fcatter'd  lie    the 

flain, 
Scarce  yet  a  few  for  coming  deaths  remain, 
And  clouds  of  flyit^g  javelins  fall  in  vain. 
Were    fwift     coiifuming     flames     the     vi<5lo  s 
throw,  2is 

A  d  here  the  ram  impetuous  aims  a  blow  ; 
Aloft  the  r.o<lding  turrets  feel  the  i^roke. 
And  the  vad  rampart  groans  beneath  the  ilio^k. 
And  now  propitious  fortune  fecm'd  to  doom 
Freedom     and  ,  peace,     to     Pompey,     and     to 
Ro/ne ;  230 

High  o'er  the  vanquifliM  works  bis  eagles  tower. 
And  vindicate  ih*  world  from  Cacfar's  power. 

hut  (\vhat  nor  Cxfar,  nor  his  fortune  cou'd) 
What  not  fn  thoufand  warlike  hand;  withilood, 
Scaeva  ref.lls  aionen  repel*  the  force,  ,  235 

And  ftop*  th«;  rapid  vidor  in  his  couife. 


Srnrv:i  !  n  nnn'.;-  Trt'v  '•  '/  t'^  t  t^ir  itI  v'.vn. 
And  lirf^  di'i'ii. 't.-^'.''  '"    ■'.-.   ♦»    ...^  ..I...:.; 
rhfr-.:  lrt;i   111  h.ir  !■;  iV^v. !•♦.>»    'fMi-  to  ■'':!;;;', 
ti'/  r.-  :w]i\\  r!:-  i.o.i'iiir.-*  of  tiU-  1.  i.'i.'i  ^  inc. 
Da;  in^  ami  Iiw'.tl.   .ind  t  v^r  ;>i'  n("  ♦  »  ill, 
Ini-.r'd  ro  h!o:;(I,  and  avti*-.*  to  fi.iCi 
The  dioiati  s  ol   a  bv.'lcfs  tyr.uit  s  •.•.•!!! ; 
Nor  \irni.''-  lov*',  r.or  rcafifr*  1  iws  ho  Kncv.', 
Lut,  cir^klr*  oi  ilii.  ri^j;hi,  for  hire  hii  Iwnid  he 

dr»*  j> . 
Thus  C(»'!r.v,;i  by  an  impious  r:n»fv*  [^  <  ,;tCi,       i^S 
>\nu  ho  that  i>  the  hr.»V'."U,  i''  il:c  v.'oril. 
.Soon  as  h'  !  i\v  I:Is  1\  Hows  llinu  :1k-  (Jt^'C, 
An. I  fitk  tl)--ir  iM-  ty  »n  ij^uohlv*  r.i;I»£, 
Whence  du:s,     he   1-id,     thi.>    coward's    terror 

grow,  ^     x^o 

T)r%  fli  iMic,  unlrowii  t.>  Cvfif'-;  .nnns  till  now  r 
^.'nn  y<Mi,  ycHuvilh  herd,  li>'.i.-.  r  liiiv  y  yield  f 
'IliUi-  I'iy,  J  11    ouii. ;■.•!,  Jr>Mi  fl  -.   .Mof;dy  field  ? 
li-ho.'d,  vli'-n    j.i!\l  in  ll  iii-hterM  heaps  on  high, 
Firm  to  the  li(l,  )o\y  hra*c  co,np.ini(»ni  lie ;  255 
J'hcn  I)liilh  to   think   wiut  wrvtched    lives  you 

favc, 
I'iom  what  renown  you  fly,  from  what  a  glorious 


i 


j';?Mve. 


Thouph  ilitred  fume,  though  virtue  yield  to  fear, 

I-c*  r.tge,  let  iudigoation,    keep   you  here. 

\Vc  I  we  the  wcakcft,  from  the  reft  are  chofe,  a6o 

To  yield  i  paflage  to  our  fcornful  fo«s  I 

Yet,  Pompey,  yet,  thou  (halt  be  yet  withftood, 

.\nd  llain  thy  viAor's  laurel  deep  in  blood 

With  pride  'tis  true,  with  joy  1  fhould  have  dy*d 

If  haply  1  had  fall'n  by  Caifar's  fide; 

But  fortune  bus  the  noble  death  deny'd. 

Then  Pom])ey,  thou,  thou  on  my  fame  laall  wait. 

Do  thou  he  witnefs,  and  applaud  my  fate.  afitJ 

Now  pulh  we  on,  difdain  we  now  to  fear, 

A  thoufand  wounds  kt  every  bofom 

Tillthe  keenfwordbe  blunt,b.  broke 

lp«'ar. 
And  fee  the  chwid-5  of  du"y  bartle  rife  ! 
Hark  how  the    found  runs  rattling    through  the 

ikies ! 
The  dillant   lep!ons  catch  thie  founds  Tom  fart 
And  Caefar  llftenH  to  the  thundering  war.        275 
He  corner,  he  comes,  yet  ere  his  foldier  di'S, 
l^ikc  lightning  fwift  the  winged  warrior  fiie:i : 
Hifte  thtn  to  death,  to  conqueft  halle  av^ay; 
Well  do  we  fall,  for  Cacfar  wins  the  day.   • 

lie  fp  ke,and  ftraigl^t,as  at  the  trunripct's  fbund^ 
Rekindled  warmth  in  every  hreajl  was  found;  iZl^ 
Recall'd  from  flight,  the  yfnith  admiring  wait^ 
To  mark  their  darifig  fellow-foldier  \  late, 
To  fee  if  haply  virtue  miglit  prevail. 
And,  ev'n  beyond  their  hopes,   do  more  thaR 

greatly  fail. 
High  on  the  tottering  wr.Il  he  rears  his  hcad,3S6 
With  flaughtcr'd  careaffes  around  him  fpread ; 
With  nervous  arm*  uplifting  thefe  he  throws,^ 
Thefe  rolls  opprcflive,  on  afL-ending  foes. 
Each  where  materials  for  hi*  fur)'  lie,  jf,o 

And  all  the  ready  ruins   iims  fupj^ly  . 
Even  his  fierce  foli'he  fe  msto  aim  below, 
Headlong  to  Ihout,   aqj}  dying  dart  a  bicy?-. 
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Now  hi*  toH-^K  flaff  repels  the  fierce  attacic, 
AuJ     tun  'Ijigt     drlvts     the      bold    affdilanrs 

bjck :  ■  2}S 

Now  hcavls,  now  hand^helrps,  the  carcafc  lalU, 
Whiilt'^hcclfnchM  anororp*^:  i^>c  the  topniod  wal'st 
II  rv  ftoiics  he  ncavts;  the  nufs  defcend.n;^  full, 
Cra.hcs  th^  br :  n,  an.'  (hivcrs  th    frail  fcull.     199 
Here  b;iri(iii^  pit  :)iy  brands  he  whirU  around  ;    1 
Inii'.'d,  tr.c  fi.iP;vS  liiis  in  the  liquid  wound,        [^ 
Deep    ir-.r.  !i' I  in  death,    in   flowing  crimfon  L 

<ltuwn'»'..  / 

An    now  thi  fwclllnj:  hctipsef  flauji;hter*d  foes, 
Sublime  aiid  cqu.il  10  t.c  foitrcfs  rcfc; 
Whence,    forward,    with    a   leap,    at   once   he 

li)r  iwr,  3C5 

And  fh.>:  hinifv.;f  ;imi«\'^  the  hollile  throng^. 
So  dari;".^     litre  with  rajje,  fo  vo:d  of  fear, 
Boundb  fur^h  the  fpottcd  pard,  and  fcorns  the  hun- 

tcr'ii  fjvar 
The  c.oSir.fr  nu-.ksthc  w.irrior  ftraight  enfold, 
And  ccmpafs*d  in  thtir  ftecly  circle,  hold.      310 
Undauitui  ttul,  around  the  ring  he  roanis. 
Fights  here  and  there,  and  every  where  oVcomes; 
Till  do'-g'd  witik  blood,  his  fword  obeys  but  ill 
Th?  didatcs  of  its  vcnjjeful  mallLr's  will ; 
E<'^clrf»  it  fidis^and  though  it  pierce  no  more,  .^15 
StJ.ibrcHki  li.e  barter 'd  •  ones,  and    bruifes  fore. 
•Meantime,  en  hlii  the  crowding  war  is  bent, 
Anddaits  from  every  h.ind,  to  him  are  feut  : 
It  lookM  as  iorti.n>*  uid  in  odds  delight. 
And  had  in  cruel  fport  ordain'd  the  iight ;       310 
A  wondroiis  match  Oi"  war  (he  feem*d  to  make. 
Her  thouf;.nds  here,  aod  there  her  one  to  ftakc ; 
A«if  on  nightly  terms  m  lifts  they  ran, 
And  armivs  were  but  equal  to  the  man. 
A  thoufand  carts  u*  on  his  buckler  ring,'    325 
A  thoufand  javelins  round  liis  temples  fing ; 
Hard  bearir.g  on  his  head,  with  many  a  blow, 
His  fteily  helm  is  inward  taught  to  bow. 
7  he  mlflive  arms,  fix'd  all  around  he  wea:  •, 
And  cv'n  his  fufety  in  his  wound-*  he  bears, 
Tenc'd  with  a  fatal  wood,  a  deadly  grove 

f'ljar:;. 

1 

Ceafc,  yc   Pompcian  varriprs!  ceafc  the  ftrife. 
Nor,  winly,  thus  attrmpt  this  fingle  life  ; 
Your  darts,   your  itlle  j:ivclini  caft  afide, 
And  other,  arn-s  for  .Se;^:v^.'b  death  provide  :  23S 
The  forceful  rams  I eCltltfi  horns  prepare, 
•  With  all  the  ponderous  vail  machines  of  war; 
J.et  dreadful  fli.me*,let  nialTy  rocks  be  thrown, 
With  en;Tin-s  thunder  on,  and  break  him  down. 
Aid  v\.n  this  Cxfar's  foldicr,  like  a  town. 
At  length,  his  fa  e  difdaining  to  delay,  341 

He  hurl^  hi-  fliicld's  negledl  d  aid  away, 
Rcfolves  no  part  whate'er  from  death  to  hide. 
But  ftands  un«;uarded  now  on  every  fide. 
Incumber'd  f .  rt  with  many  a  painful  woimd,  345 
Tardy  -nd  ll:fi  hr  treads  the  hollile  round  ; 
Gloomy  and  fi^ice  hia  eyes  the  croud  furvcy,    . 
Murk  whw^rt  to  fix,    213d  fingle  out  the  i>rcy, 
Such,  bv  Getidiutt  hiii?tirs  conlP.if^'d  in, 
'ihc  vail  unwieldy  tli^'Iiantis  feen  :  350 

All  covir'd  v\itii  a  ftt^Iy  (htrver  from  f.ir. 
Rouzin^  1  c  iluhes,  and  ih:.ds  the  fwaucr'd  war  ; 


:of  r 


und,  \ 
pp'd  ( 


In  vain  the  diftant  troops  the  fight  renew. 
And  with  frt/h  rage  the  (tubbom  foe  purfue ; 
Unconquer'd  ftill  the  nughty  favage  (lands,    JJJ 
And  fcorns  the  malice  of  a  thoufand  hands. 
Not  a  1  the  wounds  a  tlioufand  darts  can  make, 
1  hough  all  find  place,  a  fingle  life  can  take. 
When  lo  I  addreft  with  fome  fuccefsful  vow, 
A  fliaft,  furc  flying  from  a  Cretan  bow,         360 
Beneath  :he  warrior's  brow  was  feen^to  light. 
And  funk,  d  cp  piercing  tie  left  orb  of  fight. 
But  he  (fo  rage  infpir'd,  and  mad  difdain) 
Remorfek'fs  fell,  andfenfclefs  o.'  the  pain,       364 
Tore  forth  the  bearded  arro^v  from  the  wo'.md. 
With  ftringy  nerves  befmLar'a  and  wra^ 

around, 
And  fiamp'd  the  gor)'  jelly  on  the  ground. 
So  in  Pannonian  woods  the  growling  bear, 
Transfix'd,  grow»  fiercer  for  the  hunter'^fpcar. 
Turns  on  her  wound,  runs  nudding  round  witk 

pain. 
And  catc.ies  at  the  flying  fliaft  in  vain.  37X 

Down  from  his  eyeltf»  hollow  ran  the  Uood, 
And  hideous  o'er  his  mangled  vlfifage  flov'd 
Deform 'd  etich  awful,  each  fcverer  grace, 
And  vcii'd  the  manly  terrors  of  his  faec.  375 

The  viilcrs  raife  thek  joyful  voices  high. 
And  with  loud  triumph  flrike  the  vaulted  Iky; 
Not  Ca:far  thus  a  general  joy  had  fpread. 
Though  Cxfar's  felf  like  Scaiva  thus  had  bled.379 
Anxious,  the  wounded  foldier,  in  his  brcaU, 
The  fifing  indignation  deep  repreft. 
And  thus,  in  humble  vein  his  haugi  ty  foes  ad- 

drtfl : 
Here  let  your  rage,  ye  Romans  ccafe,  he  faid. 
And  lend  your  fellow-citizens y cur  aid ;  jt^ 

No  more  your  darts  nor  ufelefs  jiivellns  try, 
Thcfc,  which  I  bear,  will  death*  cnt)w  fupply, 
Draw  forth  your  weapons,  and  behold  1  die. 
Or  rather  bear  me  hence,  and  let  me  meet 
My  doom  beneath  the  mighty  Pompey's  feet :  3^9 
'Twcre  great,  'twere  brave,  to  fall  in  arms,  'tis 

true. 
But  I  renounce  that  glorious  fate  for  you. 
Fain  would  I  yet  prolong  this  vital  breath. 
And  quit  ev'n  Caefer,  fo   I  fly  from  death. 
The  wretched  Aulu^  liflcn'd  to  the  wile. 
Intent  and  greedy  of  the  future  fpoil ;  395 

Advanemg  fondly  on,  with  heedlefs  cafi;. 
He  thought  the  captive  and  his  arms  to  feize. 
When,  ere  he  was  aware,  his  thundering  fword 
Deep  in  his  throat  the  ready  Sc2va  goar'd.    399 
Warm 'd  with  the  flaughter,  with  £rc(h  rage  he 

burns. 
And  vigour  with  the  new  fuccefs  returns. 
So  may  they  fall  (he  faid,  by  jufl  de 
Such  be  their  fate,  fuch  as  this  fool 
Who  dare  believe  that  I  am  vanqu 
If  you  would  flop  the  vengeance  of  my  fword. 
From  Ca;far*s  mercy  be  your  peace 
There  let  your  leader  kneel,  and  humbly 

his  lord. 
Me  !  could  you  meanly  dare  to  fancy  me 
BafcjUkc  yuurfclvef,  and  fond  of  lif  r  to  be  !    49% 


} 


deceit,  1 

I  has  met,      V 

I'-fti'dyet!    J 

my  fword,  % 

implor'd,    / 

imbly  own  C 
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)u«  awe  inclined  "^ 

lis mip^hty  mind,  r> 

nglc(i  brcall  inihriir^.  J 


But  knotr,  not  all  th^  names  which  grace  your 

caufe. 
Your  reverend  fc-nate,  and  your  bouftetl  law*, 
Not  I*«mjiey*s  Iclf,  not  all  for  which  you  fear, 
Were  e'er  to  you,  like  death  to  Scsva,  dear. 

Thu»  while  he  fpoke,  a  riCinfr  dud  bctray'd 
Caefarian  legions  marching  to  his  aid.  415 

Now  Ponipcy's  troops   with  prudence  feem  to 

yield. 
And  to  encrcaHng  numbers  quit  th    field  ; 
DiiTcmbling  (hame,  they  hide  thiir  foul  defeat, 
Norranquifh'd  by  a  fmglc  arm  retreat. 
Then  fell  the  warrior,  for  till  rhen  he  ftood  ;  4 jo 
Hisaianly  mindfupplyM  il^e  wiint  o.  hlooJ. 
Itfeen'd  as  rage  had  kindkd  life  anew. 
And  courage  to  cppofe,  from  oppofition  grew. 
Bo:  now,  when  none  were  left  him  to  repel, 
FiiBOBg  for  want  of  fo?!»,  the  visflor  fell.         425 
Str^k  with  ofhcious  hallc  his  friends  draw  near, 
Aod^  T.iiiiig,   joy  the  noble  load  to  bear  k 
Torercrcnce  and  religion*  awe  inclined 
Adniring,  they  adore  hi 
Tint  god  within  his  mang 
The  wounding  wcapous,    ilain  d  with  hcxva's 

blood. 
Like  facrcd  relics  to  the  gods  are  Yow'd  : 
Forth  are  they  drawn  ffotii  every  pirt  with  care. 
And  kept  to  drcfs  the  naked  God  of  War. 
Ok!  happy  loidicr  had  thy  worth  been  try'd,  435 
h  pious  daring,  on  thy  country's  fide  ! 
Okl  had  thy  fword Ibirian  battles  known,       '\ 
Or|Hple\%ith     aiitabrian  flau;rhter  grown;    U 
Havlnd  thy  name  in  deathlel^annals  ihonc!  ) 
Bkoov  no  Rom.u)  Hxan  (halt  thou  fing,      44O 
Nar|Kaceful  triumph?  to  thy  country  bring, 
Narkmdly  bled  in  folemn  pomp  ihalt  move,     "s 
Tflirqogh  crowding  (Ireets,  to  v.apito.ian  JovcU 
The  laws  defender,  and  the  people's  love  :        ) 
Oh,haplcrs  vidior  thou  !  oh,  vamly  hravc  !     445 
How  haft  thou  fought,  to  make  thylclf  a  flavc  ! 

Nor  Pompey,  thus  rcpiilaM,  the  fight  d  clines. 
Nor  rcftt  cncompafkM  round  by  Cu:fur*s  lines ; 
Once  more  he  nreans  to  force  his  warlike  way, 
And  yet  retrieve  the  fortune  of  the  day.         450 
So  when  fierce  winds  with  angry  fcean  drive, 
-Full(Mi  the  beach  the  beating  bi  lows  diivc; 
Stable  a  while  the  lofty  mounds  abide. 
Check  the  proud  furge,  and  day  the  fwelling  tide. 
Yetrcftlcfs  dill  the  waves  unweary'droll,      4^*; 
Work  ui;derueath  at  length,  and  lap  the  finking 

mole. 
With  force  renew  *d  the  badl^d  warrior  bends. 
Whereto  the  fliorcthe  jutt  ng  w.dl  oicncU  ; 
There  proves,  by  land  and  fea,  his  various  migh  , 
A^d  wins  his  paiTagr  by  tlie  double  fight.     460 
Wide  o'er  the  plains  diCfus'd  his  lcj;i.ms  rungo. 
And  their  clofe  camp  for  freer  fields  exchange. 
So,  rais'd  by  melting  dreams  of  Alpine  fnow,\ 
Beyond  his  utnioil  margin  iwells  th^;  I*o,  v> 

Arid  loofc'y  lets  the  fpr  ading  deluge  flow  :     ) 
Whcre-c*cr  the  weaker  banks  oppred  rttre^t,  466 
'  And  fink  beneath  thche'ipy  waters  wci^'ht. 
Forth  gudiingatthe  breach,  thoy  hurd  ihcirway. 
And  Wddlcful  o'er  the  drowi!«d  country  dray  : 


re,  nc  I 

igulfh,  j 


Far  didant  fields  and  meads  they  wander  o'er,  470 
And  vifit  lands  they  never  knew  before ; 
Here,  from  its  feat  the  mouldering  earth  is  torn. 
And  by  t  c  flood  to  other  maders  borne  ; 
*  While  gathering,  there,  it  htaps  the  growing  foil. 
And   loads  tlie   peafant    with   his  ne'ghbour's 

fpoil.  475 

Soon  asafrcn<Iinghigh  a  rifing  flame. 
To  Ctfur's  fii;ht,  the  combats  fignal  came. 
Swift  to  the  place  approaching  near,  he  found  1 
The  ruins fcuttcr'd  ly  the  vi^or  round,  C» 

And  his  proud  labours  humbled  to  the  ground.  V 
Thence  to  the  hollilc  camp  his  eyes  he  turns,  '  j 
W  here  for  their  peace    and  deep  lecure,  he  | 

mourns. 
With  rancorous  defplte, .  and  envious  an^ 

burns. 
At  length  refolvM  (f:>rage  Infpir'd  his  bread) 
He  means  to  break  the  happy  viiftor's  red  ;     485 
Once  more  to  kindle  up  ihc  fatal  drife, 
Anddaih  their  joys  with  hazard  of  his  life. 
Straight  to  Toitjuatus  fierce  he  benils  his  way, 
(Torqiiatus  near  a  neighbouring  cadle  lay) 
But  he,  by  prudent  caution  taught  to  yicid,     j^^<^ 
TruDs.to  his  walls,  and  quits  the  open  field  ; 
'  here  fafe  within  himlclf,  he  dands  his  ground. 
And  lines  the  guar  cd  ramparts  drouuly  round. 
So  when  the  fcamcn  'rom  alar  defcry 
The  clouds  grow  black  i  pen  the  lowering  flcy 
Hear  the  winds  roar,  and  mark  the  feas  run 

high. 
They  furl  the  fluttering  dicet  v.'ithtiric!y  care. 
And  wifely  for  the   oming  dorm  preptire. 
But  now  the  viclor,  with  rofilHefs  hade. 
Proud  oVr  the  ramparts  of  tiie  fort  had  pad;  500 
When  fwift  defccnding  from  the  rifirg  grounds, 
Pompey  with  icnj;thening  files  the  foe  furrounds. 
As  when^n  i^tna's  holjow  caves  beiow, 
Round  the  vafl  furnace  kindling  whirlwinds  blow; 
Rouz'din  this  baleful  bower  tJic  giant  roars,  505 
And  with  a  burd  the  burning  deluge  pour* ; 
Then   pale  with  horror  d-rulis  the  r:-uidcriu«r 

fwain. 
To  fee  the  fiery  ruin  fprcad   the  p!a*n. 
Nor  wit  .  lefs  horror  C  a;i.ii  '5  bands  behold 
Huge  hodile  dudy  clouds  rhe  r  rt^ir  iiifold  ,    $\'^ 
Unknowing  whom  to  meet,  or  whom  to  fliun, 
Blind  with  their  feai,  fu4  on  their  fate  they  rur. 
Weil,  on  that  day,  the  world  rcpofe  had  gam'd,  ) 
And  bold  rebellion's  bicod  had  all  been  drain'd.  (^ 
Had  not  the  pious  chief  the  r<.^c  of  war  ref- 1 

train 'd.  J 

Oh,  Rome,  how  free,   how  happy   hadd  tho« 

been! 
Thy  own  great  midrcfs,  and  the  nations  qucci: ! 
Had  Sylla,  then,  thy  great  aveng'.T  Jlood, 
Anddy'd  his  third    Iwo  d  in  traitors  blootl. 
But, oh!  for  ever  dialt  thou  now  bemoan  ") 

The  two  extremes  by  which  tliou  were  undone,  .* 
'I'he  ruthlvfs  father,  and  too  tender  fon.  ^ 

With  fatal  pity,  Pou'.pey,  had  thou  f}ra&d. 
And  j:;iven  the  blacked  crime  the  bed  reward: 
How  had  that  one,  one  happy  day,  wrthhcld  52J 
The  blood  of  Uiic.«,  ard  iViuudas  field! 
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The  Finrian  IV.lc   IiaJ  linown  ro  crime  more 

grc.it 
Th.mf'imt  \\\c  Vu\r.\c\\  rr.rlniclx-  fitc; 
I'ior  Al'rlc,   thtn,  ^mr  Jiibi,  I'aJ  bcnioan'ii, 
N«>r  Svirio'"  blf  od  the  W  ulc  jr'nofi.s  aton'd  ;  530 
i.iio  h  i'l,  f«if  h.-'  couiiiry'b  good,f:irvIv'd, 
y'M^i  long  in  r«c.icc-  a  lu^ary  p.itri(»t  liv'd  ; 
RfTDC  haci  iH't  \v'..rn  a  lyr.mtS  haicJ  chain. 
And  fate  had  ;indvcrc«:d  i'hr.rfa!i:i"s  ]>I:iIn. 

.B»«t  C.iTar,   wc^ry  of   tn'  un!ucl;y  land,     S^^S 
fwilt  r«)  yE'i:?,*]\\.i  Icl^H'  hi-  n;.:rtcr*d  band; 
V.'Iii:c    JVr.i'j'b    \v.':  y    1:;^::^  ,    \V!:li    caution 


V,  ". .'c , 


To  r^i't  t'lt'  !»r.fl.* '  f 'r«  piirTiir  advif.. 
Tij  hu'y  th.y  y-  »;.il  L>  o^u-i   a.i^^ 
And  hi  I  liini  niikc  th  '  wiPinj;  land  his  prey.  540 
Oh  I  Ltv  T  (hj  r.  ,i!i<« ,  fhill  I'onipiy  come, 
IJkc  C;erjr  arin'd,  and  terrible  to  Ron^c  ; 
Nor  n«<:*i  1  frunv  li.ofc  fa.  i\'d  xvAU  have  fled,  ^ 
C".  uM  1  l..tv\:  I>ori)  oat  fmcis  wiih  ilauj^litc^  red,  V> 
And  Iv.f.  the  r.>ii:m  piTd  with  hep-,  of  dead. j 
^T:i:hr:thiT  l.'t  me  pine  in  Scythia*s   roft ;  546 
Or  burn  on  fw.irthy  Libya's  fultry  coafl ; 
N-'' cli  re,  no  diilmr  r.^iin,  i^ton  r.r» 
"VVla-r/  1  c-i;:  biniih,  with  me,   f.it..l  war. 
I  Hcd,  I.)  bid  niy   ccui-rry's  fprrows   ccafc  ;    550 
,And  CajlA  my  ViO^orijs  invi.'c  h;r  peace? 
Ixrthcr  bat  1  »f'.'  und  fr.e  fn«m  ar;n8  remain, 
And  Cxfar  {1:  1  fhall  ihink  fhe  wears  his  chain. 

He  fpnkc,  and  e;'.lK\Mnl  fju^br  the  for^il  wide, 
'Vbat  rifmj:  cbvhe-   Carijavia  s  fti'i«'y  fide;     ^^^ 
Th  n:e  to  jllT.atli'a  to;.k  his  dcfiin'd  way, 
"  P.c'cTv'd  In-  Ltc  f.  r  ti).  dec  dinjr  day. 

V/hrrv.  i'..L:s  b.'rw-,  ar.dwititry  fun^arlfe, 
'I'hetTu  ia*.-  hnii'.id.'.ry   proud  Oflu  lii^; 
Hut  M^hcnthi"  ;;o  !  protract?  tht  1  .n^cr  day,  560 
JVlion'sb  <vjd  b.  :.!v  rctcive«  the  d«v.'nin;x  ray. 
V.'l'trc  throj  -!.  th-:  l.i>n*s  ['.-.tv  Cii:n  he  fi:»:5, 
Othrys  W\i  taly  j^k'-v.^  (row  H,  :-4.5  flip  pile*. 
On  rindis  ftrs:;  •;  'he  f-;dy  w.r.cm  li«;ht. 
When  or'i:ttrin;;Vi'IY,  r  k'.di  :I:c  ftarry  nijjht,  565 
Njrrhw.-r  1,  Cynn^us'trid'.'  *.h'j  lan-.j)-,  that  roll 
'J'-.cir  p  .]'  r  {iu">  aZo-.-vA  th.i;  fr-izen  j^ole. 
'J'lie  R  i  h  h-  f;'"Ce,  a  vjl,\y  Ir  \v  d-jp'-jfsM  ; 
C)*KC  s  v.'.d  ,  1  izy.  ffincin;:  liilce  p'nTc'V'd  ; 
\\i!ilc  ^r    wi:)^  rtiil  tli,'  l.tuyy  w  iter*  flood,  570 
>'or  d;>-.vn  thru'.(,b  Tcnpcrjn  tlic  jjufning  flood: 
y.Ml  wh-^n  Alfi<b.>  t)  t:u'  taf^:  apply'd, 
And  C^^i  a  pnlTage  tUr<ii'.^h  th?  m'^Lr.rains  wide  * 
Gufliirs.::  at  <:r.ce  the  rh'.:nderin;^  torrent  fiow'd, 
>>'i/ik   N-rtu;  ^ro::n'j  btntaih    Cu    cncreaHnj^ 

If  id. 
Tlien  Tii:\.   ^<.b,  that  jr  fill;  a  kh.  had  Liu  !; 
Above  lb:  WA.V"  Fharfalia's  fatnl  phin, 
Oncefjb':-.:^  :o  thj  jreut  Acli'!!v>'   cl;;n. 
Then  iMivbu'?  wi«;  b  Jilt/wlv)*.'.  v/arrlor;  hoift 
Their  tbi*  t"  f  rf:  lii.lcd  on  th;.  Tr.>;ar.  c;.-n  ;  580 
Tir.-n  Ptcl:  •.'  riTi  I;  r  tir^liii-r  v,-al!  arrsund, 
And  Dor.o':,   for  ihc  Mufrb*  v.ir.i!i  rcnownM  : 
*;  li-^n  Tr'.«.:.rn  h!;;h,  ^rd  /  T-.  !'<•'■ .  flood, 
Whc::  Hvrculcfch:  •  fatal  i:!.  It? '..  .:1  :vv'd  ; 
I  '.triifa  ftrr.nj^  ar.ne,  and  Ar^:  >  ,  r.o'.v  5^5 

A  pLIn,  {■.'  nu'.r-.'.i  lO  the  l.i.r  »::•  j;  nirw. 
IVt-rc  llojid  :.'•.'-  to-Ti,  I'  :'.cr',  b.-    'uib  'n  fimr, 
,  'I'hut  i.   n;  L'a,ut!..i!   *hci.t-  r.\w;v  d  Itt  iiair.e. 
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H  re  f;<^  Ajrave*§  wandori:»if  f».nfc  rctnrr.'d, 
Here     f .  r     h«-r      murdcr'd     fun     tl;c    nioiher 
■  n'.o'jfn*.^  ;  /yi 

With  ftrcaminjr  tears  ibe  v,  aTiM  his  ghaflly  h'  a'.. 
And  on  the  funeral  pile  tlic  prt■Jiou^  rclick  IjIU. 

The  pijfiiing  wat'.rs  various  focin  divide, 
And  every  river  ru*ts  a  fei.-ra(e  tide  ; 
Tiie  n.irro*\'  Tlilas  run*  a  limpid  fiood,  55J 

F.vcno-,  blcin-.s  with  the  C^iitaur^s  blooj  ; 
Tii.-.t  j^''?'.ii^  niingicft  wi-h  tl/  lo::!an  fca 
V.'hil;  thi-,  through  Calvdcri .,  tu:s  his  war. 
Slowly  t'jir  loS  '•^j.^cd  latli-r  f.  )'.., 
Ard     in    lioarfc    mur:v.::r3     hii     loH    daujh'er 

ca'ls.  6wVd 

Thick  A'hrious  ro\U hU  troubled  wave*. 
And  heavily  th.e  f.cijrhbourinj;  ifks  he  laves ; 
While  pure  Amp!^r\l■!.^  wiad-*  alon^  the  mead. 
Where  Phabus  once  was  v.'or.t  his  t!oeVs  to  fjed: 
Oft  on  the  banks  hi.   fat  a  ibephcrd  fv.aii:,       C'^S 
And  watch 'd  his  chir|;e  upon  the  j^raiTf  plain. 
Swift  to  the  main  his  cotirfe  .^p«rvhie*  beods 
And,  founding,  to  the  ^  a.ian  jrulph  dcfcends. 
No  breezy  air  near  ca^m  An-uro=  '1  ts. 
No  dewy  niifts,  \h,t  fivirv  cl«Mid^  arifj.  Cit 

Here  Phanix,  Mtla.,  and  Aft  pus  run. 
And  flron^  Apidanu^  drives  How  £nipiMiso;v. 
A  thoufand  Lttle  brooh-i,  unhii'.wn  to  fame, 
Are  mixM,  and  lofl  in  Ptineus'  nobler  name  . 
Hold  Titarcfus  fcorns  his  rul.*,  alcn  »,  61$ 

And,  join'd  to  Pi'niu>,  f^ill  himfdi  ia  known: 
An  o\t  the  land  his  l;uu;£;h:y  water-:  glide, 
And  roll,  unminjrlin^,  a  f'.:per:or  tide. 
'Tis  faid,   through  lecret  ch-nn/'U  wipillnj  ferth. 
Deep    as    from    Styx    he    t-Lt&    h.s    hJiow'd 

birth:  6.:0 

Thence,  proud  to  be  rcvjr'd  by  gods  r::  higrh. 
He  fcorn»  to  min^jle  with  a  mean  aliy. 

When  r:f:ng  grounds  uprear'd  atj:::jth  ilicir 

heads. 
And  rivers  fhrunk  witbit:  tbtir  ooz-  !  i-.'.>; 
Kebr^'cia'ns  f:rll  are  (..'u\  \rifh  earl    car**,        (■:/ 
In  furrows  deep  to  link  the   fnirir^  lr.jr«s. 
The  Ltlegians  next,  with  equal  tol!, 
And  Douipcft.  iavad:*  themdluw  fiil. 
To  thcfc  the  b(.l  1  ^Eolid.i;  fjcc'eed,  ") 

Alagnctes  taught  to  rein  the  fief)-  fle:*d,  !■> 

And  .Mi:iya:,to  explore  the  dv.ep,  cVvrecK       ) 
Here  pregnant  by  !*inn*<  b-.ld  er.br.'.ce. 
The  mother  Cloud  difv!o:*d  the  Cfr.taurf*  m::': 
In   Pclcthronian  eaves  (he  broi:^!:'.  tliem  f.;r[b, 
And  fd  'd   the    land   with   many   a   ni{>:.:lr.ns 

birth.  (.}$ 

litre  drea-lful  Monyehus  firft  faw  iIi?  Tgbt, 
And  prov'd  on  Pholoe's  re:;d  rg  rocks  bis  n:ight; 
Here  tallcft  trees  uprooting  Rhur.-us  bt-re. 
Which  bafHcd  florm«»had  try'd  in  v^in  before. 
1  lire  Pholus,  of  a  g'  ntler  human  brcal>,  643 

•Peceiv'd  the  great  Alcidcs  fi.r  his  «uj(l. 
Hire,  v.'ith  hiutc-fury,  hiftful  N^fTiie  try'd       "X 
To  violate  the  htrf)V  b<aut:<)U«'  riVJe,  ^ 

•  r»h  j^'lhy  by  the  fatal  Ibaft  be  dy 'd  J 

Thi»  j-;inut  land  (he  )jr,  n!s  L-ach  c-'nfifi,  ^45 

(  h'r>;n,  cf  all  tli«  dirvrblr  race  the  IxO  : 
'MidJl  :jf»!.I"n  flur-  be  i^i^n*}.'^  n  fid/ent  ror.% 
.V/.d  thr'.n:-  r.he  .•Jcjiniori  with  '.lb  Iciided  I  •  w. 
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Here  love  of  arm?  and  brittle  reignM  of  old, 
And   fjirniM    the     firfc   'ImlTwlians    fierce    and 
bold  :  65c 

Here,  fioin   rude -rocks,    at    Neptune's  potent 

llroke, 
OmfHof  war,  the  nclj^hino;  coiTpcr  broke  ; 
Htre,  taoght  by  ficillul  riders  t<i  (ui>niit, 
He  champ M  iiidi<;nant  on  the  founiy  bit. 
Prom  fair  Thcflaliu's  Pe^^a!;L-.in  fliore, 
Thclirft  huU\  pine  the  daring  wurri 
Andtan^^lii  the  luns  of  earth  wide  oceans 

plorc. 
Here,  when  Itonus  hrU  th.:  regal  feat, 
T*i<ftubborn  fteel  he  dnl  fuLdu'd  with  heat, 
And  the  tough  bars  on  founding  anviU  beat : 
bfuroace?  he  ran  the  rupiid  brajs,  6(m 

Andcift  in  iuii<>us  worLithc  metlten  mafs, 
Uctuijjrht  thc.ri.der  ar:ift  to  refine, 
"Lip'ior'd  the  filvcr  and  the  j^oldtn  mine, 
Aodftimp'd  chv  co'idy  nutal  into  coin. 
Fmnth:;tolvl  :cra  avuriie  was  known,  6(>6 

'itenallthe  (Icanly  Rediof  war  wasfown; 
Wideo'cr  the  world, by  tal"!,  tiic  mifchief  ran,' 
Andthofc  curft  pieces  wrrc  the  bane  of  man. 
Hcgc  Python,  here,  in  man    a  fcaiy  fold,         670 
ToCyrrha's  cave  a  kr.jrth  enormous roli'd  : 
Hence, Pythian  gimes  the  hardy  Greeks  renown, 
Aad  laurel  wreaths  tlie  joyful  vidor  crgwn. 
Here  proud  Aln:u3  durll  the  gods  defy. 
And  taught    his   impious   brood  to    fcalc    the 

flcy:  575 

^iWemcuntains  pir^  on  mountain*^  intefere 
Vtk  ^ven*j  bright  <;rb  ,  and  flop  the  circling 

^fphere. 
To  this  curft  land,  by  Fate's  appointed  doom, 
Viihrae  coufent  the  w;;rriijg  leaders  come  ; 
Thrir  camps  arc    fi:;\!,   and    now    the   vulgar 
fear,  6S^ 

To  fee  the  terrible  event  fa  near. 
A  few,  and  but  a  lew,  with  foi:ls  ferene. 
Wait  the  difclofing  of  the  dui>ious  fccne. 
But  Sextus,  mix'd  among  ihb  vulgar  i»erd, 
like  them  was  anxious,  and  unmanly  feur'd  >C85 
A  youth  unworthy  of  the  hero\  race, 
Atdbomtobe  hisi;nbl..r  fire's  dlfgracc. 

A  day  fliall  come,  when*  this  inglorious  fon 
Shall  iUin  the  trophies  all  by  Pompey  won  : 
A  ihicf,thc  fpoiltr,  fliall  he  live  confefs^'d,      690 
Aud  ae4  thofc  wionj;s  hn  father's  arm  redrefs'd, 
VlxM  with  a  coward's  fond  impatience  now, 
He  pries  into  that  fate  he  fears  to  know ; 
Nor  fteks  he,  with  religious  vows,  to  move 
The  Delphic  Tripod,  or  Dodunian  Jove  ;  ^   695 
No  prieftiy  Augur's  arts  employ  bis  cares, 
Nor  B.:by1oaian  feers,  who  read  th^  liars; 
He  nor  by  fibres,  birds,  or  lightning's  fires, 
Nortnyjuft,  though  fecret,  rites  inijuifes ; 
But  hornd  altars,  and  infernal  powers, 
Dire  n-.yfteries  of  magic  he  explores,       / 
fr.ch  as  high  heaven  and  gricious  Jove  abhors 
Ht  thinks,  'tis  little  thofc  abo-e  can  know, 
Anl  fecks  aceuril  alfillancc  from  below. 
'J  Im:  place  itfelf  the  impious  means  fupplies,  705 
\Vhii<r  scar  Hstmonian  hags  Incainp'd  he  li'.s : 


} 


A\\  drcadlul  deedl,  all  monftrcu«»  remn  of  old, 
hy  fear  inv«"nt(d,  <.nd  by   fali.  h(»od  told, 
Whate'er  traiilcends  b^'lief,   and  reaiou's  view. 
Their  art  can    furniili,  and  their  po..er  makes 
true.  71Q 

The  I  rcj^niitit  fields  a  bar.Id  crop  prod'ece, 
Noxioiii,  ;:nil  r:t  for  witeh:  raft'*  de  idiy  ufe  : 
With   baleful  Weeds   eaeh  nioun4uin*«    brow   it 

And  lifteiiing  i"oclii  ait^::il  ihe  el  viiMei'sfting.^ 
There  po'ca:  aud  myftcriou*  p!wnT.-:.;r:l'.:,         715 
Plants  that  com]H.'l  tlie  gtHi«.,  arid  awe  the  fLics; 
'1  here,  le-vei  unfoIJea  to'  Me.'e  I's  view, 
Such  as  Iier  n.itive  Colchoi  i.cvi  r  knew. 
So^vn  as  the  dread  ILTinonian  voice  iifc?n;l8, 
Through  tlie  wliolc  vaft  exp'anfe,  ca«,a  power  at- 
tends ; 
Ev'n  all  thcfe  fullen  deities  who  know  7x1 

No  care  of  heaven  above,  or  eanh  below, 
Hear  and  obey.     Th*  AlTyrian  then,  in  vain, 
And^'c1nphian  priells,  tikeir  local  gods  detain; 
I'rom  ev^ry  altar  loofo  at  once  they  fly,.  72J 

And  with  the  ftronger  foreign  call  comply. 

The  coldeft  hearts  Theffalian  number^*  warm, 
And  ruthlefs  boloms  own  the  yetent  charm  ; 
With  monftrous  power  they  rouie  ptrverfe  dc- 

firc. 
And  kindle  into  Ijfl  the  v/intry  fire:  730 

WMicre  noxious  Clips,  and  po;fot:ous  philtres  fail, 
^:orc  potent  fpclls  and  n:yr::c  vorfe  prevail. 
No  draughts  foftrong  the  Lr.ols  of  love  p:eparc, 
Cropt  from  her  younglings  by  tlie  parent  mare. 
Oft,  fullen  bridegrooms,  who  uYdiindly  ficd  735 
I'rom  blooming  beauty,  aad  the  genial  bed. 
Melt,  a»  the  threcd  runs  on,  and  fighixjg,  feel 
The  giddy  whirling  of  tl;e  magic  wheel. 
^^  hene'cr  the  proud  t  n.huiitre:".;  gives  command. 
Eternal  motion  Acp.^  her  aclive  hat.d;  74a 

No  more  heaven's  rapid  circles  journey  oa, 
liut  mivcrfal  nature  Hands  foredone  ; 
The  lazy  god  of  day  forgets  to  rife. 
And  everl.ifilng  ni^-ht  pollut..*s  t;ie  flilcs. 
Jove  wonders,  to  behol.l  h:r  fhake  the  pole,    745 
And,  u.  lonfcnting,  hears  hii  thv;r.ders  roil. 
Now,  with  a  v/ord,  flic  hides  tlie  fun'a  bright 

face. 
And  blots  th;?  wl-'e  nthcrcal  arure  fp2c^  ; 
Eoofcly,  anon,  flie  fbakesLer  f:;.s\i:\r  hair. 
And  Ikraight  the   Itormy  lowering  heavens  »re 
fair:  730 

At  once,  flic  calls  the  golue*nligl.r  «^:iin. 
The  eloud'.  fly  fv/iu  aT^ay,  aud  ftcj  s  the  driz!/ 

rain. 
Inftilielt  ca'ims,  flic  bids  the  waves  ten  high, 
And  fmooihs  the  deep,  tliougli  Boreas  fiiakesthe 

flcy; 
When  winds  are  huiV»'d,  her  potent  breath  pre- 
vails, ^     755 
Wafts  on  the  bark,  and  filK  the  fl''gglng  fails. 
Streams  have    run    buel..    at    nuamuis    of   her 

tsjngue. 
And  torrents  from  the  rock  f'!<*pend?d  hung. 
No  more  the  "Nile  his  wonted  I'e-fons  knows. 
And  in  a  line  the  flr.'.'-ht  M.-cauJer  llcWi.       7^ a 
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Arar  hav  rufli'd  with  headlong  Tvaterf  down, 

And  driven  unwillingly  the  fluggifh  Rhone. 
Huge    mcuiicain*   have   been   ievcl'd  with   t  c 

plain, 
And  far  from  heaven  has  tall  Ol-  mpiuslain. 
Kiphxan  cryital  has  beta  known  to  melt,         765 
And  Scythian  fnows  a  ludden  furamcrfclt. 
lio  longer  prcft  by  Cynthia  amoificr  be Jwn, 
Alternate  'rttl  ys  heave«^  her  fwcilng  ftream; 
liy  charms  forbid,  her  rides  revolve  no  more, 
iJtit  fliun  the  margiu  of  the  j^uaided  (hore.       770 
Thcfondc  ous  earth,  by  m;:gic  number  (Iruck, 
Dor^n  to  her  ir.molt  centre  deep  has  (hook ; 
nhcn  rending  .with  a  yavi..,  at  once  made  way. 
To  join  the  upper,  and  the  nether  day  ; 
'VVhilc  wondering  eye^,   the   dreadful  cleft  be- 
tween, 775 
Another  ftarry  firmament  have  feen. 
>!ach  deadly  kind,  by  na  ure  forn'd  to  kill, 
Karthe  dire  hags,  and  execute  thci   wilL 
i.iucs,  to  them,  tht<rnohlcr  rage  fubmit. 
And  1  awning  tigers  couch  beneath  their  feet ;  780 
I'or  tl.cm    the  Inake  foregoes  her  wintery  hold. 
An:  on  the  hoar^'  froft  untwines  her  fold  : 
The    poifonou*   race    they  llnke  with  Arongcr 

dtath. 
And  blufted  vipers  die  by  human  breath. 

What    law  the  heavenly  matures   thus    con- 
ilrains,  785 

And  binds  ev'a  godheads  in  refiftlefs  chains  ? 
Wcat  wondrous  pow'rs  do  charms  and  herbs  im- 

And  force  ihcm  thus  to  fol'ow,  and  to  fly  ? 

What  is  it  can  comma^jd  thtm  to  obey  ? 

Does  choice  incline,  or  awful  terror  *way?      790 

Do  fecret  rites  their  deities  atone, 

Or  myllic  piety  10  man  unknown  ? 

Do  flrong  enchantments  all  inmiortals  brave  ? 

Or  is  there  one  dctcrniin'd  god  their  fla  c  ?#    794 

One,  whofe  conur.i.nd  obcvlient  nature  awes. 

Who,  fubjeclftlll  l-.innilf  to  mtigic  laws, 

A&n  o  ly  as  a  fcrvile  fecond  caule  ? 

Magic  the  lurr)-  lamp'^  from  heaven  can  tear. 

And  ihoot  them   gleaming  through   the  dulky 

air ; 
Can  blot  fair  Cynthia's  countenance  fercnc,    800 
Apd  polfon  with  foul  fpcUs  the  filvcr  queen : 
Now  pale    the     ghaflly    goddels    (brinks   with 

dread. 
And  now  black  fmoky  (ires  involve  her  head ; 
As  when  earth's  envious  interpoCng  (hade 
Cuts  off  her  beamy  brother  from  her  aid ;        805 
Held  by  the  charming  fong    (he  llrivcs  in  vain, 
And  labours  with  the  long  purfuing  pain  ; 
liil  down,   and  downward  ftill,    compellM   to 

come. 
On  hallow'd  herbs  (he  (beds  her  fatal  foam.    809 
But  ihefc,  as  arts  too  gentle,  an  •  too  good  "^ 
Nor  yet  with  death,  or  g^lt  cnou..  h  em!>riied.  > 
"With  haughty  fcorn  the  fierce  Ernllho  view'd.   ) 
New  mifchief  (he,  new  monftcrs  durft  explore. 
And  dealt  in  horrors  never  known  before. 
From  towns  and  hoipitablc  rof»f   (he  flies,        815 
Aii^  every  dwellirg  of  mankind  ucfics ; 


I 


Through  unfre-quCTited  defcrts  l«nely  roarat. 
Drives  out    the  dead,    and  dwells  within  their 

tornbs. 
Spite  of  all  laws,  which  heaven  or  nature  know, 
•  he  rule  of  gods  above,  and  man  below ;     8i9 
Grateful  to  hdl  ihr  liv  ng  hag  dcfcends 
And  Gts  in  black  a(remblies  of  the  fiends. 
Dark  matted  elf-locks  dangling  on  her  brow. 
Filthy,  and  foul,  a  loathfome  burae..  grow; 
GhalUy    and  frightrn'-pale  her  face  is  lecn.     825 
Unknown  to  chcarful  day,  at,d  Ikies  lercne: 
But  wiien  the  liars  are  vciPd,  when  ftonn>  arife, 
And  the  blue  forky  flame  at  midnight  flics. 
Then,  lonh  from  graves,  (he  takes  her  wicked 

way. 
And  thwarts   the    glancing    lightnings  as  they 

play.  830 

Whcre->cTr  (he  breathes,    blue  poifons  round 

her  fpread. 
The  withering  grafs  avows  her  fatal  tread. 
And  drooping  Cirjs  hangs  her  bladed  head. 
Not  holy  rites,  nor  fuppliant  prayer  (he  knows 
Norfeeks  the  ,^odswith  facrifice,  or  vows:     S}S 
Whate'c   (he  offers  is  the  fpoil  of  urns. 
And  fuMcral  fire  upon  her  altars  bums ; 
Nor  needs  (he  fend  a  fecond  voice  on  high» 
Scar'd  at  the  firfl,  the  trembling  gods  comply* 

Oft  in  t'  e  grave  the  trembftng  has  (he  laid,  84# 
And  hid  reviving  bodies  leave  the  dead  : 
Oft  at  the  fui  cral  pile  (he  feeks  her  prcy. 
And  bears  the  fmoking  allies  wai  m  away  ; 
Snatches  fume  burning  lone,     r  flaming  brand. 
And    tears    the    torch    from    the    fad    father's 

hand ,  845 

Seizes  the  (hroud's  loofe  fragments  as  they  fly. 
And  picks  the  coal  *\  here  clammy  juices  fry. 
But  when  the  dk;ad  in  marble  tombs  are  plac'd. 
Where  the  moift  carcafe  by  degrees  (hall  watte. 
There,  greedily  on  every  part  (he  flies,  8jt 

Strips  the  dry  nails,  and  digs  the  gory  eyes. 
Her  teeth  from  gibbets  gnaw  the  Arangling  noofei 
And  from  the  crois  dead  murderers  unlowfe  : 
Her  charms  the  ufc  of  fun-dry *d  marrow  find. 
And  huflcy  entrails  wiiher'd  in  the  wind  ;      ^SS 
Oft  drops  the  ropy  gore  upon  her  tongue,'        *) 
With  cordy  fincws  oft  her  jaws  are  (Irung,       > 
And  thus  fufprudcd  oft  (he  filth )^  hag  has  hung. ) 
Whtre-c'er  the  battle  blctdrf,  and  (laughter  lies, 
Thitlitr,     preventing     birdi     and     beafis,     (kc 

hies ;  8^ 

Nor  then  content  to  feize  the  ready  prey. 
From  their  ftli  \i.\\f  (he  tears  th.ir  food  away: 
She  marks  the  hungry  v,  elf's  pernicious  tooth. 
And  joy*  tortndtb.*  n.»  ifol  from  hisrr.outh. 
Nor  ever  yet  ren\i>rfe  tould  ilop  her  h.:nd,      8^ 
Whe:.  hi;n;angore  lercuifetl  rites  dmiaiuL 
WhLthcriOu.c  tenotr  in''i'nt,  yet  ur.bom. 
From  the  Lmcuting  mother's  fide  is  tt,rn  ; 
Whether  h.r  ,.urpofc  afk*  fome  bolder  (haJe, 
And    by    he.    kn.fe,    thi    gholl     (he     wuats,    if 

Or  whctlier,  various  in  the  choice  of  blood,       "J 
She  cad. es  the  fir^l  gulhing  of  the  flood  ;  V 

Ail  milchicf  i^ol  ufc,  and  every  uiurUvi  ^ood.  j 
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tt'hni  blooming  youths  in  early  manhood  die. 
She  (lands  ^terrible  attendant  by ;  875 

The   doi/vny  growth  from  off  their  checks  flic 

tears. 
Or  cuts  left-handed  fome  fcleded  hairs. 
Oft  when  in  death  her  gafping  kindred  lay. 
Some  pious  cfBce  would  ihe  feign  to  pay  ; 
And   while  clofe  hovering   o'or    the    bed   (he 

hung,  880 

Bit  the  pale  lips,  and  crept  the  quivering  tongue  ; 
Then,  in  hoarfe   murmurs,  ere  the  gholl  could 

Mutter'd  fome  mefla^  to  the  (hades  below. 

A  fame  like  this  ar^nd  the  region  fpread. 
To    prove   her  power,    the    younger    Ponipey 

Jed.  8^5 

Kow  half  her  fable  courfe  the  night  had  run, 
Andk>w  beneath  us  rolTd  the  beamy  fun  ; 
VTheothe  vile  youth  in  (ikncc  crofs  d  the  plain, 
Attoided  by  his  wonted  worthlcfs  train. 
Tkrongh  ruins  wafle  and  old,  long  wandering 

round, 
lonely  upon  a  rock  the  hag  they  fonnd.  8po 

There,  as  it  chanc'd,  in  fullen  mood  ihe  fate. 
Pandering  upon  the  war's  approaching  fate : 
At  that  fame  hour  (he  ran  new  numbers  o'er. 
And  fpells  unheard  ,hy  hell  itfelf  before ;         895 
Fearfttl,  left  wavering  delliny  might  change, 
And  bid  the  war  in  didant  regions  range. 
(he  charm 'd  Pharfali2*s  (ield  with  early  care, 
T«ktep  the  warriors  and  the  (laughter  there. 
So«iy  her  impious  arts  in  triumph  reigu,      900 
Ailiiot  in  the  plenty  of  the  (lain  : 
So,  inaiy  a  royal  ghoft  (he.  may  command,       "^ 
Mngle  dead  heroes  with  a  ruthlcfs  hand,  f 

And  rob  of  many  an  urn  Hcfperia's  mourning  C 

Und.  J 

Already  (he  enjoys  the  dreadful  field,  905 

AxkI  thinks   what  fpoils  the  rival   chiefs    (hall 

yjpld; 
With  what  fell  rage  each  corfc  (he  (hall  invade, 
Aad  fly  rapacious  on  the  prollratc  dead. 

To  her,  a  lowly  fuppliant.  thus  begun 
The  noble  Pompey*s  much  unworthy  fon :      916 

Hail!  mighty  miftrefsof  Hxmonian  arts. 
To  whom  flem  Fate  her  dark  decrees  imparts; 
At  thy  approving,  bids  her  purpofe  (land, 
Or  alters  it  at  thy  revcr'd  command. 
Prom  thee,    my    humbler    awful    hopes    pre- 

fume  915 

To  learn  thy  father's,  and  my  country's  doom : 
Nor  think  this  grace  to  one  unworthy  done, 
When  thou  ihult  kiiow  me  for  great  Pompey's 

fon; 
^IHth  bim  sdl  'ortuncs  am  I  bound  to  (hare, 
His  ruin**  partner,  or  his  empire's  heir.  9^0 

^  not  blind  chance  for  ever  wavering  ftand, 
And  awe  us  with  her  unrcfolving  hand ; 
I  own  my  mind  unequal  to  tht  weight, 
Korean  I  bear  the  pangs  of  Joubtful  fatei 
i^  it  be  certain  what  wc  have  to  fear,  915 

And  then— no  matter — Let  the  iime  draw  near. 
Oh  let  thy  chuius  this  .truth  fiom  hc^aven  com- 

Or  force  the  draadful  Stygi^  gods  to  tell. 
Tti..  IT. 
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Call  death,  all  pale  and  meagre,  from  below, 
«Vnd  from  hcrfelf  her  faul  pyrpofe  know  ;       930 
Con(lrain*d  by  thee,  the  phantom  (hall  declare 
Whom  (he  decrees  to  (Irike,  and  whom  to  fpare. 
Nor  ever  can  thy  (kill  divine  forefee. 
Through  the  blind  maze  of  long  futurity. 
Events  more  worthy  of  thy  arts,  and  thee. 

Pleas'd  that  her  magic  flame  diiTufely  flies,  936 
Thus,  with  a  horrid  Imile,  the  hag  replies. 

Hadft  thou,  oh  noble  youth,  my  aid  implor'd,^ 
For  any  Icfs  decifion  of  the  fword , 
Xhe  gods,   unwilling,   (hould   my   power  con* 

fefs,  940 

And  crown  thy  wilhcs  with  a  full  fuccefs. 
Hadft  thou  dcfir'd  fome  (ingle  friend  to  favc. 
Long  had  my    charms  withheld  aim  from  the 

grave  : 
Or  would  thy  hate  fome  foe  this  inflant  doom. 
He  dies,  though  heaven   decrees    him  years  to 

come. 
But  when  effeds  are  to  their  caufes  chaia'd,  94^ 
From  everlailing,  mightily,  ordainM ; 
When  all  things  labour  for  one  certain  end. 
And  on  one  adion  centre  and  depend : 
Then  far  behind  wc  own  our  arts  are  caft,      950 
And  magic  is  by  fortune's  pow*r  furpafs'd. 
Howe'er,  if  yet  thy  foul  cu:i  be  content. 
Only  to  know  that  undifclos'd  event : 
My  potent  charms  o'er  nature  (hail  prevail. 
And     from    a     thoui'and    mouths     extort     the 

talc :  95S 

This  truth  the  fields,  the  floods,  the  rocks,  (b&il 

tell, 
The  thunder  of  high  Iieavn,  or  groans  *',l  hcU: 
Though,  flill,  more  klnJly  oraclc^  r#*iiiain. 
Among  the  rcijcnt  deaths  of  yon»lo'  piam. 
Of  thefe  a  corlt  our  :r.yftic  ritcii  fliall  raifc,     960 
As  yetunihrunk  by  Titan's  parchin-r  Mnze; 
So  fliall  no  maim  the  vocal  pipc8  confbuhd,' 
But  the  liid  fliad;  Ciill  breathe,  djilinil  in  human 

found. 
While    jet  (he   fpokc,   a  double   darkneis  ^ 

fpread,  / 

Black  clouds  and  mur!;y  fogs  involve  her  head,  /•. 
While  o'er  th'  unbu;y'd  htaps  her  footileps  V 

tread .  ^ 

Wolves  howi'd,  and  fled  where'er  (he  took  her 

way. 
And  hungry  vultures  left  :he  mangled  prey : 
The  favagc  race,  abafh'd,  before  ner  )ield. 
And   while    Ihe    culis    her   prophet,    qiUt   tht 

field.  9^Q 

To  various  carcafes  by  turns  (he  flies, 
And,  griping  with  her  gory  fingers,  tries; 
Till  one  of  perfeA  orrdns  can  be  found. 
And  fibrous  lungs  uninjur'd  by  a  v.'ound* 
Of  all  the  flitting  (hado^%s  of  he  flain,  97$ 

Fate  doubts  which  glioil  (hall  turn  to  life  again*. 
At  her  flrong  bidding  (fuch  is  her  command) 
Armies  at  once  had  left  the  Stygian  (Inmd  ; 
HelFs  multitudes  had  waited  on  her  charms. 
And  legion's  of  the  dead  had  ri&'u  to  arms      980 
Among  the  dreadful  carnage  (Vrew'd  around. 
One,  for  her  purpofe  fit,  atieugth^c  foiyKf| 
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In  hit  pair  jaws  a  nif^y  hcolc  (he  hun^. 
And  cIra;;gV.  tlie  wretched  lifclcfs*  load  along: 
Anon,  bencAth  a  craggy  cliff  flie  ftaid,  98$* 

A'ldin  a  drearv  delve  her  burden  laid; 
There  eve:m(.re  the  wicktd  witch  delights, 
Tu  do  her  deeds  accors'd,  and  pmi^QT  hclliih 
ri:cs. 
l>ow  as   the  realms   where  Stygian  Jove  is 
crown'd, 
SuhGdes  the  gloomy  vale  within  th^^ound  ;  999 
A  downward  prove,  that  never  knew  to  rife, 
^     Or  Ihcoi  it4»  leafy  honours  to  the  Ikies, 

From  han^ng  rocks  declines  its  drooping  head, 
Anrl  ccvt-Ts  iu  the  cuvt  with  drcadlul  fiiAdc  ; 
Vithin  (!ifniay,and  fear,  and  dA-kocTs  dwell,  995 
And  fi-th  obfccne  bcfme<'tr$  the  baleful  cell. 
?'hcrc,  latling  night  no  beamy  dawninj^  knows. 
No  light  but  fuch  as  magic  flames  difclofe  ;' 
II:avy,  as  in  Tanarian  caverns,  there 
1)1  dull  flagn:*tion  flceps  the  lazy  air.  iCOO 

Thc.c  i-'cet  the  boundaries  of  life  and  death, 
I'he  borders  of  cur  world,  and  that  beneath  ; 
Thither  the  rulers  of  th'  infernal  court 
'  Permit  their  airy  vafl'als  to  refort ; 
'i'hcn:t  with   like    eafe     the    forcerefs    could 
tr!l,    ^  1005 

Asif  dcfctiiding  down,  the  deeds  of  hell. 
And  now  Ihc  for  the  folemn  taflc  prepares,      '** 
A  mantle  patch'd  with  various   threads  ihe 
wears, 
•    And   binds  with  twfning  fnakes  4ifr  wilder 
haiis. 
AM   pale,    for  dread,    riie   dafbard   youth    /he 
fpy'd,  1 010 

Heartl^ft  Lis  mates  flood  quivering  by  his  fide. 
Be  bold !  (fie  cries)   difmifs  this  abjed  fear ;  • 
^Jving  and  ht*uian  fhali  the  form  apncar. 
And'  breathe  no  f^^pods   but  what   even   you 

may  Iscir. 
How   his  your  vile,    yc«f  coward  fouls  been 

quellM,  -  • 

Had  you  the  livid  Stygian  lakes  beheld;        1016 
^     Heard  the  loud  floodk^tf  rolling  fulphvs  roar. 
And  bi4r{l  in  ihunder  pn  the  burning  fhore  ? 
Had  you  liirveyM  yon  p rifon-houfc  of  woe, 
And  giants  bound  in  aflomant  beUw  i  XCiO 

Seen  the  v^ft  dog  with  curling  vipers  fwell. 
Heard  Lreamlog  furies,  at  my  coming,  yell, 
i^oubic  their  rage,  and  add  new  p-iins  to  nell  ? 

This  fdid,  fhe  runs  the  mangled  carcafe  o\t. 
And    wipes    from  'every    Wound     the    cnifty 
'  gnre;  «  1015 

How  with  hot  blood  the  frozen  brcafl  fhe  warrn^, 
And  with  flroRg  lunar  dew  confirms  her  charms. 
Anon  (be  mingles  evory  monilrous  birtii, 
V^hlch  nature,  wayward  and   pervcrfe,  brings 

forth. 
Nor  entrai.'s  of  the  fpotted  Lynx  (he  lacks,  1030 
Nor  bony  joints  from  fell  Fyxen  a 'shacks; 
Kor  dtcr's  htit  marrow,  ri(.h  with  fnaky  food ; 
Nor  foam  of  raging  dog«  that  fly  the  flood. 
Her  ilorc  the  tardy  Remora  fupplics, 
With  ftones  from  ea^lc4  warm,  and  4ragon*« 
eyes  5 


Lurs  h«arfe  her  voice  was  \ 

]>lantS)  all  magic  feared,  C 
ygian  rod's  rever'd.        ^ 


Sdiket  that  on  pinions  cut  thdr  airy  way ;  loj^ 

And  nimbly  oVr  Arabian  deferts  prey ; 

The  'viper  bred  in  Erythrxan  flreams    - 

To  guard  in  codly  ihells  the  growing  gems ; 

The  flough  by  L.yhii*s  homed  ferpent  cafl. 

With  allies  by  the  dying  PlKtiiiz  plac'd 

On  odorous  altars  in  the  fragrant  eail. 

I'o  thefe  ilie  joins  dire  drugs  without  a  name, 

A  thou  (and  poifi>ns  never  known  to  fame  : 

Heibs  o'er  whofc  leaves  the  hag  her  fpells  had 

fung. 
And  wet  with  curfed  fnlttle  a^they  fprung ;  IC46 
With  every  other  mifcbief  moft  abhorr'd. 
Which  bell,  or  worfe  £rid(io,  could  afford. 
At  length,  in  murmurs  h«arfe  her  voice  was 
beard. 
Her  voice,  beyond  ■  11 
And  by  Oie  Joweil  Stygian  god' 
Her  gabb  ing  ton^^ur  a  muttering  tone  confounds, 
Difcordant,  and  unlike  to  human  founds: 
It   fetm'd,   of  dogs    the  bark,    of    wolves  the 

howl. 
The  doleful  (kreechingof  the  midnight  owl;  jo<S 
'I  be  hifs  of  fnakes,  the  hungry  lion*s  roar, 
The  bound  of  billows  beating  on  the  (hore; 
The  groan  of  winds  amongd  the  leafy  wood. 
And    burfl    of    thunder     from     the    rendlcg 
cloud :  IC59 

'Twas  thefe,  all  thefe  in  one.     At  length  it 

'  breaks 
Thus  rr.to  magic  verfe,  and  thus  the  gods  he- 
f]^eakfi. 
Ye  Furies  !  and  thou  black  accurfcd  hell! 
Ye  woes !  in  which  the  danm'd  for  ever  dwell; 
Chaos,  the  world    and  form's  eternal  fee  ! 
And  thou  folc  arhitrr  of  all  below.  IC65 

Pluto !  whom  ruthlefs  fttces  a  god  ordain, 
And  doom  to  immortahty  of  pain  ; 
Ye  fair  Elyfian  manfions  of  the  bleft. 
Where  no  Theffalian  charmer  hopes  to  rctt  ; 
Styx!  and  Ptrfcphone !  comi>cll*d  to  fly       io;« 
Thy  fruitful  mother,  and  the  chearful  fky  ! 
Third  Hecate !  by  whom  my  w^ifpers  brnthe 
My  fecrct  purpoic  to  the  (hades  beneath ; 
Thou  greedy  dog,  who  at  th'  infernal  gate, 
.In  ever  lading  hunger,  ftil  dod  wait  1  loyj 

And  thou  old  Charon,  horribU  and  hoar  ! 
For  ever  labouring  .back  from  (bore  to  fhore : 
Who  murmuring  doll  in  wcuriiief^  ccmpla^. 
That  I  fo  tjft  demand  thy  dea<l  again ;        ^ 
Hear,    all    ye  powers !    If    e'er    your  hell   re- 
joice xo8« 
In  the  lov'd  horrors  of  this  impious  voice; 
If'  flill  w  ith  human  ficfh  I  have  been.fcd. 
If  pregnant  mothers  have,  to  pleafe  you,  tied; 
If  from  the  womb  thefe  mt'.lefs  handn  have  torn 
Infants,  mature,  and  flrugglinf  to  be  bom ;  1085 
Hear  and  obey  !  ncr  do  I  a.lc  a  ghoft, 
Long  fince  receiv'd  upon  your  Styghm  coaft ; 
But  one  that,  new  to  death,  for  (.utraccc  waits, 
And  Iciters  yet  before  yo'jr  gloomy  gate«.     loSj^ 
Let  the  pate  fhade  thefe  hcrLs,  tliefe  numbcn 

hear. 
And  in  bis  weU-kaowc  warlike  form  appear. 
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Here  let  lum  ftand,  ficCorc  hi-.  loadcrN  fon,         *) 
And  fay  what  dirr  events  arc  drawii>g[  on  :        r* 
If  bIov)d  be  your  delight  let  this  be  done.  / 

Foamino;  (he.  fpoke :  then  rcar'd  her  hateful 
head, 
Aod  hard  at  hand  hcheld  th'  attendin^r  (ha'le. 
Too  wel!  the  trembling  fpi  Itc  the  carc4fe  kuevv, 
And  fcar'd  to  enter  into  life  anew ; 
Fiin  from  tht'ic  in4j^gkd  limbs  it  ^ould  have 

run, 
And,  lothing,    flrovc    that    houf-    of   pain    to 
(bun.  I  ICO 

Ah !  urretch !  to  whom  the  cruel  fatex  deny 
That  f rivilejj^e  of  human  kind,  to  die  ! 
^'rodi  wa*  the  hag  at  lingtrinj;  dcath'-i  dc'lay, 
.And wonderM  hell  could  dare  to  difubcy ; 
With  curling    i'liakes    the    fHifclcfs  trunk    ihe 
htat^,  I  loj 

Andenrfcs  dire,  z\  every  lafli,  repeats ; 
Hlth  majric    numbers    cLavcs    the    groaning 

ground, 
indi'thus,  barks  downward,  to  tli'  abyfi  pro- 
found : 
Tefiends  hell-born,  ye  lilUrs'of  doTpair! 
Thai?    is    it     thus    my     will    become*    your 
care?  mo 

St31  fleep  thofe  whips  within  your  Idle  hands,    ^ 
Nw drive  the  loitering  ghoft  thi;*  voice  demands? 
Bttmark  me  well !  my  charm*,  in  F«tc'<  dcfpite, 
Mdngyc  iorth,  ye  Sty«;lyn  doiiC"*,  to  light ; 
Ihrgngji  vaultb  and  tomjis  wucre  uow  fccurcyou 

loam, 
^ fragrance  (hall  purfue,  and  chacc  you  home, 
^odrtiou,  oh!  Hecate!  that  dar  ft  to  riTc,        ) 
^vm%  and  aherM  to  immortal  eyes,  j^ 

i^onorc  (halt  veil  thy  horrors  in  dilguife;       J 
Still  in  thy  form  accurfed  (halt  thou  dwell,  II 2o 
Nor  change  the  face  that  naturc.madc  for  hell. 
Wi  myftery  bcnearh  J  will  dii'play, 
And  Stygian  loves  (hall  ftand  confcfs'd  to  day. 
Thee,  Profctpinc  '  thy  fatal  fcaft  I'll  fliow,       -j 
^Tiat  leagues  detain  thee  in  the  realms  below,  / 
And  why  thy  ouuC-foud  niodur  loaths  thee  \ 
n(#w.  J 

At  my  command  earth's  barrier*(hall  remove. 
And  i«ercing  Titan  vex  infernal  Jove ; 
fiJl  on iiis  throne  the  bl?.iing  beams  (hall  beat. 
And  ligfit  ablwrrM  adlid  the  gloomy  feat.    1 130 
Ya,  am  I  yet,  ye  fullen  fiends  ol)ey'4? 
Ormull  I  call  your  mailer  to  my  aid  ? 
At  whofe    dread   name   the    trembling    Turies 

quake. 
Hill  ftajidn  abaHi'd,   and    earth's    foundations 

(hake  ? 
^0  views  the  gorgohu  with  intrepid  eyes,  113^ 
And  your  unviolable  flood  de/icH? 

^efaid;  and,  at  the  word,  the  frozen  Mood 
«owly  began  to  roll  its  creeping  flood ; 
Through  the  kpown  chanuds  dole,  the  purple 

tide,     . 
And  warmth ,|nd  motion  through  the  members 

glide  ;!l- 
The  nerves  arc  (Iretch'd,   the  turgid    muLlcs 

fwell, 
AijJ  \^t  hcan  moTCt  >|l:hin  iu  fcoret  cell ; 


The  hags^ard  eye«  thefr  (lupid  lijrht!<  difclofe. 
And  htavy  l>v  degree*  the  corps  aroic. 
Doubtful  and  faint  rh'  uncertain  life  appears,  II45 
And  death,  al!-o  er,  the  livid  vifa;:e  wean. 
Pale,  ftiff,  and  niuic,  the  ghaftly  figure  ftand^. 
Nor  knows  to  Ipcak,  but  :it  her  drt.ul  commaids. 
When    tliu*    the   hag:     Sptalc  wh;t    I    wi(^  to 

know, 
And  endlefs  reft  abends  tliy  (hade  b'.lo*^  ;    1150 
Reveal  the  trutlj,  ainl,  to  reward  thy  pain. 
No  charms  (hall  drag  thee  back  to  hie  again  ; 
Such  hallowed  wood  fliallfeed  thy  funeral  fire. 
Such  nuniSers  to  tl-.y  laft  repofc  con fj  ire. 
No  fifter  of  our-  art  t'jy  ghoft  (hall  v^rong,     1 15  e 
Or  fi/rc»;  thee  lilku  to  htr  potent  fon;r. 
Since  the  dark  gods  in  myftic  tripod*  dwell. 
Since  doul)tfnl  truths  ambiguous  prophets  tell; 
While  eacli  event  arig?it  and  plain  is  read, 
To  every  bold  inquire.  0/  the  dead  .  116% 

Do  thou  unfold  what   end  thefe   wars   (hall 

wait, 
Pcrfons,  and  things,  and  time,  and  place  re- 
lit c, 
And  be  tlic  juft  interpreter  of  Fate. 

bhe  (}ioke,  and,  an  (he  fpoke.  a  fpijl  (h?  made. 
That   gave    new  pickitnce  to    th'    unknowiuff 
flude. 

When    thus    the    fpedre,    weeping    all    foe 
-woe;  .     iiQ^ 

Seek  no.  iinm  me  thf  P.irrx'swil:  to  know. 
I  faw  not  what  the  dreadful  looms  ordain, 
Too  foou  recall'd  to  hated  life  ajrclu  \ 
RccaU'd,     ere     ye;    my    i\aitiiig      j^hoft     hail 

pafj.'d  nj^ 

The  fili:nt  Uream  that  wafts  i:«  all  to  reft. 
All  I  cou  d  li  arn,  was  from  tht*  iwofe  r«rport 
Of  wandering  (hades,  thaf  lathe  banks  tcfo/t. 
Uproar,  and  difcord,  never  Known  till  now, 
Diltr.Jifl  the  peaceful  realau  of  de  idi  below ;  1 1 "  ff 
I'rom  blifs  ul  plains  of  iwcct  Eiyfium  fomc. 
Other*  Irom  doleful  dtn',  tnd  tormems,  come; 
While  in  the  fa.;c  of  every  various  Ihadc, 
The  woc!»  of  Riime  too  plainly  might  be  read* 
In  tears  lamenting,  gijofts.  of  patriots  llo-tl,  jlS^i 
And  mourn'd  ilicir  country  in  a  falling  flood; 
Sad  were  the  Decii,  and  the  Curii  fcen 
Ai:d  heavy  was  the  greutCaniillua'  mien  , 
On  fortune  Icud  indign  int  iSyll.i  rail'd. 
And  Skipio  his  unhappy  race  bcwail'd  ;. 
The  Cenlor  lad  lo.elaw  his  Cato's  doom^. 
Refolv'd  to  di--  for  liberty,  and  Rom^. 
Of  all  the  ihadkb  t:>at  haunt  the  ha;  py  ileld, 
Thee  only,  Bru  us!  fmiling  I  behi  hi ;     ^      itSii 
Thee,  tliou   lirll   coiiijul,   Vau^hty  Tarquin's 

dread, 
From  wliofe  juft  wratiji  the  confciou% 

(led, 
Whei)  ficedom  ihcft  v.prti^r'd  her  infant 
Meanwhile  the  daimiM  wult  amidll  their  puit:! 
And  Cataline  atidaciout  breaks  his  chains. 
Tl^ere  the  CVthr^nn  nf^cd  race  I  viPtv'd,       HOC 
The  M'rii  ficire  tl.e  n%iiHiJ^'re  i:n!>rucd, 
The  Gracthi,  fo'^d  of  rtilPftiicf-'O  il.mi;  law*, 
And  Druij,  popular  in  lad  ion's  c  lufe  ;  i' 

*  Ail  cl.irp'a  tiic  r  hauda  ii:  horrili^  uppViufc.     3 
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The  crafh  of  bnzen  fcttcrt  rung  around,    laoo 
And  hcir»   wide   caverns    trembled   with    the 

found. 
No  more  the  bounds  of  fate  their  guilt   con- 

ftriin, 
But  prou  :ly  they  demand  th*  Elyfian  plain. 
Thun  ihcy,  while  dreadful  Dis,  with  bufy  cares. 
New  torments  for  the  conqueror*  prepares ;  1 205 
V'  w  chains  of  adamant  he  firms  below, 
And  opc's  all  his  deep  reTervc*  of  woe  : 
Shnrp  are  the  pains  for  tyrants  kept  in  (lore, 
And  fl  inws  vet  ten  times  hotter  than  before.  I 

But  thou,  O  noble  ycuth  !  in  peace  tiepart,  iiio  I 
And  ft'Oth,    with   better    hopes,    thy    doubtful 

hcarl ; 
Sweet  i    the  reft,  and  bllfsful  is  the  place. 
That  wait  thy  fire,  and  his  illuftrious  race. 
Nor  foud'y  feek  to  lengthen  out  thy  date. 
Nor  envy  the  furviving  vi<5lor's  fate ; 
The  h  ur  draws  near  when  all  alike  muft  yield, 
And  dcith  (ha  1  m-x  tiie  fame  of  every  field. 
Haltf  then,  with  gl^^ry,  to  your  dcflin'd  end. 
And  proudly  from  your  I)umbler  urns  dcfccnd ; 
XoXi  ni  fupcnor  v:rtuc  (hall  you  come. 
And  trample  on  the  demigods  of  Rome. 
Ah!  what  (hall  it  import  the  mighty  dead,      •% 
Or  by  the  Nile  or  Tiber  to  be  laid  f  > 

'Ti5  only  fcr  a  grave  your  wars  are  made*  3 

Seek/  ot(o  know  wh;»r  for  thyfelf  remains,  1225 
That  (hall  b?  t»ltl  in  f.-ir  Sicilia's  plains  ; 
Pri.'hctic  there  thv  father's  (ha4c  (hall  rife. 
In  awful  viHon  to  ihy  wondering  eyes: 
He  flinll  thy  free  rcve«l ;  though  doubting  yet, 
V'hcre  he  m  y  bed  advlle  thee  to  retreat.    1230 
In  vain  to  various  chmates  (hall  you  run,  ^ 

In'VPtn  pursuing  Fortune  (Irive  to  ihun,  > 

In  Eur-pe,  Airic,  Afia,  (lili  undone.  3 

Wide  as  your  triujrph-i  ihali  your  ruins  lie. 
And  a'l  in  diflant  regions  (hall  }ou  die.  1235 

Ah,  wretched  race!    to   whom  the  world  can 

vicld 
No  f:  fci  refuge,  than  Emathia's  field. 

He  faid,  and  with  a  filcnt  mournful  look, 
A  lafk  difmiiTion  fromlhe  hag  be  (poke. 
Nor  can  the  f^xitt,  difcharg'd  by  death's  cold 

hand. 
Again  be  fubJc(fV  to  the  fame  command ;        1 241 
Bui  charms  and   magic   herbs   muft  lend  their 

aid, 
And  render  back  to  reft  the  troubled  (liade. 
A  pile  of  hoHow'd  wood  Eridho  build% 
The  foul  with  joy  its  mangled  carcafe  yields ;  1 245 
She  bids  the  kindling  Barnes  afcend  on  high. 
And  leaves  the  wcjry  wretch  at  length  to  die. 
Then,  while  tht  lecrct  dark  their  footfteps  hides. 
Homeward    the  youtl      •»11  pale  for   fear,    (he 

guides ; 
And,  for  the  light  began  to  (Ireak  the  ea(^,  1250 
With  potent  fpells  the  dawning  (he  reprcfs'd ; 
Commanded  night's  ohcdicnt  cjuecn  to  (lay. 
And,  till  they  reach 'd  the  camp,  withheld  the 
liiing  day. 
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BOOK        VII. 

THE    ARGUMEKT. 

Th  the  ftventh  ^ooi  it  fiU,  frjf^  Pe»^ey*j  iream  tli 
niibt  bfpre  ike  haUle  of  Pbarfalia  ;  offer  that^ 
the  impatient  defite  of  hit  army  to  engage,  vbieh 
14  rein  for  ad  by  TuUy.  Vompry^  thoygh  againf  tit 
rwn  opinion  and  indinationy  agrees  to  a  battle. 
Tben  fullonvs  the  fpercb  of  each  general  to  bis  « r- 
my,  and  the  battle  iffdft  the  fight  of  Pomfey  ; 
(.gf.ir*j  behaviour  after  bis  vii^hry\,  and  an  imvec" 
five  a-rainfl  him,  and  the  very  country  of  7beja!y^ 
for  being  the  fcene  {according  to  this  astd  other  ««- 
thorsj  of  fo  many  misfortunes  to  the  petfU  of 
Some* 


LATE,  and  unwilling,  from  h;s  watery be4 
Uprear'd  the  mournful  fun  his  cloudy  bead; 
He  ficken'd  to  behold  Emathias  plain, 
And  would  have  fought  the  backward  eaftifaiB! 
Full  oft  he  turned  him  from  the  deftin'd  race,  5 
And  wi(h'd  fome  dark  eclipfe  might  veil  his  n- 
diant  face. 
Pompey,  ^meanwhile,  in  pleafing  vifiont  pift 
The  night,  of  all  his  happy  nights  the  U£L 
It  feem*d,  as  if,  in  all  his  former  ftate. 
In  his  own  theatre  fecurc  he  fate  :  10 

About  his  fight  unnumber'd  Romans  croud* 
And,  joyful,  (hout  his  much-lov'd  name  aloud : 
The  echoing  benches  feem  to  ring  around. 
And  his  charmM  ears  devour  the  pleafing  foniJ. 
Such  both  himfelf,  and  fuch  the  people  feem,  15 
In  the  falfe  profpcA  of  the  feigning  dream ; 
As  when  in  early  manhood's  beardicf«  bloom. 
He  ftood  the  darling  hope  and  joy  of  Rome. 
When  fierce  Scrtorius  by  his  arm«  fuppreft. 
And  Spain  fubdued,  the  conqueror  confeft  :     10 
When  rais'd  with  honcurs  never  known  befofc. 
The  conful's  purple,  yet  a  youth,  he  wore; 
When  the  plca&\li  fenate  fat  with  new  deligibt. 
To  view  the  triumph  of  a  Roman  knight. 

Perhaps,  when  our  good  days  no  longer  laflk,  \5 
The  mind  runs  backward,  and  enjoys  the  pafti 
Perhaps,  the  riddling  vifions  of  the  night 
With  contrarieties  delude  our  fight ; 
And  when  fair  fcenes  of  plcafure  they  difclole. 
Pain  they  foretel,  and  fure  enfuing  woes.        ^ 
Or  was  it  not,  that,  fince  the  fates  ordain 
Pompey  (hpuld  never  fee  his  Rome  again. 
One  laft  good  ofiice  yet  they  meant  to  do. 
And  gave  him  in  a  dream  this  parting  view  ? 

Oh,  may  no  trumpet  bid  the  leader  wake  !  3$- 
Long,  let  him  long  the  blifsful  flumber  take ! 
Too  foon  the  morrow*s  lleeplcfs  night  will  cone. 
Full  fraught  with  fiaughter,  mifery,  and  Rome ; 
With  horror,  and  difmay,  ihofe  (hades  flull  rile. 
And  the  loft  battle  live  before  his  eyes.  40 

How  bleft  his  fellow-citizens  had  been. 
Though  but  in  dreams  their  Pompey  to  haTC 
fecn! 


} 
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Oh !  that  the  gods,  in  pier,  woul^  allow. 
Such  Iong-try*d  frienJsi  their  deftiny  to  know  ; 
So  each  to  each  might  their  fad  thoughts  con- 
vey. 45 
And  make  the  mod  of  their  laft  mournful  day. 

But  now,  unconfclous  of  the  ruin  nigh. 
Within  his  native  land  he  thinks  to.  die  : 
While  her  fond  hop^s  with  confidence  prefume, 
Nothing  fo  terrible  from  fate  can  come. 
As  to  be  robb*d  of  her  lov'd  Pompey's  tomb. 
Had  the  fad  city  F««tc*s  decree  foreknown. 
What  floods,  fad  fillingr,  (hould  her  loft  bemoan  ! 
Then  fiiould  the  lufty  youth,  and  fathers  hoar. 
With  mingling  tears,  their  chief  rcnowji'd  de- 
plore;  55 
llaids,  matrons,  wives,    and  babes,  a  helplefs 

train, 
Ai  once  for  godlike  Brutus,  ihould  complain  ; 
Their  treffcs  ihould  they  tear,  their  bofoms  beat, 
And  cry  loud-wailing  in  the  doleful  ftrect. 
I    Nor  Ihalt  thou,  Rome,  thy  gufliing  forrows 
keep,  60 

Though  aw 'd  by  Cacfar,  and  forbid  to  weep  ; 
Though,  while  he  tells  thee  of  thy  Pompey  dead, 
He  (hakes  his  threatening  fauchion  o'er  thy  head. 
Lamenting  crowds  the  conqueror  (hall  meet. 
And  with  a  peal  of  groans  his  triumph  greet ;  65 
In  (ad  proeelfion,  fighing,  (lill  they  go, 
Aodftain  his  laurels  with  the  ilrcamsof  woe. 
But  DOW,  the  fainting   Hats  at  length  gave 
way, 
AidUd  their  vanquifhM  fires  in  beamy  day; 
WhcB  round  the  leader's  tent  the  legions  croud,  70 
Ani^  wr%*d  by  fate,  demand  the  fight  aloud. 
Witcchiet !  that  long  their  little  life  to  wafre. 
And  hurry  on  thofe  hours  that  fly  too  faft ! 
Too  (bon,  for  thoufand-;,  (hali  the  day  be  done, 
Wfaofe  eyes  no  more  Ihall  fee  the  fctting  fun.    75 
Tnmoltuotts  fpeech  th*  impulfive  rage  confclt, 
And  Rome*i  bad  genius  rofe  in  every  breaft. 
With  yilcdifgracc  they  blot   their  leader's 

nanfie. 
Pronounce  ev'n  Pompey  fearful^ 

tame. 
And  cry,  Hw-  (inks  beneath  his 
Some  charge  him  with  ambition**  ijuilty  view*,  81 
And  think  'tis  power,  and  empire,  he  purfues; 
That,  fearing  peace,  he  pratflifcs  delay. 
And  would.  Tor  ever,  make  the  world  ©bey. 
While  eaftern  kings  of   lingering  wars  com- 
plain, '  .«i 
AndwKhto  view  their  native  realms  again. 
Thus  when  the  gods  are  pleas'd  to  plague  man- 
kind, 
Oy  own  rafh  hands  arc  to  the  talk  allign*d ; 
&y  them  ordainM  tlie  tools  of  fate  to  be. 
We  blindly  zA  the  mil'chlcfs  they  decree;         90 
We  call  the  battle,  we  the  fword  prepare. 
Am  Rome's  deftruflion  is  the  Roman  prayer. 

The  general  voice,  united,  Tully  takes, 
And  for  the  reft  the  fvvect  pcrfuader  fpealis; 
Tully,  for  happy  eloquence  renown'd,  95 

With  ev'ry  Roman  grace  of  langiiag  •  crown* J ; 
Jcneathwhofc  rule  and  government  revcr  d, 
licrc^  Cauline  the  peaceful  axe  fcar'd : 
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But  now,  dctain*d  amidft  an  amiM  throng. 
Where  loft  his  arts,  and  ufclcfs  wa<  his  tongue, 
The  oraror  hnd  bnrnc  the  camp  too  long. 
Hl*  to  the  vuln^ar  fide  his  plcadin^:  draws,        lOi 
And  thus  enforces  much  their  fcehle  caufc: 

For  all  that  fortune  for  thy  arms  has  done. 
For  all  thy  fame  acquir'd,  thy  battles  woi ;    105 
This  only  boon  her  fuppliant  vows  implore. 
That  thou  would'ft  deign  to  ufe  her  aid  once 

more :  v 

In  th*s,  O  l:*ompev  !  kln;^  and  chiefs  unite. 
And,  to  chaftlle  proud  Ci^i'.ir.  alk  the  fight. 
Shall    he,    one    luau    aguinil  the  world    com* 
binM,  114 

Protraft  deftruv*linn,and  embroil  mankind  ? 
What  will  the  vanquilh'd  nations  murmuring 

fay. 
Where   once    thy    couqucds  cut   their   winged 

way; 
When  they  behold  thy  virtue  lazy  now,         [''  ^ 
And  fee  thee  move  thus  languilhing  and  flow  * 
VVhcre  are  tliolc  fires  that  warm'd  thee  to  be 

great  ? 
Thatftable  foul,  and  confidence  in  Fate? 
Canlt  thou  the^odw  uny^ratejii  ly  miftruft  ? 
Or  think  thcfcnatc's  facrtd  caufe  uujuft  ? 
Scarce    are    th'    impatient    cniigns    yet    with- 
held: 120 
Why  art  thou,  thus,  to  viAory  compcll'd  ? 
Dofl  thou  Rome's  chief,  and  in  her  caufe,  ap- 
pear ? 
'Tis  hVr4  to  chocfc  the  Ibid,  and  (he  appoints  it 

here.  * 

Why  is  this  ardor  of  the  world  withftood. 
The    injured    world,    liut    tliirfts  for    Carfar's 
blood  ?  ^  1 25 

See!  wkcre  the  troops  with  indignation  (land. 
Each  javelin  trembling  in  an  ca^ijer  hand. 
And  wait,  unwillingly,  the  lull  comm.nd. 
Rcfolve  the  fenatc  then, and  let  them  know. 
Arc  they  thy  fervants,  or  their  fervant  thou  ?  I.io 
Sure  ligh'd  the  liflenin«r  chief,  who  well  could 
read 
Some  dire  delufion  hy  the  pixls  decreed  ; 
He  fuw  the  fates  malignantly  inclia'd, 
To  thwart  his  purpofc  and  perplex  l;is  mind. 

Since  tlui*  i^hc  cry'd)  it  irby  all  doci'eed,'    "s 
Shice  my  impatient  friends  and  country  need    C 
My  hand  to  ti^Kl,  and  not  my  head  to  lead;      y 
Pompey  no  longer  fhall  your'  fate  delay, 
But  let  pernicious  Fortune  takf  her  way. 
And  watte  the  world  on  one  devoted  day, 
But»  oh  I  be  witn^rfs  thou,  my  native  home,    14c 
Witn  what  a  fad  fore-boding  htari  I  come ; 
To  thy  hard  fate  unwillingly  I  yield, 
While  thy  ra(h  font  compel  me  to  the  field. 
How  cafily  had  Ca:far  been  fuhdned,  145 

And  the  heft  victory  been  free  froju  blood  ! 
Biit  the  fond  Romans  cheap  renown  difdain. 
They  wlfii  for  deaths  to  purple  o'er  the  plain. 
And  reeking  gore  their  pnjty  fwords  to  (lain. 
Driv'n  by  my  fleets  behold,  the  flying  foe       15^ 
At  once  the  empire  of  the  deep  forego  ? 
Here  by  nccefllty  they  fecni  *o  fland, 
I  Coup*d  up  within  a  corner  of  liu  Uui, 
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By  iaminf  to  the  laft  extremes  <;ompeirJ,         154 
ThcyXhatch  green  harvcfis  from  th'  xinripen'd 

field ; 
And  wifti  we  nmy  thi«  only  ^racc  afford^ 
To  let  them  die  like  foidicrs,  by  the  fword. 
*Tis  true,  it  feems  an  e:irncft  of  fuccefs. 
That  thuikour  bolder  youfh  for  a<flion  prcfs: 
But    let   them  ^iry   tUcir    inmoft  hearts  with 

care,  1 60 

And  judge  bctwirt  trvic  valour  and  ra(h  fear  ; 
Let  them  be  furc  tliis  ea;;crncfs  is  right. 
And  certain  fortitude  dcreands  thcli;;ht. 
In  war,  in  dangers,  oi't  it  hii«l>ccn  known,     [165 
That  fear  h^is  driven   the   hcaJlonjij  coward  00, 
Oive  me  the  man,  whofc  cooler  foul  can  wai". 
With  putieuv-c,  for'trie  proper  liour  of  Fate." 
See  Tvhat  a  prolperou^  face  out  forti.nci  bear  ! 
Why  ihoftld  wc  trufk  them  to  the  chance  of  war? 
Why    mud     wc    riik    the     word's    uncertain 

doom,  I/O 

And  rather  choofe  to  fighf,  than  overcome  ? 
Thou  goddcfs  Chance  !  who  to  my  careful  hand 
Haft  given  this  wearifomc  fupreme  conmiand  ; 
If  I  have,  to  the  talk  of  empire  juft, 
li^larg*d     the     bmimls     conmiitteJ     to     my 

trull ;  1'jS 

Be  kind,  and  to  thyfelf  the  rule'refume, 
And  in  the  fight,  defend  the  caufe  of  Rome ; 
To  thy  own  crowns,  the  wicaih  of  conqucft  join; 
Nor  let  the  glory,  nor  the  crime,  be  mine. 
But  Ice !  tl:y  hopes,  unl^appy  Pompcy  !  fail :    iSo 
Wc  fight  ;  the  C.i  far's  firon-^er  vows  prevail. 
Oh,  what  a  fcene  of  j^uilt  thii  day  fnall  fhow  ! 
What  crou'ls  (hall  fall,  whJt  nr.tionsbc  lajJJ  low  I 
Rred  (hall  Eaiptu'^  run  wiJi  Ror.»aii  bloo-f, 
Aiid  to  the  margin  iwcll  his  foamy  flood. 
Oh  !  if  our  caufe  my  aid  no  lonj;.^r  need, 
OJi !  may  my  boforn  be  tVe  f.t'.l  to  bleed  : 
Afe  let  the  thrilling  javeli;i  rorcniotl  Hcikc, 
Since  death  ^nJ  v'»1ory  ari  nnw  Aikn. 
To-<:iy,wIth  ruin  flull  myn4me  be  join *d. 
Or  (lanJ  the  comm»)U  cure  f'{  all  min!cin  1 ; 
By  every  woe  the  vanquiih'd  fliall  oc  ]^o  aii. 
And  every  infam/  tl:e  viclor  crown. 

He  fpoki* ;   a:iJ,    yielding  to    th^  impetuous 

cro'id, 
The  battle  to  hi--  frantic  ba*i  U  iHow'tl.  195 

J>o.  when  long  vex*d  by  fi  or  my  Coru\'  blaft, 
Thcwcary  pilot  quits  the  htirn  at  lafl ; 
He  leaves  his  veffel  to  the  winds  to  guide, 
^.nd  drive  unileady  with  the  tumb  ing  tide. 
Loud  th.-oii;5h  the  canip  tlie  riling  murmurs 

found. 
And  one  tunmltuous  hurry'Kuns  around  ;         aoi 
b'j'idcu  their  bufy  hearrR  licjian  to  lieat, 
And  each  pile  vifagc  wore  the  marks  of  Fate. 
Anxious,  they  fee  the  drcddt'ul  day  is  come, 
That  muft  decide  the*  dcftiny  of  R«»me.  205 

'Ihis  fingie  vjft  concern  employ*  the  hofl, 
And  private  fears  arc  in  the  public  loft. 
Should  earth  be  rent,  (hould  darkaeU  quench  the 

liin, 
ShouM  Iwelliug  fca?  above  the  mounfSins  run. 
Should  univvrfurniturc's end drav/  near,         i lo 
"V^i »  could  have  iclin  e  for  1;  jnicif  to  Um  ? 
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With  fuc^  confent  his  fafety  each  forgot. 

And  Rome  and  Pompey  took  up  cvety  thought. 

And  how  the  warriors  all,  with  bufy  care. 
Whet  the   dull  fword,  and   point  the  blunted 

f}>car ;  .  %!$ 

With  tougher  nerves  they  ftrftig  the   bendci  ) 

bow. 
And  In  full  quivers  ftejly  fhafts  bcftow ; 
The  horf;5maD  fees  his  furniture  made  fit; 
Sharpens  the  fpur,  and  burnilhes  the  bit,=« 
Fixes  the  rein,  to  check  or  urge  his  fpccd,       2M 
And  animates  to  fight  the  fnorting  ftecd. 
Such  once  the  bufy  gods  employments  were,    "^ 
If  mortal  men  to  gods  we  may  compare,  ^ 

When  earth's  bold  fons  began  their  imptons^ 
^     war.  3 

I'he  Lcmniaa  power,  with  many  a  ftroke,  fv- 

ftor'd  »15 

Blue  Neptune's  trident,  and  ftem  Man's  fword; 
In  terrible  array,  the  blue-cy'd  maid 
The  horrors  of  her  Gorgon  (hield  difplay'd; 
Phoebus  his  once  vl<ftorious  fliafts  reaew'd, 
DJus*d  and  nifty  with  the  Python's  blood  ;    1J» 
While,  Nhith  unweary'd  toil,  the  Cyclops  fbwve 
To  forge  new  thunders  for  imperial  Jove. 
Nor  wanted  then  dire  omens,  to  declare 
U^at  curd  events  Tbeftalia's  plaint  prepare  ; 
Black  ftorms  oppos'd  againft  the  warriors  Uy,  135 
And  lightnings  thwarted  their  forbidden  way  ; 
Fu  Y  in  their  eyes  the  dazzling  flafbes  broke. 
And  with  amaze  their  troubled  fenfcs  (Irdke: 
Tall  fiery  columns  in  tlic  (kics  were  fecn. 
With  watery  Typhons  interwove  between.     14% 
Glancing  along  the  bands  fwift  meteors  ihoot» 
And  from  the  helm  the  plumy  honours  cut ; 
Sudden  the  flame  diflblvesthe  javelin's  head. 
And  liquid  runs  the  fliining  fteely  blade. 
Strange  to  behold  !  their  weapons  difappear,  245 
Whi^e  fulphurous  odour  taint»  the  (moking  air. 
'i'he  flmdaid,  as  unwilling  to  he  borne. 
With  pain  from  the  tenacious  earth  is  torn  : 
Aaon,  black  fwarms  hang  duftering  on  itshei^^ 
Andprefsthc  bearer  with  unwonted  weight,  tj^ 
Big  ilropi  of  grief  each  fweating  marble  weuVi 
And  Parian  gods  and  heroeit  ftand  in  tears. 
No  more  th' aufpieious  vi<9im  tamely  dies. 
But  furious  f^om  the  hallow'd  fane  he  flies  ; 
Brciiks  off  the  rites  with  prodigies  prophane,  %SS 
And  bellowing  fecks  Emathia's  fatal  plain  : 

But  who,  6  Csefar !  who  yvere  then  thy  gods  ? 
Whom   didft    tliou  fuuimon    ffom  thor    dark  • 

abodes  ? 
The  Furies  liften'd  to  thy  grateful  vows. 
And  dreadful  to  the   day  the  powers  of  hell 

arofe.  %6o 

Did  then  the  monfters,  fame  records,  appear  I 
''Or  were  the  on'y  phanthoms  forni'd  by  fear  ? 
Some  faw  the  moving  mountains  meet  like  foes, 
And  rending  earth  new  gaping  caves  difclofe. 
Others  beheld  a'fanguine  torrent  uke  x6s 

Its  purple  courfe  through  fan*  Boebets's  lake ; 
Heard  each  returning  night,  portentous,  yield 
Loud  fliouts  of  battle  on  Pharfalia's  field. 
While  others  thought  they  faw  the  light  decay,     • 
Aud  fuddeo  ibades  opprefs  the  fainting  day ;  270 
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Fancy 'd  wild  horfor  in  cacTi  other's  face, 
And  fa\ir  the  ghoft«  of  all  their  tury'd  race ; 
Beheld  them  rife  and  glare  with  pale  afFripht, 
And  (talk    around    them,     in    the    new-made 
night.  474 

WhatcVr  the  caufc,  the  croud,  by  fate  decreed,  > 
To  make  their  brothers,  fons,  and  fathcig  bleed,  >• 
Confenting,  to  the  pro*ligicR  agreed ;  ) 

And,  while  they  thirft  impatient  for  that  blood, 
Blcfs  thefe  nefarious  omens  all  as  good. 
But  wherefore   Ihould   we    wonder,  to   be- 
hold 180 
That  death's  approach  by  madncfs  wa<  forcto'd  ? 
Wild  are  tiie  wandering  thoughts  which  kft  fur- 


vivc 
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And  thefe  had  not  another  day  to  live. 

TheCe  ihook  for  what  they  faw ;  while  diflant 

*   climes, 
Vibowing,  trembled  for  £mathia*i  crimes«^a85 
V(teeTyrian  Gadcs  fees  the  fctting  fun, 
Aadvhcre  Araxes'  rapid  waters  run, 
Fran  the  bright  orient  to  the  glowing  weft, 
In  eifry  nation,  every  Roman  breail 
Tie  terror^  of  that  dreadful  day  confcft.' 
Where  Aponus  iirfl  fprings  in  fmoky  (learn  ;  191 
And  full  Timavus  rolls  his  nobler  (Ireani  ; 
Upon  a  hill  that  day,  if  fame  be  true, 
A  lemied  augur  fat  the  Ikies  to  view  : 
Til   come,    the    great    event    ib    come    (he 
cry'd),  .295 

0«  impious  chiefs  their  wicked  Wflr  decide. 
VWier  the  feer  obfcrvM  Jove's  forky  flame, 
Atdnadt'd  the  firmament's  difcordant  frame  ; 

Qrwhc^,  in  that  gloom  of  fudden  night, 
TU  flreggling    fun    declar'd     the     dreadful 
£|;ht ;  300 

From  the  firft  birth  of  morning  in  the  fkies, 
hn  never  day  like  this  was  known  to  rife ; 
lothebhie  vault,  as  in  a  volume  fpread, 
FJain  might  the  Latian  defliny  be  read.        [305 

Oh  Rome !  oh  people,  by  the  go 's  ailign'd . 
To  be  the  w«rthy  nialU-rs  uH  mankind  ! 
On  thee  the  heavens  with  all  their  fignals  wait, 
Aidf>iffering  naturclabourswith  thy  fate. 
"Whea  thy  great  name's  to  latcft  times  convey *d, 
Bjr  £uiie,  or  by  my  vcrfe  immortal  made, .     3 10 
lo  free-born  nations  jullly  ihall  prevail, 
And  rouze  their  paflioos  with  this  nobleft  tale  ; 
How  {hall  they  fear  for  tliy  approaching  doom^ 
As  if  each  paft  event  were  yet  to  come  !       [315 
How  (hall  their  bofonis  fwell  with  vafl  concccii, 
And  long  the  donbcful  chance  of  war  to  learn  ! 
£v'n  then  the  favouring  world  with  thee  ihall 

join, 
A^d  every  honefl  heart  to  Pompey*«  caufc  in- 
,  tline. 

Defcending,  now,  the  bands  in  juft  array. 
From buroiih'd  arms  reflcd  the  beamy  day;  320 
, .  li  an  iU  hour, they  fpread  the  fatal  Aeld, 
And  wi^   portentoiJis  blaze  the   neighbouring 

monntaina  gild. 
On  the  left  wing,  bold  Lentulus,  their  head, 
The  firft  and  fonrth  feleSed  Itgiont  led : 
Uckleft  Domitius,  vainly  brave  in  war,  3  25 

1kt?f  forth  the  right  with  unaufpicioui  cprc. 


In  the.  mid  battle  daring  Sctpio  fo^ht, 
With  ci;;ht  full  legions  from  Cilicia  brought. 
SubmiiTive  here  to  Pompey's  high  command,  ^v 
The  ^'arrior  undjllinguiih'd  took  his  ftand,       (^ 
Rcfcrv'd  to  be  the  chief  on  Libya  s  burning  ( 
find.  ^ 

Near  the  low  marflies  and  Enipcus*  flood,        33* 
The  Pontic  horfc  and  Cappadoc  an^Aood. 
While  kings  and  tctrarchs  proud,  a  purple  train, 'J 
Liegemen  and  vaflalsto  the  liarian  reign,  V 

Poflcfs'd  th:  rifmg  grounds  and  drier  plain.       j 
Here  troops  of  black  Numidians  fcour  the  iicld« 
And  bold  Iberians  narrow  bucklers  wield  ; 
Here  twang  the  Syrian  and  the  Cretan  bow. 
And  the  fierce  Gauls  provoke  their  well-known 
foe.  3jo 

Go,  Pompey,  lead  to  death  th'  unnumbered 
hoft, 
liCt  the  whole  human  race  at  once  be  loft. 
Let  nations,  upon  nations,  heap  the  plain. 
And  tyranny  want  fubjeAs  for  its  reign. 
Gaelar,    as     chance    ordain'd,    that    murn    de- 
creed 345 
The  fpoiling  bands  of  forager?  to  lead ; 
When,  with  a  fudden,  but  a  glad  furprize. 
The  foe  defcending  flruck  his  wondering  eyen* 
Eager,  and  burning  for  unbounded  fway, 
Long  had  he  borne  the  tedious  war's  delay;  350 
Long  had  he  ftrnggltd  witli  protrafting  time. 
That  lav'd  his  country,  and  dcf«rr'dhis  crime; 
At  length  h :  fees  the  wifh'd-for  day  is  come  ; 
To  end  the  ftrife  for  liberty  and  Rome ; 
Fate's    dark    myHerious    thrcateuings    to    ex- 
plain, 3J5 
And  eafe  th*  impatience  of  ambhion's  pain. 
But,  when  he  faw  the  vaft  event  fo  nigh, 
Unufual  horror  dampM  liis  impious  joy ; 
Foe  one  cold  moment  funk  his  heart  fupprcf.'d, 
And  doubt  hung  heavy  on  his  anxious  bread.  36# 
Though  his  pad  fortunes  promife  now  fuccefs. 
Yet  Pompey,  from  his  own,  cxpcds  no  lefii. 
His   changing  thouglit*    revolve    with   vaiiout 

cheer. 
While  thefe  forbid  to  hope,  and  thofe  to  fear. 
At  Icnjjfth  his  wonted  confidence  returns,       2^^ 
With  his  firft  fires  his  daring  bofcm  burns  ; 
As  if  fecure  of  vi«5lory,  he  Hands, 
And  fcarlcf*  thus  bcfpcaks  the  liftcnlng  band«  ! 
Ve  warriors!    w^o   have    maJc  your   Cafar 
grey. 
On  whom   the  world,  on  whom  my  fortunes 
wait,  3;o 

To-day,  fh«  gods,  wbatcVr  you  wiflt,  afford, 
And  fate  attends  on  the  deciding  fword. 
By  your  firm  aid  alone  your  leader  Hands, 
And  trufls  his  all  to  yourlong-faithful  hands.* 
Thi«   day    ihall    make    our    promis'd    elorlet 
good,  37J 

The  hopes  of  Rnbicon'x  diftinguifliM  flood. 
For  this  bicft  morn  we  trufted  lon^  to  f^tc, 
Defurr'd  our  fame,  and  bad  the  triuteph  wait. 
This  day,  my  gallant  frieiKis,this  happy  day, 
^ha'l  the  loag  labours  of  your  arms  repay  ;      380 
Shall  give  you  back  to  every  joy  of  lifdj, 
To  the  lev'u  ofif>prin^  and  the  tcodcr  wUi( ; 
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Shall  find  my  veteran  out  a  fjfc  retreat. 
And  lodge  his  ajc  within  a  ptaccfu!  feat.      [.^85 
The  k>ng  difpute  of  guilt  Ihall  now  be  clear 'd. 
And  conquoft  (hall  tlu:  jufter  caufc  rcv/ard. 
Have   you,  for  me,    with  fword  and  fire  laid 

waftc  '    * 

Yonr  country's  Mccding  bofom,  as  you  paft  ? 
Let  the  fame  fwords  as  boldly  ftrike  to-day, 
And    the     Lft    woundft    fhall    wipe    the     firft 

away,  3yo 

Whatever  faction's  partial  notions  arc. 
No  hajid   is  wholly  innoctnt  in  war. 
Youis  is  the  caufc  to  which  my  vows  are  ioin*d, 
1  feck  to  make  you  free,  and  maders  of  man- 

hind. 
1  hope  no  hopes,  no  wifhes  of  my  own,  395 

But  wtll  could  hide  nic  in  a  private  gown  : 
At  my  exT>cncc  of  fame,  exalt  your  powers, 
Let  me  be  notiiing,  fo  the  world  be  yours. 
Nor  think  the  talk  too  bloody  fhall  be  fund, 
"With  cafy  glcry  fliall  our  arms  be  ir«7wn*d  :  40c 
Yen  hoft  come  le^rn'u  in  academic  ruleit, 
A  Land  of  difputants  from  Grecian  fchools. 
To  thcfe,  luxurious  eaftern  cnHid>  are  join'd. 
Of  niuny  atongTie.  and  many  a  diitcrcrt  kind  : 
Their  ovrn  firil  (hout*  (hall  fill  each  foul  with 

fears. 
And    their   own   trumpets   fhock   their  tender 

cars,  4C6 

Unjuftly  this,  a  civil  war,  we  call. 
Where  none  but  foes  of  Rom«;,  barbarians,  fall. 
On  then,  my  friends !  and  er>d  it  at  a  blow; 
lay  thefc  foft,  lazy,  worthiefs  nations  low.    410 
Shew  Pumpey,    that  fubdu*a  them,  with  what 

cafe 
Your  valour  pains  fuch  viAories  as  thefe : 
S^hew  him,  if  juftice  itiH  the  palm  confers. 
One  triumph  was  too  much  for  all  his  wars. 
From  diftant  Tigris  Ciiil  Armenians  conic,     415 
To  jud^  between  tiic  c  t  zciis  of  R<  me  ? 
Will  ficrct  barbarinr.  alir:i!»  wafte  their bl'od. 
To  make  the  cuufc  of  La:ian  Pompcy  jjood? 
Believe  mr,  110.     To  them  we  arc  all  tlic  fame, 
They  hate  aJike  iht  *\i4olo  Aufcni^  name  ;    420 
But   moft    thofc    haughty    mafters  whom  they 

know. 
Who  laught  thtir  fcrvllc  vanquifliM  necks  to  bow. 
Meanwhile,  as  round  my  joyiul  eyes  are  roU'd, 
None  but  my  try'd  com[  anions  1  behold  ; 
For  years  in  Gaul  we  made  our  hard  abode,    425 
And  many  a  march  in  pLrrnrrdiip  have  trod. 
Is  there  a  foldier  to  your  chief  unknown  ? 
A  (word,  to  whom  I  truft  not,  like  my  own  ? 
Could  f  not  mark  each  javelin  in  the  Iky, 
And  fay  (rom  whom  the  fatal  weapons  fly  f    430 
Ev'n  now  I  view  aufpicious  furies  rife. 
And  rage  redoubled  flaOics  in  your  eyes. 
'With  joy  thofe  omens  of  fuccefs  I  r.  ad. 
And  fee  the  certain  vid^ory  decreed ; 
I  fee  the  purple  deluge  float  the  plain,  435 

Hoge  piles  of  carnage,  nations  of  the  flain: 
Dead  chiefs,  with  mangled  monarchs,  I  furvey. 
And  the  pale  fenate  crowns  the  glorious  day. 
But  oh !  forgive  my  tedious  lavifh  tongue, 
Xoiit  ta^er  Tinue  1  withhold  too  lon^ ;  440 


My  foul  emits  with  hcfpcs  too  fierce  1 0  bear, 
I  feel  good  fortune  and  the  gods  draw  ne^ir. 
All  we  can  afk,  with  full  confent  they  yield. 
And  nothing  bars  us  but  this  narrow  field. 
Tlic  battle  o  er,  what  boon  can  1  deny  i        445 
The  treafurcs  of  the  world  before  you  lie. 
Oh,Thcflaly  ?  what  ftars,  what  powers  divine. 
To  thy  di(lingttilh*d  land  this  great   event   al^ 

fign? 
Br#ecn  extremes,  to<^y  our  fourtune  lies. 
The  vilefl  punifliment,  and  nobleft  prize.      450. 
Confider  well  the  captive's  lod  eftate. 
Chains,  racks,  and  crofles,  for   the  vanqui1li*d 

wait. 
My  limbs  are  each  allotted  to  its  place. 
And  my  pale  head  the   Roftrum*s  hei^t  IhaQ 

grace  : 
But  that's  a  thought  unworthy  Cxfi^r's  care,  4^5 
More  for  my  friends  than  for  mylelf  I  fear. 
On  my  gocd  fword  fecurely  1  rely. 
And,  if  I  conqner  not,  am  furc  to  die. 
Cut,  oh  !  for  ycu  my  anxious  foul  foreieef, 
Fompey  ihall  copy  Sylla*s  curil  decrees;        469 
The  Martian  field  fliall  bluih  with  gore  again. 
And   maflacres  once    more    the  pc&ccfifl  Scpti 

flain. 
H^ar,  oh  !  ye  gods,  who  in  Rome's  fimgglziigt 

fliare,  '^ 

Who  leave  your  heaven,  to  make  our  earth  yoor 

care; 
Hear,  and  let  him  the  happy  vi^or  live,        465 
Who  fliall  with  mercy  ufe  the  power  yoo  give ; 
Whofc  rage  ,for  flaoghter  with  the  war  inll 

ceafe. 
And  fpare  his  vanquifli*d  enemies  in  peice« 
Nor  is  Dyrrachiuiu's  fatal  field  forgot. 
Nor  what  was  then  our  brave  companion's  lot;  47O 
W^en,  by  advantage  of  the  ftraiter  grouDd, 
Succefsful  Pompey  compafs'd  us  around ; 
V^licn  quite  difarm'd  your  ufeleis  valour  ftooid. 
Till  his  fell  fword  was  fatiated  v.ich  blood,    474 
But  gentler  hands,  but  nobler  hearts  yon  bear,  ) 
And,  oh!  remember 'tis  your  leader*(»  prayer,    > 
Whatever  Roman  flics  before  you,  fp^re.         / 
But,  while  oppoi'd  and  menacing  they  ftandt- 
Let  no  regard  withhold  thy  lifted  hand  : 
Let    friendfhip,    kindred,    all    rensorfe,    give 

place,  480 

And  mangling  wounds  deform  the  reverend  £Ke ; 
Still  let  reiiftance  be  repaid  with  blood. 
And  koftile  force  by  hoftile  force  fubdned  ; 
Stranger,,  or  friend,  whatever  be  the  name. 
Your  merit  ftill,  to  Cazfar,  is  the  fame.  4$$ 

Fill  then  the  trenches,  break  the  ramparts  rowidy 
And  let  our  works  lie  level  with  the  grouad; 
So  fliall  no  obf^cies  our  march  delay. 
Nor  ftop  one  moment  oar  viAurious  way. 
>/or  fpa:e  your  camp;  this  night  1  mean  tojie  49O 
In  that  from  whence  the  vaoqntfli'd  foe  fhaM  ftf* 
Scarce  had  he  fpoke,   when,   fudden  at  tb$ 

word. 
They   feize    the   lance,    and  draw  the 

fword  : 

At  once  the  turfy  fences  all  lie  wafte. 
And  through  th?  breach  the  crouding  legioot 
hafte;  4^5 
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Ikgardleff  all  of  order  and  array 

Thqr  iUnd,  and  tmil  co  fate  alone  the  day. 

Each  had  proposM  an  empire  to  be  won, 

Had  each  once  known  a  Pomp«y  for  his  fon ; 

Had  Czfar 't  foul  inromiM  each  private  breaft,  500 

A  fiercer  fury  could  not  be  exprefs'd. 

With  fad  prefaces,  Pompey,  now,  |>eheld 
Hit  foes  advancing  o*er  the  neighbooring  field  : 
He  faw  the  gods  had  fix'd  the  day  of  fate. 
And    feh    his    heart    hang    heavy    with    new 

weight.  J05 

Dire  is  the  omen  when  the  valiant  fear. 
Which  yet  he  drove  to  h^de  with  undilTembled 

cheer. 
High  on  hit  warrior  fteed,  the  chief  o'cr-raa 
The  wide  array,  and  thus  at  length  began  : 
The   time   to   cafe  your  groaning   country's 

pain,  ^10 

Which  long  your  eager  valour  fought  in  vain ; 
The  great  deciding  hour  at  length  is  come. 
To  end  the  ftrivings  of  diftraded  Rome : 
Far  this  one  laft  effort  exert  your  power, 
Strike  home  to-day  and  all  your  toils  are  o*er.  5Z5 
If  the  dear  pledges  of  connubial  love, 
Your  hou(hold-gods,  and  Rome,  your  fouls  can 

move. 
Hither  hy  fate  they  feem  togetlier  brought, 
Aad  for  that  prize,  to-day.  the  battle  ihall  be 

fought. 
Let  none  the  favouring  gods*  afliftance  fear ;  520 
They  always  make  the  jufter  caufe  their  care. 
The  flying  dart  to  Cslar  fhall  they  guide, 
halymt  the  fword  at  his  devoted  fide : 
0«.iqiir'd  laws  (hall  be  on  him  made  good, 
Aad  &enj  eftablilh*d  in  his  blood.  5  25 

ConU  heaven,  in  violence  of  wrath,  ordain 
The  world  to  groan  beneath  a  tyrant's  reign. 
It  had  not  fpar'd  your  Pompcy's  head  fo  long. 
Nor  leDgtheii*d  out  my  age  to  fee  the  wrong. 
All  we  can  wilh  for,  to  fecure  fuccefs,  530 

With  large  advantage  here,  our  arms  poflcfs : 
tee,  in  the  ranks  of  every  conmion  baftd. 
Where  Rome's  illuftrious  names  for  foldiers  ftand. 
Could  the  great  de^d  revifit  life  asratn, 
)'or  OS,  once  more,  the  Decii  would  be  flain ;  535 
The  Curii,  and  Camilli,  might  we  boaft. 
Proud  to  be  mingled  in  this  nobleft  hofc 
If  men,  if  multitudes,  An  make  us  ftrong, 
Behold  what  tribes  unnumber'd  march  alohg ! 
Wbcre-e'er  the  Zodiac  tumsits  radiant  round,  540 
IVhere-ever  earth,  or  people,  can  be  found ; 
To  ui  the  nations  iffue  forth  in  f warms. 
And  in  Rome*s  caufe  all  human  nature  arms 
What  then  remains,  but  that  our  wings  inclofi;, 
Within  our  ample  folds,  our  (hrinking  foes?  545 
Thoufands,  and  th'oufands,  ufelefs,  may  we  fpare; 
Yon  handful  will  not  half  employ  ouf  war. 
Think,  from  the  fummit  of  the  Ronijin  wjJI, 
Ton  bear  our  loud  lamenting  matrons  call ; 
Think  with  whit  tears,  wl^t  fifted.  hands,  they 

luc,  5504 

And  pl^e  their  laft^  their  only  hopes  iit  you.. 
Im^UMf  kneeling  age  before  yon  (^>read^ 
'  Each  hoary  reverend  iy3Jcrt;c  hfid; 

Vtr.rvr. 
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Imagine,  Rome  herfelf  your  aid  imploi'd, 
To  lave  her  from  a  proud  imperious  lord.       SiS 
Think  how  the  prefent  age,  how  that  to  come. 
What  multitudes  from  you  cxpe^  their  doom  : 
On  your  fucceft  dependant  all  rely; 
I'hefc  to  be  bom  in  freedom,  thofe  to  die. 
Think   (if  there  be  a  thought    can   move  you 
moro|  560 

A  pledge  more  dear  than  thofc  I  nam'd  before) 
Tliiiik  you  behold  (were  fuch  a  pofture  meet) 
Ev'n  me,  your  Pompey,  prof'tratc  at  your  feet. 
Myfelf,  my  wife,  my  fons,  a  fvppliant  band. 
From  you  our  lives  and  liberties  demand;      s^S 
Or  conquer  you,  or  I,  to  exile  bom. 
My  laft  difhonourable  years  (hall  mourn. 
Your  long  reproach,  and  my  proud  father's 

fcom. 

From  bonds,  from  infamy ,  your  general  fave. 
Nor  let  his  hoary  head  defceud  to  earth  a  flave  5  70 
Thus  while  he  fpokc,  the  faithful  legions  round. 
With  indignation  caught  the  mournful  found; . 
Falfcly,  they  think,  his  fears  thofe  dangers  view. 
But  vow  to  die,  ere  Caefar  proves  them  true. 
W^hat  differing  thoughtsthc  various  hells  incite,5  75 
And  urge  their  deadly  ardour  for  the  fight !  . 
Thofe  bold  ambition  kindles  into  rage, 
And  thefe  their  fears  for  liberty  engage. 
How  (hall  this  day  the  peopled  earth  deface. 
Prevent  mankind,  and  rob  the  growing  race  !  5 So 
1  hough  all  the  years  to  come  ihould  roll  in  peace. 
And  future  ages  bring  their  whule  increafe ; 
Though  nature  all  her  genial  hours  employ. 
All  ihall  not  yield  what  thefe  curfl  hands  dcfiroy. 
Soon  (haH  the  grcatnefsof  the  Roman  n;mfie,  5SJ 
To  unbelieving  ears,  be  tnld  by  fame ; 
Low  (hall  the  mighty  Latian  towers  be  laid. 
And  ruins  crown  our  Aiban  mountain's  head ; 
While  yearly  magidrates,  in  turfts  compell'd 
To  lodge  by  night  upon  th'  uncover'd  field,  ^90 
Shall  at  old  doting  Nunia's  laws  repine. 
Who  could  to  fuch  bleak  wilds  his  Latine  rights 

aflign. 
F.v'n  now  behold  I  where  waflc  Hcfperia  lict. 
Where  empty  cities  ihock  our  mournful  eyes ; 
Untouch'd  by  time,  our  infcmiy  they  fland,    595 
The  marks  of  civil  difcord's  murden  us  hard. 
How  is  the  (hock  of  human-kind  brought  low  f 
Walls  want  inhabitants,  and  hands  the  plow. 
Our  father's  fertile  fields  by  (laves  are  tiU'd, 
And  Rome  with  dregs  of  foreign  lands  is  fill'd:  600 
Such  were  the  heaps,  the  millions  of  the  (Iain, 
As  'twere  the  purpofe  of  Emathia's  plain. 
That  none  for  future  mifchiefs  (hould  remain. 
Well  may  our  annals  lefs  niibfortunts  yield, 
Mark  AUia's  fiood,  and  Cannae's  fatal  field;  605 
But  let  Pharfalia's  day  be  (lill  forgot, 
Be  ras'd  at  once  from  ev'ry  Roman  thought. 
'Twas  there,  that  fortune,  in  her  pride,  difplav'd. 
The  greatnefs  her  own  mighty  hands  had  made ; 
Forth  in  array  the  powers  of  Rome  (he«  drew,  610 
And  fet  her  fubjedl  nations  all  to  view  ; 
As  if  (he  meant  to  (hew  the  haughty  queen, 
Ev'n  by  her  ruins,  what  her  height  had  been. 
Oh  cDuntlefs  lols !  that  well  mit^ht  have  fupply'd 
The  dcfulation  of  all  dcuihs  bciidc.  615 

T    ^ 
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Though  famine  with  blue  pcftilcnce  confpire, 
Aiul  dreadful  earthquakes  with  deftroying  fire  ; 
Pharfilia's  blood  the  gaping  wounds  had  juin'd. 
And  built  again  the  ruins  of  mankind. 
Immortal  gods  I  with  what  rcfiftlefs  force,     620 
Our  growing  empire  ran  its  rapid  courfe  ! 
StUl  every  year  with  new  fucccfs  was  crown *d. 
And  conquering  chiefs  enlarge  the  Latian  boond ; 
Till  Rome  flood  miftrcfs  of  the  world  confefsM, 
From  the  ^^y  orijr.t  to  the  ruddy  well ;  61 

From  pole  to  pole,  her  wide  domlnioiij  run, 
\^'here-e'r  the  ftar*,  or  brighcer  Fhocbuj  ihv)uc 
As  heaven  and  earth  were  made  for  her  alon 
^ur  ao.v,  behold,  how  fortune  tears  away 
The  gift  cf  ages  in  one  fji:al  day  I  630 

One  day  Aakcs  ofifthe  var.qui'hM  Indians  cham. 
And  turns  the  wandering  Dix  loofe  again  : 
Ko  longer  ihall  the  vidor  couful  uow 
Trace  our  Sarmatian  citie*  with  the  plow  : 
Exulting  Parihia  fhall  her  {laughters  boaft,     6^5 
Nor  fev'l  the  vengeance  due  to  Craffus*  ghoft. 
Where  liberty,  long  wearied  by  our  crimes, 
Forfakes  us  for  fonie  better  barbarous  climes ; 
Beyond  the  Rhine  and  Tanai>  flie  flies, 
To  fnowy  moantulns,  and  to  frozen  Ikies ;       640 
Whih  R^nie.who  long  purfu'd  that  chiefeft  good. 
O'er  fitM-  cf  fl.iuglitrr.und  through  feas  of  blood, 
in  ilavery,  herahie,il  flate  Ihall  mourn, 
Nor  dare  to  hope  the  goddefs  will  return. 
V'hy  were  wc  ever  free  ?  Oh  why  has  hcivcp  (J45 
A  ihort-liv*d  tranfitory  blefling  given  ? 
Of  thee,fir{l  Brutus,  iufHy  we  complain  ! 
Why  didft  thou  break  thy  groaning 

chain 
And  end  the  proud  lafcivious tyrant's  reign 
Why  did  thy  patriot  hand  on  Rome  beftow     650 
J.aws,  and  her  c6nfuU  righteous  rule  to  know  f 
In  fervitude  more  happy  had  wc  been, 
Sirice  Romulus  6ril  wall'd  his  refuge  in, 
fv'n  fince  the  twice  fix  vxiitures  bad  kim  build, 
To  thii  curd  period  of  Ph.irfalia's  field.         6jJ 
Medcs  and  Arabians  of  the  flavifh  Ead 
Beneath  eternal  b<)ndaj;e  miy  be  bicft ; 
While,  of  a  differing  nic^ld  and  nature,  wc. 
Prom  fire  to  hn  accuftom'J  t<»  be  free. 
Fell  indignation  xifing  in  our  blood,  660 

Andblum  to  wear  the  chains  that  make  them  proud. 
Can  there  be  gods,  who  rule  yon  azure  fky  i     } 
Can  they  behold  F^narhia  from  on  high,  >» 

And  yet  forbear  to  bid  their  lightnings  fly  ?      j 
Is  it  the  bufineis  of  a  thundering  Jove,  665 

To  rive  the  rocks,  and  bladthe  guiltlefs  grove  ? 
While  Cafllus  holds  the  balance  in  his  (lead. 
And  wreaks  due  vengeance  on  the  tyrant's  head. 
The  fun  ran  back  from  Atrcus'  monftrou*  feaft. 
And    his    fair    beams    in    murky    elouds   fup- 

prcfs'd ;  670 

Why  fliinca  he  uow  ?  why  lends  his  golden  light 
tp  thefe  w'orfe  parricides,  this  more  accurfed  fight? 
'But  change  guides  all;  the  gods  their  ulk  forego. 
And  providence  no  longer  reigns  below.  674 

Yet  arc  they  juft,  and  fome  revenge  afibrd 
W^hile  their  own  heavens  are  humbled  by 

fworJ, 
And  the  proud  vigors,  like  theoif^lvei^  id<>c 


With  rays  adorn'd,  with  thundert  arm'd  ther 
ftand.  ^ 

And  incenfe,  prayers,  and  facrifice  demand  ; 
While  trembling,  flavifli,  fuperflitioos  Rome,  680 
Swears  by  a  mortal  wretch,  that  moulders  in  a 
tomb. 
Now  either  hdft  the  middle  plain  had  pafsM, 
And  front  tofront  inchreatcniogrankswereplac'd; 
Then  every  well>known  feature  ftood  to  view. 
Brothers    their    brotheis,    fons     their    fathers 
knew.  685 

Then  firll  they  feel  the  curfe  of  civil  hate,         "J 
Mark  ^here  their  mifchicfs  are  afilgn'd  by  Bite,  > 
And  frc  from\^homthemfelvesdeflrudionwait.  J 
Srupid  a  v\L  le,  and  at  a  gaze,  they  ftood. 
While  cretping  horror  froze  the  lazy  blood:  6yo 
Some  fmall  remains  of  piety  withftand. 
And  flop  the  javelin  in  the  lifted  hand  ; 
Remorfe  for  one  fliort  moment  ftcpp'd  between^ 
And  motionlefs,  as  ftatutes,  all  were  fecn. 
And  oh !  what  favage  fury  could  engigc,        695 
While  lingering  Cscfar  yet  fufpcnds  his  rage? 
For  him,  ye  g^s !  for  Craflinus,  wh«fe  fpeir 
With  impious  eagemefs  began  the  war, 


i 


Some  mere  than  common  punifliment  preptit 
Beyond  the  grave  long  lafting  plagues  ordjuii,  700 
Surviving  fenfe,  and  never  ceaifing  pain. 
Straight,  at  the  fatal  fignal,  all  around 
A  ihoufand  fifes,  a  thoufand  clarjoDs,  found; 
Beyond  where  cUuds,  or  glancing  lightnings  fly. 
The  piercing  clangors  ftrike  the  vaulted  Act.  705 
The  joining  battles  flioat,  and  the  loud  peal 
Bounds  from  the  hill,  acTd  thunders  down  the  vak; 
Old  Pelion's  caves  the  doubling  roar  rettim. 
And  Oeta's  rocks  and  groanin4  Pindus  mourn ; 
From  pole  to  pole  the  tumult  fpreads  afar,      7  !• 
And  the  vrorld  trembles  at  the  diftant  war. 

Now  flit  the  thrilling  darts  throurh  li<]uid  air. 
And  various  vows  from  various  mafters  bear : 
Some  fcek  the  noblefl  Roman  heart  to  woimd. 
And  fome  to  err  upon  the  guiltlefs  ground ;    715 
While  chance  decrees  the  blood  tliat  (hall  be  fpilt. 
And  blindly  fcatters  innocence  and  guilt. 
But  random  fliafti  top  fcahty  death  afford, 
A  civil  war  is  bufineis  for  the  fword  : 
Where  fauce  to  face  the  parricides  they  meet,  ytO 
Know  whem  they  kill,  and  make  the  crime  con- 

pM«. 
Firm  in  the  front,  with  joining  bucklers  c]os*d, 
Sto«d  tKe  Pompeian  infantry  difposM; 
So  crouded  was  the  fpace,  it  fcarce  affords      714 
The  power  to  tofs  their  piles,  or  wield  their  fwordt* 
Forward,  thus  thick  embattled  though  they  fiaod. 
With  headlong  wrath  rufli  furious  Czfar't  band; 
In  vain  the  lifted  fliield  their  rage  retards. 
Or  plaited  mail  devoted  bofoms  guards ; 
Through  fliields,  through  mail,  the  woundinif 

weapons  go,  7^ 

And  to  the  heart  drive  home  each  deadly  blow ; 
Oh  rage  til  match'd  !  Oh  much  unequal  war, 
Which  thofe   wage   proudly,  and  thefe  timely 

bear! 
Thefe,  by  cold,  ftupid  piety  difarm'd ;  754 

Thofe,  by  hot  blood,  and  fmokin^    daughter 

warm*d. 
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Vsr  10  Aifpenfe  vncerttin  fortune  hang,'         "y 
Sat  yields,  o'crmafterM  by  a  power  too  firong,  ( 
And  borne  by^fate's  impetuous  ftream  along,  j 
From  •  Poinpcy*8  ample  wiugs,  at  length  the 
horfe 
Wide    o'er    th$     plain    eitcnding    take    their 
courfe;  740 

Wheeling  around  the  hoftile  line  they  wind. 
While  lightly  arm'd  the  foot  fucceed  bchiod. 
Innriout  ways  the  various  bands  engage, 
And  hurl  vpon  the  foe  the  mi/Ble  rage : 
There  fiery  darts  and  rocky  fragments  fly,     745 
And  heating  bullets  whiftic  through  the  iky : 
Offeather'd  (hafts,  a  cloud  thick  Chaduig  goes. 
From  Arab,  Mede,  and  Iturzan  bows :  748 

Bitdrhren  by  random  aim  they  fcldom  wound ; 
At  fid  they  hide  the  heaven,  then  drew  the 

ground; 
Wk  Ronmn  hands  unerring  mifchief  fend,, 
ifld  certain  deaths  en  cilery  pile  attend. 

But  Csfar,  timely  careful  to  fupport 
Ha  waviring  front  againft  the  iirft  effort, 
Had  plac'd  hit  bodies  of  referve  behind,  755 

Aid  the  ftroDg  rear  with  chofcn  cohorts  lin*d. 
TlKre,  as  the  carelefs  foe  the  fight  purfue, 
A  fndden  band  and  liable  forth  he  drew  ; 
When  loon,  oh  fhame!   the  loofe  barbarians  yield, 
fcitcering    their    broken     fquadrons    o*er    the 
field,  760 

And  (hew^  too  late,  that  flaves  attempt  in  vain, 
The  iacred  caufc  of  freedom  to  maintain. 
The  fiery  ileeds,  impatient  of  a  wound, 
Hurl  their  neglc^ed  riders  to  the  ground ;       764 
Or  on  their  friends  with  rage  ungovernM  turn, 
And  trampling  o*er  the  hclplefs  foot  arc  borne. 
Hence  foal  confufion  and  difmay  fucceed. 
The  indton  murder,  and  the  vanquifhM  bleed  > 
Their  weary  hands  the  tir'd  deftroyers  ply, 
Scarce  can  thefe  kill,  fo  fall  as  thofc  can  die.    770 
Oh,  that  Emathia's  ruthlcfs  guilty  plain 
Had  been  contented  with  this  only  (lain  ; 
With  thefe  rude  bones  had  ftrcwu  her  verckire 

oVr,  ^ 

Anddy'd  her  fprings  with  none  but  Afian  gore ! 
te  if  fo  koen  her  third  for  Roman  blood,      7  75 
Let  none  but  Romans  make  the  flaughtcr  good  ; 
Let  not  a  Mede  nor  Cappadocian  fall, 
No  bdd  Iberian,  or  rebellious  Gaul : 
Let  thofe  alone  furvive  for  times  to  come, 
Aad  be  the  future  citizens  of  Rome.  780 

Btt  fear  on  all  alike  her  powers  employ'd, 
Did  Cstfai's  bufinefs,  and  like  fate  deftroy*d. 
Prevailing  ftill  the  vit^ors  held  their  courfe, 
TiBpMnpey's  main  referve  opposed  their  force ; 
There,   in    his   (Irength,    the    chief   unfhakcn 

i       ^        ftood,  785 

I  -     Mpdl'd  the  foe.  and  made  the  combat  good  ; 
!       tWre  in  fufpenfe  th*  unccrtuin  battle  hung, 

Aad  Csefar's  favouring  goddcfs  doubted  long ; 

"there  no  proud  monarchs  led  their  valfals  on, 
\     Ikreaftem  bands  in  gorgeous  purple  fhonc;  790 

^Wre  the  lad  force  of  laws  and  freedom  lay, 

^  Roman  patriots  ftrugglcd  for  the  day. 

Whit  parricides  the  guilty  Iccnc  affords  ! 

^F>|fioos^  and  brothers,  mill  on  mittiuij  f.vorJs  '- 


There  every  facred  bond  ef  natufe  blerds  ;     795 
There  ni«t  the  war's  woril  rage,  and  C«fat*t ' 

blackeil  deeds. 
But,  oh  !  my  Mufc,  the  mournful  theme  for- 
bear. 
And  ftay  thy  lamentaole  nnmbirs  here; 
I/Ct  net  my  vcrfc  to  future  times  convey 
What  Rome  committed  on  thi<  dreadful  day  ;  ?o« 
In  (hades  ar.d  filcnce  hide  her  crimes  fiom  fame. 
And  iparc  thy  niLforable  country's  (hamr. 

But  Cxfar'srage  fhail  with  oblivion  ftrive. 
And  for  eternal  infamy  furvive. 
From  rank  to  rank,  unwearyM,  ftjll  hf  flie<,  J?'>5 
And  with   new  fires  ilicir  fainting   wrath   fup- 

pHes. 
His  gvc<;dy  eyes  each  fign  of  guilt  explore. 
And  mark  whof.  fword  is  decpeft  dy'd  in  gor?  ; 
Obfcrvc  wh^^^rc  pity  and  remorfe  pr<*vail,         8~^^ 
What  arm  Itrikes  faintly,  and  what  check  turns 

pale. 
Or,  while  he  rides  ihc  flaughfer'd  heaps  around, 
And  views  fonic  foe  expiring  on  the  grijund. 
His  cruel  hand*  the  gufliing  blood  retrain. 
And  Urivc  to  ket-p  the  parting  Ibul  in  puiii  : 
As  when  Hcllona  drives  the  world  to  war,     J?lj^ 
Oi  Mars  conits  thundering  in  hi»  Traciaa  c:ir  ; 
Rage  horrible  darts  from  his  Gorgon  ihicid. 
And  gloomy  terror  broods  upon  the  fi  Id  , 
Hate,  foil  and  fierce,  the  dreadi'ui  gods  impart. 
And    urge     tl:e     vengeful     warriors     heaving 

heait ;  8xo 

The  many  ihout,  arms  clalh,  the  wounded  cry. 
And  one  promifcujui  peal  groans  upwards  to  the 

Iky. 
Nor  furious  Ca;far,  on  L.nathla's  plains, 
I.els  terribly  t-hc  inortai  ftrife  fulliiins.:  [815 

Each  hand  unarm'd  he  fills  wiih  means  of  dcaih, 
And  co(»ling  wrath  rekindle  .at  his  bieath  : 
Now  with  his  voice,  his  g^llurc  now,  he  flrives, 
Now  with  his  lance  the  lagging  foldier  drives: 
The    weak  he   ilrengthcns,  and   confirms   the 

llrung, 
And  hurries  war's  impetuous  ftrcara  along,     8.;o 
Strike  home,  he  crio»,  and  let  your  fwords  erafc 
Each  wc.I-known  i'ta:».re  of  the  kindred  face; 
Nor  waile  your  fury  on  the  vulgar  band  ; 
Set !  whvre  the  hoary  >doting  fenate  ft.ui ! ; 
There   l»ws  and  right   at   once  you  n^y  coiv-. 

found,  ijj 

And  lihcviy  Ihall  bli'cd  at  cver^  wound. 

The  cuis'd  deftmycr  Tpoke ;  ami,  at  the  word» 
The  purple  n  )bles  funk  beneath  the  Tword  : 
The  dying  puttiots  groan  upon,  the  giound, 
Uluitriou^  names,  for  !ove  of  law^  renowned.  840. 
The  great  Matelli  ani  Tor^uati  bleed,  ■\ 

Chiefs  worthy,  if  the  ftate  had  fo  decreed,  V 

And  Tompcy  vvl.  e  not  there,  mankind  to  lead,  j 

S;»y  tluni  I  thy  finking  country's  only  prop. 
Glory  of  Rome,  and  Jibcrty**  iait  hr»p' ;         845 
Wlut  helm,  oh  Hrutus  !  could*  uinidlt  the  croud. 
Thy  facred  undiftinp:u:fhM  viUgc  fliroud  ? 
Wlicre  f(»uj{ht  thy  arm  th.u  day!  But,  ah  I  foiltfar  (. 
Nor  rulh  \iinvdry  on  tlie  poinicd  fpcar  ; 
Seek  not  to  Iialten  an  uutitaely  late,  8;|pL 

But  patient  for  ^y  own  £m*lhia  wait  ; 
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rowe's    ?oem^. 


Nor  hunt  fierce  Ctthr  on  his  hloody  plain. 

To-day  thy  ftccl  purfucs  his  life  in  ▼aia. 

Somewhat  i»  wanting:  to  the  tyrant  yet. 

To  make  the  meafurc  of  his  crimes  complete ;  855 

>8  yet  he  has  not  every  law  dcfy*d, 

Nor  rcach'd  the  utmoft  heights  of  daring  pride. 

£ie  long  thou  fhalt  behold  him  Rome's  proud 

lord. 
And  rip en'd  Ky  ambition  for  thy  fword  ;  859 

Then,  thy  grievV  country  vengeance  fliaU  de- 
mand, 
And  aik  the  vic^  im  at  thy  righteous  hand. 
Among  huge  heaps  of  the  Patrician  flain. 
And  Latian  chiefs,  who    ftrew*d    that  purple 

plain, 
lifcording  ftory  has  diftinguifh'd  well. 
How  brave,  unfortunate  Domitius  fell.  865 

In  every  lofs  of  Pompey  ftil  he  fliar'd, 
And  dy*d  in  liberty,  the  bcft  reward ; 
Though  vanquifti'd  oft  by  Cxfar,  ne'er  enflavM, 
Ev'en    to  >  the    laft,    the    tyrant's    power   he 
brav'd :  869 

Mark'-d  o'er  with  many  a  glorious  ftreaming 

wound. 
In  pleafure  funk  the  warrior  to  the  ground ; 
Ko  longer  forcM  on  vile  ft  terms  to  live, 
For  chance  to  dfK)m,  and  Cxfar  to  forgive. 
Kim,  as  he  pafs'd  infulting  o'er  ihc  field, 
RoU'd  in  his  blood,  the  viAor  proud  beheld  :  875 
And  can,  hccry'd,  the  fierce  Domitius  fall, 
Porfake  his  Pompey,  and  expeding  Gaul  ? 
Mufc  the  war  lofe  that  ftill  fucccfsful  fword. 
And  nry  negleded  province  want  a  lord  ? 
He  fpoke ;  when,  lifting  flow  his  clofing  eyes,  880 
Fearlefs  the  dying  Roman  thus  replies : 
Since  wickednefs  ftands  unrewarded  yet. 
Nor  Carfar's  arms  their  wiih'd  fuccefs  have  met ; 
Free  and  rejoicinjj  to  the  (hades  I  go, 
iUid  'eave  my  chief  ftill  equal  to  his  foe ;         885 
And  if  my  hopes  divine  thy  doom  aright, 
Yet  {halt  thou  bow  thy  vanquifli'd  head  ere 

night 
Dire  pun  lib  men  ts  the  righteous  gods  decree. 
For  injur'd  Rome,  foe  Pompey,  and  for  me ; 
In   hell's   dark    rcahns    thy   tortures    1    (hall 
know,  890 

And  hear  thy  gholt  lamenting  loud  bel<Ar. 

He  faid  ;  and  foon  the  leaden  fleep  prevailed, 
And  cvcrlafting  night  his  eyelids  feal*d. 

But,  oh !  what  grief  the  ruin  can  deplore  !  894 
What  verfc  can  run  the  various  flaughtcr  o'er ! 
For  leffcr  woes  our  forrows  may  we  keep ; 
Ko  tears  raffice,a  dying  world  to  weep. 
In  difiering  groups  ten  thoufand  deaths  arife, 
And  horrors  manifold  the  foul  furprise. 
Here  the  whole  man  is  open'd  at  a  wound,    990 
Apd  guihing  bowels  pour  upon  the  ground : 
Another  throughr  the  gaping  jaws  is  gor'd. 
And  in  his  utmofl  throut  receives  the  fword : 
Ac  once,  a  fingle  blow  a  third  extends ;  904 

The  fourth  a  living  trunk  difmember'd  (lands. 
Some  in  their  brea(i8  ere(5l  the  jayelin  bear. 
Some  cling  to  earth  with  the  transfixing  fpear. 
Here,  like  ft  fountain,  fprings  a  purple  flood, 
Spotiu  op  the  foe,  and  icains  kit  vnu  with  Uoodi 


I  There  horrid  brethren  on  their  brethem  prey;  9x0 
One  (lartt,and  hurls  a  well-known  head  away. 
While  fome  detefted  Ton,  with  impious  ire, 
Lopf  by  the  flioulders  clofe  his  hdiry.  (iiie : 
Ev'n  his  rude  fellows  damn  the  curfed  deed. 
And  baflard-bom  the  murderer  aread.  915 

No  private  houfe  its  lofs  lamented  then^  • 
But  eopnt  the  flain  by  nations,  not  by  men. 
Here  Grecian  llreams,  and  Afiatic  run. 
And  Roman  torrents  drive  the  defatgc  on. 
More  than  the  world  at  once  was  given  away  91UI 
And  late  pofterity  was  loll  that  day  : 
A  race  of  future  ilaves  receiv*d  their  doom, 
-And  children  yet  unbome  were  overcome. 
How  (hall  our  miferable  fons  complain, 
Thatthey  are  born  beneath  a  tyrant's  reign?  915 
Did  our  bafe  hands,  with  juftice  (hall  they  Ciy, 
The  facred  caufe  of  liberty  betray  ? 
Why  have  our  father*  given  us  up  t  prey  ? 
Their  age,  to  ours,  the  carfe  of  bondage  leafes; 
Themfelveswere  cowards,  and  begot  usflavei.  930 

'Tis  juft ;  and  Fortune,  that  impos'd  a  lord. 
One  ftruggle  for  their  freedom  might  afford ; 
Might  leave  their  hands  their  proper  caofe  to  fight 
And  let  them  keep,  or  loofe  themfelvet  their  ri^it. 
But  Pompey,  now,  the  fate  of    Rome  de* 
fcry'd,  935 

And  faw  the  changing  godsforfake  her  fide. 
Hard  to  believe,  though  from  a  rifing  groimd 
He  view'd  the  univerl'al  ruin  round. 
In  crimfon  fl reams  he  faw  deftrudion  mn. 
And  in  the  fall  of  thoufands  felt  his  own.         94O 
Nor  wilh'd  he,  like  mod  wretches  in  defpair* 
The  world  one  common  mifery  might  (hare : 
But  with  a  generous,  great,  exalted  mind, 
Befought  the  gods  to  pity  poor  mankind. 
To  let  nim  die,  and  leave  the  reft  behind  : 
This  hope  came  fmiling  to  his  anxious  bread,  946 
For  this  his  carneft  vows  were  thus  addrelsM : 
Spare  man,  ye  gods !  oh,  let  the  nations  live ! 
Let  me  be  wretched,  bbt  let  Rome  furvive. 
Or  if  this  head  fufficesnot  alone,  9JO 

My  wife,  my  Tons,  your  anger  (hall  atone  : 
If  blood  the  yet  unfated  war  demand. 
Behold  my  pledges  left  in  fortune's  handf 
Ye  cruel  powers,  who  urge  me  vritli  your  hate,  994 
At  length  behold  me  cru(h'd  beneath  the  weight: 
Give  then  your  long>purfuing  vengeance  o'er. 
And  fpare  the  world  (ince  I  can  lofe  no  more. 

So  faying,  the  tumultuous  field  he  crofs'd* 
ACd  wam'd  from  battle  his  defpairing  hoft. 
Gladly  the  pains  of  death  he  had  explor'd,      960 
And  fall'n  undaunted  on  his  pointed  fwonl ; 
Had  he  not  fear'd  th*  example  might  focceed. 
And  faithful  nations  by  his  fide  would  bleed. 
Or  did  h\h  fwelling  foul  difdain  to  die, 
While  his  infulting  father  flood  fo  nigh  f        965 
Fly  where  he  will,  the  gods  (hail  ftill  purfoe. 
Nor  his  pale  head  (hall  'feape  the  vigor's  v*ew. 
Or  elfe,  perhaps,  and  Fate  the  thought  approv'd. 
For  her  dear  fake  he  fled,  whom  heft  he  lov'd ; 


I 


Malicious  Fortune  to  hiswi(h  agreed. 
And  gave  him  in  Cornelia's  fight  to  bleed. 
Borr «  by  his  wiipged  fieed  at  lergth  away, 
1  He  ^uits  the  purple  plain  and  yields  the  day* 
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Fearlefs  of  <lan(^rr,  ftill  rcaire  and  great, 

H'S  daring  foul  fupports  his  loft  eft  ate ;     .        975 

Nor  groans  his  brcaift,  nor  fwell  his  eyes  with  tears. 

Bat  ftill  the  fame  majeftic  forra  he  wears. 

An  awful  grief  fat  decent  in  his  face, 

Soch  as  became  his  lofs  and  Rome*s  difgrace :  9  79 

His  mind,  unbroken,  keeps  her  confcant  frame. 

In  greaitnefs  and  misfortune  ilill  the  fame  ; 

While  fortune,  who  his  ttiumphs  once  beheld, 

Unchanging  fees  him  leave  Pharfaiia's  field. 

Now,  difentangled  from  unwieldy  power, 

0  Pompcy !  run  thy  former  honours  o*cr  :     985 

At  leafurc  now  review  thy  glorious  fcene. 

And  call  to  mind  how  mighty  thou  haft  been. 

From  iniious  toils  of  empire  turn  thy  care, 

And  from  thy  thoughts  exclude  the  murderous 

^var; 
liCt  the  juft  gods  bear  witnefs  on  my  fide,      990 
Tkycanfe  no  more  ftiall  by  the  i'word  be  try*d 
W&eCher  fad  Afric  ftiall  her  lofs  bemoan, 
OrMunda's  plains  benrath  their  burden  groan 
The  guilty  bloodftied  ftiall  be  all  their  own 
No  more  the  much-lov*d  Pompey%  name  fiiall 

charm 
The  peaceful  worId,with  one  coofent,toarm;  996 
Nor  for  thy  fake,  nor  aw'd  by  thy  command. 
But  for  themfelves,  the  fighting  fena^e  ftand  : 
The  war  but  ore  diftindlion  fliall  afford. 
And  Liberty,  or  Ca»far,  be  the  word.  looo 

Nor,  oh  !  fio  thou  thy  vanquifti'd  lot  deplore, 
But  fly  with  pleafure  from  thofe  feas  of  gore : 
Look  back  upon  the  horror,  guiltlefs  thou^ 
And  pity  Cafar,  for  whofc  fake  they  flow.  [1005 
With  what  a  heart,  what  triumph  ihall  become, 
A  vidor,  red  with  Roman  blood,  to  Rome  ? 
Though  mifery  thy  banifliment  attends,  • 
Though t4iou  (halt  Aie,by thy  falfc  Pharian  friends; 
Yet  tnift  fccurely  to  the  choice  of  heaven, 
And  know  thy  lofs  was  for  a  blefling  giv'n  :  loio 
Though  flight  may  feem  the  warrior's  ftiame  and 

curie ; 
To  conquer,  in  a  caufe  like  this,  is  worfe. 
And,  oh !  let  every  mark  of  grief  be  fpar'd. 
May  no  tear  fall,  no  groan,  no  figh  be  heard  ; 
Still  let  mankind  their  Pompey*s  fate  adore,  1015 
And  reverence  thy  fall,  cv*n  as  thy  height  of 

power. 
Meanwhile  furvey  th'  attending  world  around. 
Cities  by  thee  poflefs'd,  and  monaichs  crown'd  : 
On  Afric,  or  on  Afia,  caft  thy  eye. 
And  mark  the  land  where  thou  ftialt  choofe  to  die. 

Larifla  flrft  the  conftant  chief  beheld,       102 1 
Still  great,  though  flying  from  the  fatal  field  : 
With  loud  acclaim  her  crouds  his  coming  greet, 
.  And,  fighing,  pour  their  prefents  at  his  feet. 
She  crowns  her  altars,  and  proclaims  a  feaft  ;     "^ 
Would  put  on  joy  to  chear  her  nobler  gueft  ;  ( 
But  weeps,  and  begs  to  fliare  his  woes  at  leaft.  J 
So  was  he  lov'd  ev'n  in  his  loft  eftate. 
Such  faith,  fuch  friendftiip,  on  his  ruins  wait ; 
With  cafe  Pharfaiia's  lofs  might  he  fupply'd,  I030 
While  eager  nations  haftcn  to  his  fide ; 
As  if  misfortune  nveant  to  bltfs  him  moae, 
Than  all  his  long  profpeVity  before. 


In  vain,  he  cries,  you  bring  tht  vanquiftiM  aid; 
Henceforth  to  Cxfar  be  yoUr  homage  paid, 
Cxfar,  who  triumphs  o'er  yon  heaps  of  dead* 
With  that,  his  courfcr  urging  on  to  flight. 
He  vanifti'd  from  the  mournful  city's  fight. 
With  cries,  and  loud  laments,  they  fill  the  air. 
And  curfe  the  cruel  gods,  in  ficrceuels  of  del^ 
pair.  1040 

Now  in  huee  lakes  Hefperian  crimfon  flood. 
And  Cxfar's  (elf  grew  fatiated'with  blood. 
The  great  patricians  fall'n,  his  pity  fpar'd 
The  woithlcfs,unrefifting,  vulgar  herd.         IO44 
Then  while  his  glowing  fortune  yet  was  warm. 
And  fcattering  terror  fpread  the  wild  alarm. 
Straight  to  the  hoftile  camp  his  way  he  bentf 
Careful  to  feize  the  hafty  flier's  tent. 


] 


The  leifure\^f  a  night,  and  thinking  to  prevent.  _ 
Nor  reck'd  he  much  the  weary  foMicrs  toil,  1050 
But  led  them  prone,  antl  greedy  to  the  fpoil. 
Behold,  he  cries,  our  vi«ftory  complete. 
The  glorious  recompencc  attends  you  yet  f 
Much  have  you  done  to-day,  for  C.xfar  s  fake  ; 
'  Tis  mine  to  ftiew  the  prey,  'tis  yours  to  take.  105  ? 
*Ti8  yours, whate'er  the  vanquifti'd  foe  has  left; 
'Tis  what  your  valour  gain*d,  and  not  my  gift. 
Treafures  immenfe  yon  wealthy  tents  enfold. 
The  gems  of  Afia,  and  Hefperian  gold  ;  1059 

For  you  the  once -great  Pompey's  ftorc  auends. 
With  regal  fpoils  of  his  barbarian  friends  ; 
Hafte  then,  prevent  the  foe,  and  feize  that  good« 
For  which  you  paid  fo  well  with  Roman  blood. 
He  faid;  and  with  the  rage  of  rapine  ftMng> 
The  multitude  tumultuous  ruOi  along.  106; 

On  fwords,  and  fpears,  on  fires  and  fonsihey  tread. 
And  all  remorfelefs  fpum  the  gory  dead. 
What  trench  can  intercept,  what  fort  withftand 
The  brutal  foldier's  rude  rapacious  hand  ; 
When  eager  to  his  crimc*s  reward  he  flies,  1070 
And,  bath'd  in  blood,  demands  the  horrid  prize  ? 
There,  wealth  colleSed  from  the  world  arnuiid, 
The  deftin'd  rccomp|nce  of  war  they  found. 
But,  oh  !  not  goldei^\nmafpus*  ftore. 
Nor  all  the  Tagus  or  rich  Iber  pour,  ic;  j 

Can  fill  the  greedy  vidora  griping  hands : 
Rome,  and  the  capitol,  their  pride  demands  ; 
All  other  fpoils  they  fcorn,  as  worthlefs  prey. 
And  count  their  wiiked  labours  robb'd  of  pay. 
Here,  in  patrician  tents,  plebeians  reft,  1080 

And  regal  couches  arc  by  ruflians  prefs'd  : 
There  impious  parricides  the  bed  inva<lc. 
And  fleep  isherc  late  their  flaughter'd  fires  were 

laid. 
Meanwhile  the  battle  ftands  in  dreams  rcnew'd. 
And    Stygian     horrors     o'er     their     flunxVn 

brood.  108^ 

Aftoniftiment  and  dread  their  fouls  infcft. 
And  guilt  fits  painful  on  each  heaving  breaft. 
Arms,  blood,  and  dcaih,  work  in  the  labouring 

brain, 
Th^y  figh,  they  ftart,  they  ftnvc,  and  fight  it  o'er 

again. 
Afc ending  fiends  inftil  the  air  around,  loyo 

And  hell  breathes  baleful  through  the  groauing 

groujid : 
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Hence  dire  affright  dlftrafls  the  warrior's foul^. 
Vengeance  dWine  their  daring  hearts  controu 
Snakes  hifs,  and  livid  flame  tormenting  rolls 
Each,  as   his   hands  in    guilt   have   been    im- 

hrucd,  1095 

B7  fomc  pale  fpcflre  flics  all  night  purfucd. 
In  various  forms  the  ghofts  nnnumber'd  groan, 
The  brother, friend,  th   fatlur,  and  the  fon  : 
'I'o  every  wretch  his  proper  phantom  fell. 
While  Cxfar  fleepsthc  general  care  of  hell.  IldO 
Such  were  his  pangs  as  mad  Orcftes  felt, 
Ere  yet  the  Scythian  altar  purg'd  his  guilt. 
Such  horrors  Pentheus,  fuch  Agave  knew  ; 
He  when  his  rage  firll  came,  and  (he  when  her's 

withdrew; 
Prrfent  and  future  fword«5  his  bofom  hears,  II05 
And  feels  the  blow  that  Brutus  now  defers. 
Vengeance,  in  all  her  pomp  of  pain,  attends ; 
To  wheels  flic  binds  him,  and  with  vultures 

rends, 
With  racks  of  confcicnce,  and  with  whips 

fiends. 

But  foon  the  viHonary  horrors  pafs,  1 1 10 

And  hisfirfb  ra^e  with  day  refumes  its  place ; 
Again  his  eyes  rejoice  to  view  the  flain, 
And  run  unweary'do*cr  the  dreadful  plain. 
He  bids  his  train  prepare  his  impious  board, 
And  fcaflsamidfl  theheapsof  death  abhorr'd.  1 1x5 
1  here  each  pale  face  at  leifure  he  may  know> 
And  {kill  behold  the  purple  current  flow. 
He  views  the  woeful  wide  horizon  round,        "^ 
1'hen  joys  t^  at  earth  is  no  where  to  be  found,   I 
Aii4  owns,  thofe  gods  he  ferres,  hit  utmoft  C 

wifli  have  crown  *d;  ^ 

Still  greedy  to  poflefs  the  curs'd  delight, 
To  glut  his  foul,  and  gratify  his  fight. 
The  laft  funereal  honours  he  denies, 
And  poifons  with  the  (launch  Emathia's  flcies. 
Not  thus  the  fwom  inveterate  foe  of  Rome,  HI5 
Kefu'M  the  v^nqu^fl^'d  coiifurs  bones  a  tomb  : 
His  piety  the  country  roun4.  beheld. 
And  bright  with  fires  (lione  Cannx*&  fatal  field. 
But  Cifar's  rage  from  fiercer  motives  rofc ; 
Thelc  were  his  countrymen,his  word  of  foes.  1 130 
But,  oh !  releht,  forget  thy  hatred  paft, 
^And  give  the  wandcrinj;  fhades  to  reft  H  laft. 
Nor  fcek  we  finglc  honours  for  the  dead, 
At  once  let  nations  on  the  pile  he  laid  :         11-54 
To  feed  the  flame,  let  happy  fortfts  rife, 
r  ir  be  it  fcen  to  fret  the  ruddy  fldes, 
.  Ard  grieve  ocfjuir'ng  Pompey  where 

Kr.owtoo,  proud  conqueror,  thy  wraih  ill  vain 
Strews  with  unbury  a  carcafcsthc  plain. 
What  is  it  to  thy  rr.alicc  if  they  burn,  Z 140 

Rot  in  the  field,  or  moulder  in  the  urn  ? 
'j"h'  fomiKofirjartrr  all  diiToIving  die, 
^•;d  io  •  i".  n;t':-t's  blcndin.'j  bofom  lie. 
'I  hf.ugh  now  thy  cruelty  denies  a  grave,      I144 
Th(.fe  and  the  world  o!ic  common  lot  fliall  have  ; 
One  laft  appointed  flame,  by  I'atc's  decree. 
Shall  waftc  yon  azure  heavens,  this  earth,  and 

Tea; 
SI^lII  kii-.ad  the  dead  up  in  one  mingled  mafs, 
^'i-trc  fta..  and  they  Cialj  undiftinjjuifhMpifs. 


'  .  ?• 

he  flies.  J 


e!lowfli*p,  yet  % 

fouls  fliall  go;  r 
)elow.  J 


And  though  thou  feom  their  fellowfli'p,  yet 

know, 
High  as  thy  own  can  foar  thefe  fu 
Or  find,  perhaps,  a  better  place  belt 
Death  is  beyond  thy  Goddefs  Fortune's  power. 
And  parent  earth  receives  whate'er  flic  bore. 
Nor  will  we  mourn  thofe  Romans   fate,  who 

lie  1155 

Beneath  the  glorious  covering  of  the  flcy ; 
That  flarry  arch  for  ever  round  them  tunu, 
A  nobkr  (belter  far  than  tombs  or  urns. 

But  wherefore  parts  the  loathing  vidtor  hence  ^ 
Does   flaughter    ilrike    too     flrongly     on    thy 

fence  .^  il6a 

Vet  ilay,  yet  breathe  the  thick  infe^ious  ftream, 
Yet  quaff  with  joy  the  blood-polluted  fleam. 
But  fee,  they  fly  !    the  daring  warriors  yield ! 
And  the  dead  heaps  drive  Ca:far  from  the  field ! 
Now  to   the  prey,  gaunt  wolves,  a  howling 

train. 
Speed  hungry  from  the  far  Biftonian  plain;  11 66 
From  Pholoe  the  tawny  lion  comes, 
And  growling    bears  forfake    their    darkfome 

homes : 
With  thefe,  lean  dogs  in  herds  obfcene  repair. 
And  every  kind  that  fnufls  the  tainted  air.    1 1 7* 
For  food  the  cranes  their  wonted  flight  delay. 
That  erft  to  wanner  Nile  had  wing'd  their  way : 
With  them  the  feather'd  race  convene  from  far. 
Who  gather  to  the  prey,  and  wait  on  war.    1 1 74 
Ne'er  were  fuch  flocks  of  vultures  feen  to  fly. 
And  hide  with  fpreading  plumes  the  crouded  flcy : 
Gorging  on  limbs  in  every  tree  they  fat. 
And  drop*d  raw  rr.orfels  down,  and  gory  fat : 
Oft  their  tir'd  talons,  loofeniug  as  they  fled. 
Rain *d  horrid  ofials  on  the  victor's  heail.     II80 
But  while  the  flain  fupplyM  too  full  a  fcaft, 
The  plenty  bred  fatiety  at  laft  ; 
The  ravenous  feeders  riot  at  their  eafe. 
And  fingltf  out  what  dainties  bed  may  plcafe. 
Part  home  away,  the  reft  ncgleded  lie,         IIS5 
For  noon>day  funs,  and  pai  ching  winds,  to  dry ; 
Till  length  of  time  fliall  wear  them  quite  awayt 
At^  mix  them  with  Emathia's  common  clay. 

Oh  fatal  Thefl'alv  I  Oh  land  abhorr'd  ! 
How  have  thy  fields  the  hate   of   heaven  in* 

cnrr'd;  1193 

That  thus  the  gods  to  thee  deflrudion  doom. 
And  load  thee  with  the  cur£e  of  fallen  Rome  ! 
Still  to  new  crimes,  new  honors  dofl  thou  hade. 
When  yet  thy  former  mifchiefs  fcarce  were  paft. 
What  rolling  years,  what  ages,  can  repay     I J95 
The  multitudes  iky  wars  have  fwept  away  ! 
•fhough  tombs  and  ura»  their  numerous  flare 

Ihould  fpread. 
And  long  antiquity  yield  a41  her  dead ; 
Thy  guilty  plains  more  flaughter'd  Romans  hold, 
Than  all  thofe  tombs,  and  all  thofe  nms,  in- 
fold. ll/TAi 

I  fence  bloody  fpots  fliall  flain  thy  grafly  green, 
An  1  crimfon  drops  on  bladed  corn  be  feen  : 
Each  plowfliare  fome  dead  patriot  fluU  moleft, 
Diflurb  his  bones,  and  rob  his  ghoft  of  reft. 
Oh  !  bid  the  gu«l<  of  war  been  all  thy  own,  IiOJ 
Were  civil  rage  confind  to  thcc  alone ; 
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No  manner  hU  lalicnitiogbark  Ihould  moor, 
In  hopes  of  fafety,  on  thy  dreadful  (hore ; 
No  fwain  ihy  fpedre-haunted  plain  fhould  know. 
Nor    turn   thy   blood-ftain'd    fallow   with    his 
plow :  raio 

No  Ihcpherd  e'er  fliould  drive  his  flock  to  feed, 
Where  Romans  flain  enrich  the  verdant  mead: 
All  dcfolate  fliould  lie  the  land  in  wafte. 
As  in  fome  fcorched  or  frozen  region  plac'ds 
Bnt  the  great  gods  forbid  our  partial  hate      l%is 
On  Thcflaly's  diflinguifli'd  land  to  wait ; 
New  blood,  and  other  flaughters,  they  decree. 
And  others  fliail  be  guilty  too,  like  thee. 
Munda  and  Mutina  (hall  boaft  their  flain, 
Pichyous*  waters  fliare  the  purple  ftiin, 
And  Adium  juflify  Pharfalia*s  plain. 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

Fnm  Pbar/alia^   Vonpey  fies^  Jtrji  to   Lar'Jfa,  and 

afiir  to   tbt  fea-Jhore ;  v)bere  be   embarh  ufon  a 

fmaUiftffel  for  Le/hos.        Tbere,  after   a  melan' 

eb^y  meeting  'with  Cornelia^  mud  bis   refufat  of  tbe 

MttyUtdans  invitatio/u,  be  embarks  Vfitb  bis  ivife 

fw  the  coafi   of  Afia*     In  tbe  nvay  tbitber   be  is 

joined  by  bis  fon  Scxtus,  and  feveral  perfons  of  dif- 

IhU^ton^  tvbo  bad  fed  likeioife  from  the  late  battle  \ 

and  aiHong'  ibe  rejl  by   DeiotaruSy  king  of  Gallo' 

Grteeia.  '    To  bim  be  recommends  tbe  foliciting  of 

fjpplies  from  tbe  king  of  Fartbia^  and  ibe  rcf  of 

bis  allies  in  AJia,     After  eoafling  Cilieia  for  fome 

time.,  be  comes  at  lengtb  to  a  little  town  called  Sye^ 

dra  or  Syedr^,  nvbere  great  part  of  tbe  fenate  meet  * 

bim,      H^itb  tbefe^  be  deliberates  upon  tbe  prefent  eir- 

cumflanees  of  the  commonxvetfltb^  and prepojes  either ' 

Jdamritamia,    £gypt^  or   Partbia^  as    tbe  proper 

flacex  tobere  be'mtty  bope  to  .b^  received,  and  from 

vbofe  kings  be  may  expe&  ajfjlance.     In  bis  oxvn 

opiusom  be  inclines  to  tbe  Paribians  ;  but  this  Len^ 

tdusy  us  a  long  oration,  oppofes  very  warmly  ;  and, 

in  eonfideration  of  young  Ptolemy* s  perfonal  obligati^* 

•MS  to  Pampey,  prefers  Egypt,     7bis  advice  is  ge^ 

neraliy  approved  and  followed  and  Pompey  fets  fuil 

aetordiaghf  for  Fgypt,     Upon  bit  arrival  on  tbat 

ioaf,  the  king  calls  a   council^  xvbere,  at  tbe  infli-' 

gatioss  of  PotbinnSf  a  vi/lanous  minr^er,  it  is    re* 

Jilved  to  take  b:s   life ;    and    tbe  execution  of  tbis 

otitr  is  committed  to  the  care  of  Achillas,  formerly 

As  kimg*s  governor,  and  then  general  of  tbe  army. 

He,    xoitb  Septimius,    a  renegado  Rosn^n  foldier, 

v^bo  bad  formerly  ferved  under  Pompey,  upon  fome 

frivolous  preUhces,  perfuades  bim  to  fuit  bis  Jbip,. 

and  COOK   into  their  boat ;   where",  as  tbey  make  to- 

teords  tbe  Jbore,  be   treaeberoufy  murdeh  bim,  in 

tbt  fgbt  of  bis  tvife,  bis  fon,  and  tbe  ref  of  bis 

ffet.      His  bead  is  cut  off,  and  bis  body  ibtoiun  into 

tit  fea,     ^he  htad  is  fixed  vpon  a  jftar  ard  cat" 


ried  to  Ptolemy  i  %vbo,  after  le  had  ft  en  it,  eom» 
mands  it  to  be  embalmed.  In  tbe  fucceeding  nighty 
one  Cordus,  vbo  bad  been  a  follo-wer  of  Pompey ^ 
fnds  tbe  trunk  floatirg  near  tbe  fbore,  brings  it  to 
land  tvitb  fome  difficulty  ;  and  toitb  a  fexo  planks 
tbat  remained  f rem  a  fhipivrecked  vejfel,  burnt  it, 
Tbe  melancboty  defcription  of  this  mean  funeral^ 
Hvith  ibe  poet*s  inveflive  againf  tbe  gods,  and  for* 
tune,  for  their  un^vorthy  treatment  rf  fo  great  a 
man,  concludes  tbis  book, 

NOW  through  the  vale, by  great  Alcidsi  made^ 
And  the  fweet   maze  of  Tempera  pleailDj 

fliade, 
Chearkfs,  the  flying  chief  renew 'd  his  fpeed. 
And  urg*d,  with  gory  fpurs,  his  fainting  fleed. 
Fall'n  from  the  (ormer  greatncfs  ©f  his  mind. 
He  turns  where  doubtful  paths  obfcurely  wind. 
The  fellow^  of  his  flight  increafe  his  dread. 
While  hard  behind  the  trampling  horfmen  treid : 
He  ftarts  at  ev'ry  ruflling  of  the  trees,  9 

And  fears  the  whifpcrs  of  each  murmuring  breczt. 
He  feels  not  yet,  alas !  his  lofl  eflate ; 
And,  though  he  flies,  believes  himfelf  fUll great; 
iRjagines  millions  for  his  life  arc  bid, 
And  rates  his  own,  as  he  would  Cxfar's  head. 
Where-e'er  his  fear  explores  untrodden  ways,    15 
His  well-known  vifage  ftill  his  flight  betrays. 
Many  h^  meets  unknowing  of  his  chance, 
Whofe  gathering  forces  to  his  aid  advance. 
With  gaze  aftonifli'd,  thcfe  their  chief  behold. 
And  fcarce  believe  what  by  himfelf  was  told,    ao 
In  vain,  to  covert,  from  the  world  he  flies. 
Fortune  dill  grieves  him  with  purfuing  eyes : 
Still  aggravates,  flill  urges  his  difgrace,  23 

And  galls  him  with  the  thoughts  of  what  he  was. 
His  youthful  triumph  fadly  now  returns, 
His  Pontic  and  piratic  wars  he  mourns. 
While  flung  with  fecret  fiianie  and  anxious  care 

he  bums. 
Thus  age  to  forrows  ojt  the  great  betrays. 
Wh^  lofs  of  empire  comes  with  length  of  days. 
Life  and  enjoyment  ftill  one  end  flidl  have,     30 
Left  early  mifery  prevent  the  grave. 
The  good,  that  lafts  not,  wa^-in  vain  beftow'J, 
And  eufc  once  pad  becomes  the  prefent  load 
Then  let  the  wife,  in  fortune's  kindcll  hour. 
Still  keep  one  fafe  retreat  within  his  power ;     35 
Let  death  be  near,  to  guard  him  from  furprizc. 
And  free  him,  when  the  fickle  goddefs  flics. 

Now  to  thofc  flioresthe  hapleis  Pompey  came. 
Where  hoary  Peneus  rolls  his  ancient  ilream  . 
Red  with  Emathian  flaughter  ran  his  flood,     4a 
And  dyM  the  oceaa  deep  in  Roman  blood. 
There  apoor  bark, whofe  keel  perhaps  mightglide 
Safe  down  fome  river's  fmooth  dcfccnding  tide, 
Receiv'd  the  mighty  matter  of  the  main, 
Whofe  fpreading  navies  hide  the  liquid  plain.  45 
In  this  he  braves  the  wind  and  flomiy  fea. 
And  to  the  j^efbl^n  ifle  dire«^  his  way. 
There  the  k-nd  partner  of  his  every  care. 
His  faithful,  lov'd  Cornelia,  languifli'd  there  : 
At  that  fad  di [lance  more  unhappy  fsu*,  50 

Than  in  thenudd  of  danger,  deaths  ar.d  war. 


144 


K    O    W    £ 


P    O    E    M    8< 


There  on  her  heart,  cv'n  all  the  liTc-ioog  day. 
Foreboding  thought  a  weary  burden  lay  : 
Sad  vifions  haunt  her  flumbcn  with  afTright, 
AndThcfliily  returns  with  every  night.  S5 

Soon  as  the  ruddy  morning  paints  the  (kies. 
Swift  to  the  ihorc  the  peniive  mourner  flics ; 
There,  lonely  fitting  on  the  cliff*»  bleak  brow» 
Her  fight  flic  fixes  on  the  feas  below  ; 
Attentive  marks  the  wide  horizon's  bound,       6o 
And  kens  each  lail  that  rifcs  in  the  round  : 
1  hick  beats  her  heart,  as  every  prow  craws  near, 
And  dreads  the  fortunes  of  her  lord  to  hear. 

At  length,  behold !  the  fatal  bark  is  come !  64 
See  !  the  fwoln  can\'as  labouring  with  her  doom. 
Preventing  tame,  misfortune  lends  him  wings, 
And  Pompey's  felf  his  own  fad  ftory  brings. 
Now  bid  thy  eyes,  thou  loft  Comcha,  flow, 
And  change  thy  fears  to  certain  forrows,  now. 
Swift  glides  the  woeful  vefiel  on  to  land ;  70 

Forth  flies  the  headlong  matron  to  the  ftrand. 
There  foon  flie  found  what  worft  the  gods  could  "N 
do,  / 

There  foon  her  dearmuch-alter*d  lord  flieknew;  f 
Though  fearful  all  the  ghaftly  was  hi«  hue        J 
Rude,  o'er  his  face,his  hoary  locks  weregrown,  75 
And  duft  was  cafl  upon  his  Romav  gown. 
She  fa w,  and  fainting,  funk  in  fuddcc  night; 
Grief  flopp'd  hef  breath,  and  fliu^  out  loathfome 

light ; 
The  loofening  nerves  no  more  their  force  ciert. 
And  motion  ceas*d  within  the  freezing  heart ;,  So 
Death  kindly  feem'd  her  wiflies  to  obey. 
And,  ftretch'd  upon  the  beach,  a  corfe  (he  lay. 

But  now  the  marrioers  the  vcflcl  moor. 
And  Pompey,  landing,  views  the  lonely  ihorc. 
The  faithful  maids  their  loudlamentingsccas'd,  $s 
Avid  revercndly  their  ruder  ^rief  fuppref s'd. 
Straight,  while  with  duteous  care  they  kneel 

around, 
Andraifc  their  wretched  miftrefsfrom  the  ground. 
Her  lord  infolds  her  with  a  Arid  embrace. 
And  joins  his  cheek  clofe  to  her  lifelels  face :  90 
At  tlie  known  touch,  her  failing  fcnfe returns. 
And  vital  warir.ih  in  kindling  bluflics  bufrns. 
At  length,  from  virtue  thus  he  £eeks  relief. 
And  kindly  chides  her  violence  of  grief  :         94 

Canfl  thou  then  fiuk,  ihou  daughter  of  the 
great, 
9prung  from  the  nohlofl  guardians  of  our  ftate 
Canfl  thou  thus  yield  to  the  firft  fliock  of  fate 
W^hatevet  daundefs  monimients  of  praife 
Thy  fez  can  merit,  *tis  in  thee  to  raife. 
On  man  alone  life's  ruder  trials  wait,  zoo 

The  fields  of  battle,  and  the  cares  of  ftate; 
"While  the  wife's  virtue  then  is  only  try*d, 
Mullen  faithlefs  fortune  quits  her  hulband*s  fide. 
Arm  t)icn  thy  foul,  the  glorious  taflc  to  prove. 
And  learn,  thy  miierable  lord  to  love. 
Behold  me  of  my  power  and  pttnp  bereft. 
By  all  ay  kings,  and  by  Rome's  fathers  left : 
Oh  make  that  lofs  thy  glory  ;  and  be  thou 
The  only  follower  of  Pompey  now. 
This  grief  becomes  thee  not,  while  I  furvive;  no 
'Wit  wounds  not  thee,  fincc  1  am  ftill  alive  : 


] 


Thefe  tears  a  dying  buibaad  ihooM  deplore^ 
And  only  fall  when  Pompey  is  no  more. 
'Tistrue,  my  former  greatnefs  all  is  loil ; 
Who  weep  for  that,  no  love  for  me  can  boaft. 
But  mourn  the  lo£i  of  what  they  valued  moft. 

Mov'd  at  her  lord's  reproof,  the  matron.  ro(e; 
Yet,  ftill  complaining,  thusavow'd  her  wo^.: 

Ah  !  wherefore  was  I  not  much  rather  Icd^ 
A  fiital  bride,  to  Cxfar's  hated  bed  ?  1 20 

1*0  thee  unlucky ,  and  a  cucfe,  I  came, 
Unbleft  by  yellow  Hymen's  holy  flame  : 
My  bleeding  Craflus,  and  his  fire,  ftood  by. 
And  fell  JErynnis  fliook  her  torch  on  high.       rT4 
My  fate  on  thee  the  Parthian  vengeance  draws. 
And  urges  heaven  to  hate  the  jufter  caufc. 
Ah !  my  once  grcateft  lord  !  ah !  cruel  hour ! 
Is  thy  vidorious  head  in  fortune's  power  f 
Since  mifcries  my  bancfiil  love  purfue. 
Why  did  I  wed  thee,  only  to  undo  ?  X30 

But  fee,  to  death  my  willing  neck  1  bow  ; 
Atone  the  angry  gods  by  one  kind  blow. 
Long  fince,  for  thee,  my  life  I  would  have  given ; 
Yet,  let  me,  yet  prevent  the  wrath  of  heaveiL 
Kill  me.andfcatterme  upon  the  fea, 
So  fliall  propitious  tides  thy  fleets  convey. 
Thy  kingi  be  faithful,  and  the  world  obey. 
And  thou,  where-c'er  thy  fullen  phantom  flies* 
Oh  !  Julia !  let  thy  rival's  blood  fufficc ;  140 

Let  mc  the  rage  of  jealous  vengeance  bear. 
But  him,  tljy  lord,  thy  once-lov'd  Pompey,  fpore. 

She  faid,  and  funk  within  his  arms  again ; 
In  ftreams  of  forrow  melt  the  mournful  train : 
Ev'n  his,  the  warrior's  eyes,  were  forc'd  to  yiddj 
That  faw,  without  a  tear,  Pharialia's  field      145 

Now  to  the  ftrand  the  Mityleniaosprefs'd, 
And  humbly  thus  befpokc  their  noble  gueft  : 

If  to  fucceeding  times,  our  ifle  fliall  booft 
The  pledge  of  Pompey  left  upon  her  coaft, 
Difdain  not,  if  thy  prefencc  now  we  claim,    Ijo 
And  fain  would  confecrate  our  walls  to  fame. 
Make  thou  this  place  in  future  ftory  great. 
Where  pious  Romans  toiay  dircA  theii  fieet. 
To  view  with  adoration  thy  retreat. 
This  may  we  plead,  in  favour  U  the  town ;    Ijj 
Thar.,  while  mankind  the  profperous  vider  cwni 
Already,  Caefar's  foes  avow'd,are  we. 
Nor  add  new  guilt,  by  duty  paid  to  thee. 
Some  fafety  too  our  ambient  feasfecurc  : 
Czfar  wan?s  fliips,  and  we  defy  lus  power,    l^ 
Here  may  Rome's  fcatter'd  fathers  wdl  witte. 
And  arm  againft  a  fccond  happier  fight. 
Our  Lefbian  youth  with  ready  courage  fiands. 
To  man  tliy  navies^  or  recruit  thy  bands. 
For  gold,  what'cr  to  facred  ufe  is  lent,  l$S 

Take  it«  and  the  rapacious  foe  prevent. 
This  only  mark  of  fricndfliip  we  intreat. 
Seek  not  to  fliun  us  in  any  low  eftate  ; 
But  let  our  Lefl>os,  in  thy  ruin,  prove," 
As  in  thy  greatnefs,  wor^y  of  thy  love.        170 

Much  was  the  leader  liiov'd,  and  joy'd  to  find 
Faith  had  not  qnite  abandon'd  huiuan-kiod. 
Tome  (he  cry 'd)  for  ever  were  you  dear; 
Witnefs  the  pledge  committed  to  your  care : 
Here  in  fecurity  I  pUc'd  my  hottc,  17$ 

My  hottihold-gpd»^  my  hcait^Aj  wife,  my  H.001^ 
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I  know  what  ra  fom  might  your  pardon  buy, 

And  yet  I  truft  y.»u,  yet  to  you  I  fly. 

But,  oh  !  lao  \on^  my  woes  you  fiugly  bear ; 

I  Irkvc  yciu,  not  for  lands  which  I  prrfer. 

But  that  the  world  the  common  load  m  y  fliare 

i^fboi !    for  ever  facrcd  be  thy  name ; 

May  |ji»e  pofterity  tiiy  truih  proclaim  ! 

Whether  thy  fair  example  fpread  around. 

Or  whether,  (Ingly,  faithful  thou  art  found  :  lS$ 

For  'tis  refolv'd,  'tisfix'd  within  my  mind, 

To  try  the  doubtful  world,  and  prove  nunklnd. 

Oh '  grant,  good  heaven !  if  there  be  one  alone. 

One  gracious  power  io  loft  a  caufc  to  own,    1 89 

Grant,  Like  the  Lclbian«,  I  my  friends  may  find; 

Such  who,  though  Caefar  thre:'.ten,  dare  be  kind : 

Who,  with  the  fame  juft  hofpitable  heart. 

May  leave  mc  free  to  enter,  or  depart. 

He  ccAsM  ;  and  to  the  fliip  his  partner  bore, 
VThik   loud     complainings    fill    the     founding 
Ibore.  1 95 

h  ficm*d  as  if  the  nation  with  her  pafs'd. 
And  baDilhment  had  laid  their  ifland  wafte. 
Their  fecond  forrows  they  to  Pompey  give. 
For  her,  as  for  their  citizen,  they  grieve.      [100 
£v'n  though  glad  vitf^ory  had  callM  her  thence, 
And  bcr  lord  s  bidding  been  the  juft  pretence ; 
1  he  Lelbian  matrons  had  in  tears  been  dxown'd. 
And  Drought  her  weeping  to  the  watery  bound. 
So  waji  flic  lovM,  fo  winning  was  her  grace. 
Such  lowly  fweetnefs  dwelt  upon  her  face;     J05 
In  fuch  humility  her  life  (he  led,  •\ 

Ev'n  while  her  lord  was  Rome's  commanding  (^ 
head,  i 

As  if  his  fortune  were  already  fled.  ) 

Half  hid  in  fcas  dcfcending  1  habus  lay,     ^09 
Ami  upwards  half,  half  downwards  fliot  the  ('ay; 
When  wakeful  cares  revolve  in  Pompcy's  foul. 
And  run  the  vvitlc  world  o'er,  from  pole  to  po'e. 
Each  realm,  each  city,  ir.  his  mind  are  welgh'd. 
Where  he  may  fly,  fioni  whence  depend  on  aid. 
Weary  *d  at  length  hcucath  the  load  of  woes,  115 
And  thofe  fad  fccncs  his  future  views  difclofc, 
loconverfation  for  relief  h^-  fought, 
AndexcrcisM  en  various  thcmch  his  thought. 
Now  fits  he  by  th?"  careful  pilot's  fide,  aio 

A-)d  afks  what  rules  their  watery-  journey  guide  ; 
Wh^t  lights  of  heaven  hisi  art  attends  to  moft, 
Bound  by  the  labyan  or  the  Syrian  coaft. 

To  hi:n,int  nt  upon  tlu*  tolling  flcic*, 
Ihe  heavcn-inflrufUd  flilpman  tiSuj  replies: 
Of  all  yon  multitude  of  goMcn  liars,  225 

M'hich  the  wide  rounding  fphcrc  iiiccfiant  bears, 
Ih^  cautious  mariner  relies  on  r;one. 
But  keeps  him  to  the  conftant  pole  .ilonc- 
When  o'er  the  yard  the  U  ffcr  B^ar  afpircs, 
Andfrnm  the  tcpmaft  gleam  its  paly  fires,     2;^o 
llien  Bofphorons  near-neighbouring  wc  explore', 
And  heur  loud  b.liowsbcat  the  Scythian  ftiore : 
But  when  Califto'b  Ihining  fon  dcfccndv 
And  the  low  Cyno'ure  tow'rds  ocean  hends. 
For  Syria  ftraight  we  know  the  vrflcl  bears,  ajj 
Wh«rc  firft  Can  po's fouthern  fii^n  apjrari. 
If  ftill  upon  the  left  thofe  Itarsthou  krcp. 
And,  paifmg  Pharos,  plow  Cue  fo.\niy  de-  p, 

Vol    IV. 


Then  fight  a-head  thy  lucklefs  bark  Ihall  reach 
The  J«ibyan  {hoals,&nd  .Syrt^  ui. faithful  beach  240 
But  fay,  f<ir  lo!  on  ihcc  ;ittend'»  my  hand,       *\ 
Whdt  courfe  doll  thou  alH^n  ?  what  fcas,  what  C. 
land .?  r 

Speak,  and  the  helm  (li:ill  turn  at  thy  commaril.^ 


To  him  the  ohiof,  by  *loul>ts  uncertain  toil ; 
Oh,  fly  the  La'ian  and  Thcfl'ali.m  craO  :  345 

Thofe  only  l.inHs  uvod.     For  all  hcfide,  ") 

Yield  to  the  dilvln^  winds,  and  rolling  tide;     > 
f^it  fortune,  whore  f'c  pleafc,  a  po  t  piovidc.    j 
Till  i.cfbos  did  my  ceaiefi  pji-dgc  reflore,       249 
That  ti.tiujrht  detcrniin'd  mc  t*  feck  that  fhorc  ; 
All  ports,  all  regions,  l.ut  thole  fat;l  two, 
Are  equil  to  inih  'p|'y  Pori;cy  now. 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when  ftraight  the  maftcr 
veer'd. 
And  right  for  Chios,  and  for  Afia  fteer'd. 
The  workin:^  waves  the  conrfe  inverted  feel,  255 
And  dalh  and  fo;mi  beneath  the  winding  keel. 
With  art  like  ihis,  onrnpid  chariots  b':mc. 
Around  the  column  flcilful  raccri*  turn  : 
The  nether  wheels  bear  nicely  on  the  goal. 
The  farther  wide  in  diftant  circles  roll.   '       260 

Now  day's  bright  beams  the  various  earth  dif- 
clole. 
And  o'er  the  fading  ftarsthc  fun  arof  ; 
U  hen-Pompey  gathering  to  his  fide  beheld 
The  Aatttr'd  relic ks  of  Pharfalia's  field. 
Firft  from  the  Lefl)ian  ille  his  Ion  drew  near,  l6s 
And  foon  a  troop  of  faithful  chiefs  appear. 
Nor  purple  princes,  yet,dlfdain  to  wait 
On  vanquilli'd  Pompey'^  huml.ler  low  eflatc. 
Proud  monarcMs,  who  in  cailem  kingdoms  rciga. 
Mix  in  the  great  il'uflrioun  exile's  train.  2/0 

From  thcfe,  apart,  Dciotarus  he  draws. 
The  long-approv'd  companion  of  hiscaufe  : 
'J'hou  hell  (he  cries)  of  all  my  royal  frienus  I 
Since  with  our  lofsRome'spovser  and  empire  en  J»; 
What  yet  remain's,  but  th  it  we  call  from  f^r  275 
The  taft-rn  nations  to  liippori  tlie  war  ? 
F-uplir.ites  has  not  own'd  proud  Ca'far's  Hde, 
And   Tigris  rolls  a  y.-t  unconqurr'd  tic!:. 
Let  it  not  gri.'ve  t]ji-e,  tlicn,  to  lick  for  aid 
From  the-  wild  Sc)  ihian,  and  t  :n;f.r*;l:  i'tLiic.  18^ 
To  Part!iia*»  mon.i.-ch  niy  didref- ti«.c!ar.*. 
And  at  his  tl'.ronc  Ipc.ik  ihi-^  my  huniblc  prayer. 
If  faith  in  ancient  lt.'.;:;ac3  in  to  he  fotnul, 
Lca;:ULS  by  o'lr  a't.  r.-.  ;iiid  yo'.i.r  M.igi  bound, 
Now  llrinjf  the  Cie'ii-:  anl  Ainuniai!  b:>\v,       285 
And  in  lul!  qnivir^  fo.vtluTM  Ihutts  bKp-ow. 
If  ^^h  no'crTa'p.an  hills  my  troops  1  led, 
'Gainf^  Allans, ill  eternal  Warf.uc  .acd, 
I  fouv;hr  r.(  z  one:*  to  make  your  Partiv.ansyic  1  J, 
But  left  th«'m  Tee  'o  lang.  the  Pcifirin  l-«Id.    290 
Ktvootl  th*  AflVrian  bounds  my  easrUs  fltw. 
And  cnnrrer'd  rcalni'*,  that  Cyrus  nevt-r  knew  ; 
Fv'n  to  the  urruort  eaft  I  nrj^-,M  my  way. 
And  ere  tiie  Pcrfi.jn,l*aw  the  rifm^  day  : 
Yet  while  beneath  my  yoke  the  nati  >ns  Ivmd,  2p5 
1  fongl.t  til-!  Parthi.in  only  as  my  fFien*'.. 
Yet  more;  \\l  cii  L'jr.-x   b  ulh'd  w.th  Crp.iTus* 

hi  o.-!, 
And  I-j:'i!?n  her  ftvcrcft  vengeance  vowY ; 
U 


\ 
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When  j^org'd  with  fcariia":,  and  iuflam'd  with 

wino. 
No  ioys  can  fate  him,  and  no  laws  confine; 
Forbidding  Nature,  iher,  commands  in  vain,  s^'S 
From  fiftcrs  and  from  mothers  to  abftain. 
The  Greek  and  Roman  witJi  a  trembling  car, 
Th'  unwilling  crime  of  UedipuK  may  hear ; 
%Vh:le  Parthian  kings  like  deeds,  with  glory,  own, 
Aod  bo  ft  ;nctfl:uous  titles  to  the  throne,         540 
If  crimes  l.kc  thi.fe  they  can  fccurcly  brave. 
What  hws,  what  power,  Ihall  thy  Cornelia  favc  ? 
T  hkik,  how  the  helpicfs  r.ra.run  may  be  led, 
The  (}iou.andth  lurlot,  to  the  royal  bed. 
Thouj^^h  when  the  tyrant  clafps  his  noble  flave,545 
Auti  f  Lars  to  wh  m  her  pliglitcd  hand  (he  gave, 
l^er  1  eautiesoft  in  fcoin  he  fliall  prcferj 
And  rb.oofe  t*  infult  the  Roman  name  in  her. 
Thcfo  arc  the  power*  to  whom  thou  would'ft  fub- 

mit, 
And  Rome's  revenge   and    Craffus*   quite   for- 

>ct.  5jO 

Thy  caufe,  preferred  to  l.i%  becomes  thy  (hame. 
And  Mots,  in  common,  thine  and  Ca;far'»  name. 
With  how  much  greater  glory  mi^ht  y6u  join, 
To  drive  the  Daci,  or  to  'rec  she  Rhine  !  554 
How  we  1  your  conquci  ii  g  legions  might  you  lead, 
^Gaihft  the  fierce  I'^avlriai:  and  the  haughty  Mede  ! 
Level  proiid  Babylon's  afp  ring  tlomes. 
And  with  tl;tir  f;  <*iU  inrith  our  flaughter'd  lead- 

cr^  t^.ni!»s? 
No  lon^;er,  Foitune  !  Irt  cur  friendfnip  laft. 
Our  pet  ce,  ill-on-.ci;'d,  with  the  barbarous  Ilnft  ; 
If  civil  ftrifc  with  Cxf-u's  ecntjucft  end,         561 
To  AiJa  let  his  pr<:fi>-r(-.u^  arii.s  txtend  : 
I*en:al  wars  tJicr    1'  t  ti.e  v  S\(tr  wage, 
And  on  proud  rartlvj.  pour  the  Roman  rage, 
Tlurc  I,  there  all,  !.  "^^^  '^clorics  may  blefs,      565 
And  Ri/inc  hcrf  If  nv-ke  v-w«;  I'or  his  fuccefs. 
AXhent'er  t'  ou  phl\  *''.c'  tola  Ara>fs  </'cr, 
Au  ag^-t!  rhaoe  thixV.  y.r.'.i  :\.:\-  on  ihc  fhore 
*J  r.  n«V:x*dvs;'.fiarr<-\\  "«,!!-.t«-.:rnfu!,y  »lc,andh 
Ai-d:  r.  J.'  u  {fha!i}>c  '.  ry,c<  mpl.i.i.jpg    rome5  70 
I1-.  n  ji'ic  and  »r  l:  cTniis    o  tj  ef'.-  foe  i,f  Rome  ? 
Ti  <.u  I  Ironi  v.'i.ofj  haiiJ  we  hoo'd  revenge  in") 

vain,  f 

Poor  naked  gliofl*-,  a  thin  unhuryM  train,  C 

Thatfi.t,  1  .mcntiji^;:,  o'er  this  dreary  idain  ?      J 
On  tvtry  Hlj  new  objcifts  dial]  difclofe  575 

S«>me  KU;nrnful  ivonunients  of  Roman  woes; 
On  ev  ry  wall  frelh  matks>  thou  (halt  dcfciy. 
Where  pale  Htfjerian  heads  were  fix'd  on  high  : 
T  jch  river,  a«.  he  rolls  hi<5  purple  tide, 
Shall  <»wn  hi',  waves  'n  l.atian  Daughter  dy'd.  j8o 
If  lights  Iiki-  th.tf.  ti:ou  canft  with  patience  bear. 
What  are  the  horrir-*  w  hieli  thy  foul  would  fear  ? 
F.v'n  Cxar's  fclf  with  joy  may  be  beheld, 
Inrhron'd  on  llaughier  in  Kmathia*sfield 
Say  thwU,  we  grant,  thy  cautions  were  not  vain, 
Of  Punic  frauds  and  Juba's  faithlefs  reign  ; 
Ahounding  Fj'ypt  Ibali  receive  thee  yet, 
And  yield,  uitqueftiou'd,  a  fecure  retreat 
Ly  nature  ftrcngthen'd  with  a  dangerou^  ftrand, 
Hit  Syrts  and  untryM  channels  guard  the  land. 
Kieh  in  the  fatncfs  of  ht  r  plenteous  foil,  y}l 

She  plants  her  o  ly  coitfidcnce  in  Nile. 


• } 

joar.j 


al  trade,      y 
vay'd,  > 

he  y  made  :  ' 


Her  monarch,  bred  beneath  thy  gnardian  cares, 

HiscrowH,  the  largenef-i  of  thy  bt)unry,  v/cats. 

Nor  let  unjuft  fufptcionn  brand  hi^  truth  ;         595 

Candour  and  innocence  frill  dwell  with  youth. 

Truft  not  a  power  aceufrom'd  to  be  great. 

And  verb'd  in  wicked  policies  of  ftate. 

Old  kings,  long  hardened  in  the  regal  trade, 

Byintcrcft  and  by  cr.ff  alone  arc  fw 

And  violate  with  cafe  the  leagues  th< 

Wh  le  new  onesftiil  make  confcicncc  of  the  tmft. 

True  to  their  friends,  and  to  their  fubjr-rt*;  juft. 

He  r|>okc;  the  lilttning  fathers  all  were  mov'd. 
And  with  concurring  votes  the  thought  approvV. 
So  much  ev'n  dying  liberty  prevail'd,  6o.j 

When  Pompey's  fuffrage,  and  hiscounfel  fa'i'd. 

And  now  Cilicia's  coaft  the  fleet  forfakc. 
And  o*er  the  watery  plain  for  Cyprus  make. 
Cyprus  to  love's  ambrofial  goddefs  dear,  610 

For  evei*  grateful  fmoke  the  altars  there : 
Indulgent  Hill  flic  hears  the  Paphian  Towt, 
And  loves  the  favourite  fcas  from  whence  She  rok. 
So  Fame  reports,  if  we  may  credit  Fame,         ) 
When  her  fond  tales  the  birth  of  gods  prodiim  |^ 
Un'orn,  and  from  eternity  the  fame.  ) 

The  craggy  difts  of  Cyprus  quickly  paft,      617 
The  chief  rues  fouthward  o'er  the  ocean  Taft. 
Nor  views  he,  through  the  murky  veil  of  night,) 
The  Caflan  mountains  far  difti'tguifh'd  hei^t,>» 
The  high'hung  lantern,  or  the  beamy  light.      } 
Haply  at  length  the  labouring  canvas  bore 
Fuli  on  the  fartheft  bounds  of  j£gypt'»  fkore. 
Where  near  Pelufium  parting  Nile  defcends. 
And  in  her  utmoft  caftern  channel  eods.  615 

'I'was  now  the  time,  when  equal  Jove  on  high 
Had  hung  the  golden  ba'ance  of  the  fliy  : 
But,  alt !  net  lot^g  fiich  juft  propottions  laft. 
The  righteous  fcalon  foon  was  chang'd  and  pa&'d; 
Ani   S]>ring's   encroacluneut  ou   the  (hortcning 

fhade. 
Was  fully  to  the  wintcry  nights  repaid  :  6}t 

When  to  the  thief  from  fti<»rc  they  made  report. 
That,  near  high  Cadum,  lay  the  Phariao  coart. 
Ibis  known,  he  thither  turns  his  reaely  (ail. 
The  light  yet  laftitig  with  the  favouring  gale.  615 
I'he  fleet  arriv'd,  the  news  flies  fwiftly  round. 
And  their  new  gucfts  the  trouUlcd  court  con* 

found. 
The  time  was  fliort ;  howc'cr  the  council  met. 
Vile  mioifters,  a  monftrous  motley  f»t. 
Of  thefe,  the  chief  in  honour,  and  the  bcft,  640 
Was  old  Achorcns  the  Mcmphian  pricft : 
In  Ids  and  Ofiris  he  bebev'd. 
And  reverend  tales,  from  fire  to  fon  rccciv'd ; 
Could  mark  the  fwell  df  Nde's  increafing  tide. 
And  many  an  Apis  in  his  time  had  t!y'd ;       645 
Yet  was  his  age  with  gentlcft  manncr»  fraught. 
Humbly  he  fpoke,  and  mo-icHly  he  taught. 
With  good  intent  tl  e  pinuf  fecr  arofe. 
And  told  how  much  their  ftatc  to  Pompcyowet: 
What  large  amends  their  monarcl;  o'.'t;r.t  to  make. 
Both  for  his  own,  and  for  his  father'?  f;ikc. 
But  fate  had  plac*d  a  fubtlcr  fpeuker  t!..rj, 
A  tongue  more  fitted  for  u  tvra;  I's  t»r. 
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Potliinus,  6sc\>  In  art*  of  mifcliicf  rcaJ,  ^ 

Who  thus,  with  f4i!fc  pcrft:af:on,  bliniiiy  Wd      r* 
The  cafy  Uinjj.  to  doom  his  puaidi^n  dcaJ  :       3 

To  llri<5lcft  jullicc  many  ills  belong. 
And  hencfty  is  oftin  in  tlic  wrong: 
Chiefly  ^^hcniluhhwrti  rulci  her  zcalot5  fuPi, 
Ty  favour  thofc  >\I.o:n  fortuKc  means  lo  crullK 
But  thou,  oh  royal  rtoK-my,  he  wife;  6^1 

Change  with  thcgoiJs,  and  lly  ^^I.f.m  f(»»rMncflitfh. 
Not  earth,  from  )oa  high  hc-a veils  \\2i4~h  we  ad- 
mire. 
Not  from  the  wntrry  clrm^nt  the  fin!, 
^Vrc  f--vcr'd  by  dalin^l^ioR  h.ilt  To  wide,  665 

Asintcrefl  and  inttjjrity  divide. 
The  njjjrhty  power  ol  ki'!;;s  no  more  prevails. 
When  jullicc  co:r.i%  uiih  licr  deciding  fcaieii. 
Freedom  for  a.l  tiiii.ps,  jud  a  lawlei»  Iwurd, 
Ahme  fupport  an  arbitrary  lord.  670 

He  that  IS  cruil  mull  be  ImiKI  in  ills, 
Aodfiod  hihlafcty  from  the  blood  he  fpills. 
Fcr  piety,  and  virtitc'.s  fturving  rules, 
T(i  meau  rctircniLnl.->  K-r  thrm  lead  their  fools  : 
Tibcre,  may  they  ftill  inj^lorioufly  be  good  •  675 
None  can  be  faic  in  courts,  who  blulh  at  blood. 
Nor  let  ti.ls  Ui^itiv*;  d^fjiifc  thy  years. 
Or  think  a  nunie,  like  his,  can  caufe  thy  fear^: 
Exert  thyfcif,  and  I'.t  hmi  feci  thy  power,      679 
Apd  kr.ov/,  that  wc  dure  drive  him  from  our  (horc. 
But  if  thou  wifti  to  l.iy  thy  griatnefs  down. 
To  fome  more  juft  fuccdrion  yield  tliy  crown; 
Thy  rival  fifter  v^dliuj^ly  fliall  reign, 
And  fave  our  i'i^yypt  from  a  foreign  chain. 
As  now,  at  fad,  in  neutral  peace  we  lay,        6F5 
Nor  would   be   Pompcy'b  frieuds,    nor  Ca:£ar*s 

prey. 
Vanquidi'd,  where  er  his  fortune  hag  been  try*d. 
And  driven,  with  fcorn,  from  all  tlic  woxld  be- 

fide. 
By  Cxfar  chac'd,  and  left  by  hi»  dlics, 
lo  us  a  baffled  vagabond  he  flies.  690 

1  he  poor  remaining  fenate  loath  his  fight, 
And  ruiii'd  monarchs  curfc  his  fatal  flight : 
Wiiilc  thoufand  phantoms  from  th'  unbury'd  flain, 
Whofi'td  the  vulture.s  of  Emathia*s  plain, 
Difallrous  ftill  purfiic  liim  in  the  rear,  Cgs 

And  urge  liis  foul  with  horror  and  defpait. 
To  us  frr  refuge  now  he  feeks  to  run. 
And  would  once  in<»rc  with  TE^'.ypt  be  undone. 
Poufethen,  o!   l'(t>  vmy,  rcprcfs  the  wrong; 
He  thinks  v>  e  have  i  njoy  d  our  peace  too  long :  700 
And  therefore  kindly  tonus,  that  wc  may  Ihare 
The  crimes  of  flaui;htcr,  and  the  woes  of  war. 
Hisfriendfliip  fl»cwn  to  thee  fufpic ions  draws. 
And  make»  us  f'-cm  too  guilty  of  hisc.iufe  : 
Thy  rrown  lel^ou  'd,  the  victor  may  iiiipute  ;  705 
The  fcnatc  gave  it,  but  at  PomjKy's  fujt. 
N  r,  I  ompey  !  thou  thyfcif  fliall  think  it  hard. 
If  from  thy  aid,  by  f<i'e,  wc  are  dcbarr  d 
We  follow  wh' re  the  gods,  conftraining,  lead; 
V,<   ilrike  at    thine,   but    wifli    'twere  Carfar's 
head  71c 

Our  weaUncf-i  this,  tWi*<  fate's  compulfion  call ; 
We  only  yi'.M  to  liini  who  conquers  all. 
Ihen  doubt  not  if  thy  bl  >od  wc  mean  to  fpill ; 
Puwer  awc»  ub;  if  wc  can,  we  mull,  and  wilh     I 


730 
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What  hopes  thy  fond  milUicn  foul  b?tr.iy*d,  715 
To  put  thy  tnift  in  yl'l^yptA  feeble  aid? 
Our  flwthful  niition,  lonj>  difus'd  to  toil. 
With  pain  fufliieto  till  their  fliniy  fiil; 
Our  idle  fon  e  due  mod*  fly  ftiould  :each. 
Nor  dare  to  aim  bi*yo.?d  its  humble  reach.      -10 
I'hall  we  refill  where  Rome  was  fort'd  to  yield, 
And  nijike  us  parties  to  I'harfaliaV  field  ?  , 

We  mix  d  not  in  the  f.til  llrife  before:  ^ 

And  ffiall  wc,  when  the  world  has  given  it  o\  r  ?  ^ 
Now!  when  wc  know  th*  avenging  vid-or'^C 
power  ?  ^ 

Nor  do  we  turn,  unpirying,  from  djllrcf'^;       7i(i 
We  fly  not  Pompey's  woes,  but  f:ck  fuccefs. 
The  prudent  on  the  profperous  ftdl  attends 
And  none    but  fuob»  choolie  wretches  for  their 
friends. 

He  faid  ;  the  vile  affembly  all  aflent, 
y\nd  the  boy-kiog  his  glad  concurrence  lent, 
Fond  of  the  royalty  his  flaves  bellow 'd, 
And  by  new  p>wer  of  wickcdoelH  mide  proud. 

Where  Calium  high  o'erlooks    the  flioaly 
ft  rand, 
A  bark  with  arm'd  rjfR^ns  ftr.i^';ht  is  mann*d 
An  .  the  taflc  truftcd  to  Achillas'  hand. 

Can  then  yl\gyptian  fouls  thus  prou»l'y  d.n' ! 
Is  Rome,  ycgodv !  thus  fall  n  by  Civil  War  I 
Can  you  to  Nile  transfer  the  Roman  )!uilt, 
And  let  futh  blood  '  y  cowards  hantls  l.e  fpill?  7.'p 
Some  kindred  murderer  at  leaft  afford. 
And  let  hmi  fall  by  Cvc  ar's  worthy  fword. 
And  thou,  inglorious,  feeble,  beard klb  bo v ! 
l>ar'ft  thou  thy  hand  in  fuch  a  deed  eniplov  ? 
Does    not    thy    trembling    heart,    with   horror 
dread  745 

Jove's  thunder  grumbling  o'er  thy  guilfv  InMd  ? 
Had  not  his  arms  with  triumphs  oft.  been  crown 'd^ 
And   ev'n   the   vanquifti'd  world    his   conqueft 

own'd; 
Had  not  the  reverend  fenate  caird  him  head, 
And  Cajfar  given  fair  Julia  to  his  brd  ;  750 

He  was  a  Roman  ftill :  a  name  fticnild  be 
For  ever  facrcd  to  a  kirg,  like  thee. 
Ah,  fo(d  !  thus  blindly  by  thyiVlf  undonr, 
Thcu  feek'ft  his.  ruin,  who  L|'he'.d  thy  throne  : 
He  only  could  thy  feeble  powv*r  maintain,       755 
Who  gave  th^e  firft  o'er  Fgypt'?*  realm  to  reigu. 

The  feamen,  now,  advancirg  near  to  ihore, 
v^trike  the  wide  fad,  and  ply  the  jilunging  oar; 
When  the  falfe  mifcreant*  the  n  ivy  meet. 
And  with  difembled  chcjr  the  Roman  greet.  76;) 
They  feign  their  hofpitable  land  adilrtT-M, 
With  ready  friendlhip,  to  receivv*  ht*  gucft ; 
Kxcufing  muih  an  inconvenient  (bore. 
Where  flioaU  lie  thick,  and  meetitig  currents  roar  : 
From  his  tall  ftiip,  unequal  to  the  pl:ue,  765 

They  beg  him  to  their  lighter  bark  to  pifs. 

Had  not  the  go«}s,  unchangeaMy,  dc'cncd 
Devoted  Pompey  in  that  hour  to  bieed 
A  thoufand  figiw  tht  danjfer  ne;ir  foretol. 
Seen  by  his  fad  prefagiu^  friendii  too  well.         77(1 
Had  their  low  fawnuig  jufrlv  been  defignM, 
If  truth  could  lodge  in  an  /b^^yotian  mind. 
Their  king  himfelf  with  all  his  fleet  had  ci/inc. 
To  !c.:d,  in  pomp,  his  benefa.nur  home. 
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But    tli'i^    fate    tfrlUM;    and   Pompey  chofc  to  ' 

bear  775 

A  fcrt.iln  tlc2th  before  uncertain  fear. 

While,  DOW,  aboard  the  hrSftile  boat  he  goes,) 
To  follow  him  the  frantic  matron  vows,  r» 

And  claims  hor  part ncrftiip  in  all  his  woe*.        } 
Ii«t,  oil  I  forbear    he  cri<  %)  n.y  love,  forbear;  780 
Thiiu  and  my  fon  remain  in  fafety  here. 
IjtI  this  old  head  the  danger  firil  explore. 
And  prove  the  lairh  o*  yon'  fufpeAcd  ftiorc. 
He  fj)oke  ;  but  fiie,  unniov'd  at  hi« commands, 
11; us    loud    exclaimix;g,    ftrelch*d     her     cajjcr 

hands :  785 

Whither,  inhuman  !  whither  art  thou  gc'nc  ? 
Still  mud  i  weep  our  common  griefs  alone  ^ 
Joy  ftill,  with  thee;  forfakes  my  boding  heart ; 
And  fatal  is  the  hour  whene'er  we  part. 
AA'hy  did  thy  veffel  tc  my  I.tfbostum  ?  790 

"V^'hy  wa«  I  from  the  faithful  iflaiid  brmc  ? 
Muft  I  all  lands,  all  (bores,  aliks,  forbear. 
And  only  on  the  feas  thy  forrows  (hare  ? 
1'hus,   %0  the  winds,  loud  plain'd  her  fhiltlefs 

tonjuc, 
Vhileeaoerfrom  tJic  deck  on  high  (he  hung;  795 
Trcmbiinjir  with  wild  aft«.nl(hment  and  fear, 
Fhe  dares  not,  w  hile  her  parting  lord  they  bear 
Turn  her  eyes  from  him  once,  or  fix  them  there 
On  him  )iis  anxious  navy  all  are  bene. 
And  wdiit,  folicitous,  the  dire  event.  800 

Ko  danger  aim'd  againft  his  life  they  doubt ; 
Care  for  his  glory  only,  fills  their  thought : 
They  wilh  he  may  not  (lain  his  name  renown'd, 
By  mean  fubmiiTuin  to  the  boy  he  crow  o*d. 
Jnft  as  he  enter'd  o'er  the  veffel's  fide,  805 

Hail,  gem  ral !  the  curs'd  Septimiuscry'd, 
A  Roman  once  in  generous  warfare  bred,  ■ 
And  oft  in  arms  by  mighty  Pompey  led  ; 
But  now  ( V  hit  vile  didionour  muA  it  bring) 
*i'he  rullian  ilave  ff  an  Egyptian  king.  810 

I'icrcc  "was  he,  horrible,  inurM  to  Mood, 
And  ruthlt  fs  y*.  the  favage  of  the  wood. 
(Jh,  i-unune !  whobutv^ould  have   call'd  thee 

kind. 
And  thought  thv'e  mercifully  now  incliuM, 
M'hcn  thy  oVr-ruling  providence  withheld     815 
'i'hishand  ol  nifchiei  from  Ph  rfalta's  field  ? 
But,  thus,  tliou  icutter'il  thy  diftroying  fwordt. 
And  every  land  thy  vitSlims  thus  affords. 
Shall  Pcmpcy  at  a  tyrantV  bidding  bleed  ! 
Can  Romiin  hands  be  to  the  tafic  decreed  ! 
r v*n  Caffcr,  and  his  gods,  abhsr  the  deed. 
Say  you ;  who  with  the  (lain  of  murder  brand 
Immortal  BrutU!»N  avenging  band. 
What  morftrous  title,  yet  to  fprrch  unknown, 
I'o  lateQ  times  Hiall  mark  Septimius  down !    82$ 

Now  in  the  boat  defcscelcfs  Pompey  fate, 
.Surrounded  and  abii^ndoit'd  to  lii»  fate.  • 
Nor  lung  they  hold  him  in  thrir  power,  aboard, 
Kre  every  viUiiii  drew  his  mthlcfs  fword  :  8a )  j 
'Ibo  chieJ  pcrctivM  their  purpofe  foon, and  fprcad  t 
His  Komun  gown,  with  patience,  o'er  his  head: 
Ami  when  the  curs*d  Achillas  pierc'd  his  breafl, 
His  rifing  indignation  dofe  reprefn'd, 
^  l>o  fighs,  no  groans,  his  dignity  profan'd, 
Nci  tears  hi*  0iU  uafu'Iy'd  glory  P.aia'dr         $}$ 


UnmovM  and  firm  he  fix*d  him  on  liis  feaf , 
And  dy'd,  at  when  he  liv'd  and  conquer 'd,  great. 
Meanwhile,  within  his  equal  parting  foul, 
Thcfe  lated  pleafinfr  thoughts  revolving  roll, 
lu  thih  my  ftrongeft  trial,  and  my  laft,  84O 

As  in  fome  theatre  I  here  am  plac'd : 
'i'he  faith  of  ^gypt,  and  my  fate,  (ball  be 
A  thciic  forpreftnt  times,  and  late  poftertty. 
Much  of  my  former  life  was  crown'd  with  praife, 
And  honours  waited  on  my  early  days  :  845 

Then,  fearlei's,  let  me  this  d  ead  period  meet. 
And  force  the  world  to  own  the  fcene  complete. 
Nor  grieve,  my  heart !  by   fuch  bafc  hands  to 

bleed ; 
Whoever  ftrikes  the  blow,  'tis  Csfar's  deed. 
What,    though   this  mangled  carcafe   (hall   be 

torn,  85 Q 

Thefc  limbs  be  tod  about  for  public  fcom ; 
My  long  profperity  has  found  its  end. 
And  death  comes  opportunely,  like  a  friend : 
It  comcb,  to  fet  me  free-from  fortune's*  power. 
And  gives,  what  (he  can  rob  me  of  no  more.  855 
My  wife  and  fon  behold  me  now,  'tis  true ; 
Oh !  may  no  tears,  no  groans,  my  fate  puifue! 
My  virtue  ratl'cr  let  their  praife  approve. 
Let  them  admire  my  death,  and  my  remeoi!- 

brancc  love. 
Such  conftancyin  that  dread  hourremaio'd,  860 
And,  to  the  laft,  the  ftruggling  foul  luftain'd. 

Nut  fo  the  matron's  feebler  powers  repr«f»'d 
The  wild  impatience  of  fier  frantic  brealt  : 
With  every  dab  her  bleeding  heart  was  torn,  864 
With  wounds  much  harder  to  be  fcen  than  borne* 
'Tis  I,  *tis  1  have  murder'd  him !  ((he  cries) 
My  love  the  fword  and  ruthlefs  hand  fupplies. 
*Twas  I  allur'd  him  to  my  fatal  ifle. 
That  cruel  Caefar  fird  might  reach  the  Nile  ; 
For  Cxfar  fure  is  there ;  no  hand  but  his         87a 
Has  right  to  fuch  a  parricide  as  this. 
But  whetjier  Caefar,  or  who'er  thou  art, 
I'hou  hail  midook  the  way  co  Pompcy's  heart  : 
That  facred  pledge  in  my  fad  bofom  lies. 
There  plunge   thy  dagger,  and  he  more  than 

dies.  87i 

Me  Voo,  moft  worthy  of  thy  fury  know, 
Tiic  partner  of  his  arms,  and  fwom  your  foe. 
Of  all  our  Roman  wires  I  fingly  bore 
l*he  camp's  fatigue,  the  fea's  tempeftuous  roar : 
No  dangers,  not  the  vidor's  wrath,  I  fear'd;  880 
What  mighty  monarchs  durft  not  do,  I  darM. 
Thefe  guilty  arms  did  their  glad  refuge  yield. 
And  clafpM  him,  flying  from  Pharfalia's  field. 
Ah,  Pompey!  doft  thou  thus  ray  fa<th  reward  ? 
Shalt  thou  be  doom'd  to  die,  aud  I  be  fpar'd  ?  885 
But  Fate  (hall  many  means  of  death  afibrd. 
Nor  want  th'  a(fiftance  of  a  tyrant's  fword. 
And  you,  my  friends,  in  pity,  let  me  leap 
Hence  headlong,down  amidd  the  tumbling  deep: 
Or  to  my  neck  the  ftrangling  cordage  tic : 
If  there  be  any  friend  of  Pompey  nigh, 
Tran-fix  me,  (lab  me,  do  but  let  me  die. 
My  lord !  my  hu(band ! — Yet  thoU  art  not  dead; 
And  fee !  Cornelia  is  a  captive  led  : 
From  thee  their  cruel  hands  thy  wife  detain,  89J 
Kefav'4  to  waarth'  iuiuUing  vi(S;>r's  chain. 
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^le  rpoke ;  and  (liffeninf^  funk  in  cold  defpair; 
Her  weeping  maids  the  lifclefs  burden  bear ; 
While  the  pale  manners  the  bark  unmoor, 
^.pread  every  fail,  and  fly  the  faithleft  (hore.  900 

Nor  agonies,  nor  livid  death,  difgrace 
The  facrcd  features  of  the  hero's  face ; 
In  the  cold  vifage,  mournfully  ferene. 
The  lame  indignant  majeily  was  fcen ; 
There  virtue  ftill  unchangeable  abode. 
And  fcom*d  the  fpite  of  every  partial  god. 

llie  bloody  bufincfs  now  complete  and  done, 
New  Fuiies  urge  the  fierce  Septimius  on. 
He  rends  the  robe  that  veil'd  the  hero's  head. 
And  to  full  view  expos'dthe  recent  dead;      910 
Hard  in  his  horrid  gripe  the  face  he  prefs'd, 
While  yet  the  quivering  mufcles  life  confeft'd : 
He  drew  tlie  dragging  body  down  with  hafte. 
Then  croft  a  rower's  feat  the  neck  he  plac'd;  9 14 
Inhere,  auk  ward,  haggling,  he  divides  the  bone 
(The  headfrnan's  art  was  then  butmdely  known). 
Straight  on  the  fpoil  his  Pharian  partner  iiies. 
And  robs  the  heurtlefs  villain  of  his  prize. 
The  head,  his  trophy,  proud  Achillas  bears ; 
Septimiiis  an  inferior  drudge  appears. 
And  in  the  meaner  mifchief  poorlv  (hares. 
Caaght  by  the  venerable  locks,  which  grow 
In  hoary  ringlets  on  his  generous  brow. 
To  Egypt's  impious  king  that  head  they  bear. 
That  laurels  us'd  to  bind,  and  monarchs  fear.  915 
Tiofe  f acred  lips,  and  that  commanding  tongue, 
On  which  the  liilening  Forum  oft  has  hung ; 
That  tongue  that  could  the  world  with  eafe  re- 

ilrain. 
And  De*er  commanded  war  or  peace  In  vain ;  929 
That  face,  in  which  fuccefs  came  fmiling  home. 
And  doubled  every  joy  it  brought  to  Rome  : 
Now  pale,  and  wan, is  fix'd  upon  a  fpear, 
And  borne,  for  public  view,  aloft  In  air. 
The  tyr-nt,  plcas'd,  beheld  it ;  and  decreed 
To  keep  this  pledge  of  his  dctefted  deed.       935 
Hi«  fl  tves  (Iraight  drain  the  feroUi>  parts  away. 
And  arm  the  wafting  flefli  aga'nft  decay ; 
Then  drugs  and  gums  through  the  void  vefllls 

pafs. 
And  for  duration  fix  the  (lififening  mafs. 

Inglorious  boy  !  degenerate  and  bafe  !         940 
Thou  lad  and  worft  of  the  I.agaean  race ! 
Whofc  feeble  throne,  ere  long,  ihall  be  compell'd 
To  thy  lafcivious  fitter's  reign  to  yield  : 
Cinft  thou,  with  altars,  and  with  ritea  divine, 
Tberalh  vain  youth  of  Macedou  infliiine;     945 
Cin  iEgypt  fuch  ftupendous  fabrics  build ; 
Can  her  wide  plains  with  pyramids  be  fiU'd  ; 
Ciaft  thou,  beneath  fuch  monumental  pride, 
IV  worthlefs  Iftolemxan  fathers  hide ;  949 

^^kile  the  great  Pompey's  headlefs  trunk  is  tofs'd 
Ib  Icom,  unbury'd,  on  thy  barbarous  coad  ? 
VTat  it  fo<cnuch  ?  Could  not  thy  care  fufKce, 
I'd  k^ep  him  whole,  and  glut  his  father's  eyes  ? 
Ib  thin,  his  fortune  ever  held  the  fame, 
^l  wholly  kind,  or  wholly  crofs,  (he  came.  95^ 
^*ticnt.  his  long  profperity  (he  bore, 
^kept  his  death,  and  this  fad  day,  in  (lore, 
^meddling  god  did  e*er  his  powef  employ, 
To  cafe  Uj  Torrows,  or  to  damp  his  joy  ; 


f 


Unmlngled  came  the  bitter  and  the  fweet,     969 
And  all  his  good  and  evil  was  complete. 
No  foo'icr  was  he  (Iruck-  by  fortune's  hand. 
Hut,  fee !  he  lies  unbury'd  on  the  fand  ; 
Rocks  tear  him,  billows  tofs  him  up  and  down. 
And  Pompey  by  a  hcadlefs  trunk  is  known.  965 

Yet  ere  proud  Caifartouch'd  the  Pharian  Niie, 
Chance  found  his  mangled  foe  a  funeral  pile ; 
In  pity  half,  and  half  in  fcorn,  (he  gave 
A  wretched,  to  prevent  a  nobler  grav-. 
Cordus,  a  follower  long  of  Pompey's  fate,       970 
( His  quzilor  in  Idalian  Cyprus  late) 
From  a  clofe  cave,  in  covert  where  he  lay. 
Swift  to  tlie  neighbouring  (hore  betook  his  way: 
Safe  in  the  fheltcr  of  the  gloomy  (hade. 
And  by  ftrong  tics  of  pious  duty  fway'd. 
The  fearlefs  you  h  the  watery  (Irand  furvcy'd, 
n^was  now  the  thickell  durknefs  of  the  night. 
And  waining  Phoebe  lent  a  feeble  light ;    «     ^ 
Yet  foon  .the  glimmering  goddefs  plainly  (hrvr*  J 
The  paler  corle,  amidil  the  dulky  flood.  980 

The  pJuiging  Roman  flics  to  .ts  relief, 
Ani  with  ftrong  arms  infolds  the  floating  chief. 
Long  ftrove  hi^  labour  with  the  tumbling  main. 
And  dragg'd  the  facrcd  burden  on  with  pain.  984 
Nigh  weary  now,  the  waves  in(lru(H  him  well, 
To  feizc  th*  alvantage  of  th*  alternate  fwell : 
Borne  on  the  mounting  furge,  to  (bore  he  flies. 
And  on  the  beach  in  fafety  lands  his  prize. 
There  o'er  the  dead  he  hangs  with  tender  care. 
And  drops  in  every  gaping  wound  a  tear :     990 
Then,  lifting  to  the  gloomy  (kies  his  head. 
Thus  to  the  ftars,  and  cruel  god«,  he  pray'd  : 

See,  fortune  !  where  thy  Pompey  lies !  and  oh ! 
In  pity,  one,  laft  little  boon  beftow. 
He  aiks  no  heaps  of  fraiikincenle  to  rife,      995 
No  eaftern  odours  to  perfume  the  (kies ; 
No  Roman  necks  his  patriot  corfe  to  bear. 
No  reverend  train  of  ftatutes  to  appear ; 
No  pageant  (hows  his  glories  to  record,  999 

And  tell  the  triumphs  of  his  conquering  fword  ; 
No  inftruments  in  plaintive  notes  to  found. 
No  legions  fad  to  march  in  folemn  round ; 
A  bier,  no  better  tlian  the  vulgar  need, 
A  Uttle  wood  the  kindling  flame  to  feed,       I  >'^?4 
With  fomc  poor  hand  to  tend  the  homely  fire,, 
(s  all,  thcfe  wretched  relicks  now  require. 
Your  wrath,  ye  jHJWcrs !  Cornelia's  hand  denies; 
Let  that,  for  every  other  lofs  fuifite ; 
She  takes  not  her  laft  leave,  Ihe  weepn  not  here. 
Aid  yet  (he  is,  ye  god«!  flie  i^  too  near.       loio 

Thus  while  he  fpokc,  he  (aw  where  through 
the  (hade 
A  flendcr  flame  Its  gleaming  light  difp1ay*d  ; 
Thtre,  as  it  chanc'd,  abandou'd  and  unnioum'd, 
A  poor  neglcifted  body  lonely  bum'd.  i<*?4 

He  feiz'd  the  kindled  brands;  and  oh!  (he  laid) 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  forgive  me,  fricndlefs  (hade  ; 
And  though  uupity'dand  forlorn  thou  lie, 
Thyfclf  a  better  office  (halt  fupply. 
If  there  be  fcnfe  in  fouls  depiirtcd,  thine 
To  my  great  leader  (hall  her  right*  refign  :  icao 
With  humble  joy  (hall  quit  her  meaner  claim, 
And  bluih  to  burn,  Wiicn   Pompey    wants  tl|? 
11. vine. 
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He  faid;  and,  gathering  in  his  ^rmcnt,  bore 
The    [flowing    fragments  to   the    ucighbouring 

ftioro. 
Th^rf  foon  arrivM.the  noble  trunk  he  found, 
HAi  walh'd  ii;to  the  flood,  Kalf  reiling  on  the 
jrrouivil.  1026 

With  diligence  his  hands  a  trench  prepare. 
Kit  it  around,  ad  place  the  body  there. 
No  cloven  oaks  in  lofty  order  he, 
'I'o  lift  the  great  patrici?n  to  the  Iky  :  T030 

hy  cliPnce  a  few  puor  piaiikswerc  hard  at  h^nd. 
By  fome  late  ihipwreck  caft  upon  the  ftrand  ; 
Thcfe  pious  Cordus  gathers  where  they  lay. 
And  plants  about  fhe  chief,  as  bed  he  may. 

Now  while  the  blaze  began  to  rife  around,  1035 
The  youth  fat  mournful  by  upon  the  ground  : 
And  ah  !  (he  cry'd;  if  this  unworthy  flame 
Difgracc  thv  great,  maj-fftic,  Roman  name  ; 
If  the  rude  outrage  of  the  (lormy  fcas  1^39 

Seem  better  to  thy  ghoft,  than  rites  like  thcfc  ; 
Yet  !ct  thy  injui  'd  fiiade  the  wrong  forget, 
"Which  duty  and  ofliciou<>  zcal  commit. 
Fate  fteiT.s  itfelf,  in  my  excufe  to  plead. 
And  thy  hani  fortune  jurtifics  my  deed. 
J  only  wifli'd,  nor  is  that  wiih  in  vain,  IC45 

To  favc  thee  frcm  the  monflcrs  of  the  main  ; 
I'rom  vtklturc  claws,  from  lions  that  devour. 
From  mortal  malice,  and  from  Cxfar's  power. 
No  longer,  then.  thi<^  humbler  flame  withfland ; 
Tis  lighted  to  thee  by  a  Roman  h:ind.  1050 

If  e'er  the  gods  permit  unhappy  me. 
Once  more,  tl»y  lov'd  Hcfperian  land  to  fee, 
With  n:e  thy  exil'd  afhcs  fhall  return. 
And  chalie  C<»n)elia  give  thee  to  thy  ur-. 
Mcan-whiie,  a  fignal  ftiall  thy  care  p.ovidc,  1055 
Some  future  Roman  votary  to  guide  ; 
Vhcn  "with  due  rites  thy  fate  he  would  deplore, 
And  thy  pale  head  to  thcfe  thy  limbs  reilorc : 
Then  (hall  he  mark  the  witnefs  of  my  flone, 
And,  tauglt  by  mo,  thy  facred  ghoft  atone  1060. 

He  fpoke  ;  an<l  ftraight,  with  bufy,  pious  hand-, 
Heap'd  on  the  Imoking  corfe  the  fcattcr'd  brands : 
Slow  funk  amid  ft  the  Are  the  waftmg  dead, 
And  tl;e  faint  flume  with  dropping  marrow  fed. 
Now  *gan  the  glittering  Oars  to  fadeaway,  1065 
Before  the  rofy  promifc  of  the  day, 
When  the  paic  youth  th'  unflniftiM  rites  forfook, 
Aid  to  the  covert  of  his  cave  betook. 

Ah  !  why  thus  raftily  would  thy  fears  difclaim 
That  only  deed  which  muft  record  thy  name  ? 
r^v'n  Czfar's.  felf  fliall  juft  appUufc  beftow,  107 1 
And  praife  the  Roman  that  inters  his  foe. 
Securely  tell  him  where  his  funis  hud. 
An ^  he  fliall  give  thee  back  his  mangled  he.d. 

f:ut  foon  behold !  the  bidder  youth  returns,  1075 
While,  half  confum'd,  the  fmculdcring  carcafe 

burns ; 
P.r:  yet  the  cleanfing  Are  had  melted  down 
I'he  flefliy  muides  from  the  firmer  bone. 
He  quench'd  the  relics  in  the  briny  wave. 
And  hid  them,  hafty,  in  a  narrow  grave :     I080 
"^1  hen  with  a  ftoue  the  facred  duft  he  bind*. 
To  guard  it  from  the  breath  ol  icattcr  ng  winds  : 
Ami  left  fo4ne  heedieis  mariner  fliould  iome, 
And  viola  c  the  warrior's  humble  ;o:iib; 


lie  ?  ) 


I 


Thus  with  a  Hr»c  fhr  monument  he  keeps,     lc,^$ 
**  Bcnca'h   this    ftone  the  once  great    Pompcy 

flecps." 
Oh  fortune  !  can  thy  malice  fwell  fo  high  ? 
Cai.fr  thou  with  (^'.-vfar's  <  v»  ry  wifli  comply 
Muithe,  thy  Piimpey  once,  thus  meanly  li 
But  oh  !  forbear,  miftakcn  man,  forbear!      1090 
Nor  dare  to  fix  the  mighty  Pompcy  there  : 
W her- there  arc  fc:i«,  or  air,  or  earth,  orflcies, 
Wherc-e'cr   Rome^s  cmpiic  ftrttchcs,    Pompey 

lies: 
Far  be  the  vile  memorial  then  convey'd ! 
Nor  let  thf«  ftone  the  partial  gods  upbraid.  1095 
Shall  Hercules  ail  Otta*8  lirights  demand,     ' 
And  Nyfa*s  hil.,  for  Bacchus  only,  ftand ; 
While  one  poor  pebble  is  the  warrior's  doom, 
1  hat  foi;ght  the  caufe  of  liberty  and  Rome  ? 
If  fate  decrees  he  muft  in  ^'Hgypt  lie,  lico 

Let  the  w  oU  fertile  realm  his  gravr  fupply. 
Vicid  the  wide  country  to  his  awful  fhadt. 
Nor  let  u>  bear  en  any  part  to  tread, 
Fearful  to  violate  the  mighty  dead 
But  if  one  ftone  muft  bear  the  f  icred  name,  IXCi 
let  it  be  fill'd  with  long  records  of  fame. 
Tlierc  Itt  the  pafien^.  r,  with  wo::der,  read. 
The  pirates  vanquifli'd.an'!  the  ocian  freed; 
Sertoriui  t'luo-ht  to  yield  ;  tlie  Alpine  war;  I  09 
And  the  young  Roman  knight's  triumphal  ca*". 
With  thefc,  the  mighty  Pontic  king  be  plac'd, 
And  every  nation  of  the  van'q[jifn*deaft: 
Tell  with  what  loud  applaufc  of  Rome,  he  drove 
Trrice  hi*  glad  wheels  to  Capitolian  Jove:  III4 
Tell  too,  the  patriot's  greatcft,  bcft  renown,     J 
Tell,  how  t!ic  vidlor  la  d  hi«  empire  down,       /• 
And  clv«ng'd  his  amioui  for  the  peaceful  gown  ,| 
But  ih!  wl'.at  marbles  to  the  tiflc  fuflicc  ! 
Irfte.id  of  thcfc, turn,  Romm,  turn  thy  eyes; 
Seek  the  kn  wn  name  our  FaftiusM  towtar,  IIM 
The  noSle  mark  of  nuny  a  glorious  y.ar  ; 
The  nam-j  thar  wont  the  irophy'd  arch  to  grace, 
And  ev'n  tht- temples  of  the  gods  found  place: 
Decline  thee  lowly,  bendmg  to  the  ground,  ll»4 
And  th.-re  that  name,  that  Pompcy  may  be  foood. 

Oh  f.ital  land    what  .  urfe  can  I  befiow. 
Equal  to  tho  e,  we  to  thy  mifchiefs  owe  f 
Well  did  the  wife  Cumnean  maid  of  yore 
Warn  thy  Hcfperian  chi.  fs  to  fliun  thy  flliore. 
Forbid,  jnfi  heavens!    your  dews  to    blcfs  the 

foil,  1 1^0 

An  1  thou,  withhold  thy  watc*,  fruitful  Nile ! 
Like  ./Egypt,  like  the  land  of  A^thiops,  burn. 
And  her  fat  earth  to  fandy  defert-.  turn. 
H.ve  wc,  with  honours, dead  Ofiri*  crown'd, 
Aiid  moiimM  him  to  the^  tinkling  timbrcFs  found; 
Rcceiv'd  her  Ifis  to  divine  abodes,  1136 

And  rank'd  her  dogsdc.'orm'd  with  Roman  gods; 
While,  in  defpite  of  Pon  pey*»  irjur'd  fliade. 
Low  in  her  duft  his  facied  bones  arc  laid  !     1 139 
And  thou,  oh  R<»mc  !  by  whofc  forgetful  hand 
Altars  and  timpie*,  rear'd  to  tyrants,  ftand, 
Canft  thou  ncgKct  to  call  thy  hero  home. 
And  leav    his  ghoft  in  b.«ni(hmcnt  to  roam  f 
NV^hat  though  the  vitflor  s  flown,  and  ihjr  bafc 

fear, 
Bad  thee,  st  flrft,  the  picus  VxCs.  forbear ;      XI45 
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hen,  when  hU  venerable  bones  draw  near,     *> 

lon^j  proctflions  fli.ill  the  prieft^  appear,  V 

nd  their  givat  »h  c:   the  fat.rcil  relic*  hear.       j 


Yet  now,  at  Icaft,  oh  let  him  now  return. 

And  rcil  with  honour  in  a  Rom.n  urn. 

Nor  'ct  miilaken  fuperftition  dread, 

On  fuch  occaitons,  to  diiturb  the  dead  ;.  1149 

Oh  !  wouUl  cominandinjr  Rome  my  hanl  employ, 

The  impious  t:ilk  ihould  be  pcrform'd  with  joy  : 

How  would  1  fly  to  tear  him  from  the  tomb. 

And  bear  his  a  flu  8  in  my  bofom  home  ! 

Perhaps,  when  flunics  their  dreadful  ravage  make, 

Or  grouninjr  earth  fliall  from  the  center  (hake  ; 

When  blafting  dews  the  rifing  harveft  ftizei 

Oi'  nations  (icken  wi;h  fom-j  dire  difeafe  : 

The  gods,  in  mercy  to  us,  fliall  command 

'I'o  fetch  our  Pompcy  from  th'  accurfed  land. 

Then,  when  hi*  venerable  bones  draw  near, 

In 

And 

Or  if  thou  lull  pjilkls  the  IMiarian  ftiorr, 

"Whit  travtl!i.r  bur  Ihall  thy  grave  explore; 

^^'helhcr  he  treid  Sy^-nc  s  burniu'^  foil,  I165 

Or  Wat  fultry  'I'holics,  or  fruitful  Nile: 

Or  if  the  merchants,  drawn  by  hopes  of  gain, 

Seek  rich  Arabia,  and  the  ruddy  main  ; 

With  holy  rites  thy  ftiade  fliall  he  atenc, 

And  bow  before  thy  venerable  (lone.  1 1 70 

For  who  but  fli^il  prefer  thy  tomb  above 

'ITic  B^caMcr  fanr  of  an  /Egyptian  Jove  ? 

Nor  envy  thou,  if  abjed  Romans  raifc 

Statues  and  tcnides,  to  tlieir  tyrant's  praife  ; 

'1  hough  hi*  proud  name  on  akaiK  may  orefiie, 

And  thine  be  wafli'dby  every  rolling:  tide ;  XI76 

Thy  grave  fliall  the  vain  pageantry  dcfpife, 

Thy  grave,  where  that  great  god,  thy  fortune, 

lies. 
Ev'n  thofc  who  kneel  not  to  the  gods  above, 
Nor  offer  facriflce  or  prayer  to  Jove,  11 80 

To  the  Bidcntal  bend  their  humble  eyes, 
And  worihip  where  the  bury'd  thunder  lies. 
Perhaps  fate  wills,  in  honour  to  thy  fame, 
No  marble  flialt» record  thy  mighty  name, 
bo  may  thj  dufl    ere  lci:g,  be  worn  away,  Il8j 
And  ail  reniembran«.e  of  thy  wrong*  decay : 
Pcdiaptt  a  beuer  age  fliall  come,  when  none 
Shall  think  thee  ever  Lid  bcn-^ath  thi!>  Hone  ; 
W'hcii  -^gypt'i  boall  of  Pouipey*!   tomb  fliall 

pro  re 
As  unbcllwv'd  a  tale,  as  Crete  relates  of  Jove.  I  i<^o 
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tj  Poff'pfy,  l/f^itti  this  "UU.L  LL  Ap'tb-Jn  ;  Jruin 
tbtncty  ufUr  u  Jlvit  uiroun!  ff  Cjtu*i  gjiLtiitg  uf* 
tic  titui  of  tbf  LiitU  iif  i  hitfuliuy  anA  ti  a  ff  port- 
ing them  t(i  Cyrent  in  Aftia^  he  gcjs  an  /j  u'lf  rile 
Corme!ia*i  fajfon  upOti  the  death  cj  /-r  h..d.inJ. 
Aui**:*fA  uiber  ilif»*tjlc  J  Jl:uij  bi*  fin  S.J^ut  •J 


his  fathn  *s  lafi  commands,  to  continue  the  ^gfar  im 
defc/iii'  (f  tb(  commoHiv^altb       Sextus  fit  fail  Jor 
t  uto* s  lumpy  ivbere  be  meets  bit  elder  brotber  C«. 
Pomptiutf  and  atquai/its  him  ivilb  tbe  fate  of  tboir 
fatbiir.      Upon  this  cccjfon  tbe  poet  dfct  ibes  the  ravt 
of  the  eldjr   Powpty^  and  tbe   dforders  that  bap» 
pencd  in  the  i  arrp^  iotd  ivbtcb  Cut»  appdifes,      Tis 
prevent  any  fut,.ie  inconvenience  of  ibis  bind,  be  re» 
fuiv.f  to  p.t  ilwm   upcn  a^ion,  and  in  or'er  to  that 
to   Join   'U'ith    fuLi.      After  a    dif  riptid^^f   ttt 
Syrtst  aid  ticir  dangerous  P'ljftige  Ly  ibem^  Jollorv* 
I  ato  s   //cc.b  to    ent.ourj^.    tie   fddlers    to   mjrcb 
tbiovgb   tic  ihf-its  of  J.\liu\     then  an  aciouih  of 
LyhiOf  tbedfeitSf  and  tbcir  rn.ircb.      In  tie  middlg 
of  tvbicb  is  a  bcatttiful  digi efjlon  concerning  tbe  tem» 
pie  of  fupittr-Ammony  tvitb  LjLiinus's  petfuafiom  ' 
to  (  tfto,  to  enquire  of  the  oracle  co/ti:.  nl/tg  tbe  events 
of  tbe   war,  and  Cato  t  famous   anf.cer.       From 
tbence,  after  a  Kvartn    eb'gy  vpon  .'  ato^  th:  author 
goes  on  to  the  aceount  of  tie  original  of  frpcnts  in 
Afrii\  and  t bis t  •with  tbe  defct  iplion  of  tbti>aricut 
linds^  and  the  fcvcral  dcathi  rf  ibe  foldiers  hytbem^ 
ij  pet  baps  the  mofl  poetical  part  tf  this  ivbole  ivork^ 
At  Ltptis   be  leaves   CatOy   and  returns    to    Cefar^ 
'ubutn  be  brings  into  hgypt^  afar  having  fiexvn  bim^ 
the  ruins  of  Trey,  aud  ftom  hence  tahn   mn   occa* 
fun  to  fpeak  7i« //  ^f  poifry  in  general^  and  bhnfr*f 
in  particular.      Cofar^  ufon  bis  arrival  oh  tbe  eoJfl 
of  Pgyptt  it  Met  by  an  ambaffador  from    I  toUwy~ 
ivitb   •  on.p'cyt  Lad.     He  receives  tbe  prefent   (at- 
curd  iig  to  Lucan)   'with  a  feigned  abhorrlni§,  and 
concludes  the  book   "with   tears,  and  a  fcming  prLrf 
for  ibc  mi.forti.nej  of  fo  grc^t  a  man, 

I 

NOR  in  the  dying  embers  of  the  pile 
^lept  the  great  foul  upon  the  banks  of  Nile. 
Nor  longer,  by  the  carth'y  parts  reftraln'd, 
AniTiiI^  it^i  wretched  relics  was  detain'd; 
But,  adive  and  impatient  of  delay,  5 

Shot^  from  the  mouldtrirg  heap,  and  upward* 

urg'd  its  way. 
Far  in  thole  azure  regions  of  the  nir 
Which  border  on  the  rolling  flarry  f[  here. 
Beyond  our  orb,  and  nearrr  to  th.:t  hei^'ht. 
Where  Cyr.thia  dnves  around  her  filvir  light ;  lO 
Their  hap|  y  feats  the  dcnii-grd?  p  flfefs, 
Refin'd  by  virtue,  and  prepar'd  for  llifs ; 
Of  life  unblamd,  r^  jure  and  pIoi:s  race, 
Werthy  tliat  luv  er  hciivtii  and  ilufa  to  grace, 
Divine,  and  rqu.d  to  the  glorious  place. 
'Iherc    l'on:pe)'8  Iu:.l,    adom'd   with  heavenly 

li^l't,  16 

Soon  flit  nc  among  the  reft,  and  as  the  reft  \va» 

bright. 
New  to  the  bleft  abode,  with  wonder  fill'd, 
The  flars  and  moving  planets  he  beheld  ; 
Then  looking  down  <»n  the  fun's  feeble  ;r.y,     f 
Su;\ey'd  cit  dulky,  faint,  imperfcA  dny,  U 

And  uii'.ler  v.hat  a  cloud  of  night  we  'ay.  j 

Hut  when  he  faw,  how  on  the  fliore  forlorn 
His  hc:.dlefs  tiunk  wascaft  lor  public  Icorn  ; 
When  he  belu  Id,  how  envious  fortune,  llill,     aj 
Took  I  aiiis  to  ule  a  fenfclcfs  caroafc  ill, 
He  fniil'd  at  the  vain  malice  of  his  foe, 
And  pity'd  in4)ott.iit  muLkiud  below* 
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Then  'iphtly  paffingoVr  rmathia's  plain. 
His  flying  navy  fcartcr'd  on  the  main. 
And  cruel  C  cfur's  tents  ;  he  fix 'd  at  laft 
Hit  lefidcncw  in  ISi  urns'  lucrcd  brc*ft  : 
There  broolinjf  o'er  his  couurry** wrongthcfat'. 
The  ftatr's  avenger,  and  tii^  tyrant's  fate; 
'ihc-rc  mouniiul  Rome  might  Hill  her  Pompcy 
finJ,  25 

T  tri,  uiid  in  Cato's  free  unconqncrM  mind. 

He,  \.h:le  in  d<:c^  ruri>'j:iff  the  world  yrt  lay, 
An.do'is  ;ird  lioii'nf  j1  whom  it  ftiould  obey, 
H^tr;.d  nvrw  d  tc;  Pj:r.pe  '«  fvU  did  bear, 
Though  his  conij-anion  in  thcion»nion  war.      40 
'i'hcugli,    by    the*  Iwiiatj**  juft  coiiuiuud,    they 

ftOOvl 

Fngaj:*Q  to^i.thrr  for  the  public  good ; 
Lut  dread  I'hHrfjlii  dia  all  doubts  decide. 
And  iiiiniy  fix  d  Irini  to  the  van.]ui{h'd  IiJc. 
His  hclpl::]'*  ctiuntry,  hke  an  orphan  left,  45 

Fiitndifs and  poor,  of  ail  fuj'port  bereft, 
H;;  took  mi:  ch;'rinrd  wiiha  father's  care, 
Kc  tomforU'd,  he  bade  her  not  to  fear; 
And  taui;ht1-.er  fociilc  hands  once  more  the 

trade  of  war. 
Nor  lurt  of  empire  did  his  courayre  fway,         50 
Nor  hate,  rt.r  protid  rjpti::^ni:ncc  to  obey  : 
Pafiioris  and  private  incrcft  he  for;;;ot  ; 
^lot  for  Iii:i:fclf,  but  liberty  he  fouj^ht. 
Strai^  t  to  Corcyr.;'s  pert  his  way  lie  bent, 
'J"hc  Iwift  advancing  viAor  to  prevent ;  ^^ 

"Who,  mirching  fu.iden  on  to  new  f;icccf», 
'the  f^atterM  l«gion^ might  witli  cafe  opprv-fs, 
ITiere,  viith  the  ruins  of  £mathia's  field, 
The  flyin;r  hoft,  a  tf:ouf:ii:d  fliips  he  fili'd. 
Who  that  Slum  l.uid,  with  wonder,  had  dcfcry'd 
The  paflj::g  fleet,  iu  al   its  naval  jride, 
Strctch'd  wide,  and  o'er  t!»e  diit.mt  ocean  fpread. 
Could  have  b^!i:v'd  tliofc  nii^hty  numbers  fled  ? 
l"'alea  o'er]?r.ft,  and  the  TciiJirirfn  fliore. 
With  fwcliing  fails  he  f.>r  Cjth^ra  bore  ;  65 

Then  Crete  hefaw,  and  with  anor'hcm  wind 
Soon  left  the  f  im'.l  D.da-an  ifio  behind. 
Utg'dby  the  bold  Phycuutiiic*  churlilh  pride, 
^Tiicii  lhor<.«,  their  ll.^vl;l,  to  liis  Hcetdeny'd) 
The  chief  rcven;r'd  tli;  wron-T,  and  as  he  pafs'd. 
Laid  thtir  ui.hor->ii.'.ble  ciiy  \vi\f:c  71 

Thence  wafted  for\v;'r  \  t<»  the  toaft  he  came 
Which  took  of  old  frcni  t^aliiiurc  its  name. 
(^4or  Italy  this  moiiumciit  aicnc 
Can  boaft,  fmce  Lyl  i«'i  I'alinurc  has  (hown 
Her  peaceful  (horc»  were  to  tl.c  'lr(,jan  known 
from  hen^e  they  foon  def(.ry  with  doubtful  pfiin 
AiiQthcrnavy  on  the  ilif:.iit  main. 
Aaxious  they  ft,^d,  and  now  cxpeil  the  foe, 
Kow  t  eir  companions  in  tlic  public  woe ;  80 

The  vid<»r\  hide  inc  i;.ci  tlicin  moil  to  fear  :    '\ 
Each  NelT-'l  Icenis  a  hofldc  face  to  wear,  ( 

And   every  fail  they  fpy  thry  fiiicy  Cxfai  f 
there.  ^ 

But  oh,  thofc  (hips  a  cli.*rcrent  burden  bore, 
A  mournful f re ij;ht  thiy  inafted  to  the  fhorc:   85 
8orru\Tf(  Jut  nii^ht  iCht-tt  cv'n  from  Cato,  gain, 
AAi  iiJkM  its  ri^id  b';gic  t«;  cjinpluia. 


J 


ride?i 


When  long  the  fad  Connelia't  prajert,  in  Yalq, 
Had  try'd  the  flying  navy  to  detain. 
With  Sextut  long  had  llrove,  and  long  implor'd. 
To  wait  the  relics  of  her  murder 'd  lord  ;  91 

1  he  waves,  perchance,  might  the  dear  pledge  rc- 

ftore. 
And  waft  him  bleeding  from  the  faithleft  fliore : 
Still  grief  and  love  their  \ariou»  hopes  infpire, 
I'ill  Ihe  beholds  bei  Pompey's  funeral  6re,        9^ 
Till  on  the  land  flie  fees  th'  ignoble  flame 
Afccnd.  unequal  to  the  bero'»  name ; 
'i  hen  into  juft  complaints  at  length  (he  broke. 
And  thus  with  pious  indignation  fpoke : 

Oh  fortune !  doft  thou  then  difdain  t'  afford 
My  love's  laft  office  to  my  deareft  lord  ? 
Ami  one  chafte,  one  laft  embrace  deny'd  ? 
Shall  not  I  lay  me  by  his  day-cold  fide. 
Nor  tears  to  bathe  his  gaping  wounds  proTide 
Am  I  unworthy  the  fad  torch  to  bear,  195 

To  light  the  flame,  and  burn  my  flowing  hair? 
To  gather  from  the  fliore  the  noble  fpoil. 
And  place  it  decent  on  the  fatal  pile  f 
Shall  not  his  bones  and  facred  duft  be  borne. 
In  this  fad  bofom  to  their  peaceful  urn  f  Jict 

Whate'er  the  laft  confumuig  flame  fhall  leave. 
Shall  not  this  widow 'd  hand  by  right  receive, 
And  to  the  gods  the  precious  relics  ^ive  ? 
Perhaps,  this  laft  refpcdl,  which  I  fliould  (how, 
Some  vile  Egyptian  hand  does  not  beftow. 
Injurious  to  the  Roman  fhade  below. 
Happy,  my  Crafl'us,  were  thy  bones,  which  by 
Expos*d  to  Parthian  birds  and  beafts  of  prey ! 
Here  the  laft  rites  the  cruel  gods  allow. 
And  for  a  cujfe  my  Pompey's  pile  beflow.     119 
For  ever  wiil  the  fame. fad  fate  return  ? 
Still  an  uuburicd  hufband  muft  I  mourn. 
And  weep  my  forrowso'er  an  empty  urn  ? 
But  why  fliould  tombs  be  buiit.  or  urns  be  made  ? 
Does  grief  like  mine  require  their  feeble  aid  ?  1 15 
Is  he  not  lodg'd,  thou  wretch !  within  my  heart. 
And  fix  d  in  every  deareft  vital  p.irt  ? 
O'er  monuments  furviviag  wives  may  grieve* 
She  ne'er  will  need  them,  who  difdains  to  live. 
But  oh  !  behold  where  yon  malignant  flimes  130 
Caft  feebly  forth  their  mean  inglorious  beams: 
From  my  lov'd  lord,  his  dear  remains,  they  rife. 
And  bring  my  Pompcy  to  my  weeping  eyes; 
And  now  they  Unk,  tisc  languid  lights  decay. 
The  cloudy  fniokc  all  eaftward  rolls  away. 
And  waft*  my  hero  to  the  rifmg  day. 
Me  too  the  winds  demand,  with  frtfh'ninc;  galet ; 
£nv.ous  they    call,    and    ftretch   the  .f welling 

fails.  ij^ 

No  land  on  earth  feems  dear  as  ^gypt  now. 
No  land  that  crowns  and  triumphs  did  beftow. 
And  with  new  laurels  bound  my  Pompey'f 

brow. 
That  happy  Pompey  to  my  thoughts  is  loft. 
He  that  is  left,  lies  dead  on  yonder  coaft ; 
He,  only  he,  is  all  I  now  demand. 
For  him  I  linger  near  this  curfed  land ;  14^ 

Endcar'd  by  crimes,  for  horrors  lov'd  the  more, 
I  cannot,  will  not,  leave  tLc  Pbarian  fhurc. 
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Tiiev  SMfatftfiou  iialt  prove  the  chance  of 

war, 
.And  through  the  world  thy  father*!  enfigns 

bear, 
Then  hear  his  iaft  command,  intrufted  to  my 

care, 

*  Whcn-c'er  my  Iaft,  my  fatal  hour  fliall  come,  i  ji 
**  Arm  you.  my  fonn,  for  liberty  and  Rome  ; 

"  While  one  fliill  of*  our  free-born  race  remain, 

*  Let  him  prevent  the  tyrant  Cxfar*»  reign. 

*  From  each  free  city  round,  from  every  land,  155 

*  Their  warlike  aid  in  Pompey't  name  demand. 
*•  Thcfc   arc  the  parties,   thefc  the  friends  he 

leaves, 

*  This  legacy  your  dyinj:  father  gives. 
*•  It  for  the  fca'^  wide  rule  your  arms  you  bear, 
**  APwnpcy  ne'er  can  want  a  navy  th-re, 
•■  HcJrt  of  n  y  fame,  my  fons,  fliall  wage  my 

wa-, 

*  Only  be  bold,  vnconquerM  in  the  fight,     l6a 

*  And,  like  your  father,  ftill  defend  die  right. 

*  To  Cato,  if  ft.r  liberty  he  ftand,  -^ 

*  Submit,  and  yield  you  to  his  ruling  hand,  [• 
••  Brave,  jud,  and  only  worthy  to  command.  *  J 
At  length  to  thee,  my  Pompey,  I  am  jufl, 

I  have  furviv'd,  and  well  difchargM  my  trufl ; 
Through  chaos  now,  and  the  dark  realms  below, 
To  follow  thee,  a  willing  (hade  I  go : 
If  longer  with  a  Hngcri:  g  fate  1  llrive,  ^ 

Tisbut  to  prove  the  pain  of  being  alive,  i 

*Tii  to  b    turs'd  for  daring  to  furvive.  3 

Jihc,  who  c»u!d  bear  to  fee  thy  wounds,  and  live, 
New  proofs  of  love,  and  fati:l  grief,  fha'l  givr.  175 
Nor  need  ihc  fly  for  fuccour  to  the  ftvord. 
The  flecpy  precipice,  and  der.dly  c^rd  ; 
She  from  hcrfclf  Ihall  find  her  own  rcli;f, 
And  fcom  to  die  of  any  death  but  grief, 

Sofaid  the  matron  ;  and  about  her  he^id     180 
Her  veil  ihc  draws,  her  mournful  eyes  to  Ihade. 
Rcfolv'd  to  fliroud  in  thickeft  ftiadrs  her  woe, 
Shefeeks  the  fliip's  deep  dark.onic  hold  below  : 
There  lonely  left,  at  leifure  to  complain. 
She  hugs  her  forrows,  and  enjoy*  her  pain  :   1 85 
•till  with  frclh  tears  the  living  grief  v-ould  feed, 
And  fondly  loves  it,  in  her  hufband*>  (lead, 
hi  vain  the  bearing  furges  rage  aloud, 
Andfwclling  Eurus  grumbles  m  the  fhroud;  189 
Her,  nor  the  waves  beneath,  nor  winds  ai^ovc. 
Nor  all  the  njily  cries  of  fc^rcan  move  ; 
In  fallen  peace  compos'd  for  death  flic  lies, 
And,  waiting,  longs  to  h^ar  the  temped  rife  ; 
ThcB  hopes  the  feamcn's  vows  fliall  all  be  croft. 
Prays  for  the  ftorm,  and  wiflics  to  be  lod.       1  ys 

Soon  from  the  Pharian  coull  the  navy  Hore, 
And  fought  through  foamy    feas   the   Cyprian 

ihorc; 
SofteiftcrD  gales  prevailing  thence  alone, 
To  Cato'f  camp  and  Libya  waft  them  on. 
With  mournful  look  from  land  .  as  oft  we  kn«»w, 
A  lad  prophetic  fpirit  wait*  on  woe ),  aol 

?ompcy  hi«  b- other  ami  the  fleet  beheld, 
Kow  near  advancing  oVr  the  watery  Add  : 
Straight  to  the  beach  with  hea<Mofig  hafte  he  flics : 
Where  it  our  father,  Scxtus,  where  i  he  cries ;  zoj 
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Do  yre  ye    liv-  ?  Stand"*  y/'t  the  for^-relgn  flate  ? 
Or  does  the  world,  with  Ponipc),  yield  to  fate  ? 
Sink  we  at^n^-th  before  the  con.qiirring  (cc  ? 
And  ij  the  mighty  head  of  Rotuc  laid  la  •  ?      i-^j 
He  faid  ;  the  mournful  brorhrr  tbn.i  r«»ply'd;  > 
O  happy  thou  !  whim  ^andh  and  fcas  divide      r* 
From  woes,  whirh  did  to  ihefc  fad  cyc%  betide  : ) 
Thofe  eyrs!   which  of  their  horror  fti!l  co'iiplai"* 
Since  tliry  behebl  our  godlike  father  flain. 
Nor  did  h'm  fate  a.i  equal  de;»th  .ifT'-rd,  215 

Not  fulFcr'dhini  to  fall  by  Cxfar's  fword. 
Trufting  in  vain  to  hofp'table  pods. 
He  dy'd,  opprr's>*d  by  vllf*  Tl'ii^yptian  odds  : 
By  the  cur"»'d  morarrh  of  Nile's  I'iniv  wave 
He  fell,  a  vic^iim  to  ih  •  rri>\vn  h.*  y:\vc.  22« 

Yes,  I  beheld  the  din.-,  tj»e  blMtnly  «'e-jd  ; 
Thcfe  cyrs  btluld  our  vnli ipt  lath  t  Uired  : 
Amaz'd  I  look'd,  'jn:l  fcarce  bclicv'd  my  fear, 
Nor  thought  th'  -/iigyptian    could  f.)  greatly 

date; 
But  ftili  I  look'd  and  fancy  M  Caf^ir  th^re. 
But,  <h  !  no^  a!l  Ins  wonn^Is  fo  nmcli  did  mov% 
fie-^e'd  my  fad  ff:ul,  and  frrTick  my  fiHal  luve. 
As  that  hisvenerjllc  head  they  bear, 
Their  waiu<»n  trophy,  fix'.i  upon  a  Ipcar  ; 
Through  cvcrj  town   'tis    fliown    the    vulgar'* 

fporr. 
And  tlKhufi  I.i  }.'t:rrr  of  the. tyra::»*s  court. 
'Tisfaidtbi:  l*fol;.*my  pref-.-rvcs  thisprizr. 
Proof  of  ilif  A<:c(\^  to  glut  the  viAor*!»  eyes. 
The  bf^-'N,  wbcrlur  rent,  or  borne  away. 
By  foul  yiCppiiat:  ih^^rs^  and  birds  «f  pn-y;       235 
Whether  Viitiiin  their  greedy  i*-awi  entomb'd. 
Or  by  thofe  wr.t'bed  fla!r.e.«>,  w  •  faw, confunrd  ; 
Its  late  as  y^'t  Ww  kiujw  rot,  but  forgive  :  » 

That  criiae  unpuiiifn'J,  to  the  |,^od>  we  leave,    ■» 
*Tis  for  tb'j  pnrt  prefer v'd  alone  we  gri;  ve.        } 
Scarce  hr4t1  he  e.ddil.us  wh'.'n  Pompey,  wan« 
With  nr-h!t.fury  calls  p.ioiul  to  arm; 
Nor  fecks  in  122115  and  hclpKl's  teiirs  relief. 
But  thus  in  pious  ra;;;c  exprcf-»M  his  grief: 

Hence  all  abo.ird,  and  haile  to  put  to  fea,     245 
ITrfje  on  againft  the  winds  our  adverfe  way  ; 
With  me  ler  ^vjry  Roman  leader  go. 
Since  Civil  Wars  were  ne'er  fo  juft  as  now. 
Ponipey's  unbury'd  relics  afic  your  aid. 
Call  for  due  rites  and  honours  to  be  paid.        2j«) 
Let  ^''jrypt's  tyrant  pour  a  })urple  fl.md, 
And  f(M)th  the  gboil   wi  h  Ins  iii'i  lor  oui*  blood. 
Not  Altx.mder  ih.iil  h's  prielN  dcliod., 
I'orc'd  from  hi*  golden  flirin:*  he  flial  defccnd : 
In  Murcotis  deep  1*11  plunge  him  d*»wn,  2.s5 

Deep   iii   the  flug^ilh   waves    the    royal  carcaie 

drown. 
Fr^m  his  proud  pyramid  Aninfisstorn,  '\ 

With  bis  long  dyuafiiek  my  rn'/r  (hall  mourn,    Vi 
And  floating  down  tlieir  niudJy  Nile  be  borne.  | 
J\ach  flaiel)  tomb  and  monumental  ftonr,      26« 
Fi»rtlu'e,  unl)ur)\.d  Pompey,  fliall  a'one. 
Ifis  no  more  Ihill  I'raw  cb-  eb'"<rcH  crowd, 
Nor  (Jod  Ofiris  m  his  line  n  f'.T-ou.l  ; 
ijtript  of  their   fl.rines,  wnh  Icoiu  they  fliall  be 

caft, 
To  be  by  ignociiiloui  haiids  Jcfac*  ;  a6j^ 

X  i 
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Their  holy  Api«,  of  divinf  r  hr^cd, 

To  Pompey's  ilnft  a  facriiicc  Ih.ill  hired, 

"While  hu  ning;  d*iticp  the  fl.'int  (hall  feed. 

Y/  lue  n.all  the  Isinc'  he  Uid,ar.d  novtr  Vnnvr    "j 

Th**  tiler's  c.ire,  not  feci  the  crooked  plow :      v> 

M:ire  (hallhf  left  for  whom  the  Nile  may  flow:) 

J  .11.  the  jjo'U  banifliM,  and  the  people  gone,  272 

TEgr  pt  to  Prm,'ey  ihall  be  left  alfmc. 

He  fa"d;  then  ha'ly  to  revtp;;e  he  flew, 
And  fcaward  out  the  nady  navy  drew;  475 

But  CO  ler  Cato  did  the  youth  aiTwnjrc, 
And  prairmp,mn:h.  comprel^  l.i*  filijl  rage. 
Meanwh.ic   the    ihorc*,   the    Ka^,   aiid  Ikici 
around ; 
With  n.ourn.'u!  cries  for  Pompey*»  deaih  rcfound. 
A  rare  exan:ple  huvc  their  f«»riows  (hown,     iJo 
Yet.  in  no  a;,'*  hi Tidv\  n^r  people  known, 
How  fa'.li:>^r  power  did  with  coinpaHion  meet. 
And  crout't  :'-'ph>r*J  the  ruioji  of  the  great. 
B-it  when  the  fa  J  Cornelia  firft  appear'd,       484 
AVhen  on  the  dee!:  h<T  mournful  head  flic  rear'd, 
Her  locks  han«^  ru'cly  o'er  the  matron's  face, 
Virh  all  the  j  ojnp  <i  '^ricf  s  diforder'd  prace  ; 
"\Vh*n  they  Ich'-ld  h.r,  walled  quite  with  woe. 
And  fpcntwit^i  irais  tliat  never  ccaa'd  to  flow, 
Ajain  they  feel  their  lof^.  attain  complain,       2^0 
And  heavc.i  and  eirth  rinji  with  tluir  cries  again. 
Soon  as  fhc  landed  on  the  friendly  (Irand, 
Her  lord's  lail  rilc^  emph y  her  pious  hand; 
To  h:$  d*'ar  (hade  (he  hiiilt's  a  funeral  pile, 
Anl  djtksit  proud  with  R:ar.y  a  nohlc  fpoil.  295 
'Ih^TC  (hoMc  i  i»  arm>  with  antic  gold  ini:iid, 
1  here  the  rich  ro'ocs  which  (he  herklf  had  made, 
Robes  to  imperial  Jove  in  triumph  crft  dif- 

phy  d: 
The  rcliC'  of  his  pad  vi<5^oriotis  days, 
Kow  ihisl.i>  J;:rrii  trophy  ferve  to  raife. 
And  in  one  c«.n^.nion  flame  together  bUze. 
Surl*  V.  PS  the  weeping  rt.atron's  pious  care  : 
The  foio.it r?,  t.uijih:  by  her,  their  fires  prepare ; 
To  e»;ry  Yuli^iitfrieud  a  pile  th*y  build. 
That  fell  :".  r  R*ine  ii:  curfc'd  Phsrfali«'s  field  :  505 
Stretch ''i  v.idc  alorg   the  ihe-res,  the  flames  «- 

tef'. 
Aril,  yrj'v    il  to  »hr  wandcrlnpf  (hades,  afcend. 
So  V  hu.  A\  u!i-ii  Iiirlos,  with  art,  renew 
'J  hf  wiiitery  pafliucs  en  tl.oir  verdant  hue, 
Thutflp\\ers  nuy  rife,   and  fpringing  grafs  re- 
turn, 310 
■With  fjirraiing  flames  the  wither 'd  fields  they 

1  i.rn, 
Oarpin'is  then  and  lofty  Vuitur  bl.ize, 
And  iVaw  the  didai  t  v*&i:diring  fwsins  to  gaze; 
1  -rare  the  glittering  fires  del'crj-'dhy  night, 
Ard  eild  'he  dLlky  IV ^es  around  with  light.    3I5 

Lut,  c  h  I  rot  ail  the  j"orrcv\s  of  the  crowd 
'J'>at  fpoK-  their  free  impatient  thoughts  aloud, 
'1  ha:  t.i\'d  the  g<  ds,  as  auth^^rs  of  their  woe, 
Ar^d  ch'irg'd  them  with  ne{:k<5l  c  f  thirj;*  hclow; 
>^*f  t  ;.!!  i}:e  mjrks  cf  the  wild  people's*  love,    310 
*1  lie  hero  ^  ftul,  like  Cato'«>  piaife,  could  move  ; 
Few  wi^i  hi«  v.on'*',  buf  fii  m  an  bereft  heart,") 
Vhr  Tc  f  c'u  n  a?'d  where  fiitour  had  ro  part,  S 
L.:t  CiLih  oiaUc  up  fcr  ps'.3iua  ax;d  for  art.       j 
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We've  loft  1  Roman  citizen  (he  faid'!  :  3:5 
Ore  of  the  nohleft  of  that  name  is  dead; 
Who,  though  not  equal  to  our  fathers  found. 
Nor  by  the  ftri<5left  rule*  of  juftice  l>*>und, 
Yet  from  his  faults  this  benefit  we  draw. 
He,  for  his  country's  good,  iranfgrefs'd  her  law, 
To  keep  a  bold  licentious  a^e  in  awe. 
Rome  he  1.1  her  freedom  flill,  though  he  was  great; 
He  fwny  'd  the  fi-naie,  hut  lh»y  rulM  the  ftate.  333 
When  crouds  were  willing  to  have  worn  hifc'N 
chain,  f 

He  choe  his  private  (Option  to  ret.iin,  ^ 

'I  hat  a!l  might  free,  and  equal  all  rcn>/»ln.         J 
Wa»%  houndhf>  power  he  never  f  uj^iht  to  iife. 
Nor  a(k\l,  hut  what  th^  people  might  r  .fut:  338 
-^  :uch  he  pofTelV'd,  and  weahhy  was  hi^  ft  ore,  \ 
Ytt  fti!l  he  gather'd  but  to  give  the  more,  f 

And  Rome,  while  he  was  rieh,  could  r.tVr  hcC 
poor.  J 

He  drew  the  fword,  but  kni^w  its  rage  to  ch^mn; 
.\nd  lov'd  peace  heft,  when  he  was  forc'd  toann^ 
I'nmov'd  with  all  the  glitttt ring  pomp  <tf  power, 
li^c  rook  with  joy, hut  laid  it  down  with  more:  345 
His  chaftet  houftiold  and  his  frugal  board,  "^ 
Kor  lewdneisdid.nor  luxury  a(rord,  V 

Ev'n  in  the  hij;heft  fortunes  of  their  lord.  j 

His  noble  name,  his  counrry*«  honour  grown,     \ 
Was  venerably  round  the  nations  known,         ( 
And  a»  Rome's  faireft  light  and  brighteft  glory  r 
(hone.  J 

When  betwixt  Mariusand  fierce  Sy!la  toft. 
The  commonwealth  her  ancient  freedom  loft, 
Some  (hadow  was  yet  U  ft,  feme  (hew  of  power; 
Now  ev'n  the  name  with  Pompcy  is  no  more:  355 
•Senate  and  pi  ople  all  ;it  once  are  gone. 
Nor  need  the  tyrant  b:u(h  to  n-ount  the  throne. 
Oh,  happy  Pompey  !  happy  in  thy  fate, 
Happy  by  falling  with  the  falling  fiafc. 
Thy  death  a  benefit  the  gmis  did  grant,  $6% 

Thou  mi^ht'ft  have  liv'd  thofc  Pharian  fwords 

to  want. 
Freedom,  at  leaft,  thou  doft  by  dying  gain,       J 
Nor  liv'ft  to  fee  thy  Juha's  father  rergn ;  ( 

Free  death  is  man's  firft  blifs,  the  r.cxt  is  to  be  T 
ftain.  J 

Such  mercy  r.nly  1  from  Juba  crave,  3^5 

(If  Fortune  fticuld  ord-in  mc  Juba's  (lave) 
Fo  Cacfar  let  him  (hew,  but  (htw  mc  dead. 
And  keep  my  carcafe,  fo  he  takes  my  head. 

He  faid,  and  pleas 'd  the  noble  (hade  belcw, 
More  than  a  thonfand  orators  could  do;  ;'• 

7  he>ugh  Tully  too  had  ler.t  his  charmir  g  tongue. 
And  Rome'»fuM  Forum  with  his  praifc  h^d  ruc^* 

Butdifcurd  now  infeds  the  fullen  eroud. 
And  ROW  they  tell  their  ciifcontents  aloud: 
When  'Farchon  firft  his  flying  enfigns  bore,    375 
CahV  out  to  manh,  and  haft  en 'd  to  :lx  «!iarc; 
Hin:  Cato  tl^u*,  purfuing  a»  he  nicv  d. 
Sternly  hefjokc,  snd  juftly  thus  r: prov'd  : 
Oh,  reftlefi»au:her  cf  the  roving  war, 
Doft  thou  a(:ain  piratic  arm;*  prepare  ?  $t9 

Pompey,  thy  terror  and  thy  feouij^e*  is  gor:c, 
And  ;:ow  tbcu  hop 'ft  to  rtile  the  feas  alone. 
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Hcfaid,  an  J  bent  liis  frown  upon  the  ntft. 
Of  whom  one  bolder  thus  the  chief  addrefs'rf. 
And  thus  thiir  Vfcaiincfs  of  war  confcf-i'd  : 

for  Pompey*5  fake  (nor  thru  difd«\ln  to  hear) 
The  Civil  War  we  wagc.thcfc  arms  wc  hear  ; 
Him  we  prcferr'd  to  peace :   but,  Cato,  now, 
That  caufe,  that  mafter  of  our  arms  lies  low. 
Let  us  no  more  our  abfent  country  mourn,     :9c 
Bat  to  our  homes  and  houihold  pods  return  ; 
To  tlic  chaftc  arms  from  whofe  embrace  we  fled 
And  the  dear  pledges  of  the  nuptial  bed. 
For,  oh  !  what  period  can  the  war  attend, 
Which  not  Pharfulia's  field  nor  Ponipcy*s  death 

can  end  ? 
The  better  times  of  flyinjr  life  arc  paft,  3^6 

Let  death  come  gently  on  in  peace  at  laft* 
La  age  at  length  with  providential  care 
Thencccflary  pile  and  urn  prepare. 
All  rites  the  cruel  Civil  War  denies,  400 

Pirtev'n  of  Pompey  yet  wnburyM  lies. 
Tiioogh  vanqui(h'd,yet  by  no  barbarian  hand, 
We  fear  not  exile  in  a  foreign  land, 
Nor  are  our  necks  by  fortune  now  befpokCy 
To  bear  the  Scythian  or  Armenian  yoke ;        405 
The  Tidor  dill  a  citizen  we  own. 
And  yield  obedience  to  the  Roman  gfown . 
While  Pompey  livM,  he  bore  the  fovercign  f.vay ; 
Czfar  was  next,  and  him  we  now  obey ; 
With  reverence  be  the  facred  fhade  ador'd,     410 
But  war  has  given  us  now  another  lord  : ' 
To  Cxfar  and  fupcrior  chance  we  yield : 
All  was  determinM  in  £niathia*8  field. 
Nor  (hall  our  arms  on  other  leaders  wait, 
Nor  for  un<ertain  hopes  moled  the  ftate. 
We  follow 'd  Pompey  once,  but  now  wc  follow 

Fate. 

What  terms,  what  fafety,  can  we  hope  for  now, 
But  what  the  victor's  mercy  Ihall  allow  ? 
Once  Pompey's  prefcnce  juttify'd  the  caufe. 
Then  fought  we  for  our  liberties  and  laws;     420 
With  him  the  honours  of  that  cauleUe  dead, 
And  all  the  famflity  of  war  is  6ed.  ^ 

If,  Cato,  thou  for  Rome  thefe  arms  dofl  bear, 
If  ftill  thy  country  only  be  thy  care, 
Scckwc  the  lejjions  where  Rome's  enfignsfly,  415 
Where  htr  proud  eagles  wave  their  wings  on 

hi^^h: 
No  matter  who  to  Pompey's  power  fuccccds. 
We  follow  where  a  Roman  conful  loads. 

This  faid,  he  leapM  aboard ;  the  youthful  fort 
Join  in  his  flight, and  hade  to  leave  the  port;  430 
The  fecfelefs  croud  their  liberty  difdain. 
And  long  to  wear  vi«5lorious  Crcfar's  chain. 
Tyrannic  power  now  fuddo  feem'd  to  threat  *) 
Tlie  ancient  glories  of  Rome's  free-born  ftate,  Jo 
Till  Cato  fpoke,  and  thus  deferr'd  her  fate  r      } 
Did  then  your  vows  and  fcrvile  prayers  confpire 
Nought  but  a  haughty  muftcr  to  defire  ? 
Did  you,  when  eager  for  the  battle,  come 
The  flaves  of  Pompey,  not  the  friends  of  Rome  ? 
Kow,  weary  of  the  toil,  from  war  to  fly,         440 
And  idly  lay  your  ufekTs  armour  hy  ; 
Your  hands  negle<fl  to  wield  the  fliinini;  fword, 
Nor  c<in  J9U  fight  but  for  t  king  and  iord. 


Some   mlj^hty   chief  you  want,  for  whom  to  n 
fwcat ;  / 

Vou'fL-lveiyoii  know  nor,  or  at  leafl  foryi^'T,      1 
And  fondly  blec<l,  that  othiTs  may  be  f/'^^i.i    J 
Meanly  you  toil,  to  give  yourl'dves  av/ay  ; 
And  die.  10  leave  the  world  u  tyrant's  proy. 
The  god>  jiiui  fortune  d't  at  length  affor  i 
A  caufe  mo  I  worthy  of  a   Rttman  I'word.       450 
At  lenjijrh  'tis  f.tfc  to  coiiii  u-r.     Pomp-y  now 
Caimot,  by  your  fucccfs,  too  potent  ;^ro  jv  ; 
Yet  now,  ignobly,  you  withhold  your  hands, 
When  nearer  liberty  your  aid  dem mdi. 
Of  three    who  durft  the    fovcreign    power  in- 
vade, 45^ 
Two  by  your  fortune's  l.inder  doom  lie  d'-ad; 
And  fhall  the  Pharian  fwonl  and  Parthim  hoy 
Do  more  for  li  lerty  and  Rom^,  than  you  ? 
Bafe  as  \ou  are,  in  vile  fubje«5lion  go, 
And  fcorn  what  Ptolemy  did  ill  heftow,          46J 
Ignobly  innocent,  and  meanly  good, 
You  durft  not  ftain  your  hardy  hand«in  blood; 
Feebly  awhile  you  fought,  but  loon  did  vicl.d. 
And  fled  the  firftfrom  dire  Pharfalia's  field; 
Go  then  fecure,  for  Ca:far  will  be  good,  465 
Will  pardon  thofc  who  are  with  eafefubdu'd  ; 
The  pltyin'T  vi»itor  will  in  mercy  fpare 
The  wretch,  who  never  durft  provoke  his  war. 
Go,  fordid  flaves !  one  lordly  maimer  gone. 
Like  heirlooms  go  from  father  to  the  fon.         47# 
Still  to  anhance  your  fervile  merit  m  re. 
Bear  fad  Cornelia  weeping  from  the  ftiore  ; 
Meanly  for  hire  expofp  the  matron's  life, 
Mctellus'  dau:^-hter  fell,  and  Pompey's  wlfcj 
Take  too  jiislons:  let  Cxfar  find  in  yon         4^^ 
Wretches  that  nny  ev'n  l*tolemy  out-do. 
IJut  let  not  my  devoted  life  h-*  fpar'.d, 
The  tyrant  greatly  flull  thit  deed  reward; 
Such  is  the  price  of  Cato's  hated  bra  1, 
That  all  your  former  warn  ftjll  well  be  paid;  480 
Kill  me,  and  in  my  blood  do  C.xlar  ri^rJif , 
*Tis  mean  to  have  no  other  lyuilt  but  flight. 

He  fuid,  and  ftopp'd  the  ilying  nival  power; 
Back  they  return'd,  repenting,  to  the  flvorc. 
As  v/hen  the  bees  their  waxi  n  town  iV;rf^ke,    485 
Carckfs  in  air  their  wandering  way  they  take  ; 
No  more  in  clnftering  fvvarmscondens'd  they  fly. 
But  fleet  uncertain  through  the  various  flry ; 
No  more  from  flowers  ihcy  fuck  the  livjuid  fweet. 
But  all  their  care  and  indul^ry  forget :  499 

Then  if  at  length  the  tinkling  brafs  they  hesu*. 
With  Iwift  amaze  their  flight  they  foon  forbear; 
Sudden  their  flowery  Labours  tliey  renew. 
Hang  on  the  thyme,  and  fip  the  balmy  dcrr. 
Meanwhile,  fecure  on  Hybla's  fragr-nt  plain,  49J 
With  joy  exults  the  hajpy  (hepherd  fwain  ; 
Proud  that  hi   art  had  thus  preferv'd  his  ftore,    • 
Hefcorn;;  to  think  hi<.h>mely  cottaor;  poor. 
With  fuch  prevailing  forc«*  diil  C;\to*s  c^rc  "y 

The  fierce  impatient  foldics  minds  pre;"»arc,      > 
To  le.;rn  oheciicnc:',  an«l  endure  rh;  war.  j   - 

And  now  their  niinds,  unknowing  of  rcpofe, 
With  bufy  toil  to  excrcife  Uc  ehofe 
Still  with  fucceflivc  labours  arc  they  ply'd. 
And  oft  in  lonjj  and  weary  marches  try'd^     ^c^ 
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r  now  Ct  *lown  ;  "^ 
cy  well  was  fhown,  > 
the  captive  town  ;      j 


} 


BefotT  Cyrenc*s  wa)!i  they  now  Ct  *lown  ; 
And  here  the  viAor's  mercy 
He  takf§  no  venj^rancc  of 
Patient  he  fp^.rcn,  ard  bids  the  vancjuifliM  live. 
Since  Cato,who  could  conquer,  could  forgive,  jl* 
Hence,  I«ibyan  Juba's  realms  they  mean  t*  ex- 
plore, 
J;tba,  who  borders  on  the  fwarthy  ^loor ; 
But  Nature's boundarif*  the  journey  ftay, 
The  Syrtsare  fia'd  athwart  the  middle  way; 
yet  kd  by  daring  Virtu  ^  on  tlicy  frcU,  515 

Scorn  oppc{ition,and  ft  Jl  hope  fucctfs. 

When  nature's  hand  tl.e  frfl  f(<rmdtion  try'd, 
\rhtn  fcas  from  lands  flic  did  at  firft  divide, 
1  he  ?y:ts,  net  quite  of  fja  norI?.nd  bcrtft, 
A  mingled  msifs  nnc.rtain  (Vill  Ihc  left ;  510 

For  not  th?  land  "with  fcas  is  quite  o'er-fprcad, 
Nor  fink  the  waters  deep  tr.cir  oo^y  bed, 
Mor  earth  defends  its  Ikorc,  nor  lifts  aloft  its 

head. 

The  fitc  with  neither,  and  witli  each  complies, 
Poubtful  and  inaccrflible  it  lie?;  525 

Or  'tis  a  fca  with  fl:all<»ws  bank'd  zround, 
Or  'ti%  a  broken  Ijiid  with  waters  drown'd  ; 
Here   fiiorcs  advanc'd   o\r  Neptune's  rule  we 

find, 
And  there  an  inland  ocean  lajrs  behind.  51^ 

I  bus  nature'ft  purpofe  by  Kerfelf  dcftroy'd, 
I*  nfclefs  to  herfelf  and  unemployed, 
And  part  of  her  crr.ition  (lili  is  void. 
Perhaps^  when  firfl  the  world  and  time  began, 
lIiT  fwellin^  tides  ami  plvrnteous  waters  ran  ; 
Bnt  long  confining  on  the  burning  zone,         5^,s 
The  finking  fca i  have  felt  the  nci;(hbouringrun: 
8f ill  J>y  degree*  wc  fee  how  they  dc  cay. 

And  fearer  n fill  the  thirfly  God  of  D:iy. 
Perhap!«,  in  diftiint  ajrcR,  'twill  be  found, 
VTicn  funire  ftinHba;o  run  the  burning  round, 
'STu.fc  Syrts  (ba'l  all  be  dry  and  folid  ground  ; 
f  ma'l  arc  the  dtrpths  their  fciuty  waves  retain. 
And  earth  j.row*  daily  on  the  yielding  main. 
And  row  tJic  loadcn  Ati  with  aflivc  oari 
Divide  the  liquid  plain,  and  leave  the  Ih«res,  545 
V'hen  clou  !y  Ikies  a  gither  r;:!:  ft<'r-^  pr€f-ge» 
And  Auftcr  from  the  South  began  to  rage. 
Full  from  the  land  the  foun-'ipjr  tt  mprft  roirs, 
RcpcN  the  Iwelling  furg;.-,  anti  lwecp«  the  (hores; 
The  wind  pnrfucs,  drives  on  the  rolling  fimd,  5JO 
And  gives  new  limits  to  the  growing  bnd. 
•Spite  oT  the  feaman's  toil,  tlie  florm  p'evai!*  ; 
)n  vt.Iu  "it!)  Ikilful  ilrai;;th he  liandk  the  faiU, 

I I  vain  tb^j  cordy  cables  bind  them  fail, 

At  on-eit  rips  and  rends  them  from  themaft;  555 
At  on.e  the  winds  the  fluttering  canvas  tear, 
1  hen  wliirl  and  whiflc  it  throuv,h  the  fiwrtiTC  air. 
S<»m?,  timely  for  the  rfing  rage  prepar'd. 
Furl  thel  'ofe  fticet,  and  lafii  it  to  tl»c  yanl. 
\o  vj-r.  tbv.r  rare ;  fudden  »hc  furious  biaft       560 
X'i-».]>i«  by  the  board,  and  bear*  away  the  mafl ; 
Of  !-cuiing.  Idlls,  a.id  maft,  at  once  bereft, 
1  he  n.jpa  iiakcd  hclplef?  hull  is  left. 
I'ire'd  lour.d  and  rcuud,  fi;c   quits  her  purpa»'d 

way, 
At^J  UvyOvi'.  .n::i-:iiu  o\x  li,^  fwcUin^  fea.  s^'S 


But  happier  Ibme  afteadycourfe  maintain. 
Who  Hand  far  out,  and  keep  the  deeper  main. 
1  heir  mafts  they  cut,  and  driving  with  the  tide^ 
Safe  o'er  the  furge  beneath  the  tempeft  ride  : 
In  vain  did,  from  the  fouthern  coall  their  foe,  579 
Ail  black  with  ch)udi»,  old  ilormy  Aufler  blow ; 
J.owly  fecurc  amidfl  the  waves  they  lay. 
Old  Ocean  heav  d  h  s  back,  uud  toU'd  th.m  en 

their  way. 
Some  on  die  Ihaliowi  firike«  and  doubtful  (land. 
Part  beat  by  waves,  part  fix'd  upon  the  land.  5  75 
Now  pent  amidil  the  fhoals  the  billows  roar, 
Daih  on  the  banks,   and  fcom  the   new-made 

lb  ore  : 
Now  by  tlic  wind  driven  on  in  heaps  they  fwcll, 
The  ftedfoil  banks  both  winds  a  A  waves  repel : 
Still  with  united  force  they  rage  m  vain,  '\ 

The  Tandy  piles  their  ftation  fix'd  maintain,      / 
And  lift  tlieir  heads  fccure  amidft  the  waurj  f 
plain.  '^ 

There  Tcaped  from  Teas,  upon  the   faithleif 

ilrand. 
With  weeping  eyes  the  (bipwrcck'd  fcamox 

ftand, 
And,  caft  on  (hore,  look  vainly  out  for  land.. 
Thu*  fome  were  loft  ;   but  far  the  greater  part, 
Prcferv'd  from  danger  by  the  pilot's  art. 
Keep  on  their  couric>  a  happier  fate  partake. 
And  reach  in  fafety  the  Tritonian  lai-e. 
Thefe  waters  to  the  tancfulgod  are  dear,      59* 
Whofe  vocal  flicll  the  fea-grecn  Nereids  hear, 
Thefc  Pallas  loves,  fo  tells  reporting  fame, 
H^re  firftfroni  heaven  to  earth  thegoddefscamey 
(Heaven's  neighbourhood  the  warmer  dime  be- 
trays. 
And  fpeaks  the  nearer  Stm's  immediate  rays)  595 
Here  her  firft  footfteps  on  the  brink  (kc  ftaid 
Here  in  the  watery  glaf-.  her  form  furvey' 
And  cail  d  herfelf  fioni  lence  the  chafte 

tonian  maid. 
Here  Lethe's  ftreams,  from  fecrct  fprings  be- 
low. 
Rife  to  the  lij:ht ;  here  heavily  and  How, 
The  filcnt  dull  forgetful  waters  flow. 
Here  by  the  wakeful  dragon  ktpt  of  old, 
Hefperian  plants  grew  rich  with  living  gold; 
Long  fince,    the  fruit  was  from  the   branches 
toin,  604 

And  now  the  gardens  their  loft  honours  tnoaro. 
Such  was  in  ancient  times  the  talci  receiv'd« 
Such  by  ohr  good  forefathers  was  liclicv'd  ; 
Nor  let  enquirers  the  tradition  wrong. 
Or  dare  to  queftion,  now,  the  p«Kt*«  I'aered  fong. 
Then  take  it  for  a  truth,  the  we* Lhy  wood     610 
Here  under  golden  boughs  low  lieiuiing  Uood  ; 
On  fome   large    tree    bis  folds  th:    ferpcni 

wound. 
The  fair  Hef  eriol  virgins  watch 'd  aroand. 
And  join'dto  guard  the  rich  forbidden  ground. 
But  gre  t  .-Vleides  came  to  end  tbeir  care  615 

Stript  the  gay  grove,  and  left  the  bran.  he»  bare ; 
Then  back  rcrurning  fought  the  Argive  (hore. 
And  the  bright  "jtvii  to  ^raiid  Iiunrfthcu«  bo:& 


ftaidv 
r*d,      / 

Tri-r 

I 


■WW    , 

penix' 

'•      \ 

iind.y 


R    O    W    E 


POEMS. 


^59 


Thcfc  famorn  region*  and  the  Syrts  o'crpaft, 
Thry  reach 'd  he  Garatnintian  coaft  at  laft  ;    620 
Here,  under  Pompey**  care  the  navy  l»c». 
Beneath  the  gcntlcll  clime  of  Libya's  fkict. 
Bu;  Cato'«  foul,  by  danger*  uiircllrain'd, 
Hafc  and  a  dull  inuclive  liic  dilJainM. 
Hi^  darin^r  virtue  urges  to  go  on.  625 

Through  dcfert  landi,  and  nations  yet  unknown  : 
Tomurch.and  prove  th'  inhofpitable  grou  .d. 
To  (hun  the  Syrts,  an  1  lead  thefoldicr  round 
Since  now  teinpciluous  feafons  vex  the  fea,    629 
And  ihc  declining  year  forlids  the  watery  way  ; 
He  fees  the  cloudy  drizzling  winter  rear, 
A.  d  hoi»es  kind  rains  may  cool  the  fultry  air  : 
ho  haply  may  they  journey  on  lecure, 
N«r  Lurning  heats,  nor  hilling  frofts  endure  ;  634 
Bit  while    cool  winds   the  winter*s   breath  v 
fupplicft,  / 

With  gentle  warmth  the  Libyan  fun  may  rife  J" 
And  both  may  join  and  temper  well  the  ik  es.  J 

But  ere  the  toiifonie  march  he  undertook. 
The  hen  thus  the  lillcning  hoft  befpoke  :       639 
fdlows  in   armi  !   whofe  blifs,  whole  diiefcll 
good, 
Ii  Rome's  defc.ce,  and   freedom  bought  with 

blood. 
Yoo,  who,  to  die  with  liberty,  from  far 
Have  follo.v'd  Cato  in  this  fatal  war, 
Be  D«w  for  virtue's  noblcft  talk  prepar'd. 
For  labour*  many,  perilous,  and  hard.  €45 

Think  through  what  biurning    climes,  what 

wilds  we  go : 
No  leafy  (hades  th:  naked  deferts  know 
Nor  iilvcr  ftrcams  through  flowery  meadow 

flow. 
But  horrors  there,  and  various  deaths  abound, 
Aad  ferpents  guard  th'  unhofpitablc  ground.  650 
liird  is  the  way  ;  but  that  our  fate  demands ; 
Rome  and  her  laws  wc  feek  amidft  thefe  lands. 
Let  thofe  who,  glowing  with  their  country's  lore, 
Refolve  with  me  thefe  dreadful  plains  to  prove. 
Nor  to  return  nor  fafcty  once  debate,  655 

But  only  dare  to  go,  and  leave  the  refl  to  fate. 
Tnink  not  I  mean  the  danj^ers  to  difguif:?, 
Or  hide  them  from  the  cheated  vulgar's  eyes. 
Thofe,  only  thofe.  fhall  in  my  fate  partake, 
Who  love  the  daring  for  the  danger's  fake  ;  6 Co 
Thofe  who  can  fuffer  all  the  woril  c?.n  conic. 
And  think  it   what  they  owe   thc.r.lclvc»  and 

Rome. 
If  iny  yet  AjaH  doubt,  or  y:t  fnill  f.ar ; 
Ii  Ufc  be,  more  than  liberty,  his  care  ; 
Here,  ere  wc  journey  farther,  Ut  him  (lay,     'v 
loglorious  let  him,  like  a  flavc,  obey,  S 

^d  fcek  a  mailer  in  fonic  Cifcr  way.  J 

FortmoU,  behold,  1  lead  you  to  the  toil, 
My  feet  fliall  foremoll  print  the  dully  foil  : 
^-nke  me  the  firll,  thou  flaming  God  of  Day,T670 
f  Jril  let  me  feel  thy  fierce,  thy  fcorchi  g  ray  ; 
^<  livin*'^  poifons  all,  ye  fnaky  train, 
Meet  me  the  flHl  upon  the  fatal  plain. 
k»  ercry  pain,  which  you  my  warriors  fear, 
^me  bcfirft,  and  teach  you  how  to  bear  675 
^  feet  nie  pant  for  drought,  or  fainting  flrH, 
^tk^  ui'bjaid  we,  and  com^daiii  o^  vhirll. 


If  e*er  for  fhelter  to  the  (hades  I  Ay, 

Me  let  him  curfe,  me,  for  the  fukry  (ky. 

If  while  the  weary  foldier  marches  on,  % 

Your  leader  by  diftinguilh'd  eafe  be  known,  C 

Forfake  my  cattfc,  and  leave  rac  there  alone.    ^ 

The  fands,   tho  ferpents,   third,    and   burning 

heat. 
Are  dear  to  patience,  and  to  \  Irtuc  fweet ;       684. 
Virtue,  that  fcorns  on  cowards  tefras  to  pleafe. 
Or  cheaply  t«  be  bought,  or  won  with  eafe  ; 
But  then  ire  joys,  then  fmilcs  upon  her  Hate,  > 
Then  fairell  to  herlelf,  then  more  complete,    >• 
When  glorious  danger  makes  her  truly  great.  J 
Su  Libya's  plain  alone  fhall  wipe  away         690 
The  foul  difhonours  of  Pharfalia'ii  day^ 
So  (hall  your  courage  now  tranfcend  that  fear: 
You  fleJ  with  j;lory  there,  to  conquer  here. 
He  faid  ;  and  hardy  love  of  toil  infpir'd; 
And  tv'ry  bread  with  godlike  ardour  fir'd.  6^$ 
Straight    carclcfs  of  return,  wiihout  dcUy 
Through  the  wide   waftc  hi  took  his  pathlcfs 

way. 
I^Ibya,  ( rdain*d  to  he  his  UH  retreat. 
Receives  the  h?ro,  fjarlcf*  of  his  fate  ;  699 

Here  tho  good  gods  his  lafl  of  I  ibours  c'o'ni,  ^ 
Here  (h.ill  his  bones  and  fac^cd  dud  find  room,  / 
And  his  gi  eat  head  b^  hid,  within  an  humble  i 
tomb.  J 

If  this  large  globe  be  portion'd  right  by  fame. 
Then  one  third  part  (hall  landy  Libya  claim: 
But  if  we  count,  zi  funs  dcfccnd  and  rife,       7^5 
If  we  divide  by  ead  and  wed  the  (kics. 
Then,  with  fair  Furop«-,  Li'.^ya  (kail  combine. 
And  both  to  make  the  wcdern'  half  (hall  join. 
Whild  widc-extondcd  Afia  fills  the  ccd,  y 

Of  all  from  Tanais  to  Nile  poflcd,  >• 

And  reigns  fole  emprcf*  of  the  dawning  call.  * 
Of  all  the  Libyan  foil,  thekindlied  fo  md 
Fart  to  the  wellt rn  f  as  extends  its  bound  ; 
Where  conhng  g'les,  where  g*ntle  zephyrs  fly. 
And  fctting  fans  adorn  the  gaudy  fky  :  7  t^ 

And  yet  ev'n  here  no  liquid  fountain's  rein 
WclU  through  the  foil,  aud  gurgles  6'r  the  plain  ; 
Bur  fram  our  northern  cHnr«e,  our  gentler  heaven, 
Rcfrefhing  dews  and   fruitful  rains  are  drlven- 
All  bleak,  the  god,  cold  Boreas,  fureadshis  wine. 
And  with  our  winter  ijives  the  L'byan  fpring.  yii 
No  wicked  wealth  iiifedsthe  fimnk  Un\ 
Nor  golden  ores  difcbfc  their  (hining  fpoil: 
Pcr^  is  the  gLbe,  'tis  earth,  a-^d  earth  alone, 
r.»  guilty  pri'Ic  aud  avarice  unknown  ;         725 
There  citron  govcs  the  native  riches, grow, 
rherc  coi)\   retreats  and  fragrant  fhades  be- 

ftow. 
And  hofpitably  fcreen  their  gucds  below. 
Safe  by  their  leafy  oK;;,  long  they  ftood 
A  facred,  old,  unvIoUtei  wooii, 
Till  Roman  luxury  to  Afric  pall, 
Andforcign  axc»lud  th  ir  honours  wade. 
Thus  utmod  lands  are  ranfack'd  to  afford 
The  f-r-fetchMdainricf.and  tie  codly  boird.  734 
But  ru( 
That  boi 
Thjir 


} 


ir-ietcn  aa3i!i:ic»,an«i  tie  co-.tiy  ooiro.  7  ,4 
idc  and  wadeful  all  th  fe  regions  I  e      -v 
borJwT  on  the  Syrt*,  and  feel  too  n.'gh     -^ 
fulrry  fuaiiucr  liT.  and  j  afvhin^  ^j,  ^ 


i6o 
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I  -ihzrvcd,  tlifrc,  the  fcsttcr'd  jjn  in  jrpay*, 
hi  *  %viihe  in;,^  dies,  aiA  ctc  it  PaootH  decays  :  "j^^g 
yh'.i  never  love*  to  i\u  w^  the  mantling  vine, 
Mor  wanton  ringlets  round  Ijcr  elm  to  twine  : 
*i  he  thirfty  duit  prevents  the  iw.  Iling  fruit, 
Drinkft  u\>  the  generous  juice,  and  kill^  the  root ; 
'ihrough    Iccict  veioi  no  tcinpering  moiflurcs 

pal's, 
To    biud    with    vifcous    force   the  mouldering  ^ 

mafi:  745 

But  genial  Jove,  averfe,  difJains  to  fmile, 
>orgcts,  and  itrfes  the  ner^lci^cd  foil. 
'] 'hence   !uzy  Nature  drooj.*  her  idle  head  ; 
Ai>  every  vc-etabie  feiifc  were  dead  ;  749 

'i  hence   tl.c    v\  idc  dreary  plains  one  vifage  > 

Alike  in  lunimcr,v.!ntrr,fpring  appear.  ( 

Nor  feij»  the  tuns  of  1  he  revolving  year.      J 
'J  h  n  herbage  here  i^for  [uine,  cv'n  here  is  found) 
'Il.e  N^f  ir.(Mii;.n  hiuJ;.  c()II'.dl  around  ; 
A  !i'-k.  il  ra».c  a:;cl  \ ;  rI>arous  of  mind, 
'Ihat  live  uj  on  tht  h'fi'.s  of  mankind: 
'Jhe   Syrts    upp-y  titer  vantA  and   barren  foil, 
-^:..l  li:tw  tl.'  I  i-liol)  i!;;b!o  (litres  with  Ipt^.l. 
'Irade  they  Lave  i.ci,e,  Lut  rciidy  ftill  they 

l.\.i:d, 
Tx:\\  a^i^-u^,  to  irv:i<!e    lie  v.-ealt^y  ftrand, 
Aiid  hold,  a  comn.crce,  thus,  >\ith  every  dif- 

tant  bind. 
Tl.rci.gh  this  dire  countr)'  Caro's  journey  lay, 
IT^Tche  purfu'd,  while  Virtue  led  the  way. 
litre  the  bo:d  xouth,  l.d  by  hit;  high  command, 
1  ccricl's  of  liormb  ;ind  r*:gi:ig  wir.ds,  by  land  765 
Rep<at  tl.e  dangers  oJ  the  Iwelbng  main, 
Aiifl  ftrive  with  hormband  raging  w  ind»  again, 
lierc  z'.i  at  large,   where    nought   rcllraius  hit* 

foicc, 
Impctuoi.*  AuftT  rur.s  hisrapid  courfc  ; 
Nor  mov.ntain>hv.Te,  n«;r  ll'.itfall  rocks  refill,  j'o 
Hut  free  he  fweep-  z,l.r.-^^   tin.-  fpccioiia  lift 
ixoUabI;-  ;;r.^vcs  ci  a:.ji  ;  :  Oik  arifi.*, 
'1  o  tire  his  r^^Le,  ;.i..i  cutc!.  luir.  a>  he  flies  ; 
J;.utv.ide,  i.:<»-nd,  the  i.akcd  plains*  apf>ear,     ^ 
Here  £crtc  he  ui:\<.»  ui.LoundcJ  throu;rh  the  ' 


-ir. 


lerc.       J 


Roars  and  eserts  his  dreadful  empire  h 
'J  he  whirling  cull,  like  leaves  ;ii  eddies  wrought, 
Kiting  aioft,  to  the  mid  hcaVwU  is  caught ; 
'Ihcrc  hargs  a  fulleo  cloud ;  ncu  fa.ls  again. 
Nor  breaks,  l;be  gentle  vapours,  into  ram.    78c 
Cazing.  the  poor  mhabiunt  defcrics, 
\\  herw  high  above  his  land  and  cottagt  flies ; 
tereft,  he  ftes  his  loft  poffi  fhons  there, 
1 1  cm  e«rth  tranfported,andiiow  fixed  iu  air.  7S4 
Not  rifiiig  flajuc&  attempt  a  bolder  11  ght ; 
Like  fmoke  by  riling  ^ames  upl 
'1  he  fill,  u  3  ulccnd,  and  ftaiu  the  heave 
iijght. 

B;:t  now,  his  utmoft  power  and  rsge  to  buaft, 
1  he  irormy  god  invader  the  Roman  boil ; 
1  he  foldivf  yields  unequal  to  the  fliock,         7 90 
And  ILaggciiiat  the  wiud*s  tempeftuous  ftroke. 
Amaz'd  he  fees  that  earth,  which  lowly  lay, 
l:orc*d  frem  bcccath  his  fcct^  and  torn  aw  aj. 


— — '•  —  —  •  /   ^ 
Idcr  11  ght ;      ^ 

lifted,  light      / 

leavens  with     ^ 


Oh  Libya !   where  thy  pliant  furfarc  bouniT, 
And  formM  a  folid,  clofc-compaifted  ground  ;  795 
Or  hadft  thou  rocks,  whofe  hollows  deep  below ; 
Would  draw    thofc   raging  windb  that    loofcly 

blow  ; 
Their  fury,  by  thy  firmer  mafs'opposM, 
Or  in  thofe  dark  infernal  cavei  inclos'd. 
Thy  certain  ruin  would  at  once  complete,       800 
Shake  thy  foundations,  and  unfix  thy  feat : 
But  well  thy  flitting  plains  have  Icani'J  to 

yield ; 
ThuH,  not  contending,  thou   thy  place  haft 

hdd, 
Unfix'd  art  fixed,  and  flying  kccp'ft  the  field. 
Helms,   f pears,  and  fliields,  fnatch*d  from  the 

warlike  hoft, 
Through  heaven's  wide  regions  f-r  away  Wixc 

t-H; 
While  diftant  nations,  with  religious  fear. 
Beheld  them,   as  feme  prodgy  in  iiir. 
And  thought  the   gods  by  them  dcnouoc' 

w  ir.  809 


:d  af 
800) 


heaven, 
A  facicd  charge  to  young  patrician*  given  ; 
Perhaps  longlincc,  to  lawlefs  winds  a  prey. 
From  far  barbarians  were  they  forc'd  away;  815 
'1  hence  through  long  airy  journeys  fafc  did  come, 
To  cheat  the  croui  with  miracles  at  Rome. 
Thus  v.'ide  o'er  Libya,  rag'd  the  ftorniy  fouth. 
Thus  ever)'  way  aiTail  d  the  Latiau  youth  : 
i':ach  feveral  method  for  defence  they  try.      Si* 
Now  wrap  their  garmei.ts  tight,  now  ciofc  they 

he  : 
Now  finking    to  the  carJi,  with   weight   they 

prefs  * 

Now  clifp  it  to  tliem  wi'h  a  ftrong  emurace^ 
Scarce  i;!  that  pollurc  {Jc  ;  the  driving  blaft  814 
B^ars  K  rd,  andalmoft  heaves  them  off  at  laft. 
Meantime  a  fandy  flood  comes  rolling  0:1, 
And  fwclling  heaps  the  pn>ftrate  legk«ns  drowo. 
New  to  the  fuddcn^aiiger,  and  difoiay'd, 
1  he  frighf-d  foldier  haily  calls  for  aid. 
Heaves  at  the  l>ill,and  ftruggling  rears  hishead. 
Soon  flioots  the    growing  pile,  and,   rcu*d  o« 

high, 
Lifts  up  its  lofty  fummit  to  tlie  flcy :  831 

High  iandy  walls,  like  forU,  their  pafTagc  flay, 
And  rifing  mountains  intercept  their  way  : 
The  certain   bounds  which  ftioisld  their  jour- 
ney j;jjidc. 
The  movir.g  earth  and  dulky  deluge  hide 
So  landmarks  fiuk  beneath  the  flowing  tide. 
As  tRrough  mid  fca<  uncertainly  they  moTC, 
Led^only  by  JovcS  facred  lights  above  :         8jo 
Part  e'en  of  them  the  Libyan  clime  dcnict, 
Forbidb  thtir  native  northern  ftar>  to 
And  fliade*  the  well-known  luftrc  froxa 

eyes. 

Now  near  approaching  to  the  bnmirg  Kcne, 
To  warmer^  calAiet  Ikici  cb^y  jourocy'u  qu.  841 
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Tlie  flackcning  ft-rmsrhc  neijjbbouring  fun 

confcfs, 
The  heat  ftrikcs  fiercer,  and  the  winds  grew 

Ufs, 
Whilll  parching  thirft  and  fainting  fwcats  en- 

c  re  ale. 

A«  forward  on  the  weary  way  they  went, 
P;inting  with  drought,  and  all  with  labour  ffent, 
Amidil  the  dcfcrt,  dtfolate  and  dry,  850 

One  chanc'd  a  little  trickling  fpring  to  fpy  : 
Proud  of  tl.tf  prize,  he  drain'd  the  fcanty  (lore. 
And  in  his  hi-Imrt  to  the  chieltan  bore. 
Around,  in  crouds,  the  thirfty  let^ior^  Hood,     -\ 
Their  throcit<  and  clamy  jaws  wiih  duil  be-    I 
ft  rcw  'd  > 

And  all  with  Nvilhful  eyes  the  liquid  trcafure  | 
vicw'd.  J 

Around  the  leader  caft  his  careful  look,  ^ 

Stanly  the  tempting  envy'd  gift  he  took,         i 
Hddit,  and  thvsthc  the  giver  fierce  btfpokc;  J 
'And  thiiikM  thou  then  that  I  want  virtue  moft  » 
.\m  I  the  nieaneft  ui  the  Roman  hoft  !  55  j 

Am  I  the  firil  foft  coward  that  complains ! 
That  (brinks,  uneoual  to  thofc  glorious  pains! 
Am  I  in  cal'c  and  infi'.my  the  firll ! 
Rather  be  thou,  bafc  as  thou  art,  accurs'd, 
Thouthat  dar'ft  drink,  when  ail  befide  thee  thirft.^ 
Hefaid  ;  and  wrathful  ftrctching  forth  his  hand, 
?our*df>ut  the  pretiousdraughtuponthcfand  868 
Well  did  the  \\a,uv  thus  for  all  provide, 
EiiTyM  by  none,  while  thus  to  all  dcny'd, 
A  little  thu«»the  general  want  lupplyd. 

Now  to  the  facrcd  temple  they  draw  near, 
^^hofc  only  altars  Libyan  lancU  revere  ; 
There,  but  unlJke  the  Jove  by  Rome  ador'd,  874 
A  form  uncouth,  ftandb  heaven's  Almighty  Lord. 
No  reg-^  endgns  grace  hi»  potent  hand. 
Nor  (hakes  he    tlicre   the    lightning's   flaming 

brand  ; 
But,  ruder  to  behold,  a  liorncd  ram 
Belica  the  god,  and  Amnion  is  hi*  name. 
There,  though  he  reigns  unrival'd  and  alone,  880 
O'er  the  rith  ircighbours  of  the  Torr  d  Zone  ; 
though  fwarthy  il'-thiopn  arc  to  him  coufni'd, 
With   Araby  t' c  bh  (V,  and  weahhylnde; 
Yet  no    jToud  domes    arc  rais'd,  no  gcir.s  arc 

fcen. 
To  blaze  upon  his  (brines  with  coftly  (been  ;  8*^5 
But  p!ain  and  poor  and  unprophan'd  he  ftoofl. 
Such,  as  to  whom  our  grc«t  forefathers  bow *d  : 
A  god  Oi  pious  times,  and  days  of  old, 
That keepsi his tempL'S  lafe  from  Roman  gold.  8  '9 
Hct^,  and  here  oni?,  through  vvitlo  Libya's  fp.ice. 
Tall  trees,  the  land,  an  j  verdant  herb.ige  gra-e  , 
Here    the    loofc  fands  by  plenteous  fprin^js  .re 

bound. 
Knit  to  a  niufe,  and  moulded  into  ground : 
Here  fmiling  nature  wears  a  fcrt:lc  dr<  fs, 
And  all  things  here  the  prcftnt  god  confcfs  895 
Yet  here  the*iun  to  neither  pole  ^  ecline:j, 
But  from  hiszenith  vertically  ihiiee: 
•Hence,  tv^n  the  trees  no  !rc!JtIly  Hiek'.-    i.-ld, 
fcirce  tht'r  ov.p  trthk  the  Ua'^b'^.inch.es  ihiclj?; 
\\L.   IV. 


The  ra-  s  dcfeend  dircA,  all  round  embrace,    900 

And  to  a  central  point  the  fhadow  cUaee. 

Here  ccjually  the  middle  line  is  foundi 

To  cut  the  radiant  Zodiac  in  its  round  : 

Here  unobliquc  tho  Bull  and  Scorpion  rife,     904 

Nor    mount  too  fwift,    nor   leave  too  foon  the 

fl:ic^, ; 
Nor  Libra  does  too  long  the  Ram  attend, 
Nor  bids  the  Maid-th-.^/f/ry  fign  defcend. 
The  Boys  and  Centaur  juilly  time  divide, 
And  equally  their  feveral  f<"  -fons  guide  ; 
Alike  the  Crab  and  wintcrvvixit  return,       9I« 
Alike  the  Lion  and  the  ilowiiig  Urn. 
If  any   farther  natioiis  yet  are  known. 
Beyond  the  I.ibyar.  fires,  and fcorching  zone  ; 
Northward  from  them  the  fun's  bright  ccurfc  is 

made,  914 

And  to  the  fouthward  ftrikcs  the  leaning  (hade 
'J'here  flow  Bootes,  with  his  lazy  wain 
Defccnding,  fetms  to  reath  the  watery  main. 


Before  the  tcmplc'i  entrance,  at  the  gate,  921' 
Attending  croudsof  eaftern  pilgrims  wait  : 
1  hefc  from  the  horned  god  cxped  rel'cf   ; 
But  all  give  way  before  the  I^atian  chief. 
His  hoft,   (a<5  crouds  arc  fuperftitiousftill)         -^ 
Curious  of  fr.te,  of  future  good  and  ill,  L 

And  fond  to  prove  prophetic  Ammon's  (kill,  i 
Intrcat  their  leader  to  the  god  would  go, 
And  from  his  oracle  Rome's  fortunes  know  : 
But  L'.ihicnub  chief  the  thought  approved,     930 
And  thus  the  common  fuit  to  Cato  mov'd    . 

Chance,  and  the  fortune  of  the  way,  he  faid. 
Have  hr  uj;ht  Jove's  ficred  counfcls  to  our  aid. 
Tiiib  ^eateit  of  the  gods,  this  mighty  chief, 
In  each  diftrcfs  fliall  be  a  furv>  relief;  935 

Shall  point  the  diftant  dangers  from  afar, 
And  teach  the  future  fortunes  of  the  war, 
To  thee,  O  Caio  !  pv-iis!  wife!  and  juft ! 
-  Their  dark  decrees  the  cautious  gods  ihi!l  truft  ; 
lo  thee  their  forc-dct.:unin'd  wili  ihall  till ;  946 
Their  will  has  been  th.y  law,  and  thou  haft  kept 

it  Well. 
Fate  bida  thee  now  the  nob!e  thought  improve  v 
Fate  brings    th.c  here,  to  meet  and  talk  with 

Jove. 
Inquire    betimes,    what  vaTious  chance  (hall  -^ 

come  f 

To  impi  ;ui  Cxfir,  and  tl.y^  native  Rome  ;        r 
I'ry  to  avwrt,  at  Icaft,  thy  country's  doom.         j 
Alk  if  therearniH  our  frjcilom  iliall  r-  ftrrs: : 
Or  elie,  if   l.iw;<  and  rights  lluU  be  r.o  more 
lie    tliy    great    breall    with    Lcrcd  kuowled',e 

fraught,  95  J 

To  lend  •..<  in  the  wandering  mnzc  of  thought  : 
t  lu»*i,  that  to  virtue  CViT  uertindin'd,  ) 

Learn  what  it  is,  how  ccriainly  defin'd,  [• 

And  h-av.:  i'omc  p^rlev.**.  rule  to  guide  wv.nklnd.  j 

Full  of  t!ic  Ciod  tiiat  dwelt   \\ith:r»  hi*  breaW,  - 
The  h;  .0  tliUa  hij,  f^act  mind  cxui  -Iv'd,         955 
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And  in-l)orn  truths  revcnlM;  truths  which  might  | 


f] 


well 
Bfome  evn  oracles  thcmfclvcs  to  tell. 

Where  would  thy  fond,  thv  vam  er.quirjr  go  ? 
"What   myftic  fate,    what  fecret,    would'ft  tix>u 

know  ? 
Is  it  a  doubt  if  death  fhoifid  be  my  doom, 
Rat-  er  than  live  till  kings  and  bondage  come 
Rather  than  foe  a  tyrant  crown'd  in  Rome 
Or  would'fl  thou  know,  if  what  wc  value  here, 
Life,  be  a  trifle  hardly  worth  our  care  ? 
What  by  old  age  and  length  of  days  we  gain,  965 
More  than  to  Icn  thrn  out  the  f^iife  of  pain  ? 
Or  if    his  world,  with  allies  forces  join*d,       ") 
The  nnivtrfal  malice  r>f  mankind,  V» 

Can  (bake  or  hurt  the  brave  and  ^oneft  mind  ?  ) 
If  liable  virtue  can  her  ground  maintain,       970 
Whild  fortune  feebly  threats  and  frowns  in  vaio  ? 
If  truth  and  juftice  with  uprij;hujcfs  dwell. 
And  honefty  couGft  in  meaning  well  ? 
If  right  be  iudcpendciit  of  fucccfa. 
And  conqueft  cannot  make  it  mere  or  Icfs  ?     975 
Are  tliefe,  my   friend,  the  fecrets  thou  wouldft 

know, 
Thofe  doubts  for  which  to  oracles  wc  go  ? 
^  ris  known,  'tis  plain,  'tis  ail  already  told, 
And  horned  Ammon  can  no  more  unfold. 
From  Gcd  deriv'd,  to  God  by  n.iture  join'd,  980 
We  ad:  the  di«^atcsof  liis  mighty  mind  ; 
And  though  our'pr.ells  arc  mute,  and  temples 

ftiU, 
God  never  wants  a  voice  to  fpe^ik  bis  will. 
When  firft  we  from  the  teemmg  w^-mb  were 

brought. 
With  in-born  precepts  then  our  fouls  were 

fraught. 
And  thett  the  maker  his  new  creatures  taught. 
Then  when  he  form'd,  and  gave  us  10  be  mcn> 
He  gave  us  all  our  uftful  kntnvlcrdge,  then. 
Xanft  thoubtUeve.  the  vail  eternal  mind 
Was  e'er  to  Syrts  and  Libyan  fands  c'>nfin'd?  990 
That  he  would  choofe  this  waltc,  this  barren 

ground, 
To  teach  the  thin  inhabitants  around, 
And  leave   his   truths    in  wiMs  and  deferts 

drown 'd  ? 
Is  there  a  place  that  Ood  wou!d  choofe  to  love 
Beyond  this  earth,  the  feas,yon  heaven  above 
And  virtuous  minds,   the   ncblcil  throne  for 

Jove  ? 
Why  fcek  we  farther  then  ?    behold  around. 
How  all  thou  ieeft  dovS  with  the  god  abound, 
Jove  is  alike  in  all,  an  J  always  to  be  found. 
L.et  thofe   weak  minds  who  live   in  doubt  and 
fear.  xooo 

To  jug  ling  prieils  for  oracles  repair ; 
'  One  certain  hour  of  death  to  earh  decreed. 
My  fix'd,  my  certain  foul  from  doubt  has  freed. 
Tht  cowdrd  and  the  brave  arc  doom'd  to  fall; 
And  whco  Jove  told  this  truth,hetold  us  all.  10C5 
So  fpoke  the  hero  ;  and,  to  keep  bis  word, 
JioT  Ammon,  nor  his  oracle  explorM ; 
liur  left  the  croud  at  freedom  to  believe, 
Aad  take  i'ucJi  auiw«rs  as  the  priwil  fbould  ^iTCt 


I 


Foremofl  on  foot  he  treads  the  burning  fan^* 
Bearing  his  arms  in  his  own  patient  hand ;    III 
Scorning  another's  weary  neck  to  preis, 
Or  in  a  lazy  chariot  loll  at  eafe  : 
The  panting  foJdier  at  his  toil  fucceedi. 
Where  no  command,  but  great  example  leads. 
Sparing  of  fleep,  (li.l  for  the  reft  he  wakes,  Icl6 
And  at  the  iountain,  lad,  his  t'  irft  he  flakes ; 
Whene'er  by  chanco  fome  living  dream  is  found. 
He  (lands,  and  fees  the  cooling  draughts  go  round. 
Stays  till  the  lad  and  meantd drudge  be  pad,  loio 
And,  till  hi«  Haves  have  drunk,  difdains  totadc. 
If  true  gooil  men  dcUrve  immortal  fame; 
If  virtue,  hough  didrefs'd,  be  dill  the  £ame;^ 
Whate'er  our  fathers  greatly  dar'd  to  do,  ^ 

Whatever  they  bravely  bore,  and  wifely  koew,  C 
'l-hcir  virtues  all  are  his,  and  ail  their  praifie  V 
his  due.  "^ 

WTienc'er,  with  battles  fortunately  fought. 
Whoe'er,    with    Roman    blood,  fuch    honoart 

bi>ught  ? 
This  triumph,  this,  on  l^ibya's  utmoft  bound. 
With  death  and  defoiation  compafs'd  round,  lO^^ 
To  all  thy  glories,  Pompey,  I  prefer,  \ 

Thy  trophies,  and  :hy  third  triumphal  car,      \^ 
To  Marius'  mighty  name,  and  great  Jugur*  k 
thine  w^r.  ' 

His  country's  father  here,  O  Rome  behold !   1034 
Worthy  thy  temples,  phed  ,  andflirinetofgold! 
If  e'er  thou  break'd  thy  lordly  mader't  chaun, 
Iflibertv  be  e'er  rcdor'd  again. 
Him  flialt  thou  place  in  thy  divine  abodes. 
Swear  by  his  holy  name,  and  rank  him  with  thy 
gods 
Now  to  thofe  fultry  regions  were  they  pad. 
Which    ove  to  llop  inquiring  mortals  plac'd, 
Aud  asihcir  utmod,  fouthern,  limitscad. 
Thirdy,  for  fpriugs  they  fcarnh  the  defcit  round. 
And  only  one,  amidd  the  fands,  they  foond. 
Well  dor'd  it  was,  but  all  acccis  was  barr'd :  104$ 
The  dream  ten  thoufand  noxious  ferpenta  guard : 
Dry  Alpics  on  the  fatal  margin  dood. 
And  Dipfas  thirded  in  the  middle  flood.       104Z 
Back  from  the  dream  the  frighted  fo Id ierfltet. 
Though  purch'd,  and  languidiing  for  driiik«  he 

dijs : 
TTie  chief  beheld,  and  faid,  You  fear  in  vain. 
Vainly  from  faie  und  healthy  draughts  abdain. 
My  folviier,  drink,  and  dread  not  death  or  paio. 
When  urg'd  to  rage,  their  teeth  the  ferpenufix. 
And  venom  with  our  vital  juices  mix ;  103J 

The  ped  infus'd  through  every  vein  runt  round. 
Infers  the  mafs,  and  death  is  in  the  wound. 
HarmlefB  and  fafe,  no  poifon  here  they  fhed : 
He  faid  ;  and  fird  the  doubtful  draught  cflay'd ; 
He,  who  through  all  their  march,  their  toil, 
their  third,  io6« 

Demanded,  here  alone,  to  drink  the  fird. 

Why  plagues,  like  thefe,  infcA  the  Libyan  air. 
Why  deathii  unknown  in  various  ihapes  appear  ; 
Why,  fruitful  to  dedroy,  the  curfcd  land 
Is  temper'd  thus,  by  nature's  fecrrt  hand  ;     1065 
Dark  and  obf.ure  the  hidden  caufe  lemaint, 
And  dill  dclud\;t  the  vain  int^uirei't  pains  i 
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ITuIefs  a  tale  for  truth  may  be  believM, 
And  the  good-natur'd  world  be  willingly  de- 
cciv'd. 
Where  weftem  waves  on  farthcft  Libya  beat,  1 
WarmM  with  the  fctting  fun's  defccnding  heat, U 
Dreadful  Medufa  fixM  her  horiid  feat.  3 

No  leafy  (hade,  with  kind  protedion,  Oiields 
The  rough,  the fqualid,  unfrequented  fieldi:  T074 
No  mark  of  (hrpherdh,  or  the  plowman's  toil, 
To  tend  the  flocki,  or  turn  the  nR-lIow  foil : 
But,  rude  with  rocks,  the  regions  all  around 
Itimiftrefk,  and  her  potent  Tifa^re,  own*d. 
Twaa^  from  this  mouiler  to  alRid  mankind, 
That  nature  firft  produced  the  fnakykind:    1&-80 
On  her,  at  firll  their  forky  tongues  appear'd  ;  , 
from  her,  their  dreadful  hidings  tird  were  heard. 
Some  wrcath'd  in  folds  upon  her  teuTples  hung ; 
Some  back  wards  to  her  waift  depended  long;  1084 
iome  with  their  rifrngcrefls  her  forehead  deck; 
Some  wanton  play,  and  iadi  hcrfwelling  neck  : 
And  whiic  her  hands  the  curling  vipers  c<imb, 
fo^ona  diflil  around,  and  dro{»s  of  livid  foum. 
None,  who  beheld  the  fury,  could  complain ; 
80 fwift  their  fatc,prcveotingdeath and  pain.  1090 
Ere  they  had  time  to  fear,  the  change  came  on, 
And  motion,  fenfe,  and  life,  were  lod  in  (lone. 
The  foul  itfelf,  from  fuddcn  flight  dcbarr'd, 
C'ongeaiiD<^,  in  the  body's  fortune  {bar'd. 
The  dire  Eumenides  could  rage  infplre,         I095 
But  could  no  more  ;  the  tunetul  Thracian  (yre 
Infernal  Cerberus  did  foon  alTua'^e, 
LuU'd  him  to  reft,  and  footh'd  his  triple  rage; 
Hydra's  feven  heads  the  bold  Aicidcs  view'd, 
9<ifely  he  faw,  and.what  he  faw,  fubdu'd:      IIOO 
Of  thei'e  in  various  terrors  each  exce  I'd ; 
But  all  to  this  fuperior  fury  yield. 
Phorcu»  ai  d  Cceto,  next  10  Neptune  he. 
Immortal  both,  and  ruler&  of  the  fca.  1 104 

Thu  monfter's  parents  did  their  oflspring  dread  ; 
And  from  her  light  her  fifter  Gordons  fled. 
Old  Qcean's  waters  and  the  liquid  air. 
The  univerfal  world  her  power  n-ight  fear: 
All  nature's  b<.auteou<i  works  (he  couM  mviide,  -> 
Through  every  part  a  lazy  numbnefs  (hed,  ? 

And  over  alia  liony  lurface  fpread.  3 

Birds  in  their  flight  were  ftopt,  and  ponderous 

grown. 
Forget  their  pinions,  and  fell  fenfelcfs  down. 
Beads  to  the  rocks  were  fia'd,  and  all  around 
Were    tribes     of     (lone    and     marble    nations 
found.  II 15 

No  living  eyes  fo  fell  a  fi^fht  could  brar  ; 
Her  foakes  themfelves,  ail  deadly  though  they 

were. 
Shot  backward  from  her  face,  and  (hrunk  away 

for  fca*-. 

By  her,  a  rock  Titanian  Atlas  grew, 
And  heaven  by  her  the  giants  did  fubduc  :   11 20 
Hard  was  the  fight,  a-  d  Jove  was  half  diliaay'd, 
Till  Pallas  brought  the  Gorgon  to  his  :iid  : 
The  heavenly  nation  laid  afide  their  fear. 
For  foon  (be  fini(hM  the  prodigious  war ; 
To   mountains    lurn'd,    the    monfter    race    re- 
mains,       ^  1115 
The  trophies  of  her  power  on  the  Phlcgrwf  n  plains. 
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LTo  feek  this  monflsr,  and  her  fate  to  prove. 
The  fon  of  Dai 
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nac  and  golden  Jovo, 
Attempts  a  fih/h.t  through  airy  ways  above, 
'i'he  youth  C)lleiiian  Hermes'  aid  implor'd;  II3O 
I'he  god  aflilfrd  with  hi»  w.nj;s   the  fwoid. 
Mis  fword  which  late  made  W4tch»u!  Ar^us  bleed. 
And  lo  from  h  r  cruel  keeper  freed. 
Unwcddtd  l*a!ia8  lent  a  filter's  ai ' ; 
Butaflc'd,  for  recompense,  Mcduf;i*s  head.  II35 
Eiftward  (he  warn-  her  brother  bend  h's (light. 
And  fr«»m  the  Gorgon  realms  avert  !•  is  H^rhr ; 
Then  armiihis  left  w  th  her  refulgent  Ih  eld. 
And  (hews  how  there  tliJ  loe  might  be  behe«d 
l),ecp  flunibers  had  the  drowfy  fund  pofTcft,  II4« 
Such  as  drew  on,  and  well  might  feem.herlaft : 
And  yet  flic  (I  :pt  not  whole ;  one  half  her  fnakct 
Watchful,  to  guard  rhcir  horrid  miftrefs,  wakes; 
The  reft  diflieverd,  loolely,ri.und  her  head,  1144 
And  o*er  her  dioufy  lids  and  face  were  fpread. 
Uuckward  ihe  youth  diavvs  ncai,nor  dares  to  look. 
But  blindly, aL  a  venture,  aims  a  llroke  : 
11.8  faultering  h.  uA  the  virj^in  ^oUdefs  guides. 
And  from  rhemonrter'bneekhcrl'uaky  head  divide*. 
But    oh!    what    artf    what   numbers,    can    ex« 
prefs  lli« 

The  terrors  of  the  dying  Gorgon's  face  ! 
What  clouds  of  poifon  from  her  lips  arife, 
Wiiat  death,  what  val>.  deftrutflion,  thrcaten*d  ia 

her  eyes ! 
Twas  fomcwhat  that  immortal  gods  mi;;ht  ffar. 
Mere    th.in    the    warlike    m;i»d    hcrfcli    cuuld 
bear.  llji 

The  \i£tor  Pcrfrus  ftill  had  been  fubdu'd, 
Though,  V  ary  ftill,  witli  eyes  averfc  he  iiood  ; 
H..d  not  his  heavenly  liller's  timely  care 
Veil'dthc  dread  vifagc  with  the  hifliug  hair. 
Seis'doi  h  s  prey,heaveiiWa:ds,uplifu-dlight,ll6# 
On  Hcrmc*'  r.imblc  wings,  he  took  his  flight. 
Now  thougbiful  01"  his  courfe,  he  hung  in  air, 
Anu  meant  tnroujib  Muropc'shappy  clime  to  ftecr  ; 
Tillpityiiij;  Pallas  warii'd  him  i:ot  to  blaft 
Her  fruitful  field.s,  nor  lay  her  citi.s  w.ifle.     1 1 65 
For  who  would  not  h;'.vt  upwards  call  their  D^ht, 
Curious  to  gaze  at  f'-uh  a  wonrfr  >us  flight? 
Iherefore, by  gales  of  gentle  Zephyrs  boine. 
To  Libya's  coall  the  hero  minds  to  turn. 
Beneath  thefultry  line,cipt»s*d  it  lies  II  jm 

To  deadly  planets,  uid  malignant  flvies. 
Still,  with  his  fiery  fteedi,  th.  godof  day 
Drives  tlirough  that  heaven,  and  make^  his  burn- 
ing way 
No  land  more  high  eretflr.  its  lofty  head. 
The  filvcr  moon   in  dim  edipfe  to  ih  .de  ;       I '  75 
If  throuj^h  the  fmi'.r.ier  llgiis  direA  (be  run,         * 
Nor  bends  obhqu.  ly,  nofili  or  fouth  to  fhun       ^* 
The  envious  earth  that  hides  her  from  ihe  fun.^' 
Yet  could  this  Toil  accurll,  tl»i-»  barren  field     1 1  •'* 
Increafe  of  deaths,  and  poiionoui  harvcfts  yield* 
Vv'here-e'cr  A'Mime  in  air  the  vi<f\(>r  flcw,  y 

The  monfter's  I:  .ad  dillill'd  a  deadly  dew  ;       C 
The    earth   receiv'd    ilie  (led,  and  pregnant  C 
grew.  '    -^ 

Still  as  the  pu^^rid  jrore  dro^t  on  the  fand,     Il!)4 
' Twa«*  tv-mptr'a  up  by  u*turc'i  furiU^ug  hand*, 
Y  z 
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The  glo'^ing  clima^  makes  the  work  complete, 
An<l  bi  oods  upon  the  maf»,  ami  lends  it  j^rnial  heat. 
ViTil  of  thofc  plagues  the  rlroiify  Alp  appear'd, 
Tiii  i!  firft  her  xreft  and  fwclling  ne'-k  (he  rcarM  ; 
A  iar|,tr  r.rop  of  black  congealing  blood         I190 
P'lftinguilhVs  her  auiidft  the  deadly  brood. 
Of  all  the  fcrpent  rac.:  are  none  fo  fell. 
None  wnth  fo  many  deaths  fuch  plenteous  venom 

fM-ell ; 
Chili  in  tbcmfelves,  our  coldtr  climes  they  (hun, 
Anil  cboolc  to  bafic  in  Afr-c's  warmer  Inn;   1 195 
I:ut;  Nileno  more  coni1nr<tht:n)  now :  What  bound 
Can  fi.r  infari^te  avarice  be  found  ! 
Ircijiht'  (ivs  iih  I^ybir.h  d«.athK  our  nicrchanr«icome, 
And  poifonous  alps  are  things  of  price  at  Home. 

IKr  felly  fold*,  th*  H.-emorrhois  unbends,  iico 
/.r.d  lur  vafl  letgh  ahnir  the  fund  extends  •, 
\\  hire  tVr  fhe  wound*,  from  every  part  the  blo'jd 
^Gafiies  rwTirtiefs  in  a  criinlon  Tood. 

Amphibious  fome  c^.o  in  the  Svrts  abound. 
And  r.ow  nn  lai-d,  in  waters  now  ?.rc  found.  lacj 

Slimy  CjKlyclers  tht  parchM  c-rth  diiiuin, 
And  trace  a  rt  chinji  fiirrjw  on  the  plain. 

The  fpott**d  Ccucbris,  rich  In  various  dyes, 
Shoot?  in  a  line,  and  fcrih  dircclly  flies: 
Isot'l  ii.:Lan  m^rbies  are  fo  p.yly  ditTs'd,     izio 
Kor  with  I'uch  party-colour'd  beaut ichgrac'd. 

Safe  in  his  earthly  hue  and  dulky  flciu, 
Th*  Ammodircs  lurks  in  the  finds  unfte  » : 
The  Swimmer  th«re  the  c^yi^al  llrcam  pollurrs; 
Andlwilt,  through  air,  the  (lying  Javelin  fiioois. 
'I'iiC  Srytale,  ere  yet  the  ff-rlng  returns, 
'Iherc  cars  btT  coat ;  and  lluri;  tliC^Dipfasbums; 
The  An^pl.ifljrci.a  dcub'y  aiin'd  appears. 
At  either  end  a  rhre.ircr.irg  he  id  Ihe  rears. 
RuisMon  his  aclive  tail  the  Parci^s  fiands,     ia20 
And,  as  he  paffr.s,  ftirrows  up  the  fands. 
The  Prclk'r  hy  his  f-rmin^  jiws  is  known  ;       *^ 
The  S^ps  invade-  the  licih  and  fii'incr  bone,         '^ 
Didolves  the  mils  of  man,  and  nitlts  his  fabric  i 
down.  ) 

The  Ibriiin:,  with  rr.ndfu!  hifilngs  heard,     lilj 
And  Ironi  cif.ir  by  cwry  ferpent  fear'd. 
To  d;rian,.e  drivv.i  the  vulj^ar,  and  remains 
'ihe  lonely  mon.^rch  of  the  defcrt  plains. 
.And  you,  vc  «ir.i;^  i:s  of  the  T.aly  race. 
Whom  jjlirtfii.:*'  g^Ul  .snd  fiiinlng  armours  grace, 
In  other  n.ition->  I'larmlcfi*  aie  vc-u  i\)und. 
This gnardiui  Genii  and pro^e(M«>rs  ortn'd; 
In  Afric  onsy  ar:  y(.u  f.ital ;  there,  "\ 

On  wide-cxpai  did  wlht"*,  fi.blinu  yon  rear         ? 
Your  drradi'iil  forms.  a:id  dr. ve  tlu  yicldin-^  air.  3 
The  'owvrg  kire  in  dr^vt-s  you  ehace,  and  ruU 
h'«'me  m.iJtcr  of  tht.  herd,  Ibme  mighty  bull : 
A  roi'r.d  r.is  ftul'^.'^rn  u  b.-s  y*.ur  tails  you  twil'c, 
hy  iorcc  cc"»nicli«,   and  burit  his  brawny  elicit. 
Nct^c'.ej'i. ants  are  by  their  br^jer  fize  1 240 

ricnre,  but,  with  the  r».Tt,  btcomc  your  prize. 
K-.-filflcIs  in  voiir  mi'»bt,  vou  ul!  invade, 
Ai  d  fiT  dtftrnclion  i-i  ed  nut  poifon's  aid. 

'a  his.    thon-h  a  ^iiojfand  plagues  arcund  \ 

iKoU!  fpiTa.l.  / 

A  wrnrv  m:«»".  h  'he  1  irdy  Tddicrs  tread,  )- 

ijiro'j-h   ihirfr,  thro  :^h  toil  and  death,  bv  \ 
CatJ  kd,  '  J 


Their  chief,  with  pioutjrief  ?nd  dcfp  regret. 
Each  n  ciment  moun  s  hi   friends  untimely  fate  . 
W.  rdcrinjt,  he  fees  fomc  fmall,fome  trivialwo-ind 
Extend  a  valiant  Roman  «»n  th;-  ground.  12j;> 

Aulus,  a  noble  youth  of  Tyirbcne  blood. 
Who  bore  the  (tandard,  on  a  D:pfas  trodc  ; 
Backward  the  wrathful  fcrpent  b>-nt  her  head. 
And,   fell  with  rage,  th'  urihc.dwd   wrong   re- 
pay M. 
Scarce  did  fomc  little  mark  of  hi.rt  rem.-iin,    lijr. 
And  fcarcc  he  found  foi.nr  litlb   fcnfc:  of  pain  ; 
Nor  could  ho  yet  the  danger  doubt,  nor  fear 
That    death,    wiih    all    its    terrors,   threaten'i 

there. 
V  hen  lo !  unfeen,  the  fccrst  venom  fprcads. 
And  every  nobler  pirt  at  oner  invad.'s;  1260 

Swift  fl.tmes  con  fume  the  marrow  and  the  brain. 
And   the    fcordi'J  entrails  rage  with    burning 

pain  ; 
Upon  his  heart  th:t  tlilrfty  poifons  prey. 
And  drain  the  facred  juice  of  Hf:  awuy.  12^4 

No  kindly  flo-.-ds  <.f  moifture  bathe  his  tongue, 
But  cicuving  to  the  p.\rv.hcd  ro'  f  it  burg  ; 
No  tricl.ling  drops  ditui,  no  dcvy  i'v:f..\t, 
To  cafe  hiswiary  limbs,  and    cool  the  ragiJig 

heat. 
Nor  could  he  weep;  ev'n  grief  couH  notfupply  \ 
Streams  for  the  mournful  office  of  his  eye,         J- 
The  never- failing  fourcc  of  tears  wns  dry.  ^ 

Frantic  he  flies,  and  with  a  carclefs  hind  ^ 

Hurls  the  ncgleiled  eagle  on  the  fi.nd  ;  \, 

Nor  hears,  n^r  minds,  his  pitying  chici's  com-  i 

mand. 
For  fprirgs  he  fecLs,  he    dig?,  he    proves    tht 

ground, 
ForfprirgSjin  vain,eTpbrcs  thedcfcrt  round,  IlyO 
For  coolii'g  drauj^ht-j,  which  might  their  aid  im- 
part. 
And  qnench  the  burning  venom  in  his  heart, 
Flun^iM  m  the  Tanai-.,  the  Rhone,  or  Po,  '\ 

Or  Nile.whofc  wandering  (lr;:ams  o*cr  ^gyptl. 

flow,  r 

Still  would  he  rage.fli'l  with  the  fever  glow.  / 
The  fcorching  clunate  to  b.is  fate  confpirts, 
And  Libya's  fun  afT:!-  *h  •  D  pfc-.s*  fires.  1283 

Now  every  where  for  drink,  in  vain  he  pries,     "^ 
Now  to  the  Syrts  and  briny  fi-ashc  flic> ;  > 

The  briny  fcai  delight, but  from  not  to  fufScc.    j 
Nory-it  he  knows  what  f  cret  plague  he  nursM, 
Nor  found  the  f  oifon,  but  b,:li»  v'd  it  third. 
Of  thirft,  and  third  alone,  he  ftill  complains. 
Raving  fo.' third. he  tears  his  fvv/-iin;r  veins;  i:9d 
From  every  vcHel  dr'.iji^  a  crimfon  flood, 
And  tiujffa  :n  greedy  i!rangh'*  h:s  vital  blood. 
Tills  Citofaw.  and  draighl,  without  delay, 
<  oinmand5  his  legions  on  to  urge  rhclr  way  ; 
Nor  g  ve  th'  inquiri.v/  f-  Idier  time  to  know  12^5 
V\  n.it  deadly  deeds  a  L' s\  third  c«.u!d  do 

Ljtfoon  a  fate  mor^  lad,  with  new  furprize, 
Frum    the    firft    obj.^Sl   turns    their    wondcnng 

eyes 
'a  rr'trb'd  5abcllus  by  a  S.'p^  was  flung; 
l":v:'d  to  his  leg,  witlnirt.liy  teeth,  it  hunt;  :  'Ij.^d 
S'.'i'J  -n  'be  foidier  fhook  it  fiov.i  the  wound, 
I'lan-iivdaud  uaii'd  i:  to  the  barren  ground. 
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'.  dlic  dfili  urti^re  ffrpcni  ''ace, 
J  fo  mu.*h  of  death,  thou /H  nine  arc  left, 
ht, around  :h.!  part, the  ilcinr  wichdrov.^ 
Mi\  fiirinking  fiuew*  backward  flew, 
ihc  naked  bones  c.xpo<»M  to  virt  w 
ea  iiior  poifon*  till  the  d  irr«  coi.  Tound, 
vholtf  bovly  finV.s  withii  the  wof^l. 
nf  thij^hs  no  more  th?ir  tnufdes  b%'aft, 
ing,  a),  in  liquid  lilth  arclo^;  ^i'^ 

•knit  proi:i  rbove,  un.l  ham  below, 
•nc  putrid  ftrcam.  lo.-tcthcr  flow ; 
Pcritori.*'U'M,  ront  in  twain, 
be  prciun^  L*iiirtii<;  could  fufta 
lid  (urth  they  fail,  at  once  they 
uln. 

:«of  the  raouldorin;j  mafswcre  left, 
f  lubilanr.',  as  of  f(»rni  bereft ; 
:hc  *vho!c  in  i'^'tidpoifon  ran, 
3ai;feo»js  pi;dJic  fhrui:k  thj  man.    1 3 10 
1  the  rijrld  nerves,  th<:  inanly  bread, 
he  tfxiuie  of  the  hf-*avir";r  cheil : 
Aray  th-*  conqucrinj]r  vi^iioni  nnde, 
t  n  irure  was  at  once  d.fpl ..y  d  ; 
i  pri  varies  all  open  Ho  131 J 

TO|.hnn'.',  inquiring,  val^t^ur  eye. 
bro  ul  lb  >uidcrs  did  tac  pcil  invade,   ) 
th  J  Vtdiant  ar  ui  aiul  n;.'ck  'it  fprv^ad  ;  Va 
,the  mind's  i:n;jt  rial  fc.it,  th-j  Kj.al.    ) 
di^Tolv'd  by  fouthcrn  brrc£o>  run,  1330 
he  wax  before  the  noon-ddy  fi!:i. 
the  wonder  lure  ;    tiiou^h  fl-mes  arc 
own 

the.  flefli,  yet  ftill  tS«y  K:ir»-  tlu*  bone  : 
f  were  I'jJt,  n-)  IciH  rr.nain.-*  v.-„r.:  fccn  ; 
:    to    fluw,    liiat   oiitc    the   man   had 
pn.  13^5 

plaj^ues  which  curfe  the  Liliyan  land, 
uid  inifch'cf  niJiy  a  crown  drni.i«i<l.) 
ic  palm  is  thine,    r.-.oi'.gh  orh.;r.s  may  y 
heir  powjr  to  (on  i:  the  f.>ul  away,       > 
nd  boily  both  bccorac  thy  prey.  3 

if  difTcrcnt  kinci  W.fi.lius  fiUirid,      I34I 
r  l'rcikcr2:avc  the  c'cadly  wound  ; 
»ht  a  fudJv-;)  Cn»no  !>c^an  to  fprcad, 
t  hi*  vifape  \\i:h  a  i^  o-.viu^  rtd. 
t  exp^nHon  (\.vciU  the  Idoaud  lliin,      •« 
jt  anundiiliti-xuirhM  nrifs  isfoea,         V 
fair  human  form  lies  loll  wichin.       3 
poifon  fprc.ids,  an.l  htav<s>  ur  mud, 
e  man  ib  in  die  n-f.<:ji.Lr  drown 'd. 
he  Ilecly  plate  bis  bread  can  day,  1350 
,und  giv*:8  ihe  burding poifon  way, 
s  fo.  when  fire  the  rage  Juppli-.s, 
m  heap*, in  bolliirg  caidd..Jiis  rifv.-  : 
,  the  drct  :hing  cauv.i?  half  To  fall,      * 
1  liiB  «.atiicr  ail  th-z  driving,  b'.all,  (. 

tough  yards,  and  how  th-j  lofty  mad.  ' 
if^  parts  iio  lonjT'.r  now  arc  knuwn, 
cfi  fomilcf?  hjap  rjiuiiius  alone  ; 
r'dkind  avoid  th-r  luud  lead, 
it  deadly  to  fomc  luiii;';ry  bead; 
>r  ftiz'd,  bis  fad  c  .mp  r.ion^  too, 
»in  tbo  unbury'd  carcale  fl.'w  ; 
k,  but  fled  agai.i,  for  (lill  ihc  mon- 
^rcw. 
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Bat  fertile  Libya  dill  new  playact  fLpp^'e^, 
And  to  more  horridmonllcr*  rurun  their  ty-*8.  I365 
Deeply  the  fierce  I-lxmorrhois  im|>rcd 
Her  fatal  teeth  on  Tullus'  va'iunt  bread : 
The  noble  youth,  with  virtue'*  love  inlpir'd. 
Her,  in  her  Cato,  followM  aiid  admir*d ; 
Mov'd  by  his  great  example,  vow'd  to  (hire,  I  ;7« 
Wth  him,  each  chance  of  that  difndroun  '  ar. 
And  as  when  mighty  R.ome*i  fpedlattn^  nivcc 
In  the  full  theatrc*s  capacious  feat. 
At  once,  by  fecrct  pipes  and  channels  fed,     1 3  74 
Rich  tin.!iuresguib  fruai  every  an'iqiie  head; 
At  ooce  ten  thoufand  faffroa  currcfntsdow. 
And  rain  rheir  odours  on  the  croud  below  : 
So  the  wanh  bbwd  at  once  from  every  part 
Kan  purple  poifon  down,  and  draiu*d  the  faintln;^ 

heart. 
Blood    falls    for  tears,   and   o'er  his  mournftil 
face  1309 

The  ruda V  drops  thrlr  tiintcd  paiTa^ •  trace : 
W;lcre-e'cl   the  liquid  juices  find  a  wuf.      ^ 
There  ftreaun^f  l>lt^"^»  there  crimfon  nvers  dray: 
His  mouth  ind   g"»^i"g  nodrils  pour  a  flool. 
And   cv'n    the    j.  <*'^*    ^^^^    ^"t    ^^    tritklioT 

blood ; 
In  the  red  d Juge  alf  x^<^  parts  He  drown'd. 
And  the  whole  body  fos.  ^i*  '^'^c  bleeding  wouB  I. 

lixvus,  a  colder  Afpic  J.  't>  ^4"'^  ftraiglit 
His  blood  forgot  to  flow,  his  heart  to  mut :   1387 
Thick  fliades  upon  his  eye-lid-i  leem'd  to  crc.p. 
And  lock  him  faft  in  evcrlafting  deep  : 
No  fcnie  of  pain,  no  tonn::nt  did  hi.'  knoT*.-,' 
But  funk  in  flunibers  to  the  tiiades  b^'low. 

Not  fwiftcr  death  attends  the  noxioao  juice, 
Which  dire  Sabxan  .Aco'.i'tcs  produce  ^39^ 

Well  may  their  cr  ifty  pried>»  divine,  an  1  well 
Thf^  fate  which  they  th^'nrdvf's  ca    caulc,fi>fetcl. 

Fierce  from  afar  a  darting  Javelm  d»«t, 
(For  fuch,  the  ferpent'n  name  ha^  Afric  taught ) 
And  through  unhappy  Pi:j!.L>i'  teninlesfliw;  14^1 
Nor  poifon,  but  a  wound,  th«*  foidicr  fl.rw. 
No  flight  fo  fwift,fo  rapid  no.ie  we  know,  .^  • 

Stones  for  the  fouiidiu^  d'^^g*  coinpar'd,  are  r 
flow.  n 

And  the  ihift  loiters  from  the  Scytliiin  !>ow.    V 
A  bifiiilk  bold  Murru4uiird  inv.iin,         14  S 
Af\d  na'I'd  it  dying  tf)  the  fanJy  plain  ;  ' 

Along  the  fpear  the  Aiding  venom  ran,  > 

And  I'udden,  from  tlie  weapon,  feiz'd  the  man  :  _ 
Hi^hlnd  fint  touch*?,  ^?rc  it  Mi  arm  invade, 
S.ionhe  divides  it  with  his  diining  b'ade  .      1414 
The  ferpent's  force  by  fad  exiuiple  taught. 
With  his  loft  h.md,  his  rafifom'd  liic  ho  bought. 

VVho  that  the  fcorpion':*  infecl  form  fiirvey-*, 
Would  think  that  ready  death  hi.>i  call  ob.ys?  141^ 
Threatening,  he  rears  his  kn.>tr.y  tail  on  high  ;    "y 
The  vaft  Orion  thus  he  iio>:nM  to  tlie,  > 

And  fix'd  him,  his  proud  trophy  in  the  ily.        j 

Or  could  we  the  Salpu«;i's  an^erdreac. 
Or  fear -upon  her  little  c»ll  t«»  tread  ?  ; 

Vet  ihc  the  fatal  thread>  <if  li.'o  com  n  int-i,    *I4Z# 
And  quickens  oft  the  SfVcjian  fi.ter's  hu.ds, 

P-irOi'd  by  dangers,  thus  they  pafsM  awa.' 
The  rcfil-oni^ht,  and  lauj  l!jj  ch-.jrl-ej*  *J'iy  j 
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Ev'n  earth  itfcif  they  fear'd,  the  common  bed, 
"Where  each  lay  down  to  reft  hisweanr  head :  1 415 
There  no  kind  trees  thtir  leaf)'  couches  itrow, 
T  he  fanda  no  turf  nor  m-  fly  beds  bcflow  ; 
But  tir'd,  and  fainting  with  the  tedious  toil, 
£xpoe*d  they  flecp  upon  the  fatal  foil.  1429 

With  vital  heat  they  brood  upon  the  ground, 
/Lnd  breathe  a  kind  attraiftive  vapour  round. 
\\  hi  c  chiH^nvith  colder  night's  ungentle  air,  "t 
To  man's  'watm  brcaft  his  fnaky  foes  repair,  r 
And  6nd,  ungrate  ul  gucfts,  a  ihelter  there.      •' 
Thence  frtfh  fuppHei  of  poifonoiis  rage  return,  1 435 
And  fiercely  with  recruited  deaths  they  bum. 

Rcftrrc,thus  fadly  oft  the  fold.tr  faid, 
Rcfrorc  Jtinati.ia'*.  j)l.*ins,  from  whence  we  fled ; 
*I  his  {;race,  st  leal'r,  ye  cruel  gods  aflbrd, 
That  we  may  fal  beneath  the  hoftilc  fword.  1440 
The  Dipfa's  htre  in  Ca:far's  triumph  fliare. 
And  fell  Ce  raltx  wage  his  civil  war. 
Or  let  ushafte  away,  prtfs  farther  on. 
Urge  our  bo'd  pafl'uge    o  the  burning  zone 
And  die  by  thole  ethereal  flames  alone 
Afrie,  thy  defcits  we  accufe  no  more,  M4<^ 

N'or  blame,  oh  nature !  thy  creating  power : 
From  man  thou  wifely  didft  thcfc  wilds  divide. 
And  for  the  n'.rnftci  s  here  alone  provide  ; 
A  regon  waitt  nnd  void  ol  all  befide. 
Thy  prudent  cart  ft»rbad  the  barren  field      1 45 1 
The  yellow  harvelt's  ripe  increafe  to  yield  ; 
Man  and  his  l.ib(;urs  well  ihou  didildeiiy, 
And  bad'it  him  from  the  land  of  poifons  fl". 
W'e,  impious  we,  the  bold  irruption  made  ;  I455 
Vc,  this  tiie  ferpcnt's  wi;rld,  did  firft  invnde  ; 
T«ke  then  our  l.ves  \  forfeit  for  the  crime, 
Vhoe'cr  ibou  art,  that  rul  ft  this  ci-rlcd  clime: 
AVhut  god  ft.'er,  that  only  lov'ft  to  reign, 
AvA  dof*  the  commerce  of  n  ankind  difdain  :  14^0 
\N  ho,  t«»  kcur."  thy  horrid  empire  3  bound. 
Unit  fi.x\i  the  iyrts,  and  torrid  realms  around  ; 
Here  the  v-ild  waves,  there  the  flames  fccrching 

breath. 
And  f.ii'd  the  dreadful  middle  fpacc  with  death. 
H.  held,  to  thy  retreat*  our  aim^  we  bear,     I465 
An<i  wrli  Rome 'fr  civil  rage  prophane  thee  here  ; 
tv'n  to  thy  in.roft  feat*  we  flrive  to  g«). 
And  feik  thf  limits  of  the  worid  to  know. 
Pcrh:ipi  morcciir.;  events  atr^ndI;s  yet ;         146^ 
hew  deaths,  new  monlUrh,  flill  we  go  to  meet. 
Pcrhrp-  to  tholip  f^r  leas  our  journey  bends. 
"^Vhtr*;  to  t^c  waves  the  burning  fun  defcends; 
Vhcie.  ru{h:ng  hcaclong  do\%n  heaven's  azure 


ftc. 


V 


All  red  he  plunges  in  the  hifllngdecp. 

Kow  Inkith-pi  !c,dtclmingfrom  it« height,  1475 

And  ffcn;s  to  yield  beneath  the  rapid  wtight. 

Ncr  farthrr  iai)ds from  fan-.e  hcrftlf  arc  knowo, 
F'lt  MauritwPian  Juba's  realms  alone. 
I*crl  jj'.,  V  Irie,  raflily  danng,  on  we  paft, 
Fatt  niAy  difc  vi  r  iow.r  more  dfadfui  place;  I480 
1*11,  lati  repenting,  we  may  vriHi  in  vain 
'I'o  i'.c  tide  fcrp'nts,  and  th^fe  lands  again. 
One  joy  at  icaft  do  thtfe  fad  regions  give,        "^ 
Ivv'ii  here  v,'t  know  'tis  p<ir»h!e  to  live  :  J 

'Ij»at,  h)  tno  Lative  p'a^uis,  we  may  perceive.  J 


we 

495 
,- ,..c'd. 

•c  ere  we  die,  ■> 

py.  ( 

low  whc'cwc  \ 


Nor  aflc  we  now  for  ACa's  gentler  day. 
Nor  now  for  European  fun*  we  pray  ; 
Thee,  Afric,  now,  thy  ablenct  we  deplore. 
And  fadiy  think  we  ne'er  fhall  fee  tiice  more.  . 
Say,  in  what  part,  what  climate  arc  they  loli  ? 
Where  have  we  left  Cyrenc's  happy  froll  ?   I4yl 
Cold  flcies  we  felt,  and  frofty  winter  there. 
While  more  than  fummer  funs  are  raging;  here, 
And  break  the  laws  of  the  well  order*d  year. 
Southward,     beyond    eaith*s    limits,     arc     we 
pafjid,  1495 

And  Rome,  at  length,  beneath  our  feet  is  pluc'd* 
Grant  us,  ye  gods,  one  pleafurc  ere  we  die. 
Add  to  our  harder  fate  this  only 
That  Corfar  may  purfue,  and  folh 

Impatient,  thus  the  foldier  oft  complains,  Ijo* 
And  feems,  by  telling,  to  relieve  his  pains. 
But  moil  the  virtues  of  their  matchleU  chief 
Infpire  new  ftrength,  to  bear  with  every  grief; 
All  sight,  with  careful  thoughtb  and  watchful 

eyes. 
On  the  bare  fands  exposM  the  hero  lies ;        130$ 
In  every  place  alike,  in  ev»Ty  hour. 
Dares  his  ill  fortune,  and  defies  her  power. 
Un  weary 'd  ftill,  his  common  care  attends 
On  every  fate,  and  chears  his  d>  ing  friends  : 
With  ready  hafte  at  each  fad  call  he  flies,  ijld 
And  more  than  hea  th,  or  life  itfelf,  fuppUes ; 
With  virtue's  nobleft  precepts  arms  their  fouls. 
And  ev'n  their  forrows,like  his  own  controls 
Where-e'cr  he  com^b,    no  (ignt  of  grief  arc 

fliown  ; 
Grief,  an   unmanly  weaknefs,  they  difown, 
Andfcorn  tofigh,  o.  breathe    one  parting 

groan. 

Still  urging  on  his  pious  cares,  he  drove 
The  fcnfe  of  outward  evils  to  remove ; 
And,  by  his  prefcnce,  taught  thera  to  difdain 
The  feeble  rage  and  impotence  of  pain,     ijao 

But  now,  fo  many  toils  and  dangers  paft. 
Fortune  grew  kind,  and  brought  relief  at  laft. 
Of  all  who  fcorching  Afric's  lun  endure. 
None  like  the  fwarthy  Pfyllians  arc  fccurc.  1514 
Skiird  in  the  lore  of  powerful  herbs  and  charms. 
Them,  not  tfk.  ferpenc's  tooth,  nor  poifoo  harms  ; 
Nor  do  they  thus  in  arts  alone  excel. 
But  nature  too  their  blood  has  tempcr'd  well, 
And  taught  with  vital  force  the  venom  to  re- 
pel. 

With  healing  gifts,  and  privileges  grac'd,     i  S3^ 
Well  in  the  land  of  ferpents  were  they  p'ac'd ; 
Truce  wi'h    the    dreodiul   tyrant,    dead),   they 

have. 
And  border  fafcly  on  his  realm,  the  grave, 
buch  confidence  is  in  their  tnic-born  blood, 
'i'hat  oft  with  afps  they    prove  their  doubtful 
brood:  J  5 35 

'When  wanton  wives  their  jealous  rage  inflame. 
Tie  new-born  intant  clears  or  damns  the  dame  ; 
U  fubjcd  to  the  wrathful  ft  r pent 's  wound. 
The  mother's ftiame  is  by  the  danger  found; 
But  if  unhurt  the  fcarief*  infant  laugh  ;         1540 
The  wife  ik  honefl,  :'nd  the  kufljand  fafe. 
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5o  when  Jove's  bird,  on  foipc  tall  cedar'*  head. 

Has  a  new  race  of  generous  eaglets  bred, 

While  yet  unpluni'd,.  within  the  neft  ihcylic,       j 

Wary  (he  tunis  them  to  the  eaflcrn  flcy;  ! 

'  Then  if,  unequal  to  the  god  of  day,  "J    I 

Abafh'd  they  (brink,  and  fhun  the  potent  ray,  (    j 

She  fpums  them  forth,  and  calls  them  quite  C 

away  ;  -^ 

But  if  with  daring  eyes  unmovM  they  gaze,  1549 

Withfland  the  light,  and  hear  the  golden  blaze  ; 

Tender  flie  broods  them  with  a  parent's  love. 

The  future  fervants  of  her  mailer  Jove. 

'Norfafc  thcmfclvcs,  alone,  the  Pfyllians  are, 

But  to  their  gucft,  extend  their  friendly  care. 

Firft,    when   the    Roman    camp  is  mark*d, 

aroui\d 
Circlbg  they  pafs,  then  chanting,  charm  the 

ground, 
Andchace  the  ferpents  with  the  myftic  found. 
Beyond  the  farthetl  tents  rich  fires  they  build, 
That  healthy  medicinal  odours  yield  ; 
There  foreign   Galbanum  diffolving  fries,  1560 
And  crackling  flames  from  humble  WaU-wort 

rife; 
There  Tamarilk,  which  no  green  leaf  adorns. 
And  there  the  fpicy  Syrian  Collos  bums. 
There  Centory  fuppl  es  the  wholefome  flame, 
That  from  Theflahan Chiron takesirs name;  1565 
The  gummy  Larch  trce^  and  the  Thapfos  there, 
Wound-wort  and  Maiden-weed  perfume  the  aii. 
There  the  large  branches  of  the  long-Uv*d  hart. 
With  Southern-wood,  their  odours    flrong  im- 
part. 
The  monfters  of  the  land,  he  ferpents  fell,  15  70 
Fly  far  away,  and  fliun  the  hodile  fmcU. 
Securely  thus  they  pafs  the  nights  away  •  "l 

And  if  they  diance  to  meet  a  wound  by  day,    >» 
The  Pfyllian  artitts  ftraight  their  flcill  difplay.  ) 
Then  drives  the  Leach  the  power  of  charms  to 
Ihow,  1375 

Aud  bravely  combat^i  with  the  deadly  foe  ; 
With  fpittle  firll,  he  marks  the  part  around,    1 
And  keeps  the  poifon  prifoiicr  in  the  wound ; 
Then  fudden  he  begins  the  magic  fong,       1^79 
And  rolls  the  numbers  haily  o'er  his  tongue  ; 
8w  ft  he  runs  on  ;  nor  paufcs  once  for  breath, 
To  flop  the  pro^rels  of  approaching  dvath : 
He  fears  the  cure  might  luflVtr  by  delay, 
And  life  be  lofl  but  for  a  moment's  Hay,     I $84 
Thus  oft,  though  deep  within  the  vein  it  lies, 
Bf  magic  numbers  chac'd,  the  mifchief  flies  ; 
But  if  it  hear  too  flow,  if  dill  it  flay, 
And  f<;onis  the  potent  charmer  to  obey  ; 
With  forceful  lips  he  fiftens  on  the  wound,  1589 
Drains  out,  and  fpits  rhs  venom  to  the  ground. 
Thus,  by  longufe  and  of  experience  taught. 
He  knows  from  whence  his  huit  the  patient  got ; 
He  proves  the  part  through  which  the  poifon 

P«ft, 
And  knows  each  various  ferpent  bv  the  tafr ^ . 
The    warriors  thus    rclicv'd,    amidft  their 
pains,  1595 

Held  on  their  pafl*age  thro  gh  the^defert  plains : 
And  now  the  (ilvcr  emprcfs  of  the  night 
Had  laft|  a»d  twice  regain'd|hcr  borrow'd  light, 


While  Cato,  wandering  o'er  the  wafleful  field. 
Patient  in  all  his  labours  flie  beheld.         .     1 60^ 
At  length  condens'd  in  clods  the. lands  appear^ 
And  fliew  a  better  foil  and  country  near  ; 
Now  from  af><r  thin  tufts  of  trees  arilc, 
Andfcattering  cottages  delight  their  eyes. 
But  when  the  foldier  once  beheld  again       160J 
The  raging  lion  (hakes  his  horrid  mane. 
What  hopes  of  better  lands  his  foul  p  ^fteH  ? 
What  joys  he  felt,  to  view  the  dreadful  bcaft  ! 
l^cptis  at  laft  they  reach'd,  that  nearcft  lay,      ^  . 
Tlicre  free  from  (lornis,  and  the  f uu  s  parching  ) 

«y.  I 

At  eafe  they  pafs'd  the  wintcry  year  away.     ) 
When  fated  witii  the  joys  which  flaughtert 
yield. 
Retiring  Cxfar  left  Emathia's  field ; 
His  other  cares  laid  by,  he  fought  alone 
To  trace  the  footfleps  of  his  flying  fon.         i6rj 
Led  by  the  guidance  of  reporting  fame, 
Firfl  to  the  Thracian  Hellel'pont  he  came. 
Here  young  Leander  perifh'd  in  the  flood. 
And  here  the  tower  of  mournful  Hero  flood  : ' 
Here,  with  a  narrow  ftream,  the  flowing  tide, 
Europe,  from  wealthy  Afia»  does  divide.      161I 
From  hence  the  curious  vi<5lor  paifing  o\t. 
Admiring  fought  the  fam'd  Sigaean  ftore. 
There  might  the  tombs  of  Grecian  chiefs  behold^ 
Renown'd  in  facred  verfe  by  bards  of  old.     16%$ 
There  the  long  ruins  of  the  walls  appear 'd. 
Once  by  great  Neptune,  and  Apollo,  rear'd : 
There  flood  old  Troy,  a  venerable  name ; 
For  ever  confecrate  to  deathlefs  fame. 
Now  blafled  mofly  trunks  with  branches  fear,  16  JO 
Brambles  and  weeds,  a  loathfome  forcft  rear 
Where  once,  in  palaces  of  regal  ftate. 
Old  Priam,  and  the  Trojan  princes,  fat. 
Where  temples  once,  on  lofty  columns  born, 
Majeftic  did  the  wealthy  town  adorn,  l6jj 

A  1  rude,  all  wafle  and  defolate  is  lay*d. 
And  even  the  ruin'd  ruins  aredecay'd. 
Here  Cafar  did  each  ftory'd  place  furvcy. 
Here  faw  the  rock,  where,  Neptune  to  obey, 
Hefione  was  bound  the  monfter's  prey. 
Here,  in  the  covert  of  a  fecret  grove. 
The  bleft  Anchifes  clafp'd  the  queen  of  love: 
Here  fair  Oenone  play'd,  here  Hood  the  caVw 
Where  Pa  is  once  the  fatal  judgment  gave; 
Here  lovely  Ganymede  to  Heaven  was  bom,  164$ 
Fachrock,  and  every  tree,  recording  tales  adorn, 
Here  all  that  docs  of  Xanthus'  flream  remain, 
Creeps  a  fma!l  brook  along  the  dufty  plain. 
Wlnlfl  carclcfs  and  fccurely  on  they  p^fs, 
The  Phrygian  guide  forbids  to  pre's  the  grafs; 
This  place,  he  faid,  for  ever  facred  keep,       j6jl 
For  here  the  facred  bones  of  HcAor  fleep. 
Then  warns  him  to  obfcrve,  where,  rudely  caft, 
Disjoioted  flones  iay  broken  and  defac'd : 
Here  his  laft  !'atc,  he  cries,  did  Prian^  prove ; 
H  re,  on  this  altir  of  Hcrcxan  J  .vc. 

O  poefy  divine !  O  facred  fong ! 
To  thee,  bright  fanie  and  length  of  daysbelon^t 
Thou,  goddi'fs !  thou  eternity  can II  give. 
And  bid  f^^cure  th«  mortal  hero  live.  x66« 
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rjfc  laid,      i 
prayM.      j 


Kor,  Cirrar,  thou  ^Ii'-ain,  that  T  rchearfe 
Tiicc,  r.nti  ihy  wur^,  in  ko  igroMe  verfc; 
S  ncf,  if  in  au^bt  the  Li&ati  Mufc  cxcti, 
My  rr>n«e,  atci  ihirc,  ''n'ni-  rtal  I  forctci ; 
1-t.r'  It/  our  1:;bo;irs  f]  l!1  rcv  ard,  1665 

An. I  J.ucon  flrur'lh,  ll:e  the  Grecian  hard; 
J.Ir  run.hcrs  iV.al!  to  Jrtcll  times  ccmvcy 
Tl.t  tyr^int  CaT^'r,  ?:id  Pharfnliu**  day. 

iVKi'n.  Icrg  the  chitf  his  rendering  cyei  had 

On  cr.cicht  n'.c-rumerts  of  agfcs  f  aft  ;  1670 

Oi   iiviiij^  turf  an  .«ltai  f»r.a^;ht  he  made, 

*1  Lei'  oil  ihc  fire  ri*.h  •/i.ni'i    nd  incetj 

^A.i;dthu-»  Irttff>!";.I  in  Y.W  vo-vs,  he 

Ye  /hwdv-s  civinc  I  v\  ho  ket-p  thl's  facrcd  place, 

y\niIthou,  itiica^!  authr-r  of  my  race,         1675 

\c  }'ov.  trs,  \N  h4:e'ir  from  bi»rnii'g  Troy  did  come, 

iJcnicftic  f^'  c'.sof  Aija,  and  of  Rome, 

\N'J:o  llill  I  rcftrvc  youi  niin'd  cotintry's  name, 

A::d  on  your  altars  «[ii:.rd  t  e  Khrygian  fiame : 

Ai»d  th'  u,  br  ght  n-i;iid,  who  art  to  men  dt- 

Pjilla^,  V  ho  (lod  thy  facrcd  privilcjjc  crr.fidc 
To  R<.n:i',  andtn  1 '^r  rnmoft  temple  hide; 
Hv'ar,  and  ;aiJpiciriis  to  my  vowsmcl  nr. 
To  me,  th  *  grcatcft  of  the  Julian  line : 
Picfpcr  n:y  lutiiTc  vays;  andlo!  1  vow        16R5 
VciT  an  ii  nt  ft  ate  and  i»oiiour»  to  beftow ; 
Aufonian  };£nds  (ball  Phrygian  vi  ali^  rcftnre, 
And  R'crcc  rcpiv,  \vh.\r  1  roy  crnf«.rr'd  bLfore. 
lie  faid ;  and  l.alUd  to  hi*>  f.ret  vivay. 
Swift  to  repair  the  Icfs  of  this  delay.  1690 

Up  fprnvg  ihc  ^^ind,  rrr\  wrh  a  fr<.ih»n:ng  gaJ?, 
'Ihc  kini  rorth-v.tft  Ch'd  cv'o  iwtllinj;  lail; 
I.ilrJ  t  o'v.T  the  foan:v  w.ivcs  rh.Miavv  fl,*\v, 
'Jdi  /.Tu  5  fiords  antl  Rhodes  no  more  they  view. 
S*.x  t  n:ts  t^  c  nlj-h*  Iw  r  f.'b!.'  nvirc'  hid  m.'idc,'^ 
'J'i:c  i:  v-r  tb  lUAv  Ya."":\'j  on  tiic  thi  f  fiirvty'd    > 
H*;j!j  1  liarcsTiici  «Ti).:i;uch  tht';'!<  oniy  ihadc;  j 
'I',  e  .o,.ft  <!'. jir;. '..',  }  e  v  ;'itb  th*^  ribi'j^  i!ay, 
*J  I'.tn  f:ifeiy  to  j*...-  j   .•:  (iirc^ts  ].-'>  \s,iy. 
'ii.cit  V.  idc  witii  trcu.'.s  o'cr^prcad  he  fees  ihe 

fl  «'re, 
Ard  cchfMr.g  Iratf  the  b.vd  rumi»Itno'js  roar. 
iJinruMul  "f  hi>.  1.  te,  he  j:ivc»  <<  r.imar.d 
'I'o  f-and  .iIo'»r,  tmr  *r\i'.\  tt;c  do»»Mrd  lar^d  ; 
Vltn  b)  f  a  mc;!Vn<:crn]"j;Cor«,  to  bring 
A  faril  picdjrc  of  pcnc*.  from  J:  y}  ]'t's  kii  g  :  I7C5 
Hid  in  a  veil,  a;  d  timely  cover'd  oVr, 
I'omj-cy'a  f  ale  vifage  in  hL  hand  he  bore 
/  r.  r.pious  <  rat  or  the  tyrant  ftn*!*, 
V.'».o  thus,  V  ith  fjrtirg  words,  the  monnxousgift 

c  n-n-f:nt!&. 
Hail!     firft     and     greattft    of     the    R^man 

n?me ;  1710 

In  p.'wcr  mcft  mi^'l.ty,  mgft  rerown'd  in  fame: 
Hail  I  rightly  row,  rhe  woriii's  unrivalM  lord  I 
'j  hi'.t  bLntft  thy  I'hurian  friends an\>rd. 
Mj  kin,^  beftow?  rhe  jrlze  t!»y  arm?  havr  fought, 
VoT  wl::wh  l'b,arli'li:i'i  field  in  vain  was  fonghl. 
>^o  'elk  -er-.Tain^  fer  fii'urc  l.ibour^  now  ;        17  .6 
1  he  civil  wr.r"*  arc  fLifa'd  at  a  blow. 
'Jo  l.t  jl  Th  fl  'lia'*  ruins,  I'onipey  fljd 
I0  V:  icr  «i:(.«;o-».rj  ai.d  by  m  l:ci»  Jwad, 


TTiee,  Cxfar,  with  this  ct/filv  pledge  wc  buy. 
Thee,  to  our  frir ndfhlp,  wjth  this  virlimtlc.  ijif 
^.g)pt*5  proud  fri-ptrc  frrciy  then  r.crivr, 
Whate'er  the  fcr'iie  fio^^:nlr  2"«'ile  ran  give! 
Accept  the  trcafures  wbi-  h  thii  deed  ha»  fpar'd ; 
Acttpt  the  benefit,  wirho'.it  reward.  '7^5 

Deign,  Ca:far  !  dei|?n  ro  think  my  royal  lord 
Worthy  the  aid  of  thy  vid-orious  fword  . 
In  the  6rft  rank  of  grcatnefs  ftiall  he  ftand; 
He,  who  could  P-nipt-y'sdcffinv  comma;  d. 
Nor  frown  dildi'inlul  on  the  pfofTcr'd  fpoil,  J/^o 
Becaufc  not  dearjy  boui'ht  with  blood  and  toil  : 
But  think,  ch  t  ink,  what  facrcd  tics  were  brobe. 
How  fricndft.'ip  ple-.dcd    and  how  nature  fpokc  : 
That  Pompey,  whorefl*  r'd  Auletcs'  crf»wn,  17^4 
The  father's  anciiiit  ^ucft  was  mutdciM  by  the 

foD. 
Then  judge  thyfclf,  and  aflc  the  world  and  fame, 
If  ferrlces  life  thcfe  dt.fcrvc  a  name. 
If  gods  and  men  the  darin^j  deed  abhor. 
Think,  for  that  reafon,  Cafar  owes  the  mor^  ; 
This  blood/«rV/'.v,  ihciJjrh  not  i>y  thee  was  fpiit  , 
1  hou  bait  the  benefit,  and  w c  the  i(u  It.       1741 
He  faid,  and  ftraight  the  horrid  gift  unvtil'd, 
Andftedfaft  to  the  gazing  victor  held 
Chang'd  was  the  face,  dclorni'd  with  dcatJ.  all  "N 

o'er,  / 

Pale,  ghaftly,  wan,  and  ftainV.  v.Ith  clotted  V» 

gore,  I 

Unlike  the  Pompey  Cxfar  kr.cw  before.         J 
He,  nor  at  firft  difcain'dtlc  fat.il  boon, 
Ncr  ftartedfrom  the  dre:.i':i:l  f:gJit  too  foon. 
Awhile  his  eyes  the  drc  a  f»:I  fv-cnu  endure,  1  -j\') 
Doubting    the/    view  ;   bu:  ihun  it,  when   i.- 

cure. 
At  length  he  flood  conv'nc'd,  the  ^ecd  was  done ; 
*He  fiw  'twa*  faic   o  n;ourn  hi>  life'ef*  foa  : 
And  flraigiit  the  ri-<!y  tears^  th.-.t  li aid  till  row, 
Swift  at  ccmman.i  v  ith  pious  r.n;:  b\:jcc  iio*  : 
^.\s  if  dctefting,  frjiu  the  fi^ht  h.-  turp.s,         17?; 
And  groaning,  with  a  heart  triumphant  mcrnis. 
He  fear*  hi»  imp-or?  tl.ci:;;ht  flu  u:d  be  defer) *J, 
And  fteks  in  tours  the  fwdiinji  ioy  t  >  hde. 
Tbus  the  curft  Pharian  tyra*  t\  b.jpc:>wcrc  crcfl. 
Thus  ail  the  merit  of  hi-,  "iff  wr.s  lofl ;         i-Ca 
Ibuifi  r  the  murder  Ca.f-r!>ib.anl;s  were  fpar'd; 
He  chcfj  to  mourn  »;,  rather  tb^n  reward. 
He  who,  rtkntlcff,  thr<u:;!b  Phirfali  i  lode. 
And  on  the  fenatc's  manj,;l.d.  f.itlur*  troil.*  ; 
He  who,  without  orr  pl'v  rj;  fp.'b,  btht'd,  I  765 
The  blood  ani!  fl./i)  liter  <  1  ii:«f  woitul  Held  ; 
Thee,  murd. r'ec^  po;i.pi.y,  covbl  n-  t  n  thlvii  iVf, 
But  pay'd  the  tri  u?e  of  hi-,  grit  fro  tbcc. 
Oh  myft».'ry  of  fortin.e,  aid  of  late  I 
Oh  ill-conf.'rtcd  pitty  nn.l  hate  ! 
And  cauft  thou,  ("a'ar    thm  thy  tcir'-rfT-rd 
To  the  dire  ol  jtdi  o     thy  V(n^;eii!!  f\\«trd  ? 
Didft  thou,  f'^r  ihiv,  (ievotc  hiv  hollilt  I  cad, 
Purfvc  him  living,  to  hrv.sli  biin  dt  ;id  f 
Could  n<  t  the  gt  I  tJ  ■  to  *  f  hindr.  d  m«  ve?  I '-5 
Wert    tlru  not    tpuchM    with    tl.y  Utl    T'lh-'i 

lovt  ? 
And)^eep*ft  rVu  new  ?    doft    ibcu    thofc     tcarf 

provide 
To  wii>  the  fiicr.df  of  Pcmpcy  to  tliy  fide  I 
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Perhapt  with  fccret  rage  thou  60^  repine, 
That  he  (hould  die  by  any  hand  hut  thine  :  1780 
ThcDce  fall  thy  tears,  that  Ptolc-my  has  done 
A  murder  due  to  Cxfar't  hand  alone. 
What  fccrct  fprinp  Ibe'er  thrfe  currents  know. 
They  neVr,  l;y  piety,  were  taught  to  flow. 
Or  didft  thou  kindly,  like  a  tan  ful  friend,    17S5 
Purfue  him  flying:,  only  to  defend  ? 
Well  was  his  fate  dcny'd  to  thy  command  ! 
Weil  was  he  faatch'dby  fortune  from  thy  hand! 
Fortune  wiihcld  this  glor)'  from  thy  name, 
Fcfitad  thy  power  to  fave,  and  fpar'd  the  Roman 
flume.  ' 

Still  he  goe»  on  to  vent  his  griefs  aloud*  1791 
And  artful,  thus,  decLivcs  the  eafy  croud. 
Hence  from  my  light,  nor    let    me  lee  thee 
more, 
Hifte.  to  thy  kir.g  his  fatal  gift  reflorc. 
AlCaefar  you  have  aim'd  the  deadly  blow,  1795 
And  wounded  Cxfar  worfe  than  Pompcy  now  ; 
Tbe  cruel  hands  by  which  this  deed  was  done, 
Hvft  torn  away  the  >Krcath^my  fword  had  won, 
Tliat  nobleft  prize  this  civil  war  could  give, 
Ihevidor'h  ri^ht  to  bid  the  vanqulfli'd  live.  x8oo 
Then  icU  your  king,  his  gift  fliall  be  rcpuy'd  ; 
I  would  have  fcnt  him  Cleopatra's  head  ; 
But  that  he  wiflies  to  bihold  her  dead. 
How  has  he  dar'd,  this  ./Egypt's  petty  lord. 
To  ioin  his  muiders  to  the  Roman  fword?  1 805 
Did  I,  for  this,  in  heat  of  war,  diftain  -^ 

With  nublc  blood  Kmathia's  purple  plain,  ? 

To  licenfc  Ptolemy's  pernicious  reign  ?  ^ 

Did  I  with  Pompcy  ftorn  the  world  to  fliarc  ? 
And  can  I  an  iE^^yptian  i^artner  be^ir?         iSlo 
In  vain  the  warlike  trumpet's  dreadful  found 
Has  rcus'd  the  univerfe  to  arms  around  ; 
Vain  w?s  the  fliock  of  r::tions,  if  they  o\vn, 
Now,  any  power  on  eanh  but  mine  alone. 
If  hither  to  your  Implou'.  (horcs  I  came,         18x5 
*  IHvaf-  to  alTt-rt  at  once  my  j^ower  and  fame ; 
I-cft  the  p.»lc  fury  hnvy  fliould  have  faid, 
Yc.ur  crimta  I  danin'd  not,  or  your  arms  1  fled. 
Nor  t}tiii!;  to  fawn  before  mc  and  deceive  ; 
1  know  t^.e  welcome  you  prepiirc  to  give.   i8zo 
lltffaliu'i  fi«.ld  prcfervesmcfnm  your  hate, 
And  guards  the   vidor's    head  fium    Poinpey's 

fat  . 
What  ruin,  Gch'.s!  attended  on  my  arms, 
What  dangcrit  unforcfern  1  what  waiting  h.irm* ! 
Pompey,aud  Rome,  in-i  ezil« ,  were  my  f«.ar  ;  ^ 
See  ytt  a  fourth,  fee  Ptolonty  appear  !  C- 

The  boy-king*s  vcnv^eancc  loiccrs  in  the  rear.  J 
But  we  forgive  hib  you  h.  and  bid  him  know 
Pardon  and  life  s  the  luoil  we  can  beftow 
For  you,  the  meaner  ht:d,  with  ritts  divine,  1 830 
And  piouH  cares,  the  w-arriors  l.cid  inihriiic  : 
Atone  with  penitence  tiie  injurM  fliac'e, 
And  let  his  alh^  s  in  their  urn  be  laid ; 
Pleas'd, let  his ghotk  iamcniing  Cifar know,  1 834 
And  feel  my  prefence  here,  ev*u  iu  the  r;.ahns 

below. 
Ob,  what  aduy  of  joy  was  loft  to  Rome, 
When  baplefn  Pompey  did  to  ^gyc  ccmc  ! 
When,  to  a  father  and  a  friend  unjuit. 
He  rather  chole  the  Pha  iar  boy  U  ^l^\j^.     lSj9 
y.L.  IV.  *       •    ' 


The  wretched  world  that  lofs  pf  peace  fliall  rn?. 
Of  peace,  which  from  our  fricndibip  might  cn- 

fue. 
But  thus  the  gods  the-r  hard  decrees  have  made  ; 
In  Tain,  for  peace,  and  for  repol'e,  I  pray*d; 
In  vain  implor'd,  that  wars  and  rage  might  \ 

end,  I 

That,    fiip}>lian -like,   I  might    to    Pompey  V 


bend. 


Beg  him  to  live,  and  once  more  be  my  friend. 
Then  had  my  labours  met  their  jufl  reward. 
And,  Pompcy,  thou  in  all  my  glories  fliar'd  ; 
Then,  jars  and  enmities  all  pall  and  g«oe. 
In  pleafure  had  the  p?actful  years  roU'd'on  ;  1 850 
All  ihould  foniive,  to  make  the  joy  c(*mplete; 
Thou  fliouldil  thy    harder  fate,  and  Rome  mj 

Fafl  falling  llill  the  tears,  thus  fpoke  thtf  chief» 
But  found  no  partner  in  the  fpocious  grief. 
Oh  !  glorious  liberty  !  wiien  all  iLalldarc     1855 
A  face,  unlike  their  mighty  lord  to  wear  ! 
Each  in  his  bread  the  riling  for  row  kept, 
And  thought  it  fafc  to  laugh,  though    Cxfir 
wept. 


LUCAN'i    PHARSALIA. 

BOOK      .  X. 

TBI    ARGUMENT. 

^.r/r»r,  u/>ofi  /it  arrival  in  -^^ypfi  Jiff^  PttUai^  w- 
gi:*:i   in     a  quarrel    tviib    bis   jfjfer    Llnfatra  I 
ul/Mt  at  tL  inf/f^alion  of  Fbotiumt^  andbisotber 
evil  uMjcilorsy  Lc  had  J.pri^'edefberjbare  in  tbg 
ii.t>Tj„ia^  ufJ  imprifvn.J :   Jbe  JuiJt    meuHS    to   ef» 
Ldpi^  coM.'s  l>rii.'ate'.y  to    Cafur^    and  putt  berftff 
mnJir  bit  prbt^^.l.n^      Laj'ar   it,tt'rptfii  imtbe  quai» 
nl,   anJ tecjKciLi  tLtm,      Tory  in  rfturm  aitctai.i 
bim    Kvitb   ^teJt  nKi^f.ificr.ce    and    luxury  ct  ibe 
Ji.y.il  ;  ala.i  im  AUxandr'.j.      /it  this  feajl  CU:far^ 
ivLo    at  bis  fnfl    arriv.iMj,id  'x'Jittd  tic  tcmb    of 
AtexjnJ:r  lie  Grcji,   aiJ  uhaty'j.'r  ilfc  it  as  curl* 
uus  in  tLmt   ci:y^  erqwr.s   af  ihi  ^t>i:f  prifl  Aibo' 
te(us,  arJ  is   v\  li:H  i'fjivt.-dff  lie   cou-j,  of  tb4 
y.leyiiif.uicdinir.^fc   ar.J  d.^rtfj':.  ^vitb  tbe  feve^ 
ral   i.\iujis  tLjt  hji  I  :.'n  tl',  iLit  time  aj'^nid  fw 
it.      Jr  tie  Mean  tiff-   I'Lctiri's    tvritcs  privately 
to   Aib'lL'Sjto  draiv  f*Ji- 1  rv  V  to  Alexandria j  aui 
fr*.iz.e  iuf^.r\   (hn  b<:  i/vr'.Jutely  p^f farms,  and 
Ijir^et   /(>-'  p./I.i^i.      Bift    l\.fjr^    Lw-jinv    fet    tit 
lity  and    va  y  </  the    JF.^ylijn  fiif  s   sn  f:re,  rf^ 
<:./*./  t(,  ilf  J.nd    vf   ib.'riii.  tirtyint    tbe  yuii>£ 
linif  a.td  .  I  tirus,  whotr  l^fiU  iqt  in  bis  po^er^ 
m'iS'  ll.'u  ;    tL\r:  baiirj^  dfuViicdtbe  trea.bery  if 
Pbo'ifiusy  be  futs  Irm  to  de.it !i       At  the  famt  timt 
A r;]r.  *■•    i  tcl  /;■ ,  *:  •,  u.  7 -rr  /f/?*-; ,  bu  v it>f  h    tbe  ad" 
vl^e  oj  ier  ti.it>r^  ..     iu  tucf.  Kiair.^.eds^  cfj! i^ted  iL§ 
r,.^trl    aytborit\'y    t.f!ers    Achi.'tas   to  itt  till  d  liie» 
ivif,  and  rtiuivs  tie  %uar  a^n'rjl    Cerfir.      U^e* 
ibe  mole  Ut-ivien  Vbaros    atd  AUxanx'riabe  is  cH" 
C  mp  -'TJby  ibi  VjeiPy^and  v^ry  mijtr  Wr-  fiiis^  ^'^ 
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at  Igtt^tl  Ircahthrovgh  /.'J*/  into  tbrfij^and •u.uib 
kit  ufual  aura^t  and  genfJ  ffirtuHiJxtiims  in  f^fcty 
to  his  oivnjle:!. 

SOON  a?  :h?  viAor  rcichM  the  guiliy  fhore. 
Yet  rtril    with  lUiDi  of  murdcr'd  Pompcy't 

pore. 
New  toils  hi*?  ^Jll  prevaillr.{r  fortuir*  met, 
By  impious -/Egypt's  jjcnius hard  b'-fit.  4 

The  ft  rife  wtis  now,  if  thi»  dctcfteJ  land  \ 

5hciuld  own  imperial   Rome's  'fuprc  ac  com-  \^ 

mind,  4 

Or  C:clar  bleed  beneath  fomc  Pharian  hand.  ^ 
But  thou,  oh  Pompcy  !   thy  dlvinjr  ihadc. 
Came    tim-ly  lo  this  rrucl  fufher's  aid  ; 
Ti'.y  iiiPitirf.'ce  the  deadly  fwf»rd  withft'.oJ,       \^ 
Nor   fuffrr'd  Nile,  again  to  bh.  Ih   with  Roman 

b!t»od. 
Sa'"c  in  the  pIcJjrc  of  Pompey,  flair;  folate, 
Proud  Cxfjr  enc-rs  Alexandria'-,  orate  ; 
^     Bidij^n*  on  h'gh  tl>e  long  proccfTu-n  !rad; 

The  warrior  and  his  armed  train  fuccecd.  i  j 

Meanwhile,  loud  muru  nrin  r,  the  moody  throng 
Behold  hi)  Fafc^'S  bori.r  in  ttate  ^long  ; 
Of  innoTat'ons  fieiccly  tScy  c  mplain, 
And  fcornfully  r;:)'.'*^  ;he  Roman  reign.  19 

Soon  faw  the  chict  th*  untoward  bent  they  take, 
And  found  that  I'oni'x'v  fell  not  for  his  l".kc. 
Wifely,  ho  >  e'er,  he  dd  hi 3  ferret  fear. 
And  held  his  way  witli  wcil-diiTcmbltd  chear. 
(.  arclcfs,  he  runs  their  ^o  Is  and  temples  o'er, 
The  r-.onuments  of  Maecdonian  power ;  aj 

But  neither  grd,  nor  Ihrinc,  nor  myftic  rite,. 
1'htir  tity.  Lor  her  wails,  his  foul  deiijrht : 
Their  caves  bcniaih  hik  fui>cy  chiefly   led. 
To  f^arch  the  j;loom.  miidion^of  tlie  d/jd  : 
ThiihwT  with  feoret  plealure  he  dcfctii^s,         3c 
Ardto  the  guide's  record-iig  tah  attttidi. 
Tnerc  tee  vaia  }outh  who  made  the  world  his 

prize, 
That  profpcrous  robber,  Alexind-.r,  lies 
VheD  p  tying  death,  at  length,   had  freed   moD- 

kitxl. 
To  facred  roll  his  bones  were  here  roniipn't^ :    '^5 
His  boiie^,    thut    better   had   bccu    tofb'd    and 

hurPd, 
With  juft  C'witempt,  around  the  injnr'd  world. 
But  fortune  Ip^r'd  the  dead  ;  and  partial  Fate, 
Por  ages,  hx'd  his  Pharinn  empire's  date. 
If  e'er  our  long  1-  ll  liberty  return,  40 

That  carcafe  i»  referv'd  f<»r  puhlic  fc^m  : 
Now,  it  remain>>  a  monutucnt  confe!), 
Iljwonc  proud  man  could  lor.i  it  o'er  the  r.-ft. 
To  Mdcedon,  a  corner  of  the  c:irti, 
The  vail  amh.tious  fpuilcr  ow'J  his  birih  :        4c 
There,  fo«;n,   he   ieoiu'd    hik    fatlteiS  humbler 

T.igii. 
And  view'd    his  vanquifh'd    Athens  with    dlf- 

dain, 
Driv'n  headlong  on,  by   Fate's  r<  fifllcf!*  force, 
llirough    Alia'k  realms    he    took    his  dreadful 

courie : 
His  ruthler>fword  laid  Il'.jman  Nature  waflc,  5c 
And  CL-rolution  Adiow'd  where   he  pxfs  d. 
Red  Ganjres  bliifli'd,  and  faui'd  Fuphrr^tes'  flood. 
With  Pciliau  thi»,  aod  that  with    liiJi^n  Lloi)J. 

I 


Such  is  the  bolt  which  anpjy  Jove  employs* 
When,   undifVinguiihmg,  hi*  wrath  deilroy* ;  $$^ 
fc'uch  to  ma^l^ind,  portentoui  meteors  rife. 
Trouble  thl^azing  eanh,  and  blafl  the  fl:ie<. 
Norflar/.c,  nor  flood,  his  reillef*  ra^ye  withfUnd, 
NorSyrts  unfaith:ul,  nor    he  Lbyan  fund  : 
O'er  waves  unknoA-n  hemcditate*  his  way,     6# 
And  feeks  the  boundlefsenjpire  of  il\c  fca  ; 
I'v'o  to  the  utmoft  weft:  he  would  have  gon;:. 
Where  Thctyji'  lap  receives  the  fettirig  lun  ; 
Around  each  pole  his  circuit  would  h  iVf  made,  '\ 
And  drunk  from  fecret  Nile's  remotcft  head,   [■• 
W  en  nature's  hand  his  wi  d  ambition  llay'd.  ) 
W  ith  him,   that  power  his  pride  had   lov'd  f"» 

well. 
His  monftrou.<  univcrfal  power  fell  :  i% 

No  heir,  no  Juft  fiicccflorleft  behind,  ") 

E'eruil  wars>  he  10  his  friends  alTign'd,  W 

To  tenr  the  world,  and  fcramble  for  mankind*} 
Yet  Hill  he  d)M  the  niafter  of  his  fame. 
And  Parthia  to  the  lall  rcver'd  his  name  : 
The  hauj;l.ty  Eaft  from  Greece  reteiv  d  her  docn, 
Widi  l«M«r  hom'.gc  than  flic  pays  to  Rome.  75 
Though  from  the  frozen  pole  our  empire  run, 
Far  as  the  journ  ys  of  the  fcuthcra  fun  ; 
In  triumph  thou;rh  our  conquering  eagles  fly, 
Where-e'er  foft  Zepfiyrs  fan  the  wcftcm  Iky  ; 
btill  to  t.-e  haughty  Parthian  mud  we  yield,    So 
And  mourn  the  lofs  of  Carr:e*s  dreadful  Held  : 
Still  fl'.all  the  race  uatmi'd  thvlr  pride  avow. 
And  lif:  thufe  heads  aloft  which  IVlla  taught  t9 

boW. 

From  C;:{jum    now    the    beardiefs  monarch 

c.inio. 
To  quench  the  kimlling  Alezandnan*sflsmc>  S^ 
Th'  unwarlike  rabble  foon  the  tumult  ceafe. 
And    he,    their    king,  remains    the    pledge  of 

pearc ; 
When,  vcil'd  in  fecrccy,   and  dark  dlfguUe, 
To  mighty  Cxfar  Cleopatra  flies.  S9 

Won  by  perfuafive  gold,  and  rich  reward,      ) 
Her  keeper's  hand  her  prifon  gates  uubarr'd,  [» 
And  a  i^ht  galley  for  her  flight  prepared.        } 
Oh,  fatal  form!  thy  native  .^gypt  fliame  ! 
Thou  lewd  perdition  of  the  Lat  an  name  ! 
How  wcrt  thou  doom'd  our  furies  to  increafe,  95 
And  be  what  Helen  was  to  Troy  and  Greece'. 
Wlien  w  th  an  hoft,  from  vile  Canopus  led. 
Thy  vengeance  aim'd  at  great  Auguilus*  head ; 
When  thv  fl:rill  innbrcl's  found  was  heard  fruni 

far. 
Ai^d  Rome  hcrfvlf  fliook  at  the  coming  w  r;  lOO 
When    doubtful    fortune,     near    Lcucadia's  ^ 

ft  rand,  I 

Sufpeinied    long    tlie  world's    fu^  reme  cwn-  •* 

mand,  i 

And  almoft  j;ave  it  to  a  woman's  Innd.  j 

.Such  daring  courage  fwclls  her  wanton  heart. 
While  Roman  lovers  Roman  firci»  impart  :     I05 
filowing  alike  with  gr-atnefs  and  delight, 
.She  rofe  ft  ill  bolder  from  each  jiuiliy  night. 
11  en  blame  me,  haplefs  Anthony,  no  more, 
l.oll  and  undone  by  beauty's  fatal  power  ; 
If  Cxfar,  long  inur'd  to  rage  and  i^rms,  Ji:^ 

Subaxitk  lus  Rubborn  heart  to  ihofe  l-.ft  c!:anns ; 
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If,  rerklog  from  RmathV*  -dreadful  p'a'n. 
And  horrid  with  the  blood  of  thoiifands  flain, 
He fink8  lufclvious  in  a  lewd  tintirace. 
While    Pompcy's   ghaftly     fpcdrc    haunts    the 
^  place:  115 

If  Julia's  challeft  nam**  he  can  forg^ct, 
And  raifc  her,  brethren  of  a  baftaru  fet ; 
*lf  indolently  he  permits,  from  far, 
BoldCato  to  revive  tie  filming;  w:»r; 
If  he  can  give  away  the  fruits  of  blood,  1 20 

And  fiifht  to  make  .1  flrumpct's  litL*  good. 

To  him  difdaminor,  or  to  feign  a  tear. 
Or  fpread  her  artfully  diihcveird  hair, 
la  comely  forrow's  (!fC:nt  garb  array M, 
And  trufting  to  her  beauty's  ccrta 
Iq  word&  like  thifc  kcjran  the  Vh 

If  royal  birth  and  the  li-'ij/fcftn  name. 
Thy  favouring  pity,  jxrcMtell  C.-efar,  claim, 
Redre&  my  wro.igs,  rljus  humbly  I  implurc, 
And  fo  her  fldtc  an  ii;jur'd  queen  rv.'ftore.        130 
Hot  ihcd  thy  julKr  iiiHuence,  tfld  rife 
A  lUr  aufinciou'%  to  7Rg^  ptian  Ikies. 
Nor  is  it  ftrange  for  Vhiros  to  bcho  d 
A  wonian's  temples  bound  with  regal  gold  : 
No  laws  our  fofrer  fcx's  powers  re  train,         135 
But  undiflingtiilli'd  equally  wc  reign. 
Vouchfafe  my  royal fatiior'*  will  to  read, 
And  learn  what  dying  Ptolemy  decreed  ; 
My  iufl  pretcjifions  (land  recorded  there. 
My  brother  s empire  and  h!^  bed  to  Ibarc.       1 40 
Nor  would  the  gentle  boy  his  love  rtfuf^*, 
Did  curs'd  Photinus  leave  him  free  to  choofe  ; 
But  now  in  vsflTalage  hcho'dshiscron'n. 
And  ads  by  power  and  palTions  not  his  own. 
Nor  is  my  foul  on  empire  ondly  let,  1 45 

But  could  withcaft*  my  royal  rijhtb  fi)rgct ; 
So  thou  the  tiirone  from  vile  dilUonour  favc, 
Rcftore  the  nvider,  and  depofc  the  Have 
What  fcorn,  what  pride,  hii>  haughty  bofom  f  \ell. 
Since,  at  hh  bidding.  Roman   Pompcy  fell !     I30 
t'/'u  now,  vhichoh!  yc  rjghte<ius '(ods  avert, 
His  fwordis  Icvell'dac  thy  iioMi  I:  air. 
Thou  and  niaalund  arc  wioi.g'd,  when  he  fhall 

dare. 
Or  in  thy  prize,  or  In  thy  ci  line  to  (hare. 
In    vain    her  words   the    warrioi*^    ears    af- 
f::iil'd,  153 

Had  not  her  face  beyond  her  tongue  prcvail'd  ; 
Fiom  thence  refitllcf*  t-loqu  ncc  flie  diaws. 
And  with  the  fwect  pcrfuafiou  gains  hcrcaufe. 
Hik  ftubb>rn  heart  diifolves  in  loofc  delight, 
And  grants  her  fuit,  for  one  lafcivious  night.   160 
Algypt  and  C;efar,  now,  in  peace  agreed, 
R'Ot  and  fcafting  to  the  war  fuccccd  : 
The  wanton  queen  diiplays  her  wealthy  Here, 
Kxcefs  unknown  to  frugal  Rome  bci«;re. 
Rich,  a&  fomc  fane  by  lavifli  zealors  rcar'd/     1^5 
For  the  proud  banquet,  Hood  the  hall  prcpir'd  : 
^i'hick  golden  plates  th-j  latent  bwcims  inftild, 
And  the  high  roof  was  frcrttd  o*cr  with  gold  : 
Of  folid  marble  all,  t'.c  wjI  s  were  made, 
And  onyx  ev'n  the  meaner  floor  inlay *d  ;         X70 
V'hilc  porphyry  and  agat,  ruund  the  court. 
In  nialTy  columns,  role  a  proud  fupport. 
Of  folid  ebony  eachpofl  w.;s  wrought, 
Irom  fw»rthy  McroJ  profufcly  brwu^lit ; 


With  Ivory  wa^  the  ert-aner  "TuO"?^  o'it,        175 
And  I  olilh'd  torUMk  hid  tt  ich  ihining  door; 
While  on  the  cloudy  Ipoi^  fmhas'd  was  fcen 
"1  he  livi  ly  fmcrald's  n-vor-l  idiui^  grct*n. 
Vi'iihiii,  ihi"  tr.y.il  beds  and  coiKht>  ilionf. 
Beamy  ?nd  hi  i^hi  wit  •  ni.  ny  a  collly  iloiic.     !?♦-■ 
In  g'f'winy^  purple  lich  the  cov<rings  lie  ;. 
•  wie«*  had  thty  dnirk  the  noMell  Tyrian  dye; 
Others  as  Pharian  artifls  Kav**  the  Ikill 
To  mix  'hp  p.ifty-colour'd  web  at  will,  1S4 

With  winding  rr-iiN  of  varidus  fuks  wt^c  made. 
Where  hr  iiu.1  ir._^  gcdH  let  «/r  the  rich  brocade. 
Around,  r,f  cvciy  .'jie,  and  ciir.inr  form, 
Iluj;e  crouds,  whole  i^ti(,ns  of  aftrr^idants  fwarm  : 
Some  wait  invellow  ri.Mg-oT  jrojiU.i  hair. 
The  vanquifl/d  Uhine    ilicw'd    Carfar  none   fa 
fir  :  J^m 

Others  were  fecn  with  fwarthy  woolly  heads, 
Blui-l;  as  eternal  ui^l.t's  unchanging  fhadci*. 
Here  Iqueiling  eunuchs,  a  dilir.ember'd  train. 
Lament  t!ie  lofs  of  «:«nial  joys  in  vain  : 
There  natuieVnohitd  woik,  a  youthful  band,  ipjf 
In  the  full  pride  of  bliM>niing  marJiood  iland. 
All  duteou*  on  the  Pliaru-;n  princes  wait,  "y 

The  Princes  rou.'id  the  i^oxrd  recline  in  ftate,      > 
With  r.n'j^hty  Ciiur,  more  than  princes  great,  j 
On  ivory  feet  the  Citron  board  was  wrcughi,  20« 
Rithertlian  th(>iviv.iih  captive  Juba  br(»u^ht. 
Vvit.h  every  wile  iMiihitiOus  beauty  uu% 
To  fix  the  during  Roniait's  heait  her  {jrizc. 
Htr  brother's  meaner  bed  and  crown  fhe  fcorns. 
And  with  fierce  b«MOs  for  nobler ejupire  burns;  21;^ 
CoH.cla  the  mii.:hiL•f^  ol  Jicr  w»niton  eyes. 
And  her  (aint  cheek*  wiu'i  deeper  roles  dyes; 
'  Amidfl  tie  braidirgs  of  hvT  llowmg  hair, 
The  fpoilh  of  or.ent  rocks  and  iLelU  appear  ; 
Like    midnight    ii/.b,    ten    thuuiaud    diamonds 
deck  ai« 

'I'ho  C'MUv  ly  rifiug  of  Ycv  gran  ful  neck  : 
Of  woiuirous  woik,  a  thiu  trafparent  I^wn 
O'er  t.xh  folt  bie  i\   in  deccUi.y  wasdrawn  ; 
Whwre  lliil   by   tui.  &  the  j;artlrg  thread&  witU'^ 

drew. 
And  all  the  janllng  bofom  rofe  to  view.  21/ 

Her  lol.e,  her  ev;  1  y  j  .trt   her  air,  conftis 
*i  he  power  of  leir.ale  ikill  exhaulled  in  her  drcf. 
FitiituHic  madncfx  of  iinthinkirg  pn3c, 
To  bo;:ft  ih^iit  wealth,  which  ptudeiicc  ftrlves  t« 

hide ! 
In  Civil  Wars  ^ucl  trv..iri>ri s  to  difp'ay,  £2« 

And  u  topt  a  lolcicr  vith  the  hoM  s  of  prey  ! 
Had  Cal.vr  not  hem  I  .-eLif,  in-pioi':*,  l.oltl^  "J 

And  rc:dy  to  by  \v..fte  the  world  lor  gold,  V 

Bui  juil  jsall  (.Lit  fii';v',ji  name*  of  old;  j 

'1  h;^  \\ru'th  roiild  C..ji:'.\  or  1'l  hi  it  ins  know,  aij 
(Jr  ruder  C.ncinnutus  In.m  tlie  }»Iovy, 
As  Cafar,  tin  y  hi.  I  It  '.7.\]  iht  nigt.ty  fpo  1, 
^\nd  to  iuriih  ilicjrTiI>vr  rohl/d  tlic  Nile. 
Now,  ly  a  tiu.n  id  J;;:Vv  •,  tl'.e  Vtiiiuus  ftail 
In  nufly  j;,ol.i  in.';Mr.ii..ei;t  wa-*  ]>'-.t.'d  ;  aj* 

\\'hatev,.r  e.ifh,  (  r  i  ir,  or  leus  .ifhird, 
In  vail  proiul:v:n  ciowus  then  la  louiing  board.    ^ 
I'or  dainties  ■'"^'.yV'  ^'.eiy  knid  e>:plori». 
Nor  fpi'.re^tlioie  vt  ry  rods  her  zeal  ;.d«ires 
"1  i>e  lsi\\i\\\it  w.tM  ij-j.^^iou'Ciytiuls  pour,  2,15 
AnJ  g^-uid  o.*^  pt  ICC  liii.'  ;|^  •■;^'*  wuLiivuii  C«ie  ; 
Z  2 
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No  ?rrowth  of  Mareotis*  maHby  6 elds, 
KiJtfuch  aft  Mcret-  matnrcr  yiiltis ; 
Vhcre  the  wami  fuii  tHe  racy  juice  refines, 
And  mellows  into  age  the  iiil'dnt  wincK.  ,  240 

"Wjih  wreaths  of  Nard  the  gucfts  their  temples 

bind. 
And  blooming  rofes  of  immortal  kind  ; 
Their  dropping  locks  with  oily  odours  flow. 
Recent  from  near  A:  a'>ia,  where  they  grow  : 
'1  he  vipirou!*  ipiccs  breathe  their  itrong  perfume. 
And  the  rich  vapour  ills  the  fpaci<«uft  room.    246 

Here  C.tfar  Ponipey*    poverty  difdain'd, 
Ar.d  Icuru'd  to  w^itc  thai  world  his  arms  had 

gain'd. 
H  faw  th*  Egyptian  wealth  with  greedy  eyes. 
And  wifWd  fomc  fair  pretence  to  feize  the  prize. 
Sated  at  leiipth  with-  the  prodigious  fcaft,         aj  I 
Th:?ir  weary  appetites  Irom  rio:  ceas'd; 
M'hen  Carfar,  lurious  of  fome  new  delight. 
In  convcrfdtion  fought  to  wear  the  night : 
Tlien  gently  thus  addreit  the  good  old  pricft,  iS5 
Rcciining  decent  in  his  linen  vcft. 

0  wife  Achorcas !  vcncruble  frcr  ! 

"Whcfe  age  befptaks  thee  heaven's  peculiar  care. 
Say  from  what  origin  thy  nation  Iprung, 
What  boumbries  to  A'^ypt's  land  belong  ?     160 
What  arc  thy  people's  cuftoms,  and  thtir  modes, 
What  rites  they  teach,  what  forms  ihcy  gfvc  their 

gods  ? 
Earb  ancient  facrcd  myftery  explain, 
Which  moijumtniai  fculptures  yet  retain* 
Piviclcy  difdains  to  be  cDnfin'd,  t6s 

Fain  would  be  known,  and  rwvcrenc'd  by  man- 
kind. 
'Tis  faid,  thy  holy  predecefTurs  thonght 
Ccciopian  Plato  worthy  to  l)C  taught  : 
And  furc  the  fages  of  yourfchools  have  known 
Nc  Icul  more  lorm'd  for  f<:icnce  than  m\  own.  zyc 
Fame  of  my  potent  lival'*  flight,  *ti»  true,  ^ 

•To  this  your  Pharion  Ihorc  my  journey  drew;  I 
Yet  know'the  h-w  *  f  leirnln^  ieJme  too,  j 
In  all  the  hurries  (,f  tui.iiiliucus  war, 

1  he  f^ars,  the  j^ods,  and  hcavtm,  were  ftiJl  my 

care. 
Nor  (hall  my  Ikil!  to  fix  the  rolling  rear  276 

liTerior  to  Ludoxu>*  art  appear 
Long  has  my  curious  foil,  from  early  youth, 
'I  oil  d  in  the  ncble  f«.arch  cf  fac red  truth  ; 
Yet  ftill  no  view*;  hnve  UT^d  my  ardour  more. 
Than  Nile's  rcjirottl":  fountain  to  explore 
T  hen  liy  what  l«nTce  the  fumoui*  fueam  fupplies. 
And  bids  it  at  rL\(>l\i]:|,  pciiod.s  rife  ; 
Shew  mc  that  head  from  whence,  Hnce  time  be- 

gun, 
The  long  fbccLrfr.cn  ui  h\*.  waves  has  rwn;       185 
•J'lii*.  let  me  Knt-w,    ui.J  .-ll  n:y  toils  (hall  ce.ife. 
The  Iwcrd  be  f>Acai\\i,  and  eurth  be  blcft  with 

pc.ce. 
The  wa!r  or  fjoke;  aeul  thus  the  fccr  replj'd  : 
Niir  (halt  thou,  i\.U^\  ty  Ca  ihr,  be  deny'd. 
i)UT  fires  forhad  a",  bur  tlum  elves,  to  know,  2^0 
And  kept  with  caic  pr«)lar:er  lavmen  low: 
^ly  l«  ul,  1  own,  nn.rc  gvn  rcully  inchn'd, 
TNuulJ  let  iu  ilayliglt  lu  tiifor.ii  liic  bliciU 


Nor  would  I  truth  in  myrter^esriftr^'n,  194 

But  make  the  godb,  their  power,  and  precepts 

plain  ;  ^ 

Would  teach  their  miracles,  would  fprcad  tlieir 

praife. 
And  well-taught  minds  to  juft  devotion  raiie. 
Know  then,  to  all  thofe  ftar»,  by  nature  driven  « 
In  ovpofitior  to  revolving;  heaven,  x- 

Some  one  pecuH-ir  influence  was  given.  •) 

The  fun  the  feafon^  of  the  year  fupplies. 
And  bidi*  the  evening  and  the  mornirg  rife  ; 
Commands  the  planets  with  fuperior  foi  ce. 
And  keeps  each  wandering  light  to  his  appoiuted 

courfe. 
The  filvcr  moon  o'er  briny  feas  prcfides,  30J 

And  heaves  huge  ocean  with  alternate  tides 
Saturn's  cold  rays  in  icy  clinics  prevail ; 
Mars  rules  the  winds,  the  ftorm,  and  rattling 

hail ; 
Where  Jove  afcends,  the  flcies  arc  ftill  ferene; 
And  fruitful  Venus  is  the  genial  queen  :  310 

While  every  limpid  fpring,  and  falling  ftream, 
Sui>mit$  to  radiant  Hermes'  reiguing  beam. 
When  in  the  Crab  the  humid  ruler  fhincs, 
And  to  the  fultiy  Lion  near  inclines,  314 

There  fix'd  immediate  o'er  Ni'c's  latent  fou.ce. 
He  ftrikes  the  watery  f tores  with  ponderous  force ; 
Nor  can  the  flood  bright  Maia's  Ton  withitand. 
But  heaves,  like  ocean,  at  the  moon's  command; 
H'S  waves afcend,  obedient  .  s  thefcas. 
And  reach  their  deftin'd  height  by  juft  degrees. 
Nor  to  its  bank  returns  th'  enormous  tide. 
Till  Libra's  equal  fcales  the  dayt^^d  nij^hts  di- 
vide. 
AMtiquity,  unl  nowing  and  dcceivM, 
In  dreams  of  Kthiopian  fnows  believ*d  : 
From  hiils  they  taught,  how  melting   currents 
ran,  325 

V\  hen  the  firft  fwclling  of  the  flood  began. 
But,  ah,  how  vain  the  thought !  no  Boreas  there 
In  icy  bonds  ronllrains  the  wintery  year. 
But  fultry  fouthern  winds  eternal  reign. 
And  'corc;.ing  funs  the  fwarthy  natives  flam.  3J» 
Yet  more,  whatever  flood  the  frofl  congeals. 
Melts  as  the  genial  fpring's  return  he  feels ; 
While  Nilc'^  rcdimdant  waters  never  rife. 
Till  the  hot  Dog  inflame  the  fummcr  flcies ; 
Nor  to  his  bank  his  flirinking  (trcam  c  nflnes,  3.15 
Till  high  in  heaven  th*  autumnal  Balance  Alices. 
U.Jikc  his  watery  brethren  he  prcfides. 
And  bv*  new  hwt  h  s  liquid  empiie  guides. 
From  dro^^ping  fealons  no  iiicreafe  he  knows. 
Nor  fecN  the  fieecy  fliowcrs  of  melting  fucws 
Hi*  river  1  At  Wt,  not  idly,  ere  the  land  34I 

Ti.c  tijney  r.Qcc  of  his  waves  demand; 
L'ut  kn'»ws  his  lor,  by  Providence  adigii'd. 
To  u)«  l:he  fcaP^n,  and  refrcfli  mankind. 
Wh.Tt'er  tl»e  Li(»n  Iheds  lii>  fires  anund,      ^4$ 
And  Caneer  burns  Syer.e  s  j-.arching  ground; 
Then,  .tr  tbepiaytr  ol  nations,  comes  the  N;Ic, 
And  k?!!iHy  tempers  up  the  mouldcrirg  foil. 
Nor  fniii  tlie  plains  the  covering  god  retreats, 
I'ill  the  rude  Icrvour  of  the  Ikies  abater;        y9 
Till  Pha'b(;s  into  mil  er  autumn  fades. 
And  Muoa  projcdihjr  !cngthcuinj:  fiiadrs. 
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Kor  -ct  inquiring  fceptics  aflc  the  caufc, 
'Tis  Jotc's  command,  5«nd  tlicio  arr  Ndturc\  law*. 
Others  of  old,  as  vainly  too,  have  thought  .?5.? 
By  weftern  winds  the  fpreadirg  deluge  brought; 
While  at  fix*d  times,  for  many  a  <lay,  they  laft, 
Poflefs  the  flties,  and  drive  a  conflant  bUft  : 
Colicdled  clouds  united  Zephyru  bring. 
And  Ibcd  huge  rains  from  many  a  droppi 

wing, 
To  hoavc  the  fiood,  and  fwell  th*  abouhdi 

Ipring. 
Or  whtn  the  airy  br2thren*»  ftedfad  force 
Kef:ft:»  the  rulhing  current**  downward  courfc, 
Backward  he  rolls  indigmnt    to  his  head:     364 
While  o'er  the  plains  his  heap)-  waves  »rc  fprcad. 

Some  have  bcliev'd,  that  fpacious  channels  go 
Through  the  dark  enriails  of  the  earth  below  ; 
Through  thefc,  by  turns,  revolving  rivers  pal's, 
Andfecrctly  pervade  the  mighty  mafs; 
Throogh  thcl'e  the  i'un,  whco  from  the  north  he 

flies, 
indents  the  glowing  Ethioprc  fkies,  371 

from  diflaat  llreams  attrad  their  liquid  ftores. 
And  tlirough  Nile's  fpriiig  th*  afTemblcd  >\atcrs 

pouts: 
Till  Nile,  o*er-burden*d,  difcmhoorucs  th^  load, 
Aad  fpcws  the  foamy  deluge  all  abroad.  $  IS 

Sages  there   have  been  too,  who  long  main- 
tain'd, 
That  octan  s  waves  through  porou  ■  earth   arc 

drain 'd ; 
•Tis  thence  their  faltncfs  they  no  longer  keep. 
By  flow  d«  grccs  IhU  frelhening  as  fhcy  creep : 
Till  at  a  period,  NiK*  receives  them  al',  .5^^ 

And  pours  them  loofely  fpreading  as  they  fj'l. 

The  ftars,  and  fun  himfelf,  as  fomc  huvt  lai  1, 
By  exhalation 8 from  the  deep  are  fed; 
And  when  the  golden  ruler  of  the  d*y 
Through  Cancer's  fiery  fign  purfuct  1  is  way, 
His  beams  attrad  too  largtly  from  the  fea ; 
The  rcfufc  of  h  s  draughts  the  night  return. 
And  more  than  fill  the  Nile's  capacicu<i  urn. 

Were  1  the  didates  of  my  foul  to  tell. 
And  fpcak  the  reafons  of  the  watery  fwell,     350 
To  Providience  the  talk  1  fliould  afligi>, 
And  find  the  caufe  in  workmanlhip  divine. 
Lcfs  dreams  we  trace,  uncrrmg,  to  their  birth, 
And  know  the  parent  Eaitli  whieh  brought  them 

forth  : 
While  this,  as  early  as  the  world  bc>;un,         i()$ 
Ran  thus,  and  muft  continue  thus  to  run  ; 
And  Hill,  unfathom'd  by  our  fearch,  (hall  own 
No  caufe,  but  Jove's  commanding  will  alone. 

Nor,  C;efur,  in  thy  fearcl.  of  knowledge  ft  range ; 
Well  may  thy  boundlefs  foul  defire  to  range,  400 
Well  may  ihc  drive  Nile's  fountain  to  explore  ; 
Since  mighty  kings  have  fought  the  fame  bcf  re  ; 
Each  for  the  firll  difcovcrer  would  be  known. 
And  hand,  to  future  times,  the  fctret  down  ; 
But  ftill  their  pewers  were  excrcisM  in  vain,  405 
While  latent  nature  mock'd  their  fruitl-jfs  pain. 
Philip's  great  Ion,  whom  Memphis  ftill  records. 
The  chief  of  her illuftrious  fccpter'd  lords, 
Seat«  of  his  own,  a  chofcn  number  for  h,        409 
To  trace  the  woudrous  (trcam's  myderious  birth. 


Through  Ethiopia's  plains  they  jonmcy'J  on. 
Till  the  hot  fun  opp'is'd  tho  burnmg  zone  : 
There,  by  the  god's  refifHcfs  beams  repell'd. 
An  unbfginning  ftre.  m  they  dill  beheldl 
Fierce  canu'  Seiiidris  from  the  eadern  dawn  ;  415 
On  his  prmid  car  by  captive  monarchs  drawn; 
His  lawkfs  will,  impatient  uf  a  bound, 
Commanded  Nib's  hivl  fountain  to  be  found: 
But  foot.'  r  much  the  tyraat  might  have  known 
Thyfam'd  Hefpcrian  Po,  orCiallic  Rhone.     42or 
C;«inl)\  les  too,  hi«  daring  Perfians  led, 
U  here  hoar)  age  makes  white  the  Kth  op's  head  ; 
Till  ffirc  didrcfs  d  andtltditpte  of  food, 
He  flain'd  his  hungry  jaws  with  hu(n  m  blood  ; 
Till  half  his  hod  the  otiur  half  devour *d,        '415 
And  left  the  Nile  bthmd  them  unexplor'd. 

Of  thy  forbidden  head,  thoufacred  llream. 
Nor  fitWo  :  dares  to  fpcak,  nor  poets  dream. 
Through  vurji)u»  nations  roll  thy  waters  down, 
By  many  iecn,  thouirh  dill  by  all  unknown 
No  land  pri^fumes  to  claim  thee  for  her  own. 
For  me,  my  hunilJe  tale  no  more  fliall  tell ; 
Than  what  our  jud  reconls  demondr  te  well ; 
Than  Ood,  who  bade  thee  ihur,  mylteriousflow. 
Permit*  the  narrow  mind  of  man  to  know.     4^5 

Far  in  the  fouth  the  daring  waters  rife. 
As  in  dildaiu  of  Cancer's  buiniiig  Ikies; 
Thence,  with  a  downwar.:  cfturle  thty  fcek  tlifi 

main, 
Dired  agaiiid  the  lazy  north»*rn  wain ; 
l.'nlefs  when,  partially,  thy  winding  tide       44O 
Turns  ti»  the  L.bian  or  .Vrahi  n  lidc.  ' 

The  dillant  Seres  firft  beheld  thee  flow  ; 
N.iryetthy  fpriug  the  didant  Sere*  know. 
'Midd  footy  I.t}iio^»««,  ntxi,  thy  cuinnt  roams  ; 
The  I'ooty  hthiops  vvond<;r  wK^'iid'  it  comes;  445 
Ndturc  '.un<.e;:ls  thv  infant  drram  with  care.* 
Nor  lets  thee,  but  in  majrily,  appear. 
Upon  thyh.ink  adonilh'd  nations  Hand, 
Nor  dare  alilj^n  thy  riie,  to  oui:  peculiar  Ian  J. 
Exempt  fro.n  vul^-ur  laws  t!\\r  w^t^ys  run,     4^0 
Nf)r  takj  their  various  fj  if-^is  from   the  fun  : 
Though  iii^'h  in  hca.cu  the  fiery  foldice  dilnd, 
Objoient   v.iiiter  co  Mf-s  a?  thy  command. 
Froni  pole  to  pole  liiy  houniiiffs  waves  exten'd  ; 
One  uvv.^r  k.mvvs  thy  rife,  nor  one  thy  end.  4^s 
By  MefM^'  thy  f:  ream  divided  rove*, ' 
And  wind;*  ciKircIii'g  round  her  ebon  grqyet; 
Of  fable  hue  the  codly  timbers  dand. 
Dark  a-»  the  fwarthy  natives  of  the  land  ;        45^ 
>  et,  though  tall  woods  in  wid-  abundance  fprcad^ 
Their  leafy  r<»jis  alfjrd  no  friendly  dlade; 
So  verrivally  iliine  tlie  fi.lar  rays. 
And  from    he  Ijion  d.irt  the  downward  blaze. 
From  thence,  through  delcrts  dry,  thou  jour-  "x 

irjy'd  on,  / 

Nor  (hrink'd,  d  minlfhM  by  the  Torri  1  Zone,  Q 
Stn^ng  in  th\  ft  If.  collected,  full,  and  opo.  J 

Annu,  tliy  dreans  a  c  parcel  d  o  er  the   plain. 
Anon  the  i"ca«-fer'd  currents  meet  again  ; 
Jointly   they  How,  uiierc  Phihe's  gates  divide 
Our  fertile  -.^:!gy|.t  from  Arabia's  fide  ;  479 

Thence,    with    u    peaceful,  foft    dellent,    thcf 

croep. 
And  feck,  infenfiblv,  the  ditlant  deep  ; 
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TiH  thrAfi^Ti   fcTcn  months  the  famous  lIv>o.l  ;«; 

On  the  'atl  limit!&  of  our  Pliai  icn  ro-i)  ; 
'Vhirc  Gazd  9  iilhnius  rii\  9,  t<i  rc  i-  ri.in  475 

The  Fryrhraran  Irom  fhe  miiliaiwl  ruin.  ^ 

Who  th»t  beholds  ihcc,  >»ilcl  iJiu^  j;  i.tly   ii.iW, 
%Vuh  Ccarcca  wrinkle  on  thy  Kiafty  ludw, 
Can  gui f*  thy  rtgc,  when  rocUs  ii.!itl  thy  forrc, 
And    huxl     thic   licaulon*^     in    thy    cowhwurfi 
coiinV;  4  Ho 

\Vhcn  fpi»i:tin;f  cat^racJ^  *.hy  tcrr^nf  p'ur, 
ArA  hatiocs  irtm  jIc  at  ihi-  ('.chff.air.;;  i  ..ar  ; 
\^'hcn  !hy  proud  wjvo  with  i:n1i;rn^rioii  ril'tf, 
^\r»d  f*.  fn  tlicir  lV.:niy  fury  to  ih.:  Cix^f 
'I  hcic  wondci*  icauy  Abutos  cii-i  tCil.  4?.<; 

And  the  tall  clifik  trat  iiril  dccLirc  thy  fwcll  ; 
The  cliffii  \%i'h  ignorance  of  old  bt'liev'd 
Thy  paient  veins,  ^ndfur  thy  fprluji;  rtccivM 


•3i 


Tfs-n-^ht  n»  l.:';"-  v  ■  '.:■.;''..••.  I.-r  .t.rniv 
And  rii't-*  j'ti  hir j:'.!  «•■*  1  ...'.  *''  i» :'.•-. 
l.re  Ion;;  h«:r  hi'-rj-ir  r.-   >  /r,    wir.**  :^  v.-'.'I. 
And  naj)  »}i'"  r  'i;i''«.i   rii-    !?or.iu''    :.;  i  ; 
Dj'uMv  a  Lr!«'-.  r!.  :.  i!i  I'r'v  il  ;.'■!  ih^  r.  !i'» 
While  T'TMc.  i.i.i!   -I'i:/;-!:   v\c.r,   liy  tu'.r.-,  h.-r 

N'.r  if'..!:  ii,«.;i  to  r'ny  'r?'*i*  ^vi'^  t'-r  Iv--, 
\\ii.n  art'  uiu  c/'-*,  h/.c  I.-,  r^.  .1  .-  i   ;.  v.v.  r?  -m- 

^T:lr?:  v.Jtii  v.'.sr  e'^fc  1m'    f»':al  clv-.rn:^  c  .n  n.«'u'<4 
ri.t  h.'ari  tA'  (  ,r:;'ar.  ruthlf-f-i,  Inr.l,  ar  i  old  : 
W'-jf :  li.c  i\  r-  l;in^i  hi.  rK'H'-h*!-.!-*  I-:*  !  to  rc'.l, 
y-..*.  ftira  i.i,-!.t,  tn  h'jr  i:»:  j-^'U  >>  ;..-•  a]^  ; 
if.-»  CTo\\  t  a."d  fiicmk  l'..*l  'nir-.r  i*-7  :'nz  h'.'S-, 
And  ;,:','.'  thy  h'.:.d  arj'J.  n  iiiL*  If  r  (irc  J'_*.viikli-; 
On  cT:.i(,  -,  1,1  in  fin:  >,  v.  f  (!.o.  Ii'  dci^'.rc     546 
ll.r  :  '-u'v'-  rtrTrb'.c  riTi;i!v.N  r-j  vtr. 


From  thence  h'-^e  n^rxtuiiis  naturc*k liau J  pro-  j  (J:.  i>uih,  he  l.:::ii:t.c  ::«!rv  i.iy  '/.'•■>'.!, 


To  hank  thy  too  luxur'icus  river's  fides ;         4jo 
As  in  a  viW  thy  current  iht  rcdraijis, 
Koribflreri*  :hce  to  I'prcad  t!ic  Libyan  ]d.'.ins  : 
At  Mtn»j»his,  Cril.  free  I'.hcrty  Ou*  yi'.Id-, 
And  lets  thee  loofc  to  (loacthe  thirfl)  Ticids 

In  unfLf|/tdc  i  peace  fc curdy  laid,  4 95 

Thn«  w&ftu  the  lllem  niglitS  declining  fhade. 
.  '•  Meanwhile  accuilom'd  Furies  llill  infcil, 
'^'itk   niual  ngr,  Photinub*  hLrrid  brcufl , 
Kor  can  the  rufiian's  hand  from  ilaujihtvT  red. 
V^cil  nKiy  the  wre  ch»  diflaln'd  wi^it  l*i  ii'p*-)  -> 

bit  od, 
Thinkevcry  other  drta'Ttl  ;:<r.  ion  •.'-' v*,         5:1 
Withih  him  IHl!  the  IniV.y  {'ilus  dwell, 
Ar.d(ir},:c  Ki--.  fn::!  .'i'li  rt'i  il.c  p  3.v.-=>  of  Iu*il 
i'an  fcjirv:.''  t:»  I'l.i  li  hinds  fj:li  niiiJii*^  i''-  m, 
And  Jtl  d  i'.i-.i  r»  vi  Il.c  '!i    v.t*im-^  r.f  !<«:!•.-  ! 
rri%wX:J  \\i'  ».  s;..i'i'i'..  |T  -i.i;".  •;.'.;  to  ih::  1     ^.-S 
*) '.f  yri-V.  rwi"»»*")  •  i  1-r  .»i.-' i  i- I  t'«  »!•  h.t!:«l  ! 
>  qrrl-''.  ■•.  •.«••       t!  .r  I.'. i  :..»•'•  1.  ."'.c.v.'vl !).«.  fJ, 
V'..  I.  »   i; .'  .  V  1 .  1    .1  \i.*-  .:i^  •  ■.■• '  '. 

And  I  n  -.t  .1  tf.j    ^'i  '.  ••  I-  ii;»   <  !■■:.'...  !i'*  ;:il'i. 
ll-r^'.  i.'d   :iy   tr '1J1-.  il  i  h-  JJtr  vil'.i:rj,  no*'.'* 
A  V  w  ^  I.  .-  J '..! ; '. ;.  \.  !i'.  :t  I'.ai  ii-v;  brow  ; 
.*•.»  '■  «•  tn»  li » .\\,  t.:.,  >  •    r.li  ii«i';d  uiid  fit"  r.zp, 
,-'.-'  i  <•;  t?.ly  tlic  \.;.    :  .1  i  »  .!;  iV-t.  5I* 

V    .';     I!   I.rj  I;   jt  .,   .     :•  cl..:i!'*!:-;i  to  fijrc.'cl 
J".  Tt ;.-."!..  r  C.I  U"  :i' .t,   i:l.T   ro:j:p' ;',  I'U'.'d. 

1  I.w    In  15*.     !V..y     III    x!...    .   («.    /k     i.    ..J*      j.m'..1 


^     "  I'i'i      '«tisi     •.  '        i>»    •■•!■•■  ••-!■'      '■•ff.i'rr''i.»i« 

■    •  L«  1  i «    ««*T     Li  ^    \«  **%    ■«      I'.  ».■     V>     ti  •»       I    k     ill- ■      ^a*  *    • 

\V ]".:.'.  I  r tJiir  hj.:.,\  Ih;.!!   h  ji  .'.::;.: .::  ;:  briug  r  ij  J 
Cr^'ljirMxr  b/V;r,  u:i  *.  lur  :  -..11.  ittJ  ring. 
H;:Itir,  i  at"urr  ;".'.vj  1)v  «  ■  :*  irorjvTj'^ii  ■  u:!*, 
Bv  that  vTjd"  b!(--;i  v. i;i  II  v.-e  In  v.iln  havv  f-^il", 
iiuiie.  ai'.d  let  war,  !>  t  lic.th,  v.;;h  i!icc  rwluiii, 
A:jd  the  Uint-c.d  u  t:h  ici  Hx  irci's  lurn.       c  'i 

to     a'  V 

Wiiatc'tr  tni!ji;u\."  thy  K.''i'.j  ^l  .rir.'.r  h\;.d, 
I  s!iJ,  lindtrai.srx  1  ir  ::;  r'.o  i'..i!f>:s  toiJ. 
N-  r  Ift  iht  li  vuii.L  1 1  this  I.Jtrm  i.">rJ 
A!"..!h  tiiy  courriy/,  or  r.-ilr.ii:  tl  y  i\v(  rd ; 
III  ilu-  Idiiic  "ii/rnu-  'j.i^ltv  tvi'l.,  uc  rrcad,     '"'i* 
*I  !..it  i\.;'.'d  liiai  «:p,  the  Vi.r.d'-.  inip'.rirrj«»  I.clJ. 
I  ii  i.hini,  \vi  Ivc':  dorinMori  f<»r  «.ur  prizo. 
And  h^po.  ll'coiii.n.  \,y  i^iinjiy'i  t.x.'i  tj«  r.ic. 
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Kit  noirytri'.r.iprtsH'UP.il  the  I'renJ  alArm, 
lint  l":lcTi:lv  tlir  ivovinjr  !i  :'i<i!i .  arm  : 
Ail  u:r»wr4iiv'J,  fur  b  rfl.;  rlu  y  pr«p.irc,         ^(j^ 
Ath\  huA!'.*  inrourh  tlir  rif lit  wijh  bufy  cire. 
'J  i".:    iiiin  i.il  b.ini>  \\\io  fv)rm\l  the  xiion'Tcl 

To '.h    i!i',:ratc   of  Rurti-,  v.\rc   Romans  moll ; 
A  Ii-''d   \v!:o  hiul'Ji'.y  no;  h.*e    Ir.O  to  (ham-, 
j^iid  i.#n?  lOr^LHul  of  their  rM.ratrv's  iiutr.r.  6r.o 
Hi'd  I'luiiiM  to  ovvi  cv'n  Pt-t-.i.'My  th- Ir  hc-d  ; 
Y.r  n«Av  WLfc  by  hi*  rua!:tr  valfcl  Ir*'* 
Oh  !  ri:rccti  try  wjt,  thuu  iLiw  of  gold  ! 
ll'j'.v  i^tby  luJThlcfsL'oiir.ijrc  bou^'ht  and  fold! 
l\*r  haic'  rr.vurd  tl:y  hir-.-lin«j  haiul-*  olny ;  "J 

I 'rkiiDwir.y  r'l'^Ut  «  r  wr  i;  pj  rb..y  ri;;bt  for  p?.y,  > 
And  /ivc  tnrir  co;imry'*;;r(.-.ir  revenge  :i\vay.  3 
Ah,   vvici.I.vi  Kcait!    f'-r  wliuni  thy  fiite  pr*:- 

Tjcvtry  :i..ti'i:i,  new  domed ic  wars; 
'•'he  iury,  il..-.t  fro'i;  jal*:  "I'hi'ffa  i:»  ilcd,         6lo 
Rcarwin  tbe  burvl::*  of  Nile  her  buitf.ii  head. 
V.Ju' t(i;il.t  jr.'t5.cling  Jl"y])i    m  jiv  have  done, 
Hid  Hic  p  <-.Jv'd  the  hjuOjiy  viclci's  Ion  ? 
B:;t  thus  t!ie  j^oJh  o'lr  Ihiklnj^  fltte  cniifound, 
'i huf  iL»r  ctur  luany^Ld  (lUNire  all  around  ;     615 
In  every  laud  lit  inllruiiicili  em;)loy, 
Ard  lulT-ir  ii'tbli  r?  il.!n«;ht*r  to  dcftn.y. 
'Ihubcv'n  j^.,;y|Hia:i  Harriv.idcs  prw'funie 
To  niuddic  in  tiu  Jacixd  carle  of  Rome  ;         Crg 
Thus,  hr.d  not  F-ie  inofc  huu«!s  of  nrarder  ty'd, 
J^iKccl:!  had  crown  d   tlic  vile  Achillas*  Tide. 
Nor  wanted  fit  occ.ifum  for  the  deed; 
T'lUeiy  the  tr.ili.jis  to  the  place  fucceed, 
V.liiiL  in  leeurliy  il.e  c«rei».ri  jrucft, 
lAw^fTuv^  ?.%  yet,  htseoiich  fupanely  preft  :     tl} 
No  »^ltLJ•,  no  t^uards,  forbad  iher  oj^n  way, 
But  ail  dif/ulv'd  in  ileep  and  furfiiis  by ; 
Villi  tale  the  viiflor  at  tlu   board  hadlLd, 
And  iiiU  ia  riot  his  defence l/fs  h:u:d  ; 
but  pious  eau^iffii  now  tlui.-raj^e  withfliiuN,  f»;,r 
And  care  ft'r  rtclomy  \;\  I.ImI  -  tji.  ir  hands  : 
\\iih  reverence  an. I  rei.'.-.  ri-^,  i:uh:'.o\vii  be'ore, 
'Ih.-y  Jre.-n!  to  fpiil  ilifir  n-y  il  niulJer'.  jmuo; 
I -.rein  the  tmrv.jf  oi   rli.'   I'.eni'.roui- ni^-ht, 
.^i-'Hi:  tiiii:v^  lui'Vltief  (.Ji  hi>,voi'.th  nil/  li 'ht.  6  v 
^wzy  d  by  tlii-*  tl;ou:'Ju,  n.Jt  dcubrir.tr  to  ia^cced, 
'i'l  tv  hoM  it   r;:r'r5«:  ro  dcfei  ti-.r  dec  -.I. 
Cvd» !    lii<it    luvh   wiet-.Lea  Ihwuid    i'.t    proud'.y 


defy'd,    U 


dari: ! 


C.  n  fuch  a  life  be  tl».ir.-.  t«^  tatce.  i-r  fvrr.*  ? 

'1 .11  dawn  of  di»y  the  warrior  lice;'  le^  iiev't!,640 

At  d  C.iar  at  A'thil!:!,*  I  idillrj;  Ir-'d. 

Ko'.v  o'er  a!pirintf  Caf'uni'^  t.''l\e;n  head 
Th:  r<;f)  I";:I.t  !  y  Ji'j.i'ir  was  kd  : 
w.tiu  tbn.-i.;^;!  tl;e  laud  liie  }ii.rt.ii;^  ui.anis  were 

L.'>rne, 
Aid  jrbiAinjif  j'iV^"  ^  ^elt the hir.d'irg; morn  :  645 
\Vl.(.n  from  frouii  Alex  ndri .'»  walis  afar, 
'ilie  ii;ii:i.iiS  L»..l.f;d  ti.e  ct  n'i.'ip  war. 
T'u-  d  e.ii  li;!  lej^i'.nN  i\w.\:  in  ii  ll  amy, 
A;:d   f  i:n»  :;  •  to  :I.-  laiti  *,  bold  ibcir  way. 
<  oiiJvi:.i,»,  ;;•  u:i-v.)iilc.  ol  J.i.>  uuetjua!  fe-rcc,  f;o 
Lt  .ij  Lt  t>  :'■  •  |:.■1.'A^    (j:»fl.»r  hi  nd>  hi»«CfUil':  : 
N-.r  in  tie  iofly  bidw^iks  i!aie:  •.oi.hdj, 
tik.-i*  axnp'e  cii-vuit  UKUhii:^;  Ui  ;uu  wide: 


To  one  fix'd  pirt  hii  little  band  retreats, 

riiere  niuis  the  walls  afid  toweri,  and  ban  the 

TIuTC    fear,   there  wrath,  bj  turns,  .his  bofom 

tears ;  • 

He  fear  ,  -  ut  Ai!l  wirh  indignation  fcan. 
Mis  daring  loul,  reRrdiu'd,  more  fiercely  bnriM^ 

i\rid  proudly  the  ignoble  refuge  fcorni. 
Tile  captive  lion  rlius,  with  generous  rage,     660 
Relu ■:! -..It  foani.f,  and  roan,  and  bite«  hU  cage. 
Tliiis,  if  fnme  power  could  Mulciber  in'dave, 
.\p<!  bi!-i:!.im  down  in  «%taa*s  fmuky  caTe, 
With  ijre-i  more  fierce  th'  imprifon*d god  would 

j^low, 
And  belio.v  in  the  dreiJfal  deeps bclomr. '      6^5 
[fr:  whti  fo  laieiy,  with  undaunted  pride, 
The  pr>v.'.  r  of  mighty  Pom pey*s  arms  defy 
With  jafll.te  and  the  llnatc  on  his  iide: 
Who,  with  a  taufe  w  hich  gods  and  mra  mnft  hate* 
:.:  r.i}  1  up,  ii:d  n ru^g'.ed  for  fuccef»  with  &te ;  67at 
Nmvv  alijicl  fc-ea  and  ilaves  infulting  fears, 
Aiu!  (luiiiii'i  benc'jth  a  Hiuwer  of  Thari ai| (pears^ 
Tlie  warriurwlu)  difdain'd  to  be  confio'd 
15",  Tyrii-.n  G-.id.vs  <>«*tbeeailcrn  Indc,  674 

>^uw  in  a  narrow  Jioufe  conccahthat  head, 
iToni  whic'i  the  iierwcll  iicythians  oacc    bad 

fled, 
A-.d  hwirid  Moors  hcheld  with  awful  dread. 
l-'roia  room  to  n»om  irrefolute  he  flies,  * 
A'.id  on  loiiio  ;;iiardiau  bar  or  door  relies. 
80   boy!«  and  hvvplefi  maids,   when   towns  arc 

won,  ^Ho. 

To  fccrct  Corner "i  fer  protetSion  run. 
Still  by  his  fii'c  the  beardlefs  kinj;  he  bears, 
Or  iain'd  to  fiiar.'  in  every  ill  he  fears : 
If  liem-ift  die,  he  doom.-*  thi  boy  to  go, 
Alik«<l  vored  ch  t':e  Tiad.:^  Ik  low;  65j 

Reio!v.>  hii  head  a  vicllm  fiill  fljall  fill, 
Hurl'd  at  his  ilavci  from  o.T  the  lofty  Willi. 
So  fr  III  ^v-ie.4  I*!' rce  Medea  fled, 
I-r.s  I've.rd  iiill  \  m'd  a*,  younnr  Abfyrt.s'  head  { 
\\  heiu  \  r  lT»e  U'e«,»  h.-r  vrn^efid  iirc  draw  nigh, 6«;o 
Kiuhi.  (^  lb.'-*  dorms  iIjc  wretched  boy  n^oulddie, 
Vrt  I  ri  li'.e  cruel  la^  titrcmc  Jic  frove<j, 
J';.  <.  ml  ..rill  j,or  peace  t!.e  Rr»n\::ti  moves; 
M.'  i>-nd«»  an  tn-.'.>y,  in  the  royul  p.;r!:e, 
Tu  chidj  fh.ir  fi.ry,  and  the  war  d.l'ilair.'.  :      CjS 
r.ut  impii'jH  thry  nor  g«KlsD'*r  Lfrv^s  rsgard, 
Ner  univurf.il  law  by  all  reverM  ; 
N'o  rl;rhr  of  facredcJir.ruJicrN  rh:y  know. 
Hut  rear  the  oJivt  from  the.  hiPowM  brow  ; 
'1  o  death  the  mcU'.n^ier  tf  p*  ace  piirfui',         70.^ 
.Vnd  in  lii^ibljod  iheir  horr.<l  h.«ii.N  embfj". 
huch  are  '.he  palnii  \\i«ica  cjr»' .  Jli/yifUAUt 

ciami, 
PuJi  prod;»;i  -4  exalt  their  natir/n's  nan'.c. 
Nor  ];urp!e  Theflaly'a  dellr'-Cliviih  .r/, 
Nor  cJL-e  rhirii:.^,  t.(fr  the  l.ibya.i  ^*:cc«r,     rrj; 
Nor  cv.ry  ljar!i*.ruuf>  l.iiiij,  in  every  Rrji, 
iioi.al  a  l..fi   i";!  .'•:»?!  in  e'.rii:.  h's  r.:r- 

Inijh".::::  il:;I  th.  c  »ar  of  w.ir  'Tc •.-•!!% 
While  '.1:0  v.!  i  l.>i\  ihr  "ovl  file  a.':".;.'U.        '?'»•> 
Vol  1  •■•  d  \'-  ,  I  o  "Jie.t.J  v'-v.^   r  ■:  s  til*  y  b:ii.f, 
>.\.r   I., '.ii  i".;,   il..T..*    vi.ii.    l^i.A.V'\^    ::JUvi-.^l 


tyS 
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Bellowinjif  tround  they  run  with  Fruitltfs  pain, 
Heave  at  the  doors,  and  thurll  an-!  drive  in  vaiu  : 
More  thau  a  wall,  grc^t  C^t:!'.!!  s  f  -rtune  ftunds. 
And  mock»thc  madncfsof  thefrlecLlchandii.  71 5 

On  one  proud  liJe  the  louy  labile  (luoJ 
Projccttd  Uold  into  th*  :u^joining  flood ; 
TIicTs.',  iiil'd  with  armed  bdiids,  their  barks  draw 

near. 
But  6iid  tl)c  Dmc  defending  CjLfar  there  ; 
To  every  part  the  re.idy  warrior  fli-s,  7 20 

And  with  new  rage  the  fainting  fight  fupplies ; 
Headlong  he  drives  then  with  his  deadly  blade, 
Kor  fecms  to  he  invaded,  but  t'  invade. 
Agalnd  the  (hips  PhuUric  darts  he  aim**; 
Each  dart  with  pitch  und  livid  ful;>hQr  fldineft.  72; 
'I'he  fprca»'ir.j;  drc  o'cr-runs  their  un(P«uouK  fides. 
And.  ninibly  mounting,  on  the  top  mall  riden  : 
IMuitl^    yard*    and    cordage,  feci  the  dreadful 

hiazc ; 
The  drowning  veiTcl  hifles  i  ^  the  fea^ ;  7  29 

M'hilc    floating    arms    and   men,    promifcuouk 

flrow  d. 
Hide  the  wliole  furface  of  the  azure  flood. 
Kor  dwclU  dcftruction  on  their  fleet  a!one, 
But,  driven  by  windA,  invades  the  nei^^hbouring 

town  ; 
On  mpid  win>:s  t}}c  flieety  flames  they  bear, 
In  wavy  lengths,  along  the  reddening  air.       735 
Not  much  unlike,  the  ihoot:ng  mertors  fly, 
Ingleaniy  trails,  atliwart  the  midnight  (ky. 
Socn  as  the  croud  behold  their  city  burn, 
Tliither,  all  headlong,  from  the  fiege  they  t  rn. 
But  Cxfar,  prone  to  vigilance  acd  hade,         740 
To  fnatch  thtr  juft  occafion  ere  it  pafa'd, 
Hid  in  the  friendly  nightN  involving  fliade, 
A  fafe  retreat  to  Pharos  timely  mace. 
In  elder  times  ofhol)  Prfjtc.is'  re7';ii. 
An  iflc  it  flood,  incompals  d  by  thj  main  ;     7^3 
Kow  hy  a  mighty  mole  the  town  it  join>, 
And  from  wide  I'eas  the  fifer  port  confines. 
Of  high  importance  to  the  chief  i?  lies. 
To  him  hriai^'i  m  ♦,  a:^d  to  he  foe  drui-  h : 
In  clofe  rellraint  the  captive  town  is  held,      7.JO 
"U'hiic  free  behind  he  viewbtlie  watery  fifld. 
There  fafe,  with  mrs'd  i''hotlnus  in  his  power, 
Csfar  deft. r« the  villain's  doom  no  more. 
Yet,  ah  !  bym-  ans  too  gentle  he  expires;        754 
No  gnafhin^  knives  he  feeU,  no  icorching  fires  : 
Nor  were  hi:i  limbs  by  grinning  tigers  torn, 
Nor  p.-ndant  on  the  horrid  crofs  is  borne  : 
Beneath  the  Iword  the  wretch  rcfij.^ns  his  breath. 
And  dies  tooglorioufly  oy  Fompey's  dcaiii. 

Mean-while,  by  wily  Ganymede  convey *d,  760 
Arfinrtc,  the  younger  royal  maid. 
Fled  tb  the  cunip ;  and  with  a  daring  hand 
Aflumes  the  fceptre  of  fuprcme  command  : 
And,  for  herfecule  broilier  was  not  the  c, 


She  calls  herfelf  the  lolc  l.aga:an  heir. 


765 


Then,  fi'icc  he  dares  dLpute  her  right  to  rcign, 
She  rooms  the  fierce  Achillas  to  be  flain. 
Wjth  juil  remorfe,  repenting  fcrtune  paid 
This  iccond  viAim  to  her  Pompey's  Piade. 
But  oh  !  nor  this,  ncr  I'to  oniy,nor  all  77^ 

Th|  r»c^  ©f  La^g>  CpQm'd  ai  vuvy  to  fall^ 


i9m 


\  Not  hecatomb?  of  tjTants  fliall  fuflice. 
Til   Dr  tus  fl.rikes,  and  haughty  Cxfar  die«. 

Nor  yet  the  rajje  of  war  wa«  hufh'd  in  niracr. 
No    fliould  that  llorm,  with  hi.n  who  rais'd  it, 

ccafc*. 
Afecon  1  eunuch  to  the  talk  fucrecds,  77^ 

And  Ciarymede  the  power  of  JE.yvpt  Irads  : 
He  cheers  the  drooping  Pharianswith  fnccefs 
And  urg*d  the  Roman    hi-  f  with  new  diflrcfs. 
Such  dangers  did  one  «lrc?uUul  'lay  afford. 
,  As  annals  might   to  latcil  time*  record, 
And  confecriite  to  fdme  the  w.iniorV  fword. 

While  to  their  barks  his  faithful  band«  defcendv, 
Caefar  the  mole's  contracted  fpicc  defends.      7X4 
Part  from   the  croudcd  k^y  aboard    were  pa^*d, 
The  careful  chief  remiln'd  among  the  lall ; 
When  fudden  ^-g}'pt'»  furious  powers  utiire. 
And  fix  on  him  alone  the  unequal  fight, 
liy  land  the  numerous  foft,  by  f  1  a  the  fljet. 
At  once  furround  him  and  prevent  retreat.    790 
No  means  for  fafety  or  cfcape  remain, 
To  fight,  or  fly.  were  equally   in  vain  : 
A  vulvar  period  on  his  wars  attends. 
And  his  ambitious  life  obfcurely  ends. 
No  feaj>  of  gore,  no  mountains  of  the  flain,     795 
Renown  the  fight  od  fomediflinguilh'd  plain  ; 
But  meanly  in  a  tumult  mud  he  die, 
And,  over-borne  by  crouds,  inglorious  lie  : 
Nv  room  was  left  to  (all  as  Cxfar  (hould,       799 
So  little  were  the  hopes  his  foes  and  fate  allow 'd. 
At  once  the  place  and  danger  he  furveys. 
The  liilng  mound,  and  the  near    neighbouring 

leas : 
Some  faintir  g  ftruc^gVng  doubts  as  yet  remain  :  "J 
Can  he,  perhaps  hi)»  navy  ftill  regain  ?  > 

Or  ftiall  •  c  die,  :»nJ  end  the  uncertain  pain  ?      j 
At  Ungth.  >*hile  madly  thus  pcrplex'd  he  bums, 
Hi>  own  brave   Scxva  to  his  thought  returns; 
Sc:eva,  who  in  the  breach  und<!unted  flood, 
And  fingly  made  the  dreadful  battle  good; 
Whofe  arm  advancing  I'ompcy'shoft  repell'd,8ro 
Ai;d,   eoop'd    within  a  wail  the  captive  leader 

he'd. 
Strong  in  hit  foul  the  glorious  -m  ge  rofc. 
And  taught  him, fudden,  to  difdain  his  foes; 
The  fi)rcc  oppos'd  in  equal  fcalcs  to  weigh, 
Himfeif  was  C:efar,  and  JEgypians  the*' ;    815 
To    trufl  that    fortune,  and    thoi'e  gfds,  once 

more. 
That  never  faiPd  his  daring  hopes  before. 
Threatening,  aloft  his  flaming  blade  he  flionk. 
And  throu'rh  the  throni^hiscourfe  rellfilcfritock  : 
Hands,  arms,  and   he.med     hca  s    befure    him 

fly,  8:0 

While  mingling  fcrcams  acd  groans   afcend  the 

flcy. 
So  winds,  imprifon'd,  force  their  furi. us  way. 
Tear  up  the  earih,  and  drive  the  f.Kuny  ft-a. 
Juft  on  the  margin  of  the  mount  he  ttay'd,     S24 
And  for  a  moment,  thence,  the  flood    lisrvry'd  : 
F  rtunc  divine!  be  prrfent  now,  he  cry'd; 
And  plung'd,  undaunted,  in  the  ft  amy  tide. 
Th*  obedient  dcq),  at  fortune's  high  coiiircan^, 
Rccciv*J  the  Uii^hty  iiudUr  of  tL«  Luu  j^ 
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Her  ferfHe  wa^et  offidoot  Tethyt  fprea<3»      830 
To  raife  with  proud  fupport  hit  awful  head. 
Aod,  f6r  he  fconiM  th'  inglori«vt  race  of  Nile 
Should  pride  themfeWet  in  aught  of  Cxfar's  fpoil. 
In  hit  left  hand,  above  the  water*t  power, 
Papert  and  fcrollt  of  high  import  he  bore ;     835 
AVhere  his  own  labours  faithfully  record 
The  battles  of  ambition's  ruthlefs  fword : 
Safe  in  ])it  right,  the  deadly  ftecl  he  held, 
And  plough'd,  with  many  a  flroke,  the  liquid  field; 
While  hit  fix'd  teeth  tenacioufly  retain  840 

Hit  ample  Tyrian  robe's  imperial  train ; 
Th*  incumbered  folds  the  curling  furface  fwcep, 
Come  flow  behind,  and  dra«>  along  the  deep. 
From  the  high  mole,  from  every  Pharian  prow, 
A  thoofand  hands  a  thoufand  jtvelins  throw ;  845 
The  thrlllibg  point**  dip  bloodlefs  in  the  waves, 
While  he  th^r  idle  wrath  fecurely  braves. 
80  when  f«me  mighty  ferpent  of  the  main 
tLoQt  hit  huge  length  athwart  the  liquid  plain, 
^Whether  he  range  voracious  fdr  the  prey,       85^ 
Or  CO  the  funny  (hore  dire<fts  his  way, 
Him  if  by  chance  the  fiihers  view  from  far. 
With  flying  darts  they  wage  a  diftant  war  : 
But  the  fell  monder,  unappall'd  with  dread, 
Above  the  fcas  exerts  his  poifonous  head ;       855 


He  rears  his  livid  cred  and  kindling  eyes. 
And,  terry>le,  the  feeble  foe  defies ; 
His  fweliing  brenft  a  foamy  path  divides. 
And,  carelefs,  o'er  the  murmuring  flood  he  glides. 
Some  loofer  Mufe,  perhaps,  who  lightly  treads 
The  devious  paths  where  wanton  fancy  leads,  861 
In  heaven's  high  court,  would  feign  the  queen  of 

love. 
Kneeling  in  tears  before  the  throne  of  Jove, 
Imploring,  fad,  th' almighty  fathci's  grace. 
For  the  dear  offspring  of  hrr  Julian  race.       865 
While  to  the  juft  recording  Romans  eyes, 
Far  other  forms,  and  other  gods  arife ; 
The  guardian  funes  round  him  rear  their  heads. 
And  Nemefis  the  fliield  of  fafety  fpreads  ; 
Juflice  and  fate  the  floating  chief  convey,       870 
And  Rome's  glad  genius  wafts  him  on  his  way  ; 
Freedom  and  laws  the  Pharian  darts  withftand. 
And  fave  him  for  avenging  Qrutus*  hand. 
His  friends,  unknowing  what  the  gods  decree. 
With  joy  receive  him  from  the  fweliing  fca;  875 
In  peals  on  peals  their  fliouts  triumphant  rife. 
Roil  o'er  the  diHant  flood,  and  thuitder  to  th« 

flues. 
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TO    THK 

RIGHT   HOMOURABLfi  JAMES    CRAGGS,   ESQ^     ' 

HZI    MAjKfTT't   PAINCIPAL'  SECRETAar    OF    STATE. 

t 

DCAR    SIRf 

I  CANNOT  Wifh  that  any  of  my  writings  diould  laft  longer  than  the  memory  of  our 
friendfliip ;  and,  therefore,  1  thuj  publicly  bequeath  ihcm  to  you,  in  return  for  the 
many  valuable  inflances  of  your  affection. 

That  they  may  come  to  you  with  a^^  little  difadvantage  as  poflible,  I  have  left  the  care 
of  them  to  one*,  whom,  by  the  experience  of  iome  years,  1  know  well  qualifrcd  to  an- 
fwef  my  intentions.  He  has  already  the  honour  and  happinefs  of  being  under  your 
protection!  and,  as  He- will  very  much  (land  in  need  of  it,  I  cannot  wilh  him  better, 
than  that  he  may  continue  to  deierve  the  favoufr  and  countenance  of  fuch  a  patron. 

I  have  no  time  to  l.iy  out  in  forming  fuch  compliments,  as  would  but  ill  luit  that'^*-*' 
mifiarity  between  us,  which  was  once  my  gre^eit  plcafure,  and  will  be  my  greatejil  ho- 
noirr  hereafttfr.  Inftead  of  them,  acapt  my  hArty  wiihes,  that  the  great  reputation  yuxt 
have  acquired  fo  early,  may  increafc  more  an  J  more :  aud  that  you  may  long  fcrvc  your 
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country  with  ihofc  excellent  talents,  and  unblemished  integrity,  which  have  fo  power- 
lully  rccoiniiiended  you  to  the  uioft  gracious  and  amiable  Monarch  that  ever  tilled  4 
throne*  Mny  the  frarknefs  and  generofity  ol'  your  ipirit  continue  to  fotien  and  .ubdue 
your  enemies,  and  gain  you  many  iViends,  if  polliblc,  as  fincere  as  yourfelf.  \*  hen  you 
nave  found  fucb,  they  caunot  ^^  iih  you  more  true  happinets  than  I,  who  am,  with  the 
^reatell  veal» 

Dear  SIR, 

Your  nioft  entirely  affcdlionate  friend, 

and  liiithful  obedient  fervant, 

J.  Al>DIcON. 

June  4,  1719- 


TO    MR.    jDRYDfiN. 

HOW  long,  "grczt  Poet,  (hall  thy  facred  lays 
Provoke  our  wbndcr,  and  traofceod  our 
praife  ? 
Can  neither  iojuries  of  time,  or  age, 
J^amp  thy  poetic  heat,  and  quench  thy  rage  ? 
Not  fo  thy  Ovid  in  his  ixile  wrote, 
•fief  chili'd  his  breafi,  and  check'd  his  riiing 

thought : 

Penfive  and  £ad,  his  drooping  N'ufe  betrays 
The  Roman  geniiis  in  its  laft  decays. 

*Pf€fv:<ilriigWamirh  has  flill  thy  mind  pofleft, 
"And  fecund  youth  is  kindled  in  thy  breail; 
Thou  mak'ft  the  beauties  of  the  Ronuns  known. 
And  England  boafts  of  riches  not  her  own ; 
Thy  lines  have  heighten*d  Vii^Ks  niajefty. 
And  Horace  wonders  at  himiclf  in  thee. 
I'hou  teacheft  Perfius  to  inform  our  iile 
In  fmoothcr  numbers,  and  a  clearer  ftyle  s 
And  Juvenal,  inftru^ed  in  thy  page, 
Edges  his  fatire,  and  improves  his  rage. 
The  copy  cads  a  fairer  light  on  alH 
And  ftiU  outihines  the  bright  original. 

Now  Ovid  boafts  th*  advantage  of  thy  fong. 
And  tells  his  (lory  in  the  Briti£  tongue  ; 
I'hy  charming  verfe,  and  fair  tranilations,  (how 
H<iw  thy  own  laurel  firft  began  to  grow : 
How  wild  Lycaon,  chang'd  by  aogiy  gods. 
And  frighted  at  himfelf ,  ran  howling  through  the 
woods. 
O  may'ft  thou  ftill  theimfle  taficprekmg. 
Nor  age,  nor  ilckucTti,  interrupt  diy  fong : 
Then   may  we  wondering    read,    how    human 

limbs 
Have  water'd  kingdoms,  and  dilfolv'd  ia  fireams ; 
Of  thofe  rich  fruits  that  on  die  fertile  biold 
Tura'd  yellow  by  degrees,  and  ripen 'd  iato  gold  : 
How  in  fome  feathers,  or  a  ragged  hide. 
Have  liv'd  a  fecund  life,  and  different  natures 

try'd. 
Tl;en  will  thy  Ovid,  thus  transform'd,  reve  J 
A  nobler  change  than  he  himfelf  uo  tclL 

ytmt  1.  1693. 
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HIS        MAJESTY*. 

ratSENTED    TO    THE    LORD    KEEPia. 


TO 

THE  RIGHT  HON.  SIR  JOHN  SOMERS, 
Loan  KEEPER  or  the  geeat  seal, 

1695. 

IIP  yet  your  thoughts  are  loofe  from  ftate  affairs, 
Nor  feci  the  burden  of  a  kingdom's  cares : 
If  yet  your  time  and  aAions  are  your  own ; 
Receive  the  prcfcnt  of  a  Mufe  unknown  : 
A  Mufe  that,  in  aaventurous  numbers,  finga 
The  rout  of  armies,  and  the  fall  of  Kings, 
Britain  advanc'd,  and  Europe's  peace  reftof  *d. 
By  Somers'  counfels,  and  by  Naffau's  fword. 
To  you,  my  Lord,  thcfc  daring  thoughts  be- 
long. 
Who  htlp'd  to  raife  the  fubjea  of  my  foug ; 
To  you  the  hero  of  toy  verfe  tcveals 
His  great  defies,  to  you  in  council  tells 
His  inaioft  thought^,  determining  the  doom 
Of  towns  unftorm'd,  and  batdes  yet  to  come. 
And  well  could  you,  in  yt  ur  immortal  ftraint, 
Defcribc  his  condu^,  and  reward  his  pains : 
But,  iicce  the, ftate  has  all  your  cares  engrols*d| 
And  poetry  in  higher  thoughts  is  left. 
Attend  to  what  a  leffer  Mufe  indit.s, 
Pat  don  her  faults,  and  countenance  her  flights. 
On  you,  my  Ixwd,  with  anxious  fear  I  wait. 
And  from  your  judgment  muft  expc^  my  (ate. 
Who,  free  from  vulgar  pafiions,  are  above 
Degrading  envy,  01  mifguided  love ; 
if  you,  well  pteas'd,  ftiall  fmile  upon  my  lays, 
Ttecure  of  fame,  my  voice  I'll  boldly  raife, 
For  next  to  what  you  write,  is  what  you  praile. 
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TO     THE     KING. 

EN  now  the  bufmefs  of  the  field  is  o'er, 
Phc   trumpets  Deep,   and  canhons  ceale 

0  roar, 

ycry  difmal  echo  is  dccayM,  , 

the  thunder  of  the  battle  laid  ; 
auipicioas  prince ;  and  let  the  Mufc 
dc  accents  mil  Jer  thoughts  infufe. 
»,  in  bold  prophetic  numbers  (killM, 
in  arms,  and  led  thee  to  the  fecid ; 
fe  cxpedling  on  the  Britilh  ftfand 
ly  return,  and  welcomes  thee  to  hnd  ; 
las  fcen  thee  profling  on  the  foe, 
irope  was  conccrn'd  in  every  blowf ; 

1  not  in  heroic  ftrains  rejoice ; 

npcts,  drums,  and  canQonsi,  drowi^'d  her 
oicc : 

the  Boyne  run  thick  with  humaa  gore, 
ting  corps  lie  beating  on  the  fliorc  ; 
thee  climb  the  banks,  but  try*d  in  vaiii 

her  Hero  through  the  dufty  plain, 
irough    the   thick    embattled    lines  he 
'oke, 

ng*d  amidft  the  foes,  upw  loft  in  clouds 
r  Imoke. 

t  fonie  Mufe,  rcnown'd  for  lofty  Tcrfc, 
^numbers  would  thy  toils  rchearfe  ! 
ee  belov'd  in  peace,  and  fcar'd  in  wars, 
I  noon-day  iweats,  and  mid-night  cares  \ 
the  God-like  man,  by  fome  hard  fate, 
the  glory  of  his  toils  too  late ; 
the  v^rfe  the  mighty  adt  fucceeds, 
rhe  hero,  one  the  poet  breeds, 
ifand  years  in  full  fucceilion  ran, 
if  rais'd  his  voice,  and  fung  the  mai^ 
ivcn  by  ftrefsof  fate,  fuch  dangers  bore 
y  feas,  and  a  difaftrous  fliore, 
:  fettled  m  the  promis'd  earth, 
:  the  empire  of  the  world  his  births 
ong  had  found  the  Grecians  bold  and 
:rte, 

:r  mufter'd  up  their  troops  in  rerfe^ 
Achilles  quell'd  the  Trojans'  lujft, 
the  labour  of  the  gods  in  duft, 
J  towerin;^  Mufe  began  her  flight, 
T  the  h  ro  raging  in  the  fight, 
n  tented  fields  and  rolling  floods, 
tering  mortals,  or  a  match  for  gods. 
re,perh.ips,  by  fate's  nncrring  doom, 
hty  bard  lies  hid  >n  years  to  come, 
in  William's  god-like  ads  engage, 
his  battlts  warm  a  future  age  ; 
fields  (hall  here  thy  conquefts  (how, 
e  be  fung,  when  it  has  cea^'d  to  flow ; 
ic  labours  ihall  advance  thy  fame        * 
Senefie  ihall  wear  another  name, 
afteiity,  with  fecret  dread, 
thy  battles,  and  with  pleafure  read 
le  bloody  field  too  near  advauc'd,         | 
:f8  bullet  on  thy  fhoulder  glanc'd. 
:  of  NafTau  wa  by  Heaven  dcfign'd 
e  proud  oppreflbrs  of  mankind, 
iC  tyrants  oi  the  earth  with  laws, 
in  every  injur'd  oaiioD*s  caufc. 


The  world's  great  patriots  ;  they  for  juflice  call ; 
And,  as  they  favour,  kingdoms  r.fe  or  tal . 
•Our  Britifh  youth,  unus'd  to  rough  alarms, 
Carcleis  of  lanic   and  negligent  of  arms, 
Had  long  forgot  to  meditate  the  foe, 
.And  heard  unwami'd  the  martial  trumpet  blow^ 
But  now  infpir'd  by  thee,  with  frefli  delight. 
Their    fvords   they    brandifh,    and  require  the 

fight, 
Renew  their  ancient  conquers  on  the  main, 
Ajid  adl  their  fathers*  triumphs  o'er  again  ; 
Fir'd,    when  they    hear    how   Aeincourt    was 

ftrow'd  *>     V 

With  Gallic  corps,  and  Credi  fwam  ra  blood. 
With  eaecr  warmth  they,  fight,  ambitious  all 
Who  firft  (hall  (lorm  the  breach,  or  mount  th<i 

wall. 
In  vain  the   thronging  enemy  by  force 
Would  clear  the  ramparts,  and  repel  their  courfe  ^ 
Thvy  br^ak  tlirough  all,  for  William  lead*  the 

way. 
Where  fires  rage cnoft,  and  loudeft  engines  play. 
Namur's  late  terrors  an  t  deftruAion  fliow, 
What  William,  watm'd  with  ji^ft   revenge,  cau 

do : 

Where  once  a  thousand  turrets  ^isM  on  high 
Their  gilded  fpires,  and  glittcr'd  in  the  (ky. 
An  undiftinguifh'd  heap  of  duft  is  found. 
And  all  the  pile  lies  fnioking  on  the  ground. 

His  toils,  for  no  ignoble  end^defigii'd, 
Promo.te  the  common  welfare  of  mankind  ; 
No  wild  ambition  moves,  but  Europe's  fears. 
The  cries  of  orphans,  and  the  widow's  tears ; 
Oppreft  Religion  gives  the  firft  alarms. 
And  injur'd  Juflice  fets  him  in  hi**  arms ; 
His  conquefts  freedom  to  the  world  afford, 
And  nations bjcfs  the  labours  pf  his  fword* 

Thus  when   ilie   forming  Mui'e    wou|d  copy, 
forth 
A  pcrfeA  pattern  of  h<»roic  worth. 
She  fets  a  man  triumphant  in  the  field, 
O'er  gianu  cloven  down,  and  monfters  kill'd. 
Reeking  in  blood,  andfmear'd  with  duft  and  fweat, 
Whiift  angry  gods  conlpire  to  make  him  great. 

Thy  navy  rides  on  icas  before  unprcft, 
And  ftrikes  a  terror  through  the  haughty  Eaft  ;. 
Algiers  and  Tunis  from  their  foltry  (hore 
With  horror  hear  the  Britifh  engines  roar; 
Fain  from  the  ncighboiuring  dangers  wquld  tliey 

run, 
Aftd  wi(h  f.emfelves  full  nearer  to  the  fun. 
The  Gallic  (hips  arc  in  their  forts  confiu'd, 
Deny'd  the  common  ufe  of  fca  and  wind. 
Nor  dare  again  the  Briciih  ftrength  engage  ; 
Still  they  remember  that  deftrudi  e  rage 
Whiqh  lately  made  their  tremoling  hoft  retire, 
St  una 'd  with  ihe  noife,  and  wrapt   in  fmokc  and 

fin  ; 
The  waves  with  wide  uuoumber'd  wrecks  wcrt 

ftrow'd, 
And  olanks,  and  arms,   and  m.n,  proniiTcuoij^s 
*  flow'<l. 
Spain's  numerous  fleet,  that  perlfh'd  ojp  0^. 
couft. 
Could  fc;irce  a  longer  line  of  battle  boaft  t 
B  b  *  "^ 
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Ihc  ^inds  could  hardly   drive  them  to   their 

face. 
And  all  the  ocean  laboured  ^-ith  the  weight. 

Vh-^re-t'cr  the  waves  >n  re  ft  ItTs  errors  roll. 
The  ft  a  lies  open  now  to  c  thr.r  pole ; 
Now  may  we  iafcly  «fc  the  northern  gales. 
And  iu  the  polar  circle  fpread  our  fails  : 
Or  deep  in  fouthcrn  climes,  fccurc  from  w^rs, 
Kew  lands  e^cplore,  and  fail  by  other  ftars : 
I'ttch  uncontroul  d  each  labour  of  the  fun, 
And  make  the  produd  of  the  world  our  own. 

At  length,  proud  prJhce,  ambitious  Lewis,  ceafe 
To  plague  manl-  ind,  and  uouble  Europe's  peace ; 
Think  on  the   ftrudures  which   thy  pride    hat 

ras'd, 
On  towns  unpeopled,  and  on  fields  laid  wafte ; 
Think  on  the  heaps  of  corps  and  ftreams  of  blood, 
On  every  guilty  plain  and  purple  flood, 
Thy  arms  have  made  ;  and  ceafe  an  impious  war. 
Nor  wafte  the  lives  cntrufted  to  thy  care. 
Or,  if  no  milder  thought  can  calm  thy  mind, 
Behold  the  great  avenger  of  mankiild, 
See  mighty  Nalfau  through  the  battle  ride, 
i\nd  fee  thy  fubjcdls  gafping  by  his  (ide  : 
Fain  would  the  pieiis  ptince  refufe  th*  alarm. 
Fain  would  he  check  the  fury  of  his  arm ; 
But,  when  thy  cruelties  his  thoughts  engage. 
The  hero  kindKs  with  becoming  rage. 
Then  countries  ftol'n,  and  captives  unreftorM, 
Give  ftrc:ij»th  to  every  blow,  and  edge  his  fw«rd. 
Behold  with  what  refiftlef«>  force  he  falls 
On  towns  beiiegM,  and  thunders  at  thy  walls ! 
A(k  Villeroy,(for  Villeroy  beheld 
Tlic  town  furrendcr'd,  and  the  treaty  fealM) 
Vith  whal  amazing  ftrength  the  forts  were  won, 
Whilft  the   whole  power  of  France  ftood  look- 
ing on. 
But  ftop   not  here:  behold  where  Berkeley 

ftands. 
And  executes  his  injur'd  King's  commands  ; 
Around  thy  coait  h»-»biirlting  bombs  kc  pours 
On  flaming  citadels  ami  fall  n*:  towers ; 
With  hifllnji  ftrcams  of  fire  thv  air  they  frreak, 
And  hurl  dcftrudion  roun«l  them  wher«  they 

break, 
The  flcits  with  long  afccndinj^  flame*  arc  bright. 
And  all  the  fea  rcflcAs  a  quivering  light. 

Thus  iRtna,  wbm  in  licrcc  eruptions  broke. 
Fills    heaven    with  iQies,  and    the  earth  with 

fmoke  : 
TIerc  crags  of  brukep  rocks  are  twirl'd  on  high. 
Here  moltc-t:  ftoue*  and  fcatter'd  cinders  fly  : 
!:»  fury  reachis  th'-  rcirottft  coaft. 
And  ftrowfc  tic  Afiatit  ll.ore  with  dufi. 

Now  d«h  the  f;iilur   from   the  neighbourirg 

muiu 
I.eok  after  C^kilic  towns  and  forts  in  vain; 
K«>  more  his  v«*ouu  J  ni.iik»  he  cair  dcfcry. 
But  fics  ;i  long  ui^iiikufiir'd  rui<)  lie; 
Whilft,  pointing  '«  ilie  raUeJ  coaf: ,  he  fli^v.'s 
f  lis  wondering  mate*  where  towns  anditccplcs 

rofc, 
Where  crowded  ♦.i.Izcns  I  e  tartly  vicw'd. 
And  fingics  out  ihc  pla%c  wheie  onci-  &t.  Maloes 


Here  Ruflel'iadions  ^ould  my  Vufe require; 
And,    would  my   ftrength  but  fecond  toj  de- 

firc, 
I'd  all  his  boundlefs  bravery  rehearfe. 
And  draw  his  cannons  thundering  in  my  vcrfe  ; 
High  on  the  deck  fhoiild  the  great  leader  ftand. 
Wrath  in  his  look,  and  lightning  in  his  hand  ; 
Like  Homer*s  Hrdor  when  he  flimg  his  fire 
Amidft  a  thoufaud  (hips,  and  made   all  Greece 
retire. 
But  who  can  run  the  Britifli  triumphs  o'er. 
And  count  the  flames  difperft  on  every  fhorc  ? 
Who  can  defcribe  the  fcatt«r'd  vidory. 
And  draw  the  reader  on  from  fea  to  fea  ? 
£ife  who  could  Ormondes  God-like  aAs  refufe, 
Ormond,  the  theme  of  every  Oxford  Mufc  ? 
Fain  would  I  here  his  mighty  worth  procUiroy 
Attend  him  in  the  noble  chace  of  fame. 
Through  all  the  noife  and  hur.  y  of  the  fifht, 
Obferve  each  blow  and  keep  him  ftill  in  Sght. 
Oh,  did  our  Dritifh  peers  thus  court  renown. 
And   grace   the  coits   their   great    (bre-fatberf 

won ! 
Our  arms  would  then  triumphantly  advance, 
Nt>r  Henrv  be  the  laft  that  conquer'd  France. 
What  might  not  England  hope,  if  fuch  abroad 
Purchas'd   their    cuuntry's   honour   with    thei* 

'  blood : 
When  fuch,  detatn'd  at  home,  fupport  our  ftate 
In  U^l'iam's  ilea<l,  and  bear  a  kingdom's  weight, 
Thefchemesof  G.il lie  policy  o'crthrow. 
And  blall  the  counfels  of  the  common  foe ; 
Dired  our  armicH,  and  diftributc  right. 
And  render  our  Maria's  lofs  more  light. 
But  ftop,  my    Mufc,  th'  ungrateful  found  for- 
bear, 
Maria%  name  ftill  wounds  each  British  car  : 
Each  Britifh  heart  Miria  fttU  does  wound. 
And  tears  burft  out  unbidden  at  the  found  ; 
N^aridi  ftiilour  rifmg  mirth  deftroys. 
Darkens  our  triumphs,  and  forbids  our  joya . 

But  fee,  at  length,  the  Britifli  fliips  appear! 
Our  NafCtu  comc» !  and  as  his  fleet  draws  near, 
'1  be  rifing  mafts  advance,  the  fails  grow  white. 
And  all  hi   pompous  navy  floats  in  light. 
Come,  mighty  Prince,  deflr'd  of  Britain,  come! 
May  Ht:aven  s  propitious  gales  attend  thee  home ! 
Come,  and  let  longing  crowds  behold  that  look, 
Which  fuch  Lonfufion  and  amazement  ftruck 
Through  (iaUic  hofts ;  but,  oh  I  let  ui  defcry 
Mirth  in  thy  brow,  and  pleaWe  in  thine  eye  ; 
1  .et  nothing  dreadful  in  thj  face  be  found. 
Bat  for  a  while  forget  the  trumpet's  found  :   • 
\V'cll-pL*a**d,  thy  people's  lo)'alty  approve. 
Accept  their  <*uty,  and  eiijoy  their  love. 
Fo:  as,  wh*-:!  l;ifrly  mov'd  v.'ith  fKrte  delight, 
You  plung'd  amiMfl  ti;c  tumult  of  thct  fight. 
Whole  heaps  of  dca.):  env.ompafs'd  you  around. 
And   fteeds    o'erturu  d   lay    foaming    on    the 

grntind : 
Socrowud   with  Jaurels  now,  whcre-e'cr   you' 

Ji«>. 
Aruuui  you  blooming  j^y*  and  peavcful  blcfliiigi 
flow. 
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A  TRANSLATION 

•  r     ALL 

VIRGIL'S   FOURTH    GEO!tQIC, 

KXCCPT    TRE    STORY    OF    ARISTJCUS. 

ETMEncAL  fweets  dull  Qtizt  my  Mufe  en- 
gage. 
And  this,  Maecenas,  claims  ysur  patronage. 

Of  little  creatures  wondrous  ads  I  treat. 
The  rankii  and  mighty  Icade/s  of  their  ftat* 
Their  laws,  employments,  «md  their  wars 

late. 

A  trifling  them^  provoTies  my  humble  lays : 
Trifling  the  theme,  not  [o  the  poet's  praifc,'* 
If  great  Apollo  and  the  tuneful  Nine 
"Join  ta  the  piece,  and  make  the  work  divine. 

Fttfi,  for  your  bees  a  proper  flation  find,  * 
That's  fcnc*d  about  and  fhelter'd  from  tlic  wind ; 
For  winds  divert  them  in  their  flight,  and  drive 
The  fwarms,  wbcji  loadcn  homeward,  from  their 

hive. 
Nor  (heep,  oor  goats,   mvSk  paflure  qpar  their 

(lores. 
To  trample  under  foot  the  fpringing  flowers ; 
Nor  friiking  heifers  bound  about  the  place. 
To  fpum  the  dew-4rops  ofl*,  and  kruifc  the  riiing 

grafs ; 
Nor  muft  the  lisard*^  painted  biood  appear. 
Nor  wood-pecks,  nor  the  fwallow  harbour  near. 
They  waftc  the  fwarms,  and  as  they  fly  7  long 
Convey  the  tender  morfc Is  to  their  young. 

L<t  purling  ftreams,  and  fouutaius  cdg'd  with 

mofs, 

And  (hallow  rills,  run  trickling  through  the  grafs ; 
Let  branching  olives  o'er  the  fountain  grow. 
Or  palms  flioot  up,  and  fliade  the  flreims  below ; 
That  when  the  youth,  led  by  their  princes,  (bun 
The  crowded  hive,  and  fport  it  in  the  fun, 
RcfiefliiDg  Springs  may  tempt  them  from  the 

heat. 
And  fliady  covers  yield  a  cool  retreat. 

Whether  the  neighbouring  water  {lands  or  mns, 
Lay  twigs  acrols,  and  bridge  it  e'er  with  iloncs, 
That  if  rough  (Itirmsf  or  fudden  blafts  ef  wind, 
Should  dip>  or  fcattcr  thofe  that  lag  behincf, 
Here*they  may  fettle  on  the  friendly  (lone, 
And  dry  their  reeking  pinions  at  the  fun. 
Plant  all  the  flowery  banks  with  lavender, 
With  (lore  of  favory  fcent  the  fragrant  air, 
Let  ninning  betony  the  Held  oVrfpread, 
And  fouq^ains  foke  the  violet's  dewy  bed. 
Though  barks  or  plaited  willows  moke  your 
hive, 
A  narrow  inlet  to  their  cells  contrive ; 
Knr  colds  congeal  and  freeze  the  liquors  up, 
And,  melted  dt>wn  with  heat,  the  waxen  build- 
ings drop : 
The  bees,  of  both  extremes  alike  afraid. 
Their  wax  around  the  whiflhng  crannies  fpread. 
And  fuck  out    clammy   dews  from  herbs  and 

flowers, 
T»  fmjur  the  chinks,  and  plaillcr  up  the  pores : 


For  this   they  hoard  np  glcw,"  whofe  cllttgtn|p 
I  drops. 

Like  pitch,  or  birdhme,  hang  in  ftringy  ropes. 
They  oft,  'tis  faid,  in  dark  retirements  dwell. 
And  work  in  fubterraneous  caves  their  cell. 
At  other  times  th'  induflrious  iufedtslive 
In  hollow  rocks,  or  miike  a  tree  their  hive. 
Point   all  their  chiuky   lodgings  round  with 

mud. 
And  leaves  mull  thinly  on  your  work  be  (Irow'd  ; 
But  let  no  baleful  yew-tree  flourilh  nrar,  ^ 

Nor  rotten  mai  ihes  feu  J  out  (Ireunis  of  mire  ;   C 
Nor  burning  crabs  grow  red,  and  crackle  in  k 

the  fire :  -^ 

Nor  neighbouring  caves  return  the  dying  found* 
Nor  echoing  rocks  the  d  ^ubled  voice  rebound. 
Things  thus  prepared 
When  ih'  under-world  is  fciz'd  with  cold  and  \ 

night.  / 

And  fumnicr  here  defcends  in  dreams  of  light,  >• 
The  bees  through  woods  and  forefls  take  their  I 

flight.  ^ 

Thry  rifle  every  flower,  and  lightly  (kim 
The  cryllal  brook,  and  fip  the  running  itre:tm  : 
And  thus  they  feed  their  young  with  flrange  di> 

light,        ^ 
And  kn<>ad  the  yielding  wax,  anl  work  the  flinty 

fweet. 
Bat  when  on  high  you  fee  the  bees  repair,         "i 
Borne  on  the  wind  through  di  tant  traA-Jof  uif,  \^ 
And  view  rhe  wing'^i  cloud  all  blackening  from  i 

afm  ;  * 

While  fli  n!y  cCvcrtfi  andfrclh  rteam«!theychoofc, 
Milfoil  and  common  honey-furicUsbru 
And  fprinklc  on  their  hives  the  fragr<»r. 
On  brazen  velTels  beat  a  tinkling  found. 
And  fliake  the  cymbals  of  the  god  Jcft»  rou^d  3 
Then  all  wil  haftily  rctreit,  and  fill 
The  warm  relounding  hollow  of  th.*ir  cell. 

If  once  two  rival  king*,  ♦heir  righ':  debate. 
And  faer.'.ons  and  cibals  embroil  the  iute. 
The  people's  a Aions  will  their  thoutjh^s.declars; 
All  their  hearts  tremblt:,  and  bcrtc  thick  w'.th  war  ; 
Hoarfe  broken  founds,  like  trumpet's  harfli  alarms. 
Run  through  the  hive,  and  call  them  to  their 

arni"» ; 
A  1  in  a  hurry  fpread  their  Hiivcring  wings. 
And  fit  their  claw%,  and  point  their  angry  ftings: 
In  crowds  before  the  king's  pavilion  meet, 
And  iHildly  challenge  out  the  foe  to  fight ; 
At  laft,  when  all  the  heavens  are  warm  and  fair,  \ 
They  ru(h  together  out,  and  join  ;  the  air         L 
Swarms  thick,  and  eciioes  with  the  humming  \ 

war. 
Alt  in  a  firm  round  clufrcr  mix,  and  ftrow 
With  heaps  of  little  corps  the  ear  h  below  ; 
As  thick  as  hail-ftones  from  the  floor  rebound. 
Or  fiiaken  acorns  rart!e  on  the  ground. 
No  fenfe  of  danger  can  their  kings  control. 
Their  little  bodies  lodge  a  mighty  foul : 
Each  obftinate  in  arnii>  purfues  his  blow. 
Till  fliameful  flij^ht  leeures  the  routed  fbc« 
This  hot  difpuic  and  all  this  mighty  fray 
A  little  duft  flung  upward  will  allay. 
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3ut  when  both  kings  are  fettled  in  their  hive, 
Mark  him  who  looks  the  word,  and  left  he  live 
Idle  ^t  home  in  eafe  and  luxury. 
The  lazy  monarch  muft  be  doom*d  to  die ; 
So  let  the  royal  infc^  rule  alone, 
And  rei)(n  without  a  rival  in  his  throne. 

The  kings  arc  different :  one  ol  l»cucr  note,) 
AUfpeckt  with  gold,  and  many  aftiiniut!  rpot^/a 
itooks  gay,  andgliftcn^  in  a  gilded  coat ;  } 

But  love  of  eaf;:,  and  floth  in  one  prevails, 
.  That  fearce  his  hanging  paunch    behind  him 

trails : 
The  people's  looks  are  difiVrcnt  as  their  kin^s  ; 
Sonie  fparkle  bright, and  glHtcr  in  their  wind's; 
Others  look  loathTome  and  difea^'d  with  floth,  ^ 
l^ike  a  faint  traveller  whofc  dully  mouth  > 

Grows  dry  with  heat, and  fpiua  maukifli  froth,  j 

The  firft  are  b<ft ^ 

From  their  o'crflowing  combs,  youUl  often  prcfs 
Pare  lufcious  fweets  that  mingling  in  the  glafs    . 
Corrcd  the  lurlbncfs  of  the  racy  juice, 
And  a  liJi  flavour  through  the  wine  difiufe. 
But  when  they  fport  abroad,  and  rove  from  home. 
And  leave  the  cooling  hive,aud  quit  th'  uufiniih'd 

comb; 
Their  airy  ramblings  arc  with  cafe  coniinM, 
Clip  their  king's  n^ftg6»and  if  they  (lay  behind 
No  hold  ufurpcr  dare»  invade  thvir  ri^ht. 
Nor  found  a  march,  nor  give  the  fign  f«  r  flight* 
I*et  fiowtry  banks  entice  them  to  their  cells. 
And  gardcoH  ah  pcrfum'ii  witii  native  fmells ; 
Where  carv*d  Priapus  hashisfii'd  abode, 
The  robber's  terror,  and  the  fcare-crow  god. 
Wild  thyme  and  pine-trees  from  their  barren  hill 
I'ranfplant,  and  nurfc  them  in  the  neighbouring 

foil. 
Set  fruit-trees  round,  nor  c*er  indulge  thy  floth, 
Biy  water  them,  and  urge  their  (h;uly  growth. 

And  here,  ptrh-ps,w«.re  not  1  giving  o'er, 
And.llriking  fail,  and  making  to  (he  ihore, 
I'd fliew  wlu?  ait  tlie  gardener's  toils  require. 
Why  rofy  Pzftum  bluihes  twice  a  year  : 
What  ftrcam»  the  verdant  fuccory  fupply, 
And  how  the  tbirfty  plant  drink»  rivers  dry  ; 
V\  hit  wjt!i  a  f  Iiraiful  green  due*  par.y  grate, 
Aihl  writhis  the  bellyiiig  cucumber  aluug  the 

tv-illcd  gratis; 
Nor  would  I  pals  the  foft  acanthus  o'er. 
Ivy  por  myrtU-trets  that  love  the  (bore ; 
Nor  djfToJiU,  that  late  from  eai  tU^s  flow  womb 
UarB4#f pie  iheir  fwoln  buds,  and  fliow  their  yel- 
low blooM. 
For  once  1  U\v  in  the  Tarcntine  vale. 
Where  flow  Gau  'us  drcncht  the  wafliy  foil. 
An  old  Corycian  yeoman,  who  had  got 
A  (4.W  neglcclril  a*rc»tohis  lot, 
Wlerc  neither  ci»rn  nor  paflure  grac'd  the  field. 
Nor  would  the  vine  her  purple  harvtil  yield; 
But  favoryhtrbs  antong  die  thorns  were  found,  \ 
Vervain  and  poppy-flowers  hif»  garden  crown 'd,V3 
And  drooping  lilies  whiten'd  all  the' ground.'} 
Bkft  with  thcfe  riches  he  c<»uld  empires  flight, 
AtuI  Vb  hen  he  rcfte  :  from  his  toils  at  iiiifht. 
The  eaith  unpuichus'd  dainties  would  aflbrd, 
\nd  his  own  |^ajd;:u  furaifli  out  Wi*  Loaid : 


The  fpring  did  firfl  his  opening  rofes  blow, 
Firft  ripening  autumn  bent  his  fruitful  bough. 
When  piercing  cods  had  b|irn,  the  brittle  itone. 
And  freezing  rivers  flifien'd  as  they  run. 
He  then  would  prune  the  tendc  reft  o(  his  trees,    ' 
Chide  the    late  fpring,  and    lingering  weftem 

breeze : 
His  bees  firft  fwarm'd,  and  made  his  vcfl'eU  foam 
With  the  rich  Iqucezing  of  the  juicy  cmnb. 
Here  liiidons  and  the  fappy  pine  increas'd  ; 
Here,  when  gay   flowers  his  fmiling  ordiard 

dreft. 
As  many  hlofloms  as  the  fpring  could  fliow. 
So  many  dangling  apples  mrilow'd  on  the  bough, 
lu  rows  his  eims  and  knotty  pear- trees  bloom. 
And  thorns  cnno!  led  now  to  bear  a  plumb. 
And  fprcading  plane-trees,  where  fupinely  laid 
He  now  enjoy*  the  cool,  and  quafis  beneath  the 

fliade. 
But  thcfe  lor  want  of  room  I  niuft  omit. 
And  leave  for  future  poets  to  recite. 

Now  I'il  proceed  their  natures  to  declare, 
H hich  Jove  himfclf  did  on  the  bv cs  confer ; 
Bf  caufe,  invited  by  the  limurel's  found,  'y 

Lodg'd  in  a  cjve  tti'  almighty  babe  they  found,  > 
And  the  young  god  nurft  kindly  undrr-grooDd.  J 

Of  all  the  wing'd  inhabitants  of  air, 
Thcfe  only  make  their  young  the  public  care; 
In  well  difpos'd  focieties  they  live. 
And  laws  and  ft«tutes  regulate  their  hive ; 
Nor  ftray,  hke  others, unconfin'd  abroad, 
But  know  fet  ftations,  and  a  fiz'd  abode. 
Each  provident  of  cold  in  fummer  flies  -v 

I'hrough  fields,  and  woods,  to  feek  for  new  f 

fuppiiet,  r 

And  in  the  common  ftock  unlades  his  thighs.    ) 
iiore  watch  the  food,  lome  in  the  meadows  ply» 
Tafte  every  bud,  and  fuck  each  bloflom  dry ; 
Whilft  o  h.rs,  labouring  in  their  Cills  at  home) 
Temper  Narcifl'us'  clammy  tears  with  gum,       v. 
For  the  firii  ground-work  of  the  golden  «.o:iiL  ;} 
On  this  they  found  their  waxen  works,  and  ra.ic 
The  yellow  fabric  on  its  glewy  bafe. 
Some  edunte  the  young,  or  hitch  the  feed 
With  vital  warmth,  and  future  nations  breed; 
Whilft  others  thicken  all  the  flimy  dews. 
And  into  purcft  honey  wi  rk  the  juice ; 
Then  fill  the  hollows  of  the  comb,  and  fwell 
With  lufcious  ne<ftar  every  flowing  cell. 
By  turn.-  they  watch,by  turns  with  curious  eyei^ 
Survey  the  heavens, and  fearchtheclou<!cd  flciesr 
To  find  oi4t  breeding  ftornis,  and  tell  what  1* 

tempefts  rife  ) 

By  turns  they  cafe  the  loaden  fivarms,  or  drive 
The  drune,  a  lazy  infed,  from  their  hive. 
The  work  is  warmly  ply'd  through  all  the  cells 
Aud  ftrong  with   tliyme  tlie  uctv-niade  homy 

fmcils. 
So  in  their  caves  the  brawny  Cyclops  fweat,  \ 
When  with  huge  ftrokes  the  ftubborn  wedge  / 

they  beat,  /* 

And  all  th'  unfliapen  thander-bclt  compleat  ;J 
Alteriutely  their  hammers  rife  and  fall ; 
W^hilft  griping  tongs  tntm  round  the  glowing 
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With  puffing'  btllows  fome  the  flames  increife, 
And  fome  In  waters  dip  the  hiffit^gmafi; 
Thrir  beaten  anvils  dreadfully  refound, 
Aitd  ^tna  (hakes  all  o'er,  and  thunders  under 
ground. 

Thus,  if  great  things -we  may  with  finall  com- 
pare. 
The  bufy  fwarms  their  differept  labours  ihare. 
Delire  of  profit  urges  all  degrees ; 
'J'he  aged  infers,  by  experience  wife. 
Attend  the  comb,  and  fafhxon  every  part. 
And  (hapc  the  waxen  fret-work  out  with  art : 
The  young  at  night,  returning  from  their  ttHls, 
Bring  home  their  thighs  clog'd  with  the  mea- 
dows rpoils. 
Oo  lavender  and  fafTron-buds  they  feed. 
On  beodinji;  ofiers,  and  the  balmy  reed : 
From  purple  violets  and  the  teik  they  bring 
Their  gather*d  fwcets,  and  rifle  all  the  fpriiig. 

All  work  together,  a!l  together  reft. 
The  morning  dill  renews  their  labours  paft ; 
Then  alt  ruih  oat,  their  different  talks  parfue. 
Sit  on  the  bloom,  and  fuck  the  ripening  dew  ; 
Again  when  evening  warns  them  to  iheir  home,^ 
With  weary  wings.and  heavy  thighs  they  come,  f 
And  crowd  about  the  chink,  and  mix  a  drowfy  \^ 
hum.  J 

Into  their  cells  at  length  they'gently  creep, 
There  all  the  night  their  |ieacefnl  ftation  keep, 
>^'rapt  up  in  filencc,  and  difTolv'd  in  fleep. 
None  range  abroad  when  winds  and  ftorms  are 

nigh, 
Ntfr  truft  their  bodies  to  a  faithlefs  flcy. 
But  make  fmall  journeys,  with  a  careful  vring, 
And  fly  to  water  at  a  neighbouring  fpring ; 
And,  left  their  airy  bodies  fhould  be  caft 
In  reftlefs  whirls,  the  fport  of  every  blaft, 
They  carry  ftones  to  poife  them  in  their  flight, 
Asballaft  keeps  th'  unfteady  veflel  right. 

But  of  all  cuftoms  that  the  bees  can  boaft, 
Tis  this  may  challenge  admiration  moft  ; 
lliat  none  will  Hymen's  ibfter  joys  approve, 
Knr  wafte  their  fpirits  iq  luxurious  love. 
But  al'  a  long  virginity  mainuio, 
^nd  bring  forth  young  without  a  mother's  pain. 
From  herb*  and  flowers  they  pick  each  tender 

bee. 
And  cull  from  plants  a  buczing  progeny ; 
From  thcTe  they  choofe  out  fubjeds,  and  create 
A  little  mcmarch  of  the  nfing  ftate ; 
Then  build  wax  kingdoms  for  the  infant  prince, 
And  form  a  palace  for  his  refidence. 

But  often  in  their  journeys,  as  they  fly. 
On  flints  they  tear  their  filken  wings,  or  lie 
Groveling  beneach  their  flowery  load,  and 
llius  love  of  honey  can  an  infc^  lire, 
And  in  a  fly  fuch  generous  thoughts  infpire. 
Yet  by  repcopling  their  decaying  ftate. 
Though  feven  fliort  fprings  conclude  their  vital 

date. 
Their  ancient  ftocks  eternally  remain, 
And  in  an  endlefs  race  their  children's  children 
•  reign. 
No  proftrat^  vaflal  of  the  Eaft  can  more 
Wiih  flaviih  foar  his  mighty  Prince  tdore  ; 
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His  life  unites  them  all;  bat  when  he  diet. 

All  in  I6ud  tumulu  and  diftradions  rife  ; 

They  wafte  their  honey,  and  their  combs  de» 

face. 
And  wild  confuHon  reigns  in  every  place. 
Him  all  admire,  all  the  great  guardian  own. 
And  croWd  about  his  courts,  and  buzz  about  his 

throne. 
Oft  on  their  backs  their  weary  prince  they  bear,' 
Oft  in  his  caufe  embattled  in  the  air, 
Purfue  a  glorious  death,  in  wounds  and  war. 

Some  from  fuch  inftances  as  thefe  have  taught; 
"  The  bees  extrad  is  heavenly ;  for  they  thought 
"  The  univerfe  alive ;  and  that  a  foul, 
"  Diffuk'd  througheiK  the  matter  of  the  whole," 
"  To  all  the  vaft  unbounded  fratpe  was  given, 
"  And  ran  through  earth,  and  air,  and  fea,  and ' 

all  the  deep  of  heaven  ; 
**  That  this  firft  kindled  life  in  man  andbeaft,  - 
"  Life  that  again  flows  into  this  at  laft. 
"  That  no  compounded  animal  could  die,         *) 
•*  But  when  Jiffolv'd,  the  fpirit  mounted  high,  y  j 
"  Dwelt  in  a  ftar,  and  fettled  in  the  flcy."         J 

Whene'er  their  balmy  fweets  yba  mean  iq 
feize. 
And  take  the  liquid  labours  of  the  beet. 
Spurt  draughts  of  water  from  your  mouth,  and 

drive 
A  loathfome  cloud  of  fmoke  amidft  their  hive. 

Twice  in  the  year  their  flowery  toils  begin,  ■ 
And  twice  they  fetch  their  dewy  hZTveft  in  ; 
Once  when  the  lovely  Pleiades  arife, 
And  add  frelh  luftrc  to  the  fummer  flcies : 
And  once  when  haftening  from  the  watery  fign 
They  quit  their  ftation,  and  forbear  to  fliine. 

The  bees  are  prone  to  rage,  and  often  found 
To  periih  for  revenge,  and  die  upon  the  wound  ; 
Their  venom 'd  fting  produces  aching  pains. 
And  fwells  the  fleOi,  and  fho«u  among  the  veins. 

When  fir  ft  a  cold  hard  winter's  ftorms  arrive. 
And  threaten  death  or  famine  to  theil*  hive. 
If  now  their  finking  ftate  and  low  affairs 
Can  move  your  pity,  and  provoke  your  cares, 
Frcfti  burning  thyme  before  their  cells  convey. 
And  cut  their  dry  and  huflty  wax  away ; 
For  often  lizards  feize  the  iufcious  fpoils. 
Or  drones  that  riot  oo  another's  toils : 
Oft  broods  of  nxiths  tnfeft  the  hungry  fwarmt, 
And  oft  the  furious  wafp  the  hive  alarms 
With  louder  hums,  and  with  unequal  arms; 
Or  elfe  the  fpider  at  the  entrance  (ets 
Her  fnares,  andfpinsher  bowels  into  nets. 

When  ficknefs  reigns  (for  they  sis  well  as 
Peel  all  th*  effects  of  frail  mortality) 
By  certain  marks  the  new  difeafe  is  feen, 
Their  coiour  changes,  and  their  looks  are  tbiA, 
Their  funeral  rites  are  form'd,  and  every  be^ 
With  grief  attends  the  fad  folemnity ; 
The  few  difeas'd  furvivors  hang  before 
Their  fickly  cells,  and  droop  about  the  door,^ 
Or  flowly  in  their  hives  their  limbs  unfold, 
ShnHik  up  with  htinger,  and  bcmirab'd  with  coM;' 
In  drawling  hums  the  feeble  infetS^s  grievr. 
And  doleful  bu^zc)  ecjio  thrcuvh  the  hive^ 
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Like  winds   that  foftljr  xnurmiir   through   the 

trees, 
Like  flames  pent  up,  or  lihc  retiring  fcan. 
Now  lay  frcfli  honey  near  their  empty  rooms,*) 
In  troughs  of  hollow  reeds,  whilft  fr)'ing  ^ms  > 
C.I  ft  round  a  fragrant  milt  of  fpicy  fumes.  j 

Thus  kindly  tempt  the  famidi'J  fwarm  to  eat, 
And  gently  reconcile  them  to  their  meat. 
Mix  'uice  of  j^alls,  and  wine,  that  jrrow  io  tirhc 
CocdensM  hy fire, and  thicktn  to  a  flimc  ; 
To  thcfe  dry'd  roles,  thyme,  and  centaury  join. 
And  r-aifins  ripcn'd  on  the  Pfythian  vine. 

ficfides    there   grows   a    flower     in   marihy 
ground. 
Its  name  Amcllus,eafy  to  be  found; 
A  mighty  fpring  work«>  in  its  root,  and  cleaves 
I'he  fprouting  ftalk,  and  flievvs  itfetf  in  ieavcy ; 
1  he  Howe  itfelf  is  of  a  golden  hue, 
Tl  e  leaves  inclining  tea  darker  blue; 
The  leaves  flioot  thick   about  the   flower,  and 

grow 
Into  a  bufli,  and  {hade  the  turf  below  : 
The  plant  in  holy  garlands  often  twines 
The  altars*  pofts,  and  beautifies  the  Ihrines  ; 
Its  t'iitte  i   (harp,  in  vales*  hew-fliorn  it  grows, 
Vhere  MelJa*»  ftream  in  watr)'  mazes  flows. 
Take  plenty  of  its  roots,  and  boil  them  well 
In  wine,  and  heap  them  up  before  the  cell. 

But  if  the  whole  flock  fail,  and  none  furvivc; 
To  raifeoew  people,  and  recruit  the  hive, 
I'll  here  the  great  experiment  declare. 
That  fpread  th'  Arcadian  fliephcrd*s    name  fo 

far. 
liow  bees  ^rom  blood  of  flaoghter'd  built  ha:ve 

fled, 
Apd  fwanns  amidft  the  red  comiptioo'  bred. 
Fof    where  th*    Egyptians  yearly   fee   their 
bounds 
Refrefli'd    with    floods,  and    fail  about  their 

grounds. 
Where  Ferfia  borders,  and  the  rolling  Nile 
Drives  fwiftly  down  the  fwarthy  Indiana*  foil* 
Till  into  fevcn  it  multiplies  its  ftream, 
And  fattens  £gypt  with  a  fruitful  flime  : 
In  this  lafl  pradice  all  their  hope  remains, 
^Vnd  long  experience  juflifles  their  pains. 

Firfl  then  a  dofe  contni<Sed  fpaceof  ground. 
With  flraitco*d  walls  and  Idw-bnilt   roofft  th^ 

found  ; 
A  narrow  fliclving  light  is  next  aiCgn*d 
To  all  the  quarters, ooe  to  c^ery  wind; 
Through    thefe    the    glancing    rays  obliijady 

pierce  : 
Hither  they  lead  a  bull  that's  youdg  and  fierce. 
When   two-years  growth  of   h6m  iie  proudly 

fliews. 
And  (hakes  the  come)/  terrors  of  his  brows  : 
His  nofe  and  mouth,  the  avenues  of  breath. 
They  muzzle  up,  and  beat  his  limbs  to  death. 
With  yiolenec  to  life  and  fUfling  pain 
He  flings  and  fpums,  and  tries  to  fnort  io  Tain* 
Loud  heavy  mows  fall  thick  on  every  fide, 
Till  his  bruii'd  bowdi  burfl  within  the  hide 


When  dead,  they    leave  him    rotting    on  the 

ground, 
With    branches,    thyme,    and     caflia,'   ftrow'd 

around. 
All  thi^  is  done  when    firfl  the  weflern  breeze 
Becalms  the  year,  and  fmooths  the  troubled  leas ; 
Before  the  chattering  fwallow  builds  heriieft, 
Or  fields  in  fpring  *s  em  broidery  are  dreil. 
Mean  while  the  tainted  jm'cc  ferments  Within, 
And  quickens  a&  it  works  :  and  now  are  fecn 
A  wondrous  f^arm,  that  o'er  the  carca(e  crawls, 
Of  fliapelefn,  rude,unfinini*d  animals  : 
No  legs  at  firfl  the  infeA's  weight  fuflain. 
At  length  it  moves   its  new>made  limbs  with 

pain; 
Now  ftrikes  the  air  with  quivering  wings,  and 

tries 
To  lift  its  body  up,  and  learn  to  rife ; 
Now  bending  thighs  and  gilded  wings  it  wears 
Full  grown,  and  all  the  bee  at  length  appears  ; 
From  every  fide  the  fruitful  carcafe  pours 
Its  fwarming  brood,  as  thick  as  fumnier  (howers, 
Or  flights  of  arrows  from  the  Parthian  boflrs. 
When  twanging  firings  firft  flioot  them  on  the 

foes. 
Thus  have  I  fung  the  nature  of  the  bee ; 
While  Caefar,  towering  to  divinity. 
The  frighted  Indians  with  his  thunder  aw*d. 
And  claim*d  their  homa^,  and  commencM   a 

god; 
I  flouriih*d  all  the  while  in  arts  of  peace, 
Retir'd  and  fheltci  'd  in  inglorious  eafe  : 
I  who  before  the  fongs  of  ihepherds  made. 
When  gay  and  young  my  rt^al  lays  I  phy'd, 
And  fct  my  Tityrus  beneath  his  fhade. 
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EciLiA,  whofe  exaked  hymns 
With  joy  and  wonder  fill  the  bleft. 
In  choirs  of  warblinjf  feraphinis 

Known  and  diftingnifh'd  from  the  left; 
Attend,  harmonious  faint,  and  fee 
Thy  vocsl  fons  of  hafmony ; 
Attend,  harmonious  faint,  and  hear  our  pray^; 

Enliven  all  our  eirthly  an^. 
And,  as  thou  fing*ft  thy  Ood,  tea«.h  us  to  fin^of 
thee  : 
Tune  every  firing  and  every  tongne^ 
Be  thoa  the  Mufe  and  fQb)ed  of  our  fong. 

II. 

Let  all  CeciUa*s  praife  proclaim. 

Employ  the  echo  in  her  name. 

Hark  how  the  flutes  and  trumpets  railci 

At  bright  Cecilia's  name,  their  lays ; 

The  organ  labours  in  l)cr  praife, 
Oecilia*s  name  does  all  our  numbers  grace. 

From  every  voice  the  tuneful  accents  fly. 

In  foaring  trebles  now  it  rifes  high. 
And  now  it  fioks,  nd  dwells  upon  the  baft. 
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Cfcilia'*  inmc  through  all  the  not  s  wc  fing. 
The  work  of  every  ikilful  tonjjue. 

The  found  of  every  trembling  ftrtng, 
The  found  and  triumph  oj  our  fong« 

111. 
For  ever  confccrate  the  day. 
To  Mufic  and  Ccciha  ; 
Mafic,  the  created  good  that  mortals  know. 
And  all  of  heaven  we  have  heiow. 
Mufic  can  noble  hiuts  impart. 
Engender  fury,  kindle  love  ; 
Vth  untufped.ed  eloquence  can  moTe, 
And  manage  all  the  man  with  fccrd  art. 

When  Orphcuf  ftrike*  the  trembling  lyre, 
The  (hreams  (land  ftill,  the  ilone^  admire  ; 
Ths  liftening  favagex  advance. 

The  wolf  and  lanih  around  him  trip, 
I'he  bears  in  auk  ward  meafure  aleap, 
And  tigers  mingle  in  the  dance  J 
The  mo viitg  >»ood5  attended  a*  he  play'd, 
AodRhodopc  wjs  left  without  ;t  fliade. 

IV. 
Miific  religious  heats  ijifpircs. 

It  waken  tlw  foul,  and  hits  it  high. 
And  w  iiig«  it  with  fublinie  drfiret, 
And  fits  it  to  belpeak  the  Deity. 
The  Almighty  liflens  to  a  tuneful  tongue, 
And  feems  weli*plcas*d  and  courted  with  a  fong. 

Soft  moving  founds  and  heavenly  airs 
Give  force  to  every  word,  and  recommend  our 
prayers. 
When  ti-ne  itfelf  (hall  be  no  more. 
And  all  things  in  confufion  hurlM, 
.   Mufic  (hall  then  exert  its  power, 
And  fiMind  furvive  the  ruins  of  the  world  : 
Then  faints  and  angels  (hall  agree    . 
Ip  one  eternal  jubilee : 
All  heayen  (hall  echo  with  their  hymns  divine. 

And  Ood  himfelf  with  plrafure  fee 
The  whole  creation  in  a  chorus  join. 

CHORUS. 

Confecrate  the  place  and  day 

To  mufic  and  Cecilia, 

Let  no  rough  winds  approach,  nor  dare 

Invade  the  hallow'd  boui.ds, 
Nor  rudi'ly  (hake  the  tuneful  air. 

Nor  fpoil  the  fleeting  founds 
Nor  moun:ful  figh  nor  gro^u  be  heard. 

But  gladnefs  dwell  on  every  tongue ; 
Whilft  all.  with  voice  and  (liings  prepar'd, 

Keep  up  till*  loud  harmonious  fong. 
And  imitate  the  bleft  above,  ^ 

In  joy,  and  harmony,  and  love. 


AN     ACCOUNT 

OP    THE 

GREATEST    ENGLISH    POETS. 

TO 

MR.  HENRY    S  A  C  II  E VEREL  L, 

APKIL    3,    1604. 

SINCE,  dcareft  Hatry,  you  will  needs  reqaeft 
A  (hort  account  of  all  the  Mufe-poffeA, 
Vol.  IY. 


That,  down    from  Chaucer's  diyt  to  Dryden'a 

times. 
Have  fpent  their  noble  rage  in  Britilh  rhy  res; 
Without  more  preface,  writ  in  formal  length. 
To  fpeak  the  undertaker's  want  of  ftrength. 
I'll  try  to  make  their  feveral  beauties  known, 
And  fliow  their  verfes  worth,  though  npt  my  own. 

I'Ong  had  our  dull  forefathers  (lept  fupine. 
Nor  fslt  the  raptures  of  the  tuneful  Ninc| 
rill  Chaucer  firft,  a  merry  bard,  arofe. 
And  many  a  (lory  told  in  rh.me  and  profo. 
But  age  has  rufted  what  the  Poet  writ, 
Worn  out  his  language,  and  obfcur'd  hit  wit : 
In  v;»in  h^- je(U  in  his  unpoli(h'd  drain. 
And  f  ics  to  make  his  readers  laugh  in  vain* 
Old  Spenfcr  next,  wann'd  with  poetic  rage. 
In  ancient  tabs  amus'd  a  barbarous  acre : 
An  age  that  yet  uncultivate  and  rude. 
Where  e'er  the  poet's  fancy  led,  pur(ucd 
Throujjh  pathlcfs  fields,  and  unfrequented  floodt^ 
To  dens  of  dragons,  and  enchanted  woods.     •  - 
But  now  the  myftic  tale,  that  pleas'd  of  yore. 
Can  (harm  an  undeHlandtng  age  no  more; 
The  long-fpun  allegories  fuUi)me  grow, 
While  the  dull  moral  lies  too  plain  below. 
We  view  well-pleas'd  at  diftance  all  the  fights'^ 
Of  arms  and  palfries,  battles,  fields,  and  fijihis,  > 
And  damfels  in  diftrefs,  and  courteous  knights,  j 
But  when  wc  look  too  near,  the  (hades  decay. 
And  all  the  pleafinglandlkip  fades  away. 

Great  Cowky  then  (a  mighty  genius)  wr^te^ 
0*er-run  with  wit,  and  la:ri(h  of  his  thought: 
His  turns  too  clofe^y  on  the  reader  prefs: 
He  more  had  pleas'd  us  had  he  pleIS*d  uf  lefs.   *^' 
One  glittering  thought  no  fooner  (Irikesour  eyes 
V/Lth  fih-nr  wonder,  but  new  wordcrsriie. 
As  in  the  milky-way  a  (hining  white 
O'erflowsthe  heavsns  with  one  continued  I'ght ; 
Thct  not  a  fiiigle  ftar  can  (hew  })irra)'8, 
Whild  jointly  ail  promote  the  common  blase. 
Pardon,  great  i^oet^  that  I  dare  to  name 
Th*   unnumbei'd  beauties  of    thy  Tcrfe    with 

blame ; 
Thy  fault  is  only  wit' in  its  exccfs: 
But  wit  like  thine  in  any  (^ape  will  pleafe. 
VV  hat  MuCe  but  thine  can  equal  hints  xnfp  re. 
And  fit  the  deep-mouth 'd  Pindar  to  thy  lyre  ; 
Pind.tr,  whom  others  in  a  laboured  (Irain, 
And  forc'd  exprefilon,  imitate  in  vain  ? 
Well-pleas *d  in  chee  he  foars  with  new  delight^ 
And   plays  in  more  unbounded  verle,  aad  takes 
a  nobler  flight. 
Bleft  man !    whofe  fpotlcis  life  and  jcharmipg 
lay^ 
Employ'd  the  tuneful  prelate  in  tliy  praife ; 
Bieft  man  !  who  now  (ha'l  be  for  ever  known, 
in  Sprat's  fuccefiful  labours  apd  thy  own. 

B  t    Milton    next,  with  high  and  iiaughty 
ftalks, 
Unfetter 'd  in  majedlc  n>imhers  walks : 
No  vulgai  hero  can  bis  Mufe  eng4g^  ; 

j   Nor  eurth  s  wide  fceue  confine  his  haliow'd^f^gf. 

I   See !    fee !   he '  upwards  fprings»  and  towe*\n^ 
high 
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Shak««  heftven*9  etem&l  throne  with  dire  alarms, 
Andfetsth*  Almighty  thundcrerin  aims. 
"Whatc'tT  his  pen  delcrihrs  I  morr  tha\i  fee, 
Vhdft  every  verfc,  array'd  inmajetty, 
jboldand  (ubiime,  my  whrJ''  afcntion  draws 
Aud  iecms  above  the  critics  nicer  laws. 
How  arc  y6n  ilruck  with  terror  and  dcli;iht, 
"U'hen  angel  with  arch-angel  coprsin  fight ! 
When  grcut  Mi  fiiah's  out-fprcad  banner  (liines, 
How  (iocs  the  chariot  rattle  in  his  liitcs  ! 
What    found  of  bfuzcn  w  eels,   what  ihuni!er, 

icarc, 
And  Pun  the  reader  with  the«'in  of  w:ir ! 
W.th  fear  my  ipint*  and  my  bloixt  r*.iirc, 
'J'o  fee  the  fcraplis  fu:)k  in  cloudhof  fjrc  ; 
hut  when,  with  eager  ftcps,  from  I»«:nce  1  life, 
And  view  thcfirft  guy  fcentsof  i  aradile; 
Mhat  ton;jve,  what  words  oi  rapture  can  cxprcfs 
'A  vificii  fo  profbfe  of  pl<-.if:ii!tnt<s! 
Oh  had  the  Pcet  ne'er provnM  h'«.  jen. 
To  varn.'lh  o'er  the  guilt  of  f.iitMcfs  men  ; 
His  other  w«rksm!j.ht   huvc  i-eferv*d  npplaufe  ! 
But  ncjw  the  language  c.'.ii't  iup]'ort  the  caule ; 
While 'the  clean    cbri«.iit,    though  ferenc    and 

bright, 
BKray*  a  borrom  cd'ous  to  the  fgbt. 

£ut  iinw,  iry  Mufc,  alottcr  rtr4i?i  rehearfe. 
Tun*  evrrv  line  with  ^rt,  aud  fn'.oo'h  thv  vcrfc; 
The  courtly  Valltr  nixt  commands  thy  lays: 
Mufe,  tunc  thy  verle,  wiilj  art.  to  Waller's  praifc. 
While  tender  airs  the  lovtly  dun  e  infpire 
^oft  melting  thoughts,  and  propagate  defirc  : 
£o  long  (hall  Waller's  (Iraii.s  our  palTiou  move, 
And  Sacd.ttriiTa's  beauty  l^indlc  love. 
T4»y  verfe,  harmoniou<«  b:.rd,  and  flattering  fong. 
Can   n)ake    the    vanqmih'd  great,  the  coward, 

ftrop^. 
TTiy  vcrle  can  (how  cv'n  CromwcH's  innocence. 
And  complmrmt  the  Itcmi  that  bore  him  hence 
Ch  had  ti.y  Mule  n(  t  c<  me  an  age  too  loon, 
Bur  ft'-ngrcitt  Naflau  on  the  BritiH)  throne! 
How  hid  his  inumphb  giitter*d  in  thy  page. 
And  warni'd  thee  to  a  more  exalted  rage  ! 
Wh«it  fccn^s  ol  death  »nd  horror  had  we  view'd, 
And  how  had  lioyne  s  wide  current  reek'u  in 

hh>od ! 
*Orir  Maria's  c''  arms  thou  wouldft  rthearfe. 
In  fmuothcr  nimii.cib  and  a  folier  verle  ; 
'1  hy  pen  had  well  dcfcrib'd  her  graceful  air. 
And  Gioriana  would  have  fecm'd  more  fair. 

Nor  muil  Rcfcommon  pafs  neglected  by» 
That  makes ev'n  ru  es  a  noble  poetry! 
Rules  whole  deep  fmfe  and  heavenly  numbers 

iltow 
1'he  beft  of  critics,  and  of  p«ets  too. 
>Jor,  Dcnham,  muft  we  e'er  lorgct  thy  (trains. 
While  Cooper's  Hill  commands  the  neighbouring 

ph^ins* 
But  fee  w  here  artful  Drydcn  next  appears, 
Oiown  old  in  rhyme,  but  charming  ev*n  in  \ears. 
Great  Drydenncxt,  v  hofc  tuneful  Mufc  affords 
Thcfweettd  numbers  and  the  fitteft  words. 
Wbeiher  in  comic  founds  or  tragic  airs 
$ht  f«niih  her  vouc,  ILe  moves  our  fmiks  or  tears. 


If  fatjpc  or  heroic  Oraios  (be  writ«. 
Her  hero  pleafes.  and  her  fatirc  bi/es. 
From  her  no  harfh  unartful  Dumber^  fall. 
She  V  earfi  all  drrfles,  and  iheiharm^in  ^11. 
How  might  we  f  ar  our  Englifh  poetry, 
I'hat  long    has   flouriih*d,    fhould  decay    with 

thee; 
Did  not  the  Mufes*  other  hope  appear. 
Harmonious  Congreve,  and  for!)id  our  f«*nr  : 
Congreve  !  wh«fe  fancy's  unexhnufted  ftorc 
Has  given  already  much,  and  promib*d  more. 
Co"grevc  (hall  ftill  preferve  thy  fame  alive. 
And  IVy;'*-n*s  Mufc  (hall  in  his  friend  fnrvive. 
I'm  tii'd  with  rhyming,  aud  would  fain  give 

o'er, 
Fr.t  joflicc  Hill  demand'  one  labour  more : 
The  noble  Monta'^ue  remair.s  unnam'd, 
For  wit.  for  humour,  and  for  jud«.-nunt  fam'd  ; 
To  Dorf«:t  he  dircds  his  artful  Alufe, 
Ii:  numbers fuch  as  Durfet'sfclf  might  ufe. 
How  nv'gl'gently  graceful  he  unreins 
Kis  verfe,  and  writes  in  ioofe  familiar  Arains; 
How  N.-flau's  godlike. a«3s  adorn  his  lines, 
yVnd  all  the  l-.ero  in  lull  glory  fhmes ! 
And  alibis  army  fet  in  jull  array. 
And  Boync'b  dy'd  waves  run  purple  to  the  r?a. 
Nor   Simois  chok*d    with   men,  «nd  armsj  aud 

blood , 
Nor  rapid  Xanlhus*  celebrated  flood. 
Shall  loiiger  be  the  Poet's  higluft  themes. 
Though  g<»c's  ami  h(  rocs  fought  promifcuous  in 

their  (trean-.*;. 
But  now,  to  N.idau's  ferret  councils  rais*d. 
He  ai  «  theluro,  whom  before  he  prais'd. 
I've  done  at   length  ;    and  now,  dear   friend, 

tei »,  i^  e 
7he  hift  joer  prcfent  thnt  my  N'ufe  can  give. 
I  have  the  arts  of  inictry  and  verfe 
I'o  thim  that  pnu?ilife  them  with  more  fuccefs. 
Of  greater  truths  1*11  now  prepare  to  tell. 
And  fo  at  once,  dear  friend  aud  JMure,farcwal. 


A  LETTER   FROM    ITALY, 

TO    THE 

RIGHT  HON.  CHARLES  LORD  HALIFAX, 

IN    THE   TEAR    M  DCC  I. 

•*    SalHr.'fita^na  parens fruj^um  Saturnia  telhis^ 
**    Jift/gHti  viruM  /  tiii  r.v  »iittiqua  lauUii  \^  attis 
**    ^iS^'-^^''*  fo'-^o*  a'Jus  recluchre  J'ontcs.'* 

Viae.  Georg.  ii. 

WHILE  you,  my  Lord,  the  rural  (hadc^ ad- 
mire. 
And  from  Britannia's  public  pofts  retire. 
Nor  longer,  her  ungrateful  for s  topKafe, 
For  their  advantage  facrifice  your  ea^e ; 
Me  into  tVireign  re-ilms  my  fate  convc)  s. 
Through  nat:ons  fruitful  of  inunortal  lays. 
Where  the  foft  feafon  and  inviting  clime 
Coafpiic  to  trouble  your  repofe  with  rhyme 
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For  whfr^f  >*(.rT  turn  mv  ravifhM  eyes. 
Gay  g-ldt'dfcenis  and  (hlnin^  profpcdf  rile, 
1  octic  fieliis  incoinpafs  me  around, 
And  ftill  I  fecni  to  tread  on  cbllic  jrrr und; 
lor  here  tho  Alufc  fo  olt  her  harp  has  ftrung. 
That  not  a  mountain  rears  its  head  unJun^j, 
Hcnown'd  in   rcrL  each  fiiady  thicket  ^tows. 
And  every  flnum  in  heavenly  niimbcr.«»  flows 

How  am     I    pleas'd  to  fe^rch    the    hills  and 
woo  8 
For  rifing  fprin^  and  cel^hrarcd  floe  ds  ! 
To  view  the  Nar,  tumultuous  in   hi»  courfe, 
-\nd  trace  the  fmooth  Clitumrusto  hisfourcc, 
To  fee  the  Mnciu  draw  his  watery  llore, 
"Ihroa-hthe    U^ni^  w.i.dinj^s  o;  a  fruitful  fliore, 
And  hoary  Alhnla's  inteiSJcd  tide 
O'crtiic  warm  hed  of  fmtflcin-r  fulphur  plidi. 

Fir*d  with  a  thoufaud  raptures,  I  furvcy 
£ri(iauus  through  floweq-  mcadnvi*  (Jray, 
Tile  kiiij^of  floois !  that,  rolling  cVr  the  plnns, 
The  towering  Alps  of  lialf  tocir  moifturc  drdiis, 
And  proudly  I'woln  witl;  a  whole  winter's  fnows, 
Diftrihntes  wealth  and  plenty  whcrt;  ho  flows. 

SomctiniL-s,  mifgu'clcd  by  the  lunelul  through 
I  look  for  llrcams  immortalizM  in  fong, 
That  loil  in  fiience  and  oblivion  lie, 
(Dumb    are  tiieir  fountains  an4  tlieir  channels 

dry; 
Yet  run  for  cvcr-hy  the  Mufe's  (VilK 
And  in  the  fniooth  dcfcription  murmur  fliil. 

bom  times  to  j/entle  Tiber  1  retire, 
And  the  fam'd  river's  empty  iliore»  admire, 
'J'hat  dcllitutc  of  llrength  derives  its  courfe 
I't  o>n  thrifty  iirtis  and  aii  unfru  tful  fource  ; 
\er  fu:!jj  fo  often  in  pjictic  laytf, 
Wiih  fcorn  the  Danube  and  the  Nile  furveys  ; 
Ho  high  the  deathlcis  iVIufc  cxa't*.  her  theme  ! 
buih  was  the  lioyne,a  poor  injflorions  (I  euin. 
1  hat  in  Hibernian  vales  obf;ur«*ly  ftra^*d|^ 
And  uuobftrv'd  in  wild  meander^  pliy'd; 
Tid  by  your  Inicsand  Naflau's  fword  rcnownM, 
Its  riiing  biliov/s  through  the  world  refouud. 
Where  er  the  Hero's  godlike  a<fts  can  pierce, 
Or  where  the  fame  of  an  immortal  verfe. 

Oh  dould  thj    Alufe  my    ravilh'u    brciift  in- 
fpiic 
'W  Ith  war.rth  like  ycurs,  and  raifc  an  equal  fire, 
UimumbcrM  beauties  in  my  verfe  ihould  ihinc, 
And  Virgil's  itily  fliould  yitld  to  mine! 

Sec  hoiV  the  golden  groves  around  me  fmilc. 
That  (huu  the   coall  of  Bri:ain's  ftormy  ifle. 
Or,  when  traufplaiiied  and|recrv'd  with  caie, 
Cuife  the  cold  ciiviie,  and  ftarve  in  nortnern  air. 
Here    kindly  waimkh    their  mountain  juice  fer- 
ments 
To  nobler  talles,  and  more  exalted  fcents  : 
tv'n  the  rough  rocks  with  tender  myrtle  bloo  n, 
And  trodden  weeds  end  out  a  rich  pcrfuiuv:. 
BcarmCffome  CJod,  to  Biia';*  g'.nile  l^ats,  . 
Or  cover  mc  in  Umbria*s  green  retreats  ; 
Where  wellern  gales  eternally  reGdt, 
And  all  the  feafons  laviHi  all  thrir  pride  : 
liionbms,  aiid  Iruits,  and  flower>  to^^ethrr  rife, 
^Viid  tUc  wltok  ^XJ^  in  ^uy  cvUuik-n  lica. 


Immortal  glories  in  mv  mindrevivft, 
\^*\  in  my  loul  ;i  t!u»uiar»d  ptfiiois  drive, 
Wl'.en  Rome's  exaited  beauties  1  del'cry 
Magnitic  nt  in  »•  Ifs  of  ruin  iie. 
An  aniphithcatr  's  amaying  height 
Here  ftiU  n?y  eye  with  terror  and  delight, 
That  on  Its  public  Ihows  u'lpeoplcd  Rome, 
.\utlheUl.  uncrowded.  nations  in  itn  womb  : 
Here    pillars    rouj»h  with    fcuif>tuic    picice  the 

Ikies, 
And  here  the  proud  irnr.nphal  arches  rife. 
Where  the   old  Uomans  death lefs  adU  d.fplayMr 
Th'-ir   bafe  dt^grneidtr*  pri)g«:ny  ur}>braid: 
Whole  r  vers  hert!  for'dke  the  iieldd  I'dow, 
/Vnd    woiider;i)tr  at    their    heij^ht    tiirou^h  airy 
cJunne's  Ijow. 

Still  to  n.'w  Icciies  my  wa. .(Bering  Mufe    rc- 
tir.s; 
And  the  dundiHiew  of  breathing  rock*  admires; 
Where   the  fmooth  chifel  all  its  force  hcUtihown^ 
And  foftcn'd  into  fleih  the  rugged  {tone. 
In  folemn  iilenee,  a  mijciliw  band, 
H'jroes,  and  (^ods,  aii<i  Roman  coniuls  (land,    ■ 
i>tern  tyrants,  whom  their  cruelties  renown. 
And  emperors  in   Parian  m  rble  frown  ; 
While  the   bright  daiyes,  to  whom  they  humbly 

fucd. 
Still  (hew  (he  charms  that  their  proud  hearts  fub- 
ducd 

Fai«  would  1  Ranhacl's  godlike  art  rehear  c. 
And  (how  th'  immortal  labours.in  my  verfe, 
Where  from  th  J  mnglcd  llreii)(t  h  of  Ihudc  and  lighl 
A  new    real  ion  riies  to  my  lij^ht, 
Such  hotvenly  Hi»ureA  fr<mi  his  pencil  flow. 
So  Wtfiuiwiih  iite  hiS  blended  colours  glow. 
I'Vom  ttieme  to  theme  with  fccrct  plcaiur^toil 
Amiilll  the  fofc  vaiiety   Tm  loll  : 
^iere  plealing  airs  my  ravilh  d  foul  confound 
With  circling  notis  and  labyrinths  of  found; 
Here  domes  and  temt'ics  ri ft.  in  diilunt  v)ews,   ■     - 
And  opening  palaces  invite  n;y  Mufe^ 

How  has  kind  heaven  ad  »ra'd  the  happv  ';»ud. 
And  frait  r'd   bl^'lliu^s  with  a  vvalieful  liandl 
But  what  avail  her  umxhaulied  (lores, 
lier  blooming  nu>umains   ai.id   her  funny  fbore% 
With  .11  the   giitj   tlut  heavcM    and  earth,  im- 
part, 
I  he  fmiles  of  nature,  and  the  charms  of  ar*, 
Wliilc  p.fud  opprefiion   in  htr  valleys  rci^us^         , 
And  tyranuy  ufjrps  her  hapf>y   plains? 
The  po(»r  inhabitant  beiioids  in  vain 
The  reddening  oran  e  and  the  fw<'lling  grain  : 
Joylefs  he  tl-e»  the  growing    ils  aiid  v*.inr«». 
And  in  the  myrtle's  fragrant  (l»ade-s  repines: 
btarvco,  in  ri»c  mufit  of  nature'*  ixm.ity  euril, 
And  in  the  balden  vineyard  ili.sior  thirlt. 

Oh  l^iberty,  thou  gi^d<leis  heavenly  bright,        f 
Prof ufe  of  bids,  and  prr.ou.int  with  klciigii.  ! 
hurnal  pl<.afui(«  in  thy  prefence  reign, 
And  f .  iling  plenty  Ic  'Ia  thy  wanton  train; 
Iras'd  of  her  hv.d  fubjcvtion  ;vrow«.  more  light|^ 
And  poverty  looks  eheartui  in  thy  fight; 
Thou  Mik'd  the  ,fk»omv  id^c  of  nature  f;ay, 
Oiv'it  L;ea::ty  to  ijicluii/axij  ulcuiux^w  c<X  ch^  da^^' 
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Thee,  poddcfs,  thee,  Britannia's  iflc  adores  ; 
H'>w  has  (he  hh  exhaullcd  all  hrr  florrs. 
How  oft  in  fields  of  death  thy   prcf^nce  foup'h*. 
Nor  thinks  the  mighty  prize  too  deatly  bought  ! 
On  foreign  mountains  may  thy  fun  refine 
The  grape's  foft  juice,  and  mellow  it  to  wine, 
Wlrhcitnn  groves  adorn  n  d  fiant  foil. 
And  the  fat  olive  fwcll  with  floods  of  oil  : 
We  envy  not  the  waimrr  clime,  t'  at  lies 
In  ten  dc-grccs  of  more  indu'gent  (kies. 
Nor  at  the  coarfenefs  of  our  heaven  repine, 
'J  hough  oVr  our  heads  the  frozrn  PUtHds  Aine  : 
'Tis  Liberty  that  crowns  Britannia**  ifle. 
And  makes  her  harr<.  n  rocks  and  ber  bitak  moun- 
tains finile. 
Others  with  towering  piles   may  pleafe  the 
fighr. 
And  in  their  proud  afniring  domes  delight ; 
A  nicer  touch  to  thv?  (Iretcht  canvas  give. 
Or  teach  their  animated  rocks  to  live : 
^ris  Britain's  care  to  watch  o'er   Europe's  fate. 
And  hold  in  balance  ench  contending  (late. 
To  threaten  bold  prefumptuous  kin^s  with  war. 
And  anfwer  her  pffli*5led  neighbour*?  praver. 
The  Dane  and  Swede,  rous'd   up  by  fierce  a* 

larms;  y 

"Blefs  the  wife  condu  A  of  her  pious  arms : 
$oon  as  her  fleets  appear,  their  terrors  ceafe. 
And  all  the  north  rn  world  lies  huOi'd  in  peace 
l*h*  ambitious  Gaul  behold'  with  fecret  dread 
Hsr  thupder  alm'd  at  his  alpiring  head. 
And  fain  her  godlike  fon<«  would  difunite 
By  foreign  gold,  or  by  domeftic  fpitc : 
But  flrives  in  vain  to  conquer  or  divide, 
Vhom  Naflau's  arms  defend  and  eounfels  guide. 
Fir'd   with  the    name,  which    I  lo  oft  have 
found 
The  diftant  dimes  and  different  tongues  refouud, 
I  bridlc-in  cr.j  ftrugghno:  Mufe  with  pain. 
That  long"  to  launch  into  a  bolder  drain. 
But  I've  '•Irciujy  trrubled  you  too  long, 
yor  daf  ottenrpt  a  more  adventurous  long. 
My  humb  c  verfe  dcmancs  a  i'ofur  theme, 
A  pajnted  meadow,  or  a  purling  flieani ; 
Unlit  for  Heroes :  w"  ora  immortal  lay*. 
And  hoes,   like   Virgsl'c,  or  like  yours,  flioold 
pie^fc. 


MILTON'S  STILE  IMITATED. 

IN     A     TRANSLATION    QF 

A  STORY  C'U  r  OF  THE  THIRD  ^NEID. 

IoST  in  rbe  gloonr.y  horror  of  the  ni>iht, 
J  We  firuck  upon  the  coafl  where  ^tna  lies, 
!^orrid  and  wafte,  its  entrails  frau.ht  with  fire. 
That  now  eafb  out  dark  fumeti  and  pitchy  clouds, 
Vaft  fhowers  of  afhes  hovering  in  the  fmoke  ; 
Kow  beiwhc%  molten  ftone»  and  ruddy  flame 
Inccnft.  or  trarsupmount^tin^  hy  the  roots. 
Or  flinvrs  a  hroHcn  rock  aUiii  in  air. 
The  bottom  wo^s  wiM)  iinotiiT  <*.  tlr^,  involv'd 
)u  pt;il.l:n:i»i  vapours,  Ueuth  and  Imokc. 


' '  IF  fald.  thit  thunder-flruck  EnceWus 
Grovesin^   beneath    th'    incumbent  muuntain'i 

weipht, 
Lies  flretrh'd  fwpine,  eternal  prey  of  flames  ; 
/^    d  w  rn  he  heaves  afrainlc   tiic  burcing  load, 
Relu<5)ant,  to  inv  rt  hi^  broilin-^  hnibs, 
A  Aidder  e  rthqii«l:c  llioi.ts  fiirou^'h  al!   the  :flc. 
And  JiLtm  thuiid*  r^dieadful  unviir  grcniiid, 
I'hen  pours  out  fmoke  in  wre..iiiing    curls  coo- 

vtlv'd. 
And  fhades  the  fuii*s  bright  orb,  an  i    h\otf  out 
day. 
Herein  t'  e  fhelter  of  the  wood*  we  lodg'd. 
And  frif'.hted  heard   fir..nge  founds  and   cifnial 

yells. 
Nor  f»w  from  whence   they  came ;   for  all  the 

night 
A  o'urky  llorrndetph»uring  o'er  our  heads 
Hur.p  imminent,  that  with  impervious  glocm 
Opposditfelf  to  Cynthia*-  fiiver  ray. 
And  fhadcd  all  b- ncath.     But  now  the  fun 
With  orient  beams  had  cha.*d  tlie  dewy  night 
From   earth  and  he.vcn ;  ail  nature  Uuod  dif- 

cios'd : 
When  looking  on  the  DJ<;hbouring  woods  we 

faw 
The  ghaflly  vifage  of  a  man  unknown. 
An  uncouth  feature,  mcajrre,  pale,  and  wild ; 
Afflidion's  foul  and  terrible  d  iimay 
Sat  in  hi*  looks,  his  face  impair'd  and  worn 
With  marks  of   famine,  fpcaking  fore  dillrefs  ; 
His  locks  were  t  ngicd,  and  his  fha^ gy  beard 
Matted  with  filth  :  w  all  tl.ing%tlfe  a  Greek. 

He  firfl  ad  vane 'd  in  hafle  ;  but  when  he  faw 
Trojans  and  Tr(>jan  arms,  in  mid  caieer 
Stoft  ihort,  he  back  recoil'd  as  one  furpriz'd : 
But  foon  recoverir.g  f}  ted,  he  ran,  he  flew 
Precipitant,  and  thus  vith  piteous  cries 
Our  ears  aflril'd;  •*  By  heaven'k  etern^  fires, 
"  By  every  God  th^t  fir-  luthion  d  on  h  gh, 
•*  By  this  gcod  hglit,  rilitvc  a  wretch  forlorn, 
'*  And  hear  him  hence  to  any  difUnt  Ihore, 
"  So  I  may  (hun  this  favageracc  accurQ. 
"  '1  i«.tnie  f  fought  among  rhe  («retksthat  late 
"  With    fword  and   tire  o'erturn'd    Niptmiiaa 

Troy, 
"  .And  !ai(1  the  labour  of  the  GimIs  in  duft  ; 
**  F<»r  V  hich,  if  lo  the  lad  ofTenrt  dclerve^, 
"  Plung'd  in  tliedeep,  for  tver  let  nic  lie 
'^  Whihn'd  under  feas;  if  death  muft    be  mf 

deem, 
•*  Let  n>Ln  ir.flia  it,  and  I  die  well  pleas'd." 

He  ended  here,  and  now  protufc  of  tiars 
In  Juppliant  mood  fell  proitrate  at  our  feet  ; 
W «  bade  him  l|>eak  from  whence,  and  vk  liat   he 

wa^i 
And  1  ow  by  ftref<>  of  fortune  funk  thus  low ; 
Amhife*  u*o  with  friendly  afpe^l  mild 
Gave  hmi  his  hand,  fure  pUdgc  of  amity, 
WhMi,  thn^  enccurag'd,  he  began  his  tale. 

Fm  oiie,  lays  he,  of  poordeicent,  my  name 
Is  Acharmcnides,my  coontry  Greece, 
Ulylivft'  fad  compeer,  who,  whiill  he  fled 
The  r.-ging  Cytjops,  leit  me  here  b^h  nd 
/Diieoi  loiatr,  iorl<  rn  ;  within  the  cave 
He  kit  Cic,  ^tuikt  Jk'giyphciuc*!  d^rk  lavc  i 
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A  dungpon  rrVc  anii  horrible,  the  walU  1 

On  jii  J'tlcs  fiirr'd  with  mouldy  danip>,  «»ndhun£^ 
With  clots  of  ropy  gore,  and  human  limbs, 
Hi%  di.r  F'-pall :   t-iuirdf  o'^  niigirjt  fxc, 
Hoarfc  in  hi»  voice    and  in  his  vif  ge  grim, 
LitrAdable«  that  riots  on  the  flefh 
Of  mortal  mt-n,  and  fwiHn  the  vital  Mood. 
Hiirt  did  1   fee  fnatch  un  with  horrid  Ktafp 
Two  fprawHng  (ire  ks.  in  cither  hand  a  man  : 
I  law     im  ^hen  witli  huge  tcnipciluous  fway 
He  dafbt  and  broke  them  on  th»<;  grundtil  edge  ; 
The  pavement  fw.mx  in  bloud,  the  wilU  arou'd 
Were   f,  atttr'd  o'er  with  braius.       He  lapt  tlie 

blood, 
And  chevv'd  the   tender  fiefh   ft  ill  warm  with 

life. 
That  fw  tU*d  and  hcavM  itfelf  amldft  his  teeth 
As  ienlible  ('f  pain,     ^ot  lefs  mean  while 
Oar  chief  incenh'd,  and  Pudious  or  revenge, 
Piott  hi»  dedrut^ion,  which  he  thub  cn^ds  : 
'JIk  giant,    gor^'d  with  ilcib)  and  wine,    and 

bloud, 
I«ay  ftretcht  at  length  and  fnoring  in  his  den. 
Belching  raw    gobbets    from    his   maw,    o'cr- 

charg'd 
With  purple  wine  and  cruddlcd  gore  confus'd. 
We  gathered  round,  and  to  hib  fingie  rye. 
The  ^ngle  eye  that  in  hi   forehead  glor'd 
Like  a  full  moon    or  a  broad  burnllh'd  ihicld, 
A  forky  ftaff  we  dexiroufly  apply*d, 
Which,  in  the  fpacious  Cocket  turning  round, 
Sioopt  out  the  big  round  je!lv  from  its  orb. 
I'ut  let  me  not  thu.-i  ititerpofe  delays : 
Fly,  mortals,  fly  this  curi\  dctelled  race: 
A  hundred  of  the  fame  ftupendous  fizc, 
A  hundred  Cyclops  live  among  tLe  hills, 
Gigantic  brotherhood,  that  llalk  along 
With  horrid  ftrideso'er  the  high  mountains  tops, 
fnormous  in  their  gait ;  I  oft  have  heard    ^ 
Their  voice  and  tread ;  oft  feen  hem  as  they  paft, 
Sculking  and  fccuring  down,  half  dead  with  fear. 
Thrice  has  the  moon  waQiM  all  hvr  orb  In  light. 
Thrice  travei'd  o'er  in  htr  ohfcuie  fojoum, 
1'ite  tea'ms  of  night  inglorioub,  fince  I've  iv*d 
Amidfb  thefe  woods,  gleaning  fiom  thorns  and 

fh;'ubs 
A  wretched  fullenancc»     As  thus  he  fpoke. 
We  faw  defcending  from  a  neighbouring  hill 
Blind  Polypheme ;  by  weary  fteps  and  flow 
The  groping  giant  with  a  trunk  of  pine 
£xplor'd  hi»  way  :  around  his  woo'ly  flocks 
Attended  grazing :  to  the  well-known  fliore 
He  bent  his  courfc,  and  on  the  margin  flood, 
A  hideous  monfter,  terrible,  deform'd; 
Full  in  the  midft  of  his  high  front  there  gapM 
The  fpacious  hollow  where  his  eye-ball  roU  d, 
A  gbaftly  orifice  ;  he  rins'd  the  wound, 
And  wafii'd  away  the  firings  and  clotted  blood 
Ihat  cak'd  within;  then  ftalking  through  the 

<lerp. 
He  fords  the  ocean  i  whilfl  the  topmafl  wave 
Scarce  reaches  up  his  middle  fide :  we  flood 
Amas'd,  be  fore ;  a  fudden  horror  chill 
Kan  throogh  each  Dcive,  and  thriU'd  in  every 
▼cia. 


Till,  ufing  all  the  force  of  \vln'l<  *>id  rv.r% 

We  fpcd  aw:»y  ;    he  luMtd  us  in  our  c<»uiTr. 

And   with    hii   out-flivi«.ird    arma  around   him 

gropM, 
But,  findin;.*  noup:ht  within  his  reach,  he  r;tl«*d 
Su  ii  hideous  (bouts  tli  it  all  ti.e  oreau  fltook. 
ILv*n  Italy,  thou«;li  nintjy  .i  league  reuiotfc. 
In  dillaui  ccItocK  anlwer'd;  AtnurourM, 
Tlirou^h  all  it««  iNmoil  winding  caverns  roar* J. 

Rou>>'d  with  the  luund,  the  mighty  fauuly 
Of  one-ev'd  brother*  luiKn  to  tiic  fliore. 
And  gather  round  the  i)ellovving  Polv|)ht;nie, 
A  dire  alTcnvbly  ;   we  with  c?.ger  halle 
Work  every  one,  and  from  afar  beh'dd 
A  holl  of  giants  covering  all  the  ihore. 

So  hands  i.  forcik  tall  of  mountain  o.iVs 
Advanc'd  to  mighty  growth  :   the  traveller 
Hc.irs  from  the  huiuMc  vaiiey  where  he  ri(!ea 
I  he  hollow  mu  niui s  of  the  winds  that  blow 
Amidfl  the  houghs,  and  at  the  diflance  fee* 
The  fhudy  tops  of  trees  unnumherM  rife, 
A  flateiy  profpeifl,  waving  in  the  clouds. 


THE     CAMPAIGN, 
A        POEM, 


T  O 


HIS    GRACE   THE    DrKE   OF  MARLliO- 

KODGH. 


•c 


(C 


■  Rbeni  p<jt!itbr  et  I 'hi. 
Omnis  in  hac  uno  vat iu  Jifiorifia  ff^it 
OrJinib.s  \  Uclatur  eqisfs^  f^lti'^Ut/m:  fenatir^ 
Votuquc pairutii  cetttint  pt  beta  fiiiori.*' 

Cs.AUD  dc  Laud.  S.ilic, 

^Jff  aliquam  in  terri*  gmtrm  qua  fua  i>**hetfa^  [1:9 
*'  lulore  uc  prriti.lp  S/titu  gcrut  pro  lihrriate  «/'•♦ 
*'  rum.  ^cc  ho*:  Jifititnij^  »iyt  prupimqaa  vtcitl^ 
"  t:Uis  h*nii'^ibuf^qu$  l^rru  contitifitti  ]um<Us  pt  ttf^ft, 
'*  M.ay'ui  Irajic.at  :  nt  (j.io.l  tnt^  orit  errurmm  im^ 
"  7*'</?-/j»  i>iiprti:.Ki Jity  i  ultiffur  jut^  fiii^  iex,  fo^ 
**   Uniijfima  Jltt:'      LiV.  Hilt.  lib.  33. 

WHILE  crowds  of  princes  your  dcferts  pro- 
claim. 
Proud  in  their  number  to  enro'  your  name ; 
While  emperors  to  you  c  mmit  their  caufe. 
And  Anna'&  praifes  crown  the  vstft  applaufc  ^ 
Accept,  great  leader,  what  the  jMuCc  recites, 
Thit  in  ainbiti'^is  vtrfe  attempts  your  tiglus. 
Fir'd  an<l  tranfpurtc<l  ivitli  a  theme  fo  ntw. 
Ten  thoiiltiid  wond(r*i  opining  to  my  view 
ohiiic-  forth  at  once  ;  fieges  .md  rt»»rm!;  -ppoar. 
And  w;lr^  and  coni|ui  lis  fill  ih'  iiiip4)rtaiit  year: 
Rivers  of  blot>d  1  lee,  and  hills  of  fl  .in. 
An  Iliad  ril.nj/  out  of  f>ue  c  unfuiign. 

Th*.  huig  ty  Gaul  bihc  M,  with  towenng  priJe, 
Hib  diifitiit  bound  enhirg'd  on  every  fid^  ; 
Pyr cue's  lofty  barricra  were  fubdued| 
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And  in  rhc  miJft  of  hh  w'nlc  empire  flood ; 
^ufonia's  ftates,  t!ic  victor  10  rt-ftr:iin, 
Op*>«  sM  their  Airs  and  .'^ppt;iinincs>  in  vr.in, 
I-ItiT  ound  tlicmfvlves,  with  llrcugth  of  rucks  im- 

mur'd, 
Tchind  their  cvirrlaftincr  hills  fccur*d  ; 
Tlie riling  Danube  its  loujj race  btgan. 
And  half  itA  cuuifc  through  the  new  conqucfls 

Amaz'd  aiA  anx<ous  for  htrr  fovcrcipn**  fatr.-s, 
Gerniauiatrcnihled  thro'jgh  a  hundred  llafes  ; 
r.rtal  l.a»«  old  himfclt*  was  fcizM  with  fear; 
lie  j;a2*d  rourd.  but  faw  no  iVccour  near; 
I  [e  liuz'd,  and  half-al>ai:don\i  to  dtfp.Jr 
}Ii^  liopes  on  hcivcn,  and  ionn''.cnco  h\  piayer. 

To  Britain's  queen  thr  nation  1  turn  th^ir  eyes, 
On  her  rrfolves  the  wtftcm  world  re'ics, 
Cor.tidinij  f^ill,  aniidfl  is  dire  alurms, 
^    In  AnnuS  councils,  and  in  Chi<rchin''s  arms. 
Tnricr  happy  Britain,  from  the  kin|:doiriS  rent, 
To  I'a  the  r^uardlan  of  the  contiK-^nt ! 
*i  hat  fet ».  h  rr  braTcfl  fon  advar.c'd  f-*  hi^rh, 
Ai.d  fioiTilhin^  f(»  near  her  prince's  cy.-; 
Thy  f  i\m.ritc<  grow  not  up  by  fortune's  fp<^rt, 
Or  from  the  criaits  or  foUits  of  a  court; 
•  Oa  the  firm  bifs  of  dcltrt  they  rllo, 
l-roni  lonp;-»ry'd  faith,  ar:d  fiieudfhi|  *is  bo!y  tyes: 
Thciir  fovcrcign's  weL-diiUnj^uifli'd  finilc-*  they 

fliare, 
ITrromairent"' 'p  f^.ce,  h«.r  Arr^nj^rh  in  war; 
*}  hr  n.ition  tJ.-nUs  them  virh  a  p'lijl.c  voice  ; 
ly   (howtrs  of  bUlIi.gs  hea\xa  approves   th^'ir 

choic** ; 
Tn-VT  iff*. if  iv  duT  b,  in  wonder  loft, 
An<t  faction-  ftnvc  who  liiall  app'au-^  them  moft 

S*iOn  a.«  fof'  vernal  br*.czcs  w;;i  rr,  t!ic  iky, 
Eritannia's  colours  in  »hr  Z';phyr>  fly  ; 
Ikr  chiif  already  has  h  ^  m^r.h  hf^un, 
t  nflin/  t!;f  p  ov.nct^  hin»r  If  I  .-.d  con, 
'i  ill  th    ^M.'"Ilf,  aj.p-  .trr jf  from  afar, 
Frtard««tt  pro?,  rrl    of  tin- ni«>ving  w..r. 
X*eli'^htfu!  Ir; .  ir.,  I;.«d  n;iture  b;d  her  fall 
In  diilant  ctuP'  »  far  froui  the  pi'ijur'd  G.'.ui  ; 
But  row  a  pu;rh'.fc  to  the  fwcrd  (b<  lie", 
llerh;rv.  !'«  f'jr  u".«  '•♦.*  n  own;;-?  rilv., 
T^.h  viurysrd  d'adi:!    '  i.f  it*-  in'Oi-r  ••,rt>xv», 
A:;d  to  il.t  vr»"f  r^   l"..v|  'M   ii  v:;i  v"    flows. 
'i  he  diu«uit«  nt'.'i  fliatltH  ol   jJ.iu^li*.-  r'd  l.«.rr%. 
Th^t  wa  d  rd  on  h'T  hanks,  hci  h.  ro?  •>  trJu^P^ 
Hoj|*d,  wh^n  »1  ey  faw  fritanna'*  ann-  ai  pear, 
'J  he    vi'n}:*aritc  riuc  to  tier  jjreat   dvathi   was 
nv?r 

0\'T  g'  d!ike  1'  r.dc  r,  rrr  the  f:rtax  h  •  paft, 
T'»c  mi^jhtv  tVl.erTK  of  :i'l  hi-  !u?»oiirs  rafi, 
I .  rir.n'E  the  w»  !!''ro»»'.  \<..^r  v  ilhin  I  i*ti-r>voht  ; 
Fi*  h'^ion^  t\i^\\  *d  wirl.  !  :i-t!i  <  y  f  nnfonpju. 
1  M-  If  r«'  !:.'.•  I  •  i'-ni^r^ii  he  trir  lurvt)*, 
JKv.^  •/••  i»-^  the  d    ta*  t  l):'i'ub  ■  t4»  ll:e  Macfe, 
B.  tw  :  n  v^iM'h  fiojKl*  fuTh  parhlcis  f<  r«  Us;;row, 
S'.rh  ircuntwins  life,  fo  many  river*  flow: 
'1  /;c  roi   Irtv.'  I'^vply  in  the  hfro'*.  eyes, 
Afvl  <*:.:  •  tr  ivrvcj*  \'Vt  toud;.in«.t  the  prize. 

h  ./  \v    b  :!      LtL  if   !  i.npt.  I.«    reieV's 
j;..  ».r.-».:u    iOwr  •. .  .U'd  the  trend  loc  purfac*! 


Infe«5led  by  the  burniii}.'  Sco-p"  .in'.s  heit. 
The  fultry  gales  round  hi«.  cliaf'd  tempi- s  beat 
Till  on  the  borders  of  the  MdiDc  hv:  finds 
Defenfive  Ihadows,  and  refr>  ihin^  winJj, 
Our  Britjih  youth,  with  in-boni  freedom  bold, 
Unnamber'd  frene*  of  fervitude  behold, 
Nation.iof  flives,  with  tyranny  dv.h^'s'd, 
(rh.ir  Alalccr's  image  more  thau  half  dvfac'd) 
Hourly  iaftruJed,  as  they  ur^re  their  toil, 
I'o  prize  their  queen,  and  lovj  their  native  f^iL 

Stilt  to  the  rifing  fun  they  take  their  way 
Through  clouds  of  duft,  and  gain  upon  the  day. 
When  now  the  Ncckar  on  its  friendly  coaft 
W'^ith  cooling  ftr^ams  revi/LS  the  fainting  fio^t, 
Thar  chearfu.ly  iiisiibours  i^d  t  foigets. 
The    mid-night     watca.s,    aud     t,ic    noon  day 
hears. 
O'er  proitratc  townj  and  pal.ccs  they  pals 
[Sow   cuvcr'd    o'er    with     woods,   ai.d    hid  in 

grels,) 
Breathing  revenge ;  whilft  anger  and  difdain 
I  ire  every  breai:,  and  :)<>;1  in     very  vein  : 
Here  fliatter'd  walls,  like  I  Token  rocks,  from  far 
Rile  up  in  hideous  views,  the  j;uilt  of  nar, 
Vi'hilft  here  the  vine  o'er  hilit.  of  ruin  climbs 
I.irtu'trious  to  rnnceal  gr.  at  3ouruon'»  crimes. 
At  length  ilic  fauic  of  Kn^Unds  hero  drew 
Eugenio  to  the  glorious  interview. 
Great  fouU  b)  inuincl  to  e^ich  othct  turn, 
Dvmand  all  ancc,  and  in  f;ieni!(hip  burn  ; 
A   lu'lden  fiicudfb.p,  'while  with  ftretch'd-out 

rayft 
Ihey    meet    each    other,     mingling   blaze    iu 

blaze. 
PoIHh'd  in  courts,  and  harden'd  in  the  feM, 
Ren<iwn'd  fr)rc«>n<jneft,  and  in  council  fkiilM, 
i  h<.ir  couiage  dwc  Is  not  in  a  troubled  flood 
Of  niouiitiiig  fpirits,  and  fermenting  blood; 
Lotlg'd  iu  the  foul,  with  virtue  ovcr-rul'd, 
•tiHaro'd  by  region,  an  i  by  reifoa  co.  rd, 
hi  hours  of  p'  ace  content  to  l>e  unknown. 
And  only  iu  the  fi'-ld  of  h-txlc  ihown  : 
I  o  Int'ls  like  thefe,  in  mu*i:a!  friendfhip  join'd, 
Hcav*  n  dares  iutrufl  the  cdufc  of  human-kiad. 

Bricunnia'H  graceful  fons  appi'ur  in  armt, 
Her  hjrrul>'d  troop-,  the  h.ru  a  prekncc  warm*, 
Whil'd  thv  high  hills  ai:d  rivers  .Jl  miund 
With  thunderii  g  peals  of  Bxitifh  ibour^  refound : 
Doubling  tiicir  fpeed,  they  maich  With  ircfh  de- 
light, 
Fagrr  for  glory,  and  req'iire  the  fight 
So  the  llaunch  hound  the  treiiibliiig  deer  purAirs, 
And  fmeltshii*footflep<>in  tiie  tainred  dew*, 
I  he  tcdous  track  unravclhnvr  b  /  decrees  : 
Bm  when  thefccnt  come*  warn  in  every  breeze, 
Tir'tl  at  the  near  appnMch  hr  ihco's  aw^y 
On  his  full  ftrttch,  and  bear,  upon  h  s  prey. 
The  march  cunclu4c^,  rhc   vuriou^i  realms  ire 

p. ft; 

Th'  immortal  Schellcr.b(  rg  appear*  at  lafl  : 
Like  hilK  th'  afpiritjjr  ran^pnrts  r.fe  on  high. 
Like  vallcvs  at  their  t\ct  the  trenches  I,.-; 
Batteries  on  bartrries  guiird  each  fatal  p^l's 
ThreatcxuD^  dcftrudiur. ^  ro-As  of  hoJow  braf>) 
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TuIjt  bchjat!  tube,  llif  circailful  entrance  keep,      i 
Whilfl  in    their  wombs    ten    thouland  thunders  j 

fltep  : 
Great  Chu  chill  owns,  charm 'd  with  the  glorious 

%ht. 
His  march  oVrpald  by  fiich  a  promis'd  fight. 

1  hf  vvcltcrii  lun  rov.  (hot  a  feeble  ray. 
And  faintly  liv.rti  r'd  the  renidiiik  of  day  : 
liv'ning  ap]>niuch'd  ;  but  oh  wh.it  hoft  of  foe* 
Were  ii^v^r  tn  luhol'l  thit  cvcninsr  clofc  ! 
ThicLcJiiiij;  their  rdnk.%,  uud  ^^ed^'d  iu  firm  ar- 
ray, 
The  c'ofc-conipavfltd  Britons  win  their  way  ; 
In  vain  the  caunon  tlu-ir  throuj^'d  war  dt-fac'd 
With  tia^!ftof  death,  and  laid  the  battle  watte; 
Stiil  pfvlliDij  forward  to  th:;  Ti^hf,  they  broke 
Through  flames  of  fidphur,  and  a  nijrht  ol  fmoke, 
Till  flaughter'd  It-giozrs  fill'd  the  trench  below. 
And  bore  their  fierc^^  avengers  to  the  foe. 

High  on  the  wo:  kh  t!ic  mingling  hofts  engage ; 
The  battic,  kindled >into  tenfold  rage, 
With  (hewers  of  bullets  and  with  florm«»  of  fire 
Sums  in  full  fury  ;  heaps  on  heaps^expiie, 
Nations  wiih  nation*  mix'd  confus'dU'  die. 
And  toft  in  one  protnifcuous  carnage  lie. 

How  many  generous  Britons  meet  their  doom, 
New  to  the  field,  and  heroes  in  the  bloom  ! 
Th'  iUufirious  youths  that  left  their  native  fhore 
To  march  \\hjrc  Briton.-,  never  march 'd  before, 
(O  fatal  love  of  faie  I  O  glorious  heat. 
Only  dcftrudive  to  the  brave  and  great !) 
After  fuch  toils  overcome,  fuch  dangers  pafk, 
St-etch'd   ou    Bavaria's  ramparts  breathe   their 

lall 
But  hold,  my  MuTe,  may  no  complaints  appear, 
Nor  blot  the  day  with  an  ungrateful  tear : 
While  Marlborough  lives,  Britannia's  ftars  dlT* 

pcnfe 
A  friendly  light,  and  ihine  in  innocence. 
Plunging  through  Teas  of  blood  his  fiery  deed 
\VTicre-e'cr  his  friends  retire,  or  foes  fucceed ; 
Thofe  he  fupports,  thefe  drives  to  fudden  flight. 
And  turns  the  various  f(M-tune  of  the  fight 
Forbear,  great  man,  renowoM  in  arms,  for- 
bear 
To  brave  the  thickefl  terrors  of  the  war, 
Kor  hazard  thus,  confun'd  in  crowds  of  fees, 
Britannia's  fafetyv  ^id  the  world's  repofe ; 
Let  nations  anxious  for  thy  life  abate 
This  fcom  of  danger,  and  contempt  of  fate  : 
Thou  liv'd  not  for  thyfelf ;  thy  Queeo  dema  ds 
Co  ".que  (l«  and  peace  from  thy  victorious  hands; 
y  iagdoms  and  empires  in  thy  fortune  join, 
And  Europe's  dciliny  depends  on  thine. 

At  length  th  J  long-difputed  pafs  they  gain, 
By  crowded  armies  fortify'd  in  vain  ; 
The  war  breaks  in,  the  fierce  Bavarians  yield, 
And  fee  their  camp  with  Britiih  legions  fiil'd. 
So  Belgian  moun  Js  bear  on  their  fhatter'd  fides 
The  fea's  whole  weight  incre^s*d  with  fwclling 

tides ; 
But  if  the  rufli'ng  wave  a  paffjge  finds, 
Enrag'd  by  watery  moons,  and  warring  winds. 
The  trembling  peafant  fees  his  country  round 
Cover'd  with  te/npcds,  and  in  occ:uu  drown'J. 
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The  few  furviving  fo?!»  difperft  in  fl*ght, 
f Rcfufc  of  fwords,  and  gleanings  of  a  light) 
in  cv'ry  rullling  wind  the  victor  hear, 
And  Marlborough's  form  in  every  fliadow  fear. 
Til!  the  dark  wope  of  ni^ht  with  kind  embrace 
Befriends  the  rout,  an^  covers  their  difgrace. 

To  Donavert,  with  unrefilled  force, 
The  gay  vitSlorious  army  bends  its  ccurfe. 
The  growth  of  meadows.  r.nd  the  pride <^f  fields. 
Whatever  Ipoils  Bavaria'*  fumti  cr  yields 
(1  hcDanuhtr's  grrai  iucreafe),  Briunnia  (hares. 
The  food  of  armies  aud  fupport  of  wars: 
V^iih  magazines  of  death,  deftrudive  balls. 
And  cannon  doom'dto  batter  Landau's  walls, 
The  vi<^or  finds  each  hidden  cavern  ftor'd. 
And  turns  their  fury  on  their  guilty  Lord. 

Deluded  princr  •  how  is  thy  greatnefs  croft, 
AndMll  the  gaudy  dream  of  empire  loft. 
That  proudly  ict  thee  on  a  fancy'd  throne. 
And  made  nu.i^inary  realms  rhy  own  ! 
Thy  tioops.  that  now  behind  the  Danube  join. 
Shall  rtiDftly  futk  ft>r  (helier  fr»m  the  Rhine, 
Nor  lind  it  there  !  Surrounded  with  alarms, 
ihou  hop'ft  the  afiillancc  of  the  Gallic  arms; 
The  Gallic  arms  m  fafety  fliall  advance, 
And  crowd   thy  ftandards   with   the  power  d 

France, 
While,  to  exalt  thy  doom,  th'  afpiring  Gaui 
Shares  thy  deftrudion,  and  adorns  thy  fall. 

Unbounded  courage  and  cnmpaffion  ]oin*d. 
Tempering  each  other  in  the  vigor's  mind. 
Alternately  proclaim  him  good  and  great. 
And  make  the  Hero  and  the  Man  compleat. 
Long  did  he  ftrive  th'  obdurate  foe  to  gain 
By  proffcr'd  grace,  but  long  he  drove  in  vain  ; 
Till,  fir'd  at  length,  he  thinlcs  it  vain  to  fpare 
Hi«  rifing  wrath,  and  gives  a  loofe  to  war. 
In  vengeance  rous'd,  the  foldier  fills  his  hand 
With  fword  and  fire,  and  ravages  the  land, 
A  thoufaud  villages  to  aflies  turns. 
In  crackling  flames  a  thoufand  harveils  barns. 
To  the  thick  woods  the  woolly  flocks  retreat. 
And  mix'd  with  bellowing  herds  confus'dly^  bleat ; 
Their  trembling  lord:)  the  common  (hade  partaka^ 
And  cries  of  infants  found  in  every  brake : 
The  liftening  fok'.ier  fixt  in  forrow  Oands, 
Loth  to  obey  hi>  leader's  juft  commands; 
The  leader  grieves,  by  generous  pity  fway'd. 
To  fee  his  jufl  cimmands  fo  well  ohey'd. 
But  now  the  trumpet  terrible  fiom  far 
In  ihriller  clangor  an. mates  the  war; 
Confederate  diums  in  fuder  concert  beat. 
And  echoing  hills  the  loud  alarm  repeat  : 
Gallia's  proud  ftcndarda,  to  Bivaria'a  join'd. 
Unfurl  their  gildjd  lilivs  in  the  wiiid  ; 
The  daring  prince  Ms  hUiled  hopes  renews. 
And,  w!ilie  tin:  thick  embattled  hoft  he  vi-^wt 
Stretcht  out  in  deep  arriy,  and  dreadfu   length. 
His  heart  dilates  and  gloria  in,  his  ftrength. 

The  futui  day  its  mighty  courfe  began, 
That  the  griev'd  world  had  long  deiir'd  in  vain  ; 
Slates rhat  their  new  capiivlty  bemoau'd. 
Armies  of  m:\rtyrs  that  iii  exile  {-ro.'.c'd, 
Sighs  from  the  drpth  of  gloomj-  dungootif  hd«xct, 
And  pravcitf  iu  liU.rncIjj  uf  foul  pie:ctr*d, 
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Knrope's  lond  cri«,  that  Providence  afTjUM, 
And  Anna's  ardent  vows  at  length  prc'vaiTd  ; 
1  be   day  was  come  when    heaven    dcfignM    to 

Ibow 
I*!s  care  and  condu4^  of  the  world  b«?low. 
Behold  in  awful  march  and  dread  array 
Tlic  long  extended  fqaadron»  (hape  their  way  ! 
Death,  in  approach  ng  terrible,  imprts 
An  anxiouf  horror  fo  the  braveft  hejrt« ; 
Yet  I'o  rhcir  beating  brtaflii  demand  the  ftrifc, 
Aud  thifft  of  g'oiy  .;neiU  the  love  of  life. 
>(o  vulgar  fears  can  Britilh  minds  coctrol : 
Hf*at  of  revenge,  and  noble  pride  of  foul, 
O'crlook  the  foe,  aovantag'd  by  his  poft, 
I/cnVn  hi>  mimheis,  and  c>^ntra<^  his  hoft  ; 
Though  ft n^, and  floods  poflVft  the  middle  fpicc, 
'I'hji  ^»  provok'd  tl»ey  would  have  fcarV.  to  paf' ; 
Kor  icus  nor  flocnU  c:m  ilop  Britannia's  bands, 
"W'htn   her   pruud    foe  rang'd  on   their  herders 

ftund«:. 
Bat  O,  my    Mufe,  what  numbers  wilt  thou 

BnJ 
To  fin;2;  the  furious  troops  in  battle  join'd  ! 
Tvlcthinks  1  hc:ir  tJke  drum's  tumultuous  found 
The  v.dor-*'  fhout->  an<l  ilyinj:  groans  confound; 
Thf  drc^vlfui  burll  of  ».annon  rend  the  ikies, 
And  ail  ii*e  tliundcr  of  the  battle  rife. 
*  i*wa»  (h^-n  great  Marlboiouj;h'9  mighty  foul  was 

prov'd, 
Thit,  in  the  ft;ock  of  chargtmr  hods  unmov'd, 
Aniitlft  confufion,  horror,  and  dcfpair, 
l^xamin'd  all  the  dreadful  fccnek  of  war : 
In  pe<4cciul  thought  the  lie  id  of  death  furvey'd, 
To  fainting  fquadrons  fent  the  timely  aid, 
Infptr'd  npu  s'd  battalions  to  engage. 
And  taught  the  doubtful  battle  where  to  rage. 
2) .  when  an  angel  by  divine  command 
"With  rifing  tempefls  Ihakes  a  guilty  land, 
Such  as  of  late  o'er  pale  Britannia  pad, 
Calm  and  fcrene  he  urive*  the  furious  baft; 
And,  pleas'd  th'  Almighty  orders  U>  perrorm, 
Kidcs  in  the  whirlwind,  and  direds  the  ftomi. 

But  fee  the  haughty  houfhoid-troops  advance  ! 
The  dread  of  Europe,  and  the  pride  o    France. 
I'he  war'i  whole  art  each  private  folder  knows, 
And  with  a  General  s  love  of  conqueft  glows ; 
Proudly  he  marches  on,  and  void  of  fear 
laughs  at  the  fhakiog  of  the  Britifli  Ipear  : 
Vain  infolencc  !  with  native  freedom  bn«.ve, 
I'he  meaneft  Briton  fcoms  the  highcft  flave ; 
Contempt  and  fury  fire  their  fouls  by  turns, 
1  ach  nation's  glory  in  each  vrarrior  bums ; 
Kach  fights,  as  in  his  arm  th'  imp<»nant  day 
And  all  the  fate  of  hi^  great  monarch  lay : 
J^  thoufand  glorious  anions,  that  might  claim 
Triumphant  laurels,  and  immortal  fame, 
Confos'd  in  crowds  of  glorious  aAioni  Ke, 
And  troops  of  heroes  undiftinguith'd  die. 
O  Dormer,  how  can  I  behold  thy  fate. 
And  not  the  wondersKif  thy  youth  relate  ! 
How  can  I  fee  the  gay,  the  brave,  the  youn^, 
FaM  in  the  cloud  of  war,  and  lie  unfung! 
In  Joys  01  conqueft  he  r-fijj'^*  ^"'^  breath. 
And,  fiU'd  wiUi  £n^Uod's  ^ior} ,  ixde^  in  death. 


J      The  rouf  h<7;ins,  the  Oallir  fquat^n'-ns  ftm, 
Con'pclL'd  in  crowds  to  meet  the  Tite  thf  y  (bun ; 
Tlioufands  «»f  ficiy  frccds  with  wounds  trariitfix'd, 
Flcatlr.g  in  gore  witu  tktir  dead  maters  mixt, 
'Klidft    h(rap««    of    f.  ears   and    ftandards  driven 

aroui:d, 
Lie  in  the  Danube's  hhody  whirlpools ^rown'd, 
1  rr^ips  of  bold    ouths,  b<  rn  on  ^hc  di'tant  Soane, 
Or  founding  borders  of  the  rapid  Rh6nc, 
Or  where  tf.e  Sc'wc  h^T  flowciy  fields  divides. 
Or  where  the  Loire  throt:gh  winding  vineyards 

glides. 
In  heap-*  the   olU'ig  biliows  fwcep  away 
And  iuto  Sv*yth'un  ieas  their  bloated  corps  con- 
vey. 
From  Blenheim's  towers  tlie  Gaul,  with  wild  af* 

fright, 
Beholdstne  var'ous  hivoc  of  th»  fi;jht ; 
I-fiswavin;^  banner'',  thj   fo  ofr  had  frood 
Planted  in  fiolds  of  death  and  ftreams  of  blood, 
^o  wo.it  the  guarded  enemy  to  reach,       / 
And  rife  triumplunt  in  the  fat.«l  brea:h. 
Or  pierce  the  broken  foe's  remofcft  lines, 
The  hirdy  vet'-ran  with  tears  rcfigns. 

Unfortunate  Tallard  1  Oh,  who  can  name 
Th    pa^gsof  rage,  of  forrow,  and  of  (hame, 
I'hat^with  mixt  tumult  in  thy  bofom  fwcU'd, 
When  firft  thou  fawTt  thy  bravcft  troops  repeH'd, 
Thine  onl)  fon  pictc'd  with  a  deadly  wound, 
Cliok'd  in  his  blood,  and  gofpln^  on  the  ground, 
Thyfelf  in  bondi^c  by  the  vidor  kept  !      ^ 
The  chief,  the  father,  and  the  captive,  wept. 
An  Englifh  Mnfe  is  touch'd  with  generous  Woe, 
And  111  th'  unhappy  man  forgets  the  foe  ! 
Greatly  dift  ell !  they  loud  co.nplaints  forbear 
Blame  not  tlie  turns  of  fate,  and  chance  of  war ; 
Give  thy  brave  foes  the  r  due,  nor  blufh  to  own 
7'hc  fatal  field  by  fuch  great  leaders  won, 
'I'he  field  whence  fam'd  Engenio  bore  away 
Only  the  fccon  '  honours  of  the  day. 

W  th  floods  of  gore  that  from  the  ▼anquilh*d 

fell 
The  marfhes  flagnate,  and  the  rivers  fwcU. 
Mountains  of  {lain  lie  heaf'd  upon  the  groand. 
Or  'nudft  the  roarings  of  the  Danube  drowo'd;\ 
Whole  captive  hufts  the  conqueror  detains 
In  painfiil  bondage  and  inglorious  c  iains ; 
Ev'n  thoCe  who  fc^pe  the  fetters  and  the  fsrord. 
Nor  feek  the  fortunes  of  a  happier  lord, 
Thi'ir  raging  King  dilhonoias,  to  compleat 
Marlborough  s  great  work,  and  finifli  tlie  defeat. 
From  Meminghen't  high  dcm^^s,  and  Au^f- 

burg's  walls. 
The  diftant  battle  drives  th'rnfulting  Gaols; 
Freed  by  the  terror  of  the  yidor's  name 
I'he  refcu'd  States  his  great  protrdion  claim  ; 
Whilft  Ulm?  th*  approach  of  her  deliverer  waits. 
And  loags  to  open  her  obf::quious  g«ites. 

The  hero's  breaft  ftill  fwclls  with  great  dc* 

figns, 
In  every  thought  the  towering  genius  (hines : 
If  to  the  foe  his  dreadful  courfe  he  bends, 
O'erthi?  wide  continent  his  march  extcn^ls; 
If  iieges  in  his  labouring  thoughts  arc  form'd. 
Camps  arc  1.' suited^  and  an  army  ftorai'di 
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If  to  thf  fight  his  ad  ve  foul  is  bent. 
The  fate  of  Europe  turns  on  its  event. 
What  diHant  land,  what  rt-giun,  can  afTurd 
An  adiion  worthy  his  vi<5loripu8  fword  ? 
Uhcrc  will  he  njxi  tlic  flyin;;  Gaul  defeat, 
'!'»»  m^ke  the  fcrics  of  his  toils  compleat  ? 

Where  the  fwoln  Rhine  rufhing  with  all  its 
force 
Divides  the  hoflile  nation  in  its  courfe, 
While  each  contradls  its  hounds,  or  wider  grows, 
Erjarg'd  or  (IraitcnM  as  the  river  flows, 
On  Gallia*s  fide  a  mighty  buiwark  (lands, 
Thit  all  the  widc-cx tended  plain  comnnnds  ; 
Twice,  finer  the  war  was  kindled,  has  it  try '4 
Tlie  vijftor's  mge   and  twice  has  chang'd  its  lid*  ; 
As  oft  wh»K*  armies,  with  the  prize  oVrjoy'd, 
Have  the  lotig  fiimmer  on  its  walls  employ'd. 
Hither  our  mighty  chief  his  arms  direds. 
Hence  future  triumphs  from  the  war  expe«5ls; 
And  though  the  dog-ft ar  had  its  courfe  begun, 
Carries  his  arms  ftiil  nearer  to  the  fun : 
Fixt  on  the  gloriou.?  aAion,  he  forgets 
Th-  change  of  feafons,  and  increafe  of  heats; 
No  loiU  are  painful  that  can  danger  (hew, 
No  climes  unlovely,  that  contain  a  fi>e. 

The  roving  Gaul,  to  his  own  bounds  rcftrain*d, 
Learns  to  incamp  within  his  native  land. 
But  foon  as  the  vi^orious  hoU  he  fpies. 
From  hill  to  hill,  from  ftream  to  dream  he  flies  : 
Such  dire  impreffions  in  his  heart  remain 
Of  Marlborough's  fword,   and  Hocbdci's  fatal 

{ liin  : 
Iff  vain  Britannia's  mighty  chief  befcts 
Tlreir  fhady  coverts,  and  obfcure  retreats ; 
T  hey  fly  the  conqueror's  approaching  fame, 
I'hat  bears  the  force  of  armies  in  his  name. 

Auftria*s  young  monarch,  whofo  imperial  fway 
Pceptres  and  thrones  arc  deflin'd  to  obey, 
Whofe  boaftcd  anceftr)'  fo  high  extends 
That  in  the  pagan  gods  his  lineage  ends, 
Comes  from  afar,  in  gratit.u  fc  to  own 
The  great  lupporter  of  his  father's  throne  : 
What  tides  of  glory  to  his  bofom  ran, 
ClafpM  in  th'  embraces  of  the  godlike  man  ! 
How  were  his  eyes  with  plcafing  wonder  fixt 
To  fee  fuch  fire  with  fo  much  fweetnefs  mixt, 
Such  eafy  vrreatncfs,  fuch  a  graceful  port. 
So  turn'd  and  finifh'd  for  the  camp  or  court ! 
Achilles  thus  was  form*d  wi  h  every  grace. 
And  Nircus  (hone  but  in  the  ft  conJ  place ; 
'J'husthe  great  father  of  almighty  Rome 
(Divinely  flufht  v/irh  an  immortal  hluoni. 
That  Cytherea's  fragrant  breath  I)tftow*d) 
In  all  the  charms  of  his  brighf  mother  glow'd. 
The  royil  youth  by  Marlborough's  pxefence 
chvraM, 
Taught  by  his  connfcls,  by  his  aMSlinns  warm'd, 
On  J  .andau  with  redoubled  fury  falls, 
Difchargcs  all  his  thunder  on  its  walls, 
0*er  xnioes    and   caves  of   death   provokes  the 

fight. 
And  learns  to  conquer  in  th:  hero's  fight. 

The  Britifh  chief,  for  mighty  toils  rcnown'd, 
locreasM  iu  titles,  and  with  cunqu'.Tts  crowu'd, 

V«L.  IV. 


To  Belgian  coafls  his  tedious  march  renews. 
And  the  long  windings  of  the  Rhine  purfues. 
Clearing  its  holders  from  ufurping  foes, 
And  bIcA  by  rcfcued  nations  as  he  goes. 
Treves  fcars.no  more,  freed  from  its  dire  alarms; 
And  Traerbach  fctls  the  terror  of  his  arms  : 
Seated  on  rocks  her  proud  foundations  fbake. 
While  Marlborouph  preffcs  to  the  bold  attack; 
Plants  ail  his  batteries,  bids  his  cannons  roar. 
And  fhows  how  Landau  might  have  fall'n  before. 
Scaf'd  at  hi*  near  approach,  great  l.ouis  fears 
Vengeance  refer v'd  for  his  declining  years, 
Forgets  his  third  of  univerfal  fway. 
And  fcarce  can  teach  hisfubjecfls  to  obey; 
His  arms  he  finds  on  vain  attempts  employ'd, 
Th*  ambitious  proje<Hs  for  his  racedeflroy'd. 
The  wo^^:sof  ages  funk  m  on"  campaiga. 
And  lives  of  millions  facrific'd  in  vain. 

Such  arc  th*  effe<5ls  of  Anna's  royal  cares': 
By  her,  Britannia,  great  in  foreign  wars. 
Ranges  through  nations,  wheref(H;*er  disjoined, 
Without  the  wonted  aid  of  ft-a  and  wind 
By  her  th'  unfetter'd  Iftt^r's  (tates  arc  free, 
And  tafle  the  fwrets  of  Engllfh  liberty : 
But  who  can  tell  the  joys  of  thofe  that  lie 
Beneath  the  con<lant  influence  of  her  eye ! 
Whilfl  in  difTufive  fhowerp  her  bounties  fall 
Like  heaven's  indulgence,  and  defcend  on  all, 
Seiure  the  happy,  fuccou*"  the  diftreft, 
^^akc  ev.ry  fubjed   glad,  and  a  whole  people 
bleft. 
Thus  would  I  f.tin  Britannia's  wars  rrhcarfc. 
In  the  fmooth  rctcrds  of  a  faithful  vcrfe  ; 
That,  it  fudi  numbers  can  o'er  time  prevail, 
May  twil  poderity  the  wondrous  tule. 
When  ad  ons,  unadorn'd,  arc  fain*  and  weaU, 
Cities  and  countries  muft  be  taught  to  fpcak; 
(^ds  may  defcend  in  faflions  from  the  ficies. 
And  rivers  from  their  oozy  beds  arifc  ; 
l"i<5fion  may  deck  the  truth  with  fpuricus  rays. 
And  round  the  hero  caft  a  borrow'd  blaze. 
Marlborough's  exploits  appear  divinely  bright. 
And  proudly  ihine  in  their  own  native  light ; 
Rais'd  of  chemfclves,  their  genuine  charms  they 

boafl, 
And  thofe  who  paist  them  trued  praife  them 
moil. 


COWLEY'S  EPITAPH  ON  HIMSELF. 

TRANSLATED     BY    MR.    ADDISON. 

FROM  life's  fuperfluous  cares  enlarg'd. 
His  d'  bt  of  human  toil  difcharg'd. 
Here  Covv'.cy   ies  I  beneath  this  died. 
To  every  worldly  interell  dead; 
With  decent  poverty  content, 
His  hours  of  cafe  not  idly  fpcnt ; 
To  fortune's  goods  a  foe  pro^'cd. 
And  hating  wc.ilth  by  all  carcft. 
' Tis  true  he's  dead  ;  for  oh  !  how,  fmali 
A  fp>'t  of  earth  is  novf  his  all ; 
C  c 
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Oh  f  vi'(h  ttat  earth  may  lightly  lay, 

And  every  tare  be  far  away  ; 

Brinp  fiow(.r»;  the  fliort-liv'drofe>  bring, 

To  lifc'dcctas'd,  fit  offering: 

And  fwerts  around  'he  |>oet  ftrow, 

Whilft  yet  with  liiehis  afhesgfow. 


P    O    E    M     A    T    A. 


4NAUGURATIO  REGIS  GULIELMP, 

16S9. 

!r//jfrir/.TTIC  inter  corylcp,  umbrofa  cacumioa, 

XjL  denfas,  ^ 

Ko^  cant  are  pares  quu;.i  c\  con^cn'tmus  ambo, 
l)icaniuf>  iaudcs  heroum  (ut,  Mopfc,  folemus) 
Ttmp'  ra  tranfilunt  fic  ixta  canencibus,  &  nunc 
Lfic  age,  quoa  Roflro  cc'cbrari  canniue  fumes. 
j\fo/:/uj,    Tityrc,  nuoc  reddantur  cis  pia  mu- 
nera  Uudum, 
Ot'a  qtii  dcderint  roSiit  ptacidamque  quietcm ; 
Sciliott  illorum  re  foil':  ut  encomia  fylva;, 
<^'i  di^nahaKtur  re;^i  fultlr^  ruin-.is. 

T.  Tanta  baud  convcrniant  huniili  tenaique  ci> 
cut«  ; 
Sed  qtn>niani  in  magnis,  diciint,  voluiffc  fut  cffc; 
lufe  tuas,  Ou'ielme,  canam  iamlefque  Marias; 
Kam,  quos  junxit  amor,  m-mo  fcjungire  debet. 
Af.  Tunc  mihi  Phcebe  fave,  Mufxquc  favcte 
canenti, 
Ne  culpa  ingcuii  illorum  minuantur  honorcst. 

T   Aft  cj'o  nee  PI  oebum  euro,  Phabive  forores, 
'-CarmiiTa  namqucmthi  ccdit  nunc  lemma  canenti 
Af.  S  nt    licet    iluftri  proavorum    llemmate 
clarT, 
^unt  magis  omati  pr-'^priis  virtutibus  ambo. 

T.  Si  Rex  eO,rt-git  in: manes  qui  pcfBorinaBftas ; 
7'um    quot    Rt^ua   tenet    Guliclnius!    quotque 
^'arxa ! 
AT.  Inrlyrus  hie  *  avers,  fapiens  bsc  altera 
Pallas, 
Vulnrrfit  il'e  anris  frrn-^  fed  vulnrrat  Ilia. 

T-  Quaiido  vias  Pelagi  ten  a  runt,  mole  fuper- 
bum 
Suftullt  ad  nubes  marc  fe,  f.  ftiKjue  tumcbat. 
Irl,  Quuiiuottllurcm  tcLigcrunt,  Arcades  om- 
ncs 
Pani  Deo  Arcadia  tenerum  madavimus  agnum. 
T,  Tunc   itcrum    totus   refooat  niotlulamine 
campus 
M.fcent  pail<»res  Iferum  nympbaeque  choreas. 

Ai.  Lxtu^  grtmiucis  luf.t  tunc  agiiu<i  in  agris, 
Floribus  utquc  novis  l.a'di  inHlucre  petulci. 
T..  Qraviui  crat  vit^or  C>uliclmus,  quanJo  po- 
]  cUi 
Vicitcoida,  kofiet  vlcit,  vicitque  feipfiun! 

•    Tte/e  ve*fes  •cc^tfiam€d  Mr.  Add}fMs  h$ing  tlt&- 


M.  Participat  fponfi  virtutem  &  rcpjna  Maria» 
Digna  tribus  Rcgnis,  5c  tanto  digna  Alarito. 
T.  Primus  hie  impcrio,  nulJi  eil  virtutc  fccuo* 
dus. 
Sic  fol,  quam  ftell;£,  roajcTi  luce  refulget. 

Af.  Sedquali^  itel.ab  micat  iuLcr  luuaminores, 
Talis,  cum  cti:<5la  eft  foci  is,  Regina  videtur. 
T.  At  qux  nofi  illis  nunc,  'i'ityre,  digna  pr^ 
cemur, 
Luderc  qui  peccri,  pccorlfquc  dedere  magiftris? 
M.  Aiternam  inveniam,  quam  douavcre,  qat- 

etcm ! 
T.  Et  fero  ccelos  exornet  fiJus  utruraque  ! 

Joscruus  Addison,  CommtnCilis  c  Call.  Peg* 


•  N    THE 

RETURN  OF  KINO  WILLIAM  FROM 

IRELAND, 

AFTER    THE    BATTLE    OF    TUE    BOYNE*. 

CU  ^^  Domini  impatlers  excuftit  lerna  catenas, 
Tota  ruens  in  ^.aru*m,  intcftinofque  laboreSf 
Integri  quicuiique  graves  vid^e  tumultus 
(Conftitit  heu  !  tanti  virtus)  in  vincula  miili, 
Exefam  luiSuque  trahunt  et  carcere  vitam. 
I^te  agri  dumi-t  horrcfcunt,  afpera  rura 
Lururiant  fcgete  fpinarum.  autumnus  lem.T 
NuUus  adeft,  cultorquc  deeft  quxrentibus  arvis. 
Palfim  turba  dolis  inftat  pcregr.na  fecundis, 
Nativamque  prcmit  lafciva  potentia  plcbcm  ; . 
In  lacryraas  Gens  omnis  abit,  manifeftat  ubique 
Communes  ludus,  vultuque  laborat  in  uno. 

Pcxccps  in  tarda»  fic  crcvit  Hibemia  pceoas. 
Ft  fic  venturx  maturuit  ilia  minx  : 
Fada  effet  tanto  nequaquam  vindice  digna. 
Si  minor  horrendas  Gulielmi  fcnferat  iras. 

Angliain  ignavam  dudum  refoluta  quietcm, 
Imptriis  rediviva  tuis,  Naffovc,  vetemum 
Excutit,  et  longunt  fopitos  fufciut  ignes. 
Tc  duce  quas  fecit  Urages !  qux  prslia  movit ! 
Dum  fervct  casdcs,  et  campo  (anguis  tnuodat, 
AftiduaB  fudant  peragendo  pcnfa  forores, 
Et  ftipata  gemit  fub  pondere  omba  Charont!^ 
Tergupremens  Cxfar  fugientia  corripit  hoftes 
Vindex,  atque  trahit  partim  fua  quamqoe  mina : 
Plumbea  tempeftas  banc  obruit,  emtniis  illi 
Glande  cadit,  fruft ramie  eviut  mifiile  ferram. 
Altera  dum  panas  dinert  fugicndo  fequaces^ 
Infidx  fefe  credit  moritura  paludi. 
His  grauibiis  loiigo  felohit  Ilibcrnia  lutfhi, 
Impcrtbia  cxpu*fi  tandem  indignata  tyracni 
Nobil  ora  petit  vincla,  opui^fque  catenas 
loduit,  atqucr  jugo  GulicimI  omata  fupirolt. 

Gens  ntmiuiu  d:K(5ta  Deo !    nimiumque  £r^ 
tanni 
Felices  i  bxc  fi  exundantia  gaudia  nullus 

•  JFfM  tie  **  jlcAtemhr  OxtmUrJls  Gratvlai'.t frt 
expf>tat0  fere/iiflmi  Mtgis  (ittliglni  ex  Hiieruu  red,tu. 
$)>i$m4tf  e  Ti9-ttr»  Sbtl^miarto^  Ann*  D§m.   1 6^.** 
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yrscnifTit  dolor,  ct  Duris  •  haud  i;!nobile  fatom 
I..a:tiri;e  nimtos  uon  cailigavcrat  x   us. 
Iile  ir  umphito  totjcs  fecuniMab  hoftc, 
ExuJibus  Dis  ilie,  illc  arib  fiduH  avitU 
Ah  !  tandem  occubuit  pictate  Infi>rnis  et  amnis. 
Hci  mihi  !  quale  j;icc*s  vencranda  mole  cadaver  ! 
Qualis  honor  vultus!  ct  frontis  lactu  fencdus  ! 
Heu  pietas  !  hcu  pnfca  fides !  ct  bcilica  virtus 
(^ando  habicura  parcra ! 

Mufa,  tamcn  taccas  intempeftlva  do]ore«, 
Melpomene,  tacas;    uon   hoc  line  uumiQe  Di- 

vAm 
EvenifTc  puto  :  Senis  afpera  fata  triumphi 
Famam  aux^re  Tui,  viiior  Gu'iclme,  n.c  uUa 
£mu!adivifos  virtus  partiturhonoros. 

J,  decus,  i,  nodrum  !  agnofcat  fcra  Gallia  dex- 
tram 
V  (ftricem,  tt  quae  Te  vitUt  prima  arma  gcrcntcm, 
Sentiat  cxplctas  maturo  in  corpore  vires. 
Scdcavea.1,  dum  Te  in  belluni  rapit  impetus  ar- 

dcns, 
0  caveas,  ntmio  ne  mart?  impulfus  in  hodet 
Irmercs,  latamque  durcnt  tria  rcgna  ruinam. 

Infano  tandem  parc«  indulgi;re  iabori, 
Parcc,  Jacobe,  ult  a  I.odoici  i.iuiticr  armis. 
Difcerpcos  frbftra  nunc  lu^cs  fiontis  honores; 
Sera  Cbi  vcniunt  randem  fufpiiia,  icio 
Nuuc  qucrcria,  quanquaai,   uili   mens  tibi  bcTa. 

fuiffec, 
Et  nifi  crcdidtras  fallici  uxoilus  arti. 
Jam  laetu^  j.otcras  placidis  dare  jura  Brit.inoisy 
J'- 1  re xilTc  |;ri -gem,  f^to  nieli'ue,  patcn;um; 
Sednuiic  Farca:  obflaur,  ct  nun  revocabilisordo. 

Jos.  Adoison,  e  Coll.  A-  i^J. 


cu^ui  futs  carminibus  attuLrunt;  nifi  quod  inter 
I)  fo  cruciatui  Icnuncacum  alt^juod  doiuri  tribaat 
tor.ucnti  variet.is.  Ncc  quiJem  unquam  adduci 
poflt-m,  ut  poema  pati  io  fcrmone  confcriptum  ocu* 
lis  tuis  rubjtciTcm,  qui  ub  iiHs  conatibuA  cxteros 
omncs  fcribendo  non  minus  dctcrrcs,  quam  favca* 
do  cxciuvciis. 

UUMA.NITATIS  TU  C 


HONORAIISSIMO    VIRO 


CAROI.O  MONTAGUE,  ARMIGERO, 

SCACCAKII    CANCELLARIO,    JtRARlI 
rRf-FECTO,    RRGJ  a  SECRCTI- 
ORIBUS    CONSILJIS,   &C. 

CUM    Unta  auribus  tuis  obftrcpat  vattim  ncr 
quiiUmorum  tarba,  nihil  eH  curqueraris  ati* 
quid  inufitatiun  tibi  contij^ilfe,  ubi  praeclarum  hoc 
argumentum  meis  ctiani  numcris  vioUtum  cou- 
fps^eris.     Quantum  virtutc  bcilica  pr»ftant  Bri- 
tanoi,  reccns  ea  rebub geii:*  lellatur  gloria ;  quam 
vero  in  humanioribus  pacis  liudiis  non   eminea* 
mus,  iiidicio  funt  quos  nupcr  in  luceai  e.iiiiimus 
TcriJLuli.     Quod  (i  Conorevius  ille  tuus  divlno, 
quo  folet,  furore  corrcptus  mater iam  hauc  non 
•riornaflet,  vix  tanti  eflcc  iple  yax,  ut  iiJa  lastare- 
.  lur  tut  pcrditiflimis  poetis  tam  mlfere  decantuta. 
.Vt,  dum  alios  iufovHor,  mci  ipfius  oblitus  fuilVc 
\idoor,  qui  haud  minorcs  f  rfin  ox  Latininti  i 
tiolcitias  allaturus  lum,  qu^m  quas  illi  ex  vcrna- 

*   The  great  duke  •/  Scbomberg^  ivbofe  icaih  has 
%iei  lumetUcd  iy  many  «/  our  ^vulu 


Afagif,  CoU, 
Oxom*  1697. 


CULTOR    DtVOTIJIIMUS, 

JO:>EPaUS  AUDISON. 


PAX    GULIEI.MI    AU.SPICIIS  EUROP^tiE 
RtDDll  A.  10V7- 

POSTQIIAM  In^ens  clamorque  virilm,  ftrc-.- 
pituiquc  tuiban'im, 
Atquc  omui>  belli  cccirtic  fragor;  afpice  Cxfar, 
Qu%  tibi  folicioi,  turbji  im)>ortupa,  poetx 
Muner  1  d  ducunt :  ^cnwrula:  u  pccluri:  flammoe, 
Dirneque  araioruia  cQigieSf  rnnuUch.uqe  belli 
Tridia  diffugiant :  O  tandem  a'ifiile  trmmphis 
Lxpl::tus,  ptfuitufque  auimu  cotum  cxcutc  iVlar- 
tern. 
Non  ultra  anrcocu'o^nuiujrofomilltc  campi 
MifcCLtur,  lolito  njc  fci  vent  arva  tumultu; 
^tat  circum  alter  qucis,  curvcv^ui  innixus  aratrm> 
Dcfertas  lofTas,  ct  caHrj  miiuiitiacallri» 
Rufticuft  invertit,  t4«.iu  fonuidine  luOrans 
Horrorcmquc  loci    cc  fuueUos  {lra$;ibns  agrot. 
Jamque  i'uper  vallum  et  muiiimii  a  longa  vircfdt-. 
txpc>itala  ie<;L'8,  jam  propngnacuia  rident 
Vere  novo  ;  inluctosmiralitur  iiicoU  culmos, 
Luxuri^niquc  iuii,  et  turgentem  a  fanguine  mcf-.. 
fern. 
Afpicis  ut  toto  excitus  venit  ad  vena  mundo 
Bellorum  invifcns  fcd^m,  et  confulii  ruinis 
Oppida,  ct  cverl'os  ilaiutnarum  turbine  muros! 
Ih  trcpido>  reruiu  A   iiaics,  truumquc  uiiuruui 
Inqu'rit  Icri'^m,  aUonitinut  ipe^lilat  occllis 
Semiruta:»  turres,  ct  adliuc  potluta  cruoie 
Flumina,  famofofque  Ormondi  volncrc  campos !  ; 

Hie  ubi  faxa  jiccnt  dirpvTh^inlcdli  cercbvo, 
Ati{ue  iurerrupt.s  hii'cuiit  divoniji  muris^ 
Vexilluni  intrcpidu'»  *  fixit,  cui  teiiipu^a  dlKluni 
Bud  n(es  palmx,  pcrgrinaquS  Lurus  obuinbrdt. 
liie  ruen»  aciem  in  mediam,  qua  ivrrca  ^raudo 
Sparfa  iucrit  circ.im,  et  pii'  uUi  dcnCilxinus  inlx-ry 
Sul^'huream  naCU'm,  tcLrafqu  •  b't.iminc  mi  ira 
Jngrcditiir,  cri*l>rcque  ruVtutcni  fu'  -.ure  fi!:nuiH, 
Ut  vario  anf. adu,  ct  di.sj..Vti>  uiiji'|uc  fax!s 
Mueuia  dlfocuui-c.  l'cuj)U.ir^u:r  im:.i  .Hv  minantur 
Djfupcr  horrifRis,  ik  tor.uul.i'.iilc  j'<  rdcnt ! 
Hie   peflc/n  olcuIIaIii.    &  ia-cuadas  fulpuure 
mules 
Cernerc  eiat,  magno  quia  'iittr  ir.o.a  *.mi:iltu 
Pru^iia  terveb.-nt ;  i"ai»iio  cuir  c".ut!;V'.t  tra-jorc 

♦   Honor . I  ijf:  nut  D.  D^.-fi-'tuJ  Cuiti^  Buro  Je  Cvut^. 

rctij   is  c 
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PRJELIUiM    INTER   PYGM-ffiOS 
f-T    GRUES   COMMISSUM. 

PCNNATAs  aciefl,  et  lammtabile  bellum 
Pygnuedum  rcfcro  .    panros  tu ,  Mufa,   co- 
hortc » 
l-'ftrxic;  tu  gladioi,  morttmque  minantia  roftra, 
Ofuni'orque  Gmcf,  infiip^nantefquc  pufillam 
Adilkiam    cclchra;     volucrumque    homiDumque 
tumultus. 

Heroum  ingrntes  animos  et  triftia  bellt 
Picndum  Uhor  cxhuufit,  vcrJuquc  i'onoro 
Jullit  ct  stcTiiH  numcrorum  alTurgerc  pompa: 
Qui»  le^osGraifim  juveiict,  ct  torva  tucntcm 
1  Atuca,  quis  pctiihiis  velocem  ignorat  Aihillcm  f 
Qucm  dura  JEiieae  ccrtamina,  qucm  Guliclmi 
f^tila  latent  ?  I-ratrcA  Tt  cbani,  et    flcbik  (attun 
i-«)m|»rii  qixin  noa  dclaffavcre  Icgcntcni  ?  t 

rriniiis  ej;o  irtitfla  5  ?.c  c«,  graciUmquc  tubanim  | 
Caiiuine  drpiog^m  fonitum,  nova  cailra  f<  cutuK ; 
Kxiguofque  caoitm  piigilc,  Gniibufque  maliguot 
Heroas,  nigriique  rucntcr.i  enubibiia  hoftcm* 

C^a  folis  tcpet  urtu,  prlmiciifque  die! 
Iridia  kcta  rubit,  medium  inter  iuhofpita  faxa 
<i\r  flaridam  valUm,  ct  paucis  acceifa  virita) 
I'ygma.arr.  quondam  ftcicn»t,  dum  fau  (inebant, 
linpcrium.     iriii;c  varia^    vitam   excolucrc    per 

ajrtes 
5«ida1f,  ct  aiTiciio  Tcrrcbant  ai va  popcllo. 
Nunc  £  quis  dura  eva«iat  per  'axa  viator, 
r>efcr:ofque  laro,  et  valici  oOib  s  albas 
h3^gui»  videt,  et  vcfti^ia  par  a  Hupefcit. 
Del'  lata  tcntt  vitHrix  impune  vo'ucris 
J^cgna^  .t  fccuro  crepitat  gru%  improba  nido: 
Kftf!  fie,  dum  muhotfteilt  mfuperabiiit  arnos 
J'arrula  progenies ;   turn,  C  ^uis  cominui  ales 
C'rtnjrrccli,ct  in.mixtx  au<!cict  fe  c redcrrc  pu gua, 
Miic»  jrr.  X  adLfatfiumpiilque  fcroculus  arniis 
Sttruit  humi  volncrcm  moribuodam,  humerifque 

reportat 
Ingrntrni  pr-Xidam ;   csfoque  epwlatur  in   hofte. 
.^i?pc  improviDs  madabat,  I'xpc  juvabat 
I'btptre  aut  cidum,    aut  ulcifci  m  prole  parcn- 

tt'tn. 
JCempc  iarcmqnoties  m  dta  conftmxerat  arte, 
Aiit  uteri  pofuifilt  onus,  volueremque  futuram ; 
Coiitinuo  vnhn  fpiran^  inimanc  minaci 
Omnia  vallaret  miles,  fertufquc  necarct 
!i;iin«Tit«.*.    vitamque  uhrump':iet  imperfedam 
Cum  trj-id«»  no.  dunx  ma:uruit  hoftis  in  ovo. 

HipiCKurx:  iri.rum,  bclla  hinc,  faulia  bella, 
Aiquc  ac;c6   iciho  ibtcm:e,  volucrumque  virum* 

Ccmniiila;  Itra^rrs,  confufaque  mortis  inir.go. 
I>I<'n  tantcs  moiuf ,  ncc  tarn  mcmoraoile  belluniy 
Nia«utiif  <ii>oiu}din  fubliini  carmine  vates 
J^ulit  ;  \:i'i  t(*ram   ftrcpituquc  armifqucpaludem 
Riija'ir .   hi  J    (v  fu  miferabile  !)  corpora  munim 
Spaij'a  j.iccnt  juncu  cr^u»fi2a.  hi^  |^uttare  rauco 
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Rana  dolet,  pedihufque  abfciffb  poplitc  temis 
Rcptat  hum',  lolitis  nee  fefe  (altibus  effcrt. 
Jamque   dies  Pygmxo    adcrat,  quo   tempore 

cicCi 
Pcenituit  fcrtUs,  intatflaque  maltiit  ova. 
Nam  fupcr  his  accenfa  graves  exarfit  iu  irai 
Grus  ftonuchans;  omuefque  ilmui,quas  Strjmo- 

nik  unda, 
Aut  (lagnum  Mareotidis,  imi  aut  uda  Cayftri 
Prata  ttncnt,  adfun^ ;  Scythicaquc  eirciu  pal^de, 
Kt  conjurato  volucris  defcendit  ab  Iflro. 
Stragefquc  immenfasct  vulnera  cogitat  ahfctw, 
Kxacuitque  ungues  i(^um  meditata  futurum, 
Et  rodium  par  at  acre,  fugaequc  accommo<1atala^ 
Tantus  amor  belli,  et  vindi<5l«  arre*Ja  cupido. 
Ergo  ubi  ver  nadus  proprium,  lufpcnruft  in  alto 
A'fre  concuilis  exrrcitus  obftrepit  aUs, 
Terraeque  immenfos  tradu«,  femotaqac  longe 
JEquora  defpiciunt,  Borcamquc  ct  oubila  tranant 
Innumeri :   crehro  cirtum  ingcns  fluduat  xthcr 
Flamine,  et  afliduus  mil'cet  caelum  omnc  tumul- 
tus, 
Nee  minor  in  terris  motus  ;   dum  bclU  faccllit 
lmpigcr,iuftituitque  agmen,firmatque  phal<ingaf, 
Et  furit  arreptis  aniniolus  hrimincio  telis : 
Donee  turma  duas  conYpofU  excurrat  in  alas, 
Ordinibufquc  frequens  et  martc  inftmda  pcrito. 

Jamque  acies  inter  medias  fefe  arduus  infrrt 
Pygm«dum  dudor,  qui  niajcftate  verendus 
Inccfluque  gravis  rcliqnos  fupcreminet  omnes 
Mele  gigautea,  mediamque  alTurgit  in  ulnam. 
Torvior  afpedu  (hoftilis  nam  iufculpferat  unguis . 
Ore  cicatrices)  Tultuque  oftentat  honeita 
Roftrorum  figna,  et  crudos  in  pcdore  mot  fas. 
Immoiuli  odio,  a:trrnifque  exercuit  iris 
Alituum  gtntem,  non  ilium  impune  valucrii 
Aut  ore,  aut  peiibus  pcteret  confifcuHaduniis. 
Fatalem  quoties  Gruibus  didrinxerat  cufcm, 
Truneavitque  ala.',  celeriquc  i'ugam  atlhilit  holli : 
Qtiot  fecit  ilrage^!  qux  nudi^Iuncra  poilis 
Intulit,  he  . !   quorics  implevit  btrymona   flctu  ! 
Jamque  procul   foiius  auuitur,  picfcamque  vo- 

lantum 
Profpedant  uubcm  bellumque  hoftefque  ferea- 

tcm. 
Crebrefcit  tandem,  atqiie  ocolis  fc  plurimus  oficrt 
Ordioibus  Orn^us  varii(»  excrcitus  ingcns 
Ahtuum,  motifque  evcntilat  ai^^ra  penuis. 
Turba  polum  rcplct,  fpeciequc  Umiaais  o^am•• 

brat 
A^mina'Pygmxorum,  ct  denfaln  nubibus  hxret: 
Nunc  denia,  at  patrils  mox  rcddiui  r^riur  oris. 
B'.-lli  ardent  (lucio  l'ygma:i,  etluimne  fxvu 
Sufpiciunt  hofiem ;  ^ncc   longum  tempt*,  et  in- 

gt*ns 
Tnrba  Gruum  horrifico  fefe  fuper  agmiua  lapCa 
Praecipitat  gravis,  et  bellum  fperantibus»  infert: 
Fi«:fragor;  avuifx  voHtant  circuai  aira  plumx. 
Mox  deCclTa  iterum  levihus  fefe  cripit  alis, 
Et  vircii  rcparaia  iterum  petit  impete  te.ras. 
Armorum  pcn^'ct  fortuna :    hie  fixa  volucris 
Cal'pide,  fun^  uinvo  fefe  furibunda  rotitu 
Torquct  agens  circum,  ruilrumque    intendic  ^ 

hoftcxn 
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Tmbcllc;  ct  curvos  in  morte  rccolligit  un^es. 
Pyj^mxi  hie  flellat  lentus  de  vulnere  fanguis, 
Singultorque  clct  crebros,  pedibufque  pufillis 
Tundit  huraum,  et  morieni  unguem  execratur 

acucum. 
JEiiuzt  o  nne  folum  ftrepitiK  tepidoque  rubefcit 
Sanguine, fpurguntur  gladii.  fparguntur  et  alas, 
Unguei'que  etdigiti,  commift  que  roftra  laccrtis. 
Pygmxadum  fsvit,  mcdiifque  in  miilibut  ar- 

dct 
Du(&or,  quern  late  bine  atque  hinc  pereuntia  cin< 

gum 
Corpora  fufa  Gruum  ;  raediaque  in  morte  vaga- 

tur. 
Nee  plaufu  alarum,  nee  rodri  eoncidit  itftu. 
lUe  Gruum  terror,  ilium  dcnfifiima  circum 
Mifcetur  pngno,  et  bellum  oninc  laborat  in  uno  ; 
Cum,  fuhitu  appulfus  rGc  Dfvolucrc)    tutnultu 
£x  inopmo  ingens  et  formidabilis  alet 
Comprendit   pcdibus  pugnantem ;  et  (trifte  re- 

latu) 
SsRuUt  in  ccclum  ;  belhtor  ab  uQguIbus  hzret 
Pendulus  agglomerat    ftrepitu   globus  undique 

denfus 
Alituum  ;    fruftra  Pygm.'ei  lumine  moefto 
Regem  inter  nubes  lugenc,  folitoque  minurem 
Heroera  afp'ciunt  gruil)us  plau.lentibus  efcam. 

Jamque  rcerudefcit  bellum,  eru»  defuper  urget 
Fygmasum    rodro,   atque    ho2em  petit    ardua 

morfu; 
Tum  fugitalta  Tolanft;  is  Airfum  brachia  jaAat 
Vnlneris  in}patien8,et  inanes  fzevit  in  auras. 
Talin  erat  belli  facies,  cum  Pelion  ingeiis 
Mitteret  in  coelum  Briarcus,  foUsquc  tonantem 
Przcipitem  excutcret ;  fparguntur  in  xtherc  toto 
Fulminaque  fcopuiique :    fiagraotia  tela  deorfum 
Torqucntur  Jo  vis  ada  manu,  dum  vaili  gigan- 

tum 
Corpora  fuia  jacent,  feraiuflaqurralphure  fumant. 

Viribus  abfumptis  penitus  Pygmcia  tandem 
Agmina  languefcunt ;   ergo  pars  vertere  terga 
Horribili  perculfa  metfu,  pars  tollere  voccm 
Exiguam ;  late  populus  cubitalis  oberrat. 
Inftant  a  tergo  volucres,  lacerantqiie  trahuntque 
Imoiites,  certs  gentcm  cxtirpare  nefandam. 
Sic  Pf  gma&il  domus  multos  dommaa  peran- 

nos. 
Tot  bellit  defunda,  gruum  tot  Iseta  triumphis,^ 
Funditn*    interiic :    ncmpe    exitus   omnia   tai>* 

dem 
Certutregnamanct,  fantcerti  denique  Ones, 
Quos  nitra  tranfir^  nefas :  He  eorrult  olim 
AiTyrix  impcrium,  (ic  magn»  Pcrfidis  imis 
Sedibtti   everfum  eft,  et    m<>.jus  utroque   Lati- 

num. 
Elyiii  vallca  nunc  agrainc  luftrat  inMui, 
Et  vetemm  Heroum  mifcetur  griiiidibus  um^ris 
Plebs  parva  :  aut,  fi  quid  fidci  mereatur  anilis 
FabuU,  pailores  per  noCiis  opaca  pufillus 
Saepe  Tident  umbras,  PygmxAs  corpore  calTos. 
Dum  fecura    gruum,  et  vcteras  obliu  labores, 
Lsetitix  peoitus  vacat,  indulgetque  choreis, 
Anguftofque  tcrit  calles,  yirldefque  per  orbes 
Tnrba  kvis  i^t,  tX  Umurum  cognomine  guo- 
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EcvEGios  fuci  tragus,  calamlque   laborer 
Surgentefque  hominum    formas,  ardentia- 
que  ora 
Ju'licis,  et  iimulacbrar  modi^  palkntia  mtris, 
'i'erribilem  vifu  pompam,  tu  carmine  Mufa 
Pande  novo,  vatique  facros  acccnde  furores. 

Olim  planitieni  (quam  nunc  foecunda  colonim 
I  iignit  pidura)  inhonefto  et  (irn)ilice  cu'itu 
Vcfliit  albedo,  fed  nc  riraa  ulla  pr:orcm 
Agnofcat  faciem,  mox  fundame  )ta  futurae 
Subftravic  pidor  tabulae,  humoremque  fcquacem 
Per  muros.traxit ;  velamine  mcenia  crafi'o 
Squallent  obduda,et  rudioribus  illita  fucis. 

Ut que  (polo  nondum  ftcUis fulgentibus  apto) 
Ne  fpatio  moles  immenfa  dehifdt  inani. 
Per  cava  ccelorum,  et  convexa  patentia  late 
Hinc  atque  hinc  interfufus  fluitaycrat  sether; 
Mox  radianie  novi^n  torrebat  lumine  munduni 
Titan,  etpallensaKenos  mi:ius  ignes 
Cynthia  vibrabat;  crebrisnunc  confitus  aftris 
Scintillarc  polus,  nunc  fulgor  Ladeus  omne 
Diffluerc  in  coelum,  langoque  albefcere  tradu. 

Sic,  operis  pollquam  lufit  primordia  pi^or, 
Duoi  fordec  paries,  nullumque  fatetur  ApeUem» 
Cautius  exereet  calamos,  atque  arte  tenactto 
Confundit  vifcum,  fuccofque  attemperat,  omnos- 
Inducit tandem  formas;    appiret  ubiquc 
Muta  cohors,  et  pidurarum  vulgus  inane. 

Aligeris  muri  vacat  ora  fuprema  roiniftris, 
Sparfuque  per  totam  coeleftis  turba  tabellam 
Ruucos  infpirat  litiius,  bucc  \fque  tumentes 
lnflat,et  ationitum  rep  tt  clangoribus  orbem. 
Defnndis  fonus  luditur,  tabulamquc  per  imam 
Pi<^a  gravcfeit  huntus»  terri»  cmergii.  apertis 
Progenies  rediviva,  et  plurimii  furgit  imago* 

Siv ,  dum  foecuudis  Cadmus  d^t  fcmina  fulcis, 
Terra  tuniet    prjegnan:*,   animataque  gleba  la- 
borat, 
Luxuriatur  ager  fcgete  fpirante,  ealefcit 
Omne  folum,  crefcitq.e  virorum  prodiga  melfit* 

Jam  pulvis  varies  terrx  difpcrfa  perorasi 
Sive  inter  venas  teneri  coucreta  metalli, 
Secifmi  diriguit,  feu  fefc  immifcuic  herbisy 
Explicita  ell;  molcm  ruifus  eoalrfcit  m  unam 
Divifum  funus,  fparip^  prior  alligat  art  us 
jundura,  aptauturquc  itreum  cocuntia  membnu 
Kic  nondum  fpecic  perfeda  n  furgit  iniago; 
Vultum  truiiCtfta,  atque  inhcnefto  vu!nere  nares 
Manca,  ci  adhue  dcdi  informi  dc  corpore  mui- 

<   tum. 
Paulatim  in  rigidum  hie  vit:^  inii'iuita  cad-ver 
Motu  xgro  vi.\  dum  rcdivivos  crigit  artus. 
Inficit  hishoirojr  vu'tu«i,  ct  imiginc  tota 
Fufa  per  uuonitam  pallet  formido  6gur?m. 

Detrahe  quin    oculos  fpcdator,  et,  •ra  nlteiv* 
tern 
Si  potcrint  pcrf^riy  diem,  medium  iufpice  VBk%, 
rum, 
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O'Jt  f  «ltft  orta  Dco|*raltr^,  Deus  ij>fc,  fcrcno 
J  um  nr  pcrfufus,  radiifi^uc   i..fperius  UvUtis. 
Ciiciim  ♦r.inquillx  funiiuntur  tcn;pori  R^wim 
J    *iu«  ore  vij':orfj  int,  iiitci  ignu  occllis, 
i  'LTimanui.  tfluljftt  majiflas  niifiiine  t<  tr . 
^^uiitum     djUiuHii&y  quamunt  o !    o:ut^tus    ab 

tlio, 
Qui  pcccatd  lult  cruci^tusnoii  fua,  viram 
Ouir  do  (itdant<Mn  ctin<flau  iiiorcc  tralichat ! 
itdfruftra  volu.t  (lefuiidum  Guigotha  i.umcn 
•  oiMh  re,  dwm  vidia  frtljjrum  lege  rriunipJuns 
^•«iivi»m  pttiii   (ocium,  et  fupcr  xihc ra  vcc!u* 
Dtlixxit  Itiiam  exiguam,fo  cmqnciiilnrrf  m. 

Jjm  ljtu«'ffijl!uno,  ft  paljiia.s<.Ocnriit  utrafque, 
■^'mi  biqic  ii.fixuni  jH*dt.  ciayorLinquc  rcctpta 
•*  i);na,  tt  tr..ifai^i  quonc!ar.  vcGigia  ifm. 
Unibrx  hue  fclue»  undunt,  i.LmcrDfaque  ccrlos 
'I'l'rha  pttunt,  arquc  inur.ortaJia  doua  cipLlTuiJt. 
2VIiitics,  it  k)npa;  mmc  rcdJiiia  cer?  prd  vitx 
Iiifzinruni,  jiiveuc  ,  jiutii,  innuptacLc  putl'a 
i  UI.L  4114  um,  aiquc  avido&  juLur  mimtrialc  bi- 

/  flf»«;iim  oiu'oR  in  rum'nc  :    laudiLus  a:tl*tr 
l.rionat,  CI   larto  ridct  coJum  oiiinc  triuniplio. 
1  is  utnnr  in.patirns  coiiceptaque  g&udia  nii  nttin 
J  uiidi(u»  rxagitant.  imtJt;uc  in  ptdcrc  fervent. 
Kitr  a-q4jccxulrat  flitgnnti  cords:  SibjIJa, 
l!'»/pilc  cum  iirnu't  iiidii  o  cf  piacoidia  fcntit 
^I(>ta  Dei  Ibmulis,  niniioqnc  calriitia  PJiaim 
<^ii  tanu'ii  ilic  riovus  perlhirgit  Itiniiuu  ful- 


Ortendat,  vario  cum  lumlrc  f?t,ridii»  imber 
Kc-rc  Utct  toto,  ct  j^nitta  fciniiilat  in  onuii. 

O  fuci  niror,  O  j.ukhri  di/ryn-  co'orcs.i 
Ntc,  pictura,  tux  langutKat  gTuria  frma, 
Dum  iuc-  m   vidcas,  quakm  c*primi»  ipfa,  Inpre- 


mam. 


gor 
Quam  Slitrn  effi*.  icni  iHfliuxit  piiftor,  hon«  fio 
Kurgmt^m  c  ti»nMi'to,   al^toquc  iaic  lite  lu.ti;m  ? 
/(^nt  Lo  taiirm.  vultu  h.tit  ri<t«rr  in  itio 
*  Wairficiu*,  fic  illc  ociilo-,  lie  ora  fcrcbat  ; 
IFhcu  qun  d.>  srimi  par  invt-U'vtur  imagn  ! 
Qt.ondo  alium  iimileni  vi^tu^  hubiturA  !— > 
Iiati  ionmuak  f  curus  uuniicis  iras 
Aff'iot,  imfavidofcjue  in  judicc  figitoccllog. 
'  Ou:n  age,  tt  horxcnte.*n  cumnuxti»  igne  tcnc- 
brift 
Jam  vidcas  frrnam  ;  multo  hicHagnantia  fuco 
A'jania  ll;-u:Tantcn'  Lqiufi.cl(>  ful}  hurc  nvum 
yingunt,  ct  Uifus  tuuta  Lrtc  a<.cinJi  ur  igi'i% 
Ut  toti  nteluas  tabula;,  uc  flan.ma  pei  cmne 
Livida  ftrpat  o\u»,    tii>ucl(,ue  ablimpia  rcccdal 
PiA.  ra  in  c  ntrcs,  propriis  periiura  fnvillis. 
I-icc  turba  iiiieiix  a;;itur,  tiiq/ifquc  vidcri 
Inlrrndct  dintes,  vt  ru^is  ci  i.tiahit  ora. 
Vitidcx  a  tcr^u  implacabilc  Ixvit,  ct  en. era 
•  f  uluiineuni  vibnknk  acie  flagrante  I'ccIcQos 
Jam  Paradjfci*  itcrum  dcpeUii  ab  oris. 
Heu  !    quidagat  triftis  f  Ouo  fc  cocLP.ibus  iris 
2>ubuabat  i   O  !  quantum  vcllet  nunc  a:t..ere  in 

alto 
VIrtutcm  colcre  !    at  tandem  rufpiriaducit 
^'cqui^quam,  ct  Icroiu  iacr} nias  cffunditur ;  ob- 

itant 
Scrtescep  re\ocandae,  et  incxorabiie  numen. 

Quam  v;.:.a9Aperit  vrucret  p:c^ura  *  p.riti 
Quot  calami  kg.juijs..-  vciligia  !  quanta  colorum 
Urat^  ic-  pri>lt.rc  I  tajc9  uon  difcolor  Iris 

•  CU!»  .7  a^(i.  FtiaJaitr,. 


S  P  H  ^  R  I  S  T  K  R  I  U  M. 

I   T-T'*^  ubigraminca  in  latum  fc't  cxplicat  swjuor 
XI  I'lanjtics,     vacuoquc    i:igens     patct    area 

c«mpo. 
Cum  fnlf  m  nondnm  fumamia  prata  fatentnr 
J^X'Ttum.  ct  tumiila:  pendent  in  graminc    gutt«, 
'mproba  faix  nodis  parva  incrtmcuta  piiorit 
l^tlccat,  exiguam  radens  a  ccfpite  mcflem  : 
I  «m  mo'u  aflidunfaxum  rerfatile  temm 
!><•{  limit    cxtantcm,  ct  furgcntcs  attcrit  hcrbas. 
Lignca  pcrcurrunt  vcmantcni  turLa  paK-cllram 
Uir^a,  nitcn*  olco,  formar  qcibus  cfTtt  rctundx 
Artificis  ftrrum  dcder^t,  faciiifquc  r.iovcri. 
Nc  tamen  offendant  incauti  crrore  globorum, 
Qnanuc  fuij  incifa  ncti*  flat  fpha^ra  ;  fed  unut 
Ha  c  vult,  qux  infufo  multum  inclinata  mctaC* 
VcTt'tur  In  gyros,  ct  iniquotramitc  currit ; 
Qi;!n  alii  divcrfU  pUeet,  qu  m  parcius  urgct 
Piunibca  vis,  motuque  finit  pro<.e<icre  rcd^o. 
'    Poilqucm  idco    in   partes  turbum   diftinxcrat 
aquas 

Conlilium.  autfois,  quifque  fuis  accingitur  ar- 
mi«. 

Fvolat  orbiculus,  qua  curfum  meta  futurum 
Dcfigrat ;  jaftique  l^gcns  vcfligia.  ptiivam, 
Q«i  certanum  init,iphxram  dcmittit,  at  ilia 
Leritcr  cffula,  cxiguum  quod  ducit  in  orbem, 
Radit  iter,  donee  fcnfim  primo  impcte  fcffo 
bubfidat :    fubito  globus  tmicat  alter  ct  alter. 
Aiox  ubi  fuuduntur  late   agmina  crcbra   mi- 
Dorcm 

Sparfa  per  orbiculum,    ftlpantquc  frcqucniia  mc- 
taai, 

Atque^  ncgant  faoiles  aditus;  jam  cautius  exit, 
£t  lev  iter  I'efe  infinuat  rcvolubilc  lignum. 
At  fi  forte  globum,  qui  niilit,  IpedTat  inertem 
Scrpcrc,  ct  imprcfTum  fubito  languefccre  motwn. 
Pone  urgct  fyixrx  vcOigia,  et  anxius  inlhit, 
O:  jurgatquc  moras,  currentique  imminetorbi. 
Arque  ut  legni*  hones  dcxtrx   fervetur,  iniquam 
Incufat  terram,  ac  furgentem  in  marmore  ooilum. 

Nee  rilns  ucuerc,  globus  cum  volvitur  adut 
rijfan:i  jadu,  aut  nimium  vcftlgia  plumbum 
AHkit,  et  fpbxram  a  redo  trnhit  infita  viriui. 
Turn  qui  piojccit,  ftrepitus  cflfendit  inanes, 
tt,  variwjn  in  fl>ccicm  diftoriocorpare,falfoi 
Incrcpat  errorc*.  ct  dat  convitia  ligno. 
Spha-ra  fed,  ir.irum  rcmnens  ludibria,  ccrptura 
Pcrgit  if<T,  nullifq*-  movetur  furda  qucreli*. 
liia    tamen  laudes  fummumqae  mcretur  ho- 
norcm, 

Quxnoii  dirumpit  cu»fum,ab(jflitqucmovcri. 
Donee  turbani  inter  crcbrara  dilapfa  fuprrmuai 
Pi-r'ciit  fladium,  ct  m^t»  iaclinata  recumjit. 
kiof^'u  4t  hxrcutcxn  orbiculo  dctrudere  fyhxnm 
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CcTtat,  luminibufque  Tiam  fignantibus  omncf 
Intecdit  vires,  ct  miflllc  fortitcr  iirgct : 
£voiat  addudo  non  fcgnit  fphaera  lacerto. 

Haud  ita  proiiUcns  £lco  carccfc  perniz^ 
Auriga  invehitur,  com  raptus  ab  axe  citato 
Currentefquedomos  videt  et  fugientia  te^a. 

S-  tamcn  in  duros,  obflruda  fatcUite  multo, 
Impiogat  fociot,  coiifundatque  orbibus  orbes  ; 
*]'um  fervet  bills,  furtunam  damnat  accrbam, 
Atquc  dcos  atque  ailra  vocat  crudelia 

Si  vcro  incurfus  faciles,  aditumque  patentem 
Inveniat,  partoque  hoftis  fpolictur  honore  : 
Turba  freniir  confufa,  fooifque  frequentibus,  eugc, 
Exclamant  Ibcii ;  plaufu  ftrepit    omne  viretum. 

Inlcreafcflbs  inimico  Sirius  aftro 
Corripit,  et  falfasexudant  corpora  guttas; 
L^  a  jani  Zephyr!  fpirantes  frigora,  ut  nmbrx 
Captantur,  tuI  tuque  fluens  abftergitur  humor. 


Reddit  moleftam,  urgetque  curat 
Sponte  fuafatis  in^ruentes; 
Et  quein  dierum  ienc  fluentium 
Dclcdat  ordOfVitaque  mutuia 
Felix  amicif,  gaudiifque 
Inuocuis  bene  temperata. 


AD 
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Oqui  canoro  blandius  Orpheo 
Vocaie  ducis  carmen,  ct    exitu 
Fclici*.  re  luduofis 
Szpc  aoimam  revocas  ab  umbris, . 
Jam  feu  folutos  in  numerum  pedes 
C'ogis,  vel  xgrum  et  vix  animx  tenax 
Corpus  tueris,  feu  cadavar 
JLuminibus  penetras  acutis ; 
Opus  relinquens  eripe  te  mora;, 
Frontenique  curls  iblicltam  expUca, 
Scyphumque  jucundus  require 
Purpureo  g  avidum  I^aeo. 
Nunc  plena  niagni  pocula  podules 
Mrmor  Wilhelmi,  nunc  moveat  fitim 
Minifter  ingens,  imperlque 

Pr«fidium  haud  kve,  Montacutus, 
Omitte  tandem  triile  negotium 
Graverque  curas,  heu  nimium  plus  I 
Ncc  cKterot  caucus  medcri 
Ipfe  tuam  mtnuas  falutem, 
Froftra  cruorem  pulfibus  incitis 
EbulUeotem  poUice  comprimis, 
Attentus  explorare  venam 

Quae  febris  exagitet  tumentem : 
Frufira  liquores  quot  chemica  expedit 
Fornax,  et  error  Uoguinis,  et  vigor 
innatus  herbis  te  fatigant : 
Scriut  aut  citius  fcpulchro 
Debemur  omnes,  vltaque  del'eret 
Eqmifa  morbit  corpus  iuhofpitum, 
Lcntttoiqoc  deflebynt  ncpotca 
(Relliquias  animjc)  cadaver. 
Msnes  videbit  en  quoque  fabylat 
Quot  panciores  fccerit  ars  tua: 
SmmMitte  vidorera  vjciflim 
SubjicJet  Libittna  vldrix* 
Decnrrit  illi  vita  btatior 
Qukonqoe  loccm  nan  Dimis  anxiut 
Vw.  IV. 


MACHINiE  GESTICULANTES, 

A  N  O  LI  C  K 

A    PUPPET-SHOW. 

Admikanda  cano  levium  fpedlacula rerum, 
^^  Exiguam  gen  tern,  ct  vacuum  fine  mente  po- 

pellum : 
Quem,  non  furrcptis  cceH  de  fornice  flammis, 
Innucuameltorfabricavcrat  arte  Prometheus. 
Cnmpiti  qua  rifu  fervent,  glomeratque  tumul- 
tum 
Hi{Wio,delcdatque  inhiantem  fcommate  turbam; 
Quotquot  laeticiae  ftudio  aut  novitate  tenentur, 
Undique  congrefli  perniifTa  fcdilia  complent. 
Nee  confufus  honos ;  nummo  fubfcllia  cedunt 
Divcrfo,  et  varii  ad  pretium  flat  copia  fcamni. 
Tandem  ubi  fubtrahitur  velamen,  umina  paflim 
Aaguftos  penetrant  aditus,  qua  plurima  vifum 
Fila  fecam,ne,  cum  vacuo  datur  ore  fenclla, 
Pcrvia  fraus  pateat :  mox  (Iridula  turha  penates 
Ingreditur  piAos,  et  mcrnia  fquallida  t'uco. 
Hie  humt  e&  inter  fcenas,  anguOaquc  clauftra*^ 
Quicquid  agunt  homines,  concurfus,    bella,  trl* 

umphos, 
Ludit  i(i  exiguo  plebecula  parva  theatro. 

Sed  praeter  reliquos  incidit  Homuncio  ranca 
Noce  ftrepens ;  major  fubnedit  fibula  vefiem, 
Et  referunt  vivos  errantla  lumina  motus  ;     , 
In  ventrem  tufnet  inmiodicum ;  pone  eniiuet  in- 

gcns 
A  tergo  gibbus  ,   Py^mxum  territat  agmen 
Major,  et  immancm  miratur  turba  giganteni. 
Hie  magna  fretus  mole,  imparibufque  lat-ertis 
Confifus,  <  gracili  jad:at  convitia  vuigo, 
Et  crebro  lulvit,  Icpidum  caput,  ora  each inno. 
Quanquamrcs  agitur  folennt  feria  p«nipa, 
Spcrnit   follicitum  intradubilis  ille  tumultum, 
Et  rifu  impoitunusadeft,  atque  omiua  turbat. 
Nee  raro  invadit  moUcs,  pidamque  protervo 
Ore  petit  nympham,  -invitoqud  dat  ofcula  ligno. 

Sed  co.-nitum  vulgusdiverfis  membra  fatigant 
Ludis,  ec  vario  Ufcivit  mobile  faltu. 

Sxpe  etiam  yrommis  rutila,  ct  fpe^abilis  auro, 
Lignea  gens  pr«dit,  nitidifque  fupcrbit  in  oilri-*. 
Nam,  quoties  fcftam  cclcbrat  fub  imagine  lucc^r,. 
Ordiiie  compofito  nympharum  incedit  honoi^Mnv 
Agmcn,  ct  cxigui  proccres,   parvique  Quiriec* 
Pygmxos  credas  politis  mitefcc re  bcUis, 
lamque,  infcnfa  gruum    temnentes  prslia,  tutoa. 
Indulgere  jocis,  tcnwrifquc  vacare  chords. 

Talcs,  cum  medio  labuntur  fidera  coelo,        / 
Parvi  fuMlliunt  Icinures,  populufque  pu{illu|f' 
Fcftlvos,  redien*  lua  per  vcftigia,  gyr^ 
D  d  . 
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To  take  the  frcflintfs  of  the  morning-air. 
And  gathered  in^  knot  her  flowing  hair  ; 
While  thu*  (he  rtftcd,  on  her  arm  rcclin*d, 
The  hoary  wilfows  v-aving  with  the  wind. 
And  fcathciM  choirs  that  Marbled  in  the  (hade,    *J 
And  purling  (Ircams  that  through    the   meadow  f 
ara>M,  r 

In  drowfy  murmurs  lull'd  the  gentle  maid.         j 
The  God  of  War  beheld  the  virgin  lie. 
The  Ood  beheld  her  with  a  lover's  eye  ; 
And,  by  fo  tempting  an  occafion  prcfs'd. 
The  beauteous  m.iid,  whom  he  beheld,  poflcfs^d  : 
Conceiving  a?  fhcHcpt,  her  fruitful  womb 
Swcird  with  ite  Founder  of  immortal  Rome. 


ic 
ive,  1 


OVID'S  METAMORPHOSE?. 

BOOK      11. 
THE    STORY    OF   PHAETON. 

THE  fun*«  bright  palace,  6n    high    columns 
rais'd. 
With  burniiVd  gold  and  flaming  jewels  blaz*d; 
Hhe  folding  gates  ditFuOda  fi!ver  light, 
And  with  a  milder  gleam  rcircfliM  ihc  fight ; 
Of  polifh'd  ivory  wa<  the  covering  wrought : 
The  matter  vied  not  with  the  fculptor'»  thought, 
^or  in  the  portal  wa^  difplay*d  on  high 
(The  work  of  Vulcan)  a  fiilitious  iky  ; 
A  waving  fea  th'  inferior  earth  embrac'd. 
And  Godfi  and  Goddcfre^  the  waters  graced. 
^geon  heie  a  mighty  whale  bcflrodc  \ 
I'nton,  and  Proteus  (the  deceiving  God,) 
With  Doris  here  were  carv'd,  and  all  her  train, 
Son\c  looicly  fwimming  in  the  HgurM  main, 
V  h»L*  fome  on  recks  their  drooping  hair  divide, 
And  lomc  on  filhcR  through  the  waters  glide  : 
Ih  »ngh  various  features  did  the  (iflcrs  grace, 
A  liiUr';  Itkcnefs  was  in  e*  ery  face. 
On  canh  a  niiYcrent  landflcip  court!^  the  eyes, 


On  tithcr  gate  were  fix  cngiaven  figns. 

Here  Phaeton,  ftiU  gaining  on  th'  ai'cent, 
To  hi<  fuipectcd  talhcr*s  palace  went, 
Till  prtffing  forward  through  the  bright  abode, 
He  law  at  diltince  the  illuftrious  God  : 
He  law  at  dilhinie,  or  the  dar.zling  light 
Had  flafh'd  too  Itrcngly  on  his  aching  fight. 

1  he  God  (lis  high,  exalted  on  a  throne 
Of  blueing  gems,  with  purple  garments  on  ; 
The  hours  in  order  rang'd  on  either  hand. 
And  days  and  mf>nth-,  and  years,  and  ages,  flandl 
Wre  Ijsiug  appear^  wirh  flowery  chaplets  bound  ; 
Here  lummer  in  her  wheaten  garland  crown'd  ; 
}lcro  autu'iin  the  rich  trodden  grapes  licfincar^ 
And  hoary  winter  (hivers  in  the  rcjr. 

Phtcbus beheld  the  youth  from  oflThis  throne; 
Thai  e\e,  which  lot^ks  on  all,  was  fix'd  ou  one. 
He  faw  ihe  b«i>*s  confufion  in  his  late 
^ur;:rt^*u  at  4I1  riic  wuscci.  ot  ihc  pjkc  ; 


And  cries  aloud,  "  What  wantx  my  Ton  ?  For  know 
"  My  fon  thou  art,  and  I  muft  uiU  thee  fo." 
*'  Light  of  the  world,"  the  trembling  youth  re- 
plies, 
"  IlluRriou^  parent !   fince  you  don't  defpife 
"  The  parent's  name,  fome  ceitain  token  give, 
**  Thjt  I  may  Clymenc's  proud  boaUbelicv 
*'  Nor  lonper  under  talfe  reproaches  grieve 

The  tender  Sire  was  touch'd  with  what  he  hid, 
And  flung  the  blaze  of  glories  from  hi-^  he.id'. 
And  bid  the  youth  advance  :  **  Mv  U  n  (laid  he) 
**  Come  to  thy  father's  arms  !  for  Ciymci.c 
'*  Has  told  thee  true  ;  a  parent's  r  ame  I  own, 
'*  And  deem  thee  worthy  to  be  culiM  my  fon. 
**  As  a  lure  proof,  inalfe  lomc  rcqucft,  and  I, 
•*  Whate'cr  it  be,  with  that  rcijuell  comply  ; 
"   By  Styx  I  iuear,  whole  waves  are  hid  in  night, 
**  And  roll  impervious  to  m)  piercing  fight." 
The  youth,  tranfprrted,  ulks  without  delay, 
To  guide  the  Sun's  bright  chariot  for  a  day. 

The  God  repented  of  the  oaib  he  look. 
For  anguilh  thrice  his  radiant  head  he  fhock  : 
My  fon  (lays  he)  (ome  other  proof  require  ; 
Ra(h  wa?!  my  promlfe,  ralh  is  ihy  defirc. 
I'd  fain  deny  this  wifh  which  thou  halt  made. 
Or,  what  I  can't  deny,  would  fain  diflTuade. 
Too  vaft  and  h.iiardou<  the  taflc  appears, 
**  Nor  fuited  to  thy  llrength,  nor  to  ihy  yesn. 
Thy  1»>1  is  mortal,  but  thy  wilhcs  fly 
Beyond  the  province  of  mortality  : 
'*  There  is  not  one  of  all  the  GodiS  that  dares 
**  (However  flcill'd  in  other  great  afl*air») 
**  To  naount  the  burning  axle-tree,  but  I  ; 
'*  Not  Jove  himfelf,  the  ruler  of  the  (ky, 
'*  That  hurls  the  three-foik'd  thunder  tr.  m  above, 
"  Dares  try  his  (brength  ;  yet  who   16   llrong  at 

Jove  .> 
•*  The  deeds  elimb  up  the  firft  afcent  with  pain  ; 
And  when  the  middle  fiimament  they  gain. 
If  downwards  from  the  heavens  my  head  1  bow. 
And  fee  the  earth  and  ocean  hang  below, 
Ev'n  I  am  fcit'd  with  horror  and  aflTiiglii, 
And  my  own  heart  milgivcs  me  at  the  fight. 
*•  A  mighty  downfall  ftctps  the  evening  ilage, 
**  And  (leddy  reins  muft  curb  the  horiev'  rage. 
**  Teth)«  berlelf  has  fear'd  to  fee  me  driven 
Down  headlong  from  the  precif  ice  ot  heaven. 
Befide9,  confider  what  impetuous  force 
•*  Turns  ftars  and  planets  in  a  different  c«>arfe  j 
I  fteer  againft  their  motions  j  nor  am  I 
Borne  back  by  all  the  current  of  the  flcy. 
But  how  couid  you  refill  the  orbs  that  roll 
**  In  adverfe  whirls,  and  ftem  the  rapid  pole  > 
••  But  you  perhaps  may  hope  for  pleafing  woods, 
•*  And  ftalely  domes,  i,nd  cities  fili'd  with  C  »d?; 
**  While  throogbathoulandlnaref  your progrel?  lie, 
*'  Where  forms  ©f  Harry  monfters  ftock  the  (kic-: 
"  For,  fliould  you  hit  the  doubtful  way  aright, 
**  The  Bull  with  Uooping  horns  liands  oppcfite ; 
•*  Next  him  the  bright  Hsenionian  Bow  is  ftrung; 
**  And  next,  the  Uon's  grinning  villige  hung ; 
.♦*  The  Scorpion'*  claws  here  clalp  a  wide  extent, 
*•  And  here  the  Crab's  in  Icflcr  clafps  arc  bent. 
**  Nor  would  you  find  it  ealy  to  compofe 
'•  The  mettled  fteeds,  when  from  their  noftrik 
flows 

(*  The  Icgrchiog  fire,  that  ia  their  catrtiU  glows. 


44 
44 
44 
44 


44 


14 
44 


44 


t4 

44 
44 


44 
C4 


44 


44 


44 


ADDISONS       POEMS. 


2.0S 


«4 
«•. 
«i 

«< 
(4 
4( 


44 
4C 
Ct 
44 
4i 
i« 
41 


•*  Ev'n  I  their  hcadftrong  fury  fcarcc  rcAr^un, 
**  When  they  grow  warm  and  rcftiffto  the  rein. 
Let  not  my  Ion  a  fafal  gitt  rci^uirc, 
But,  O  !   in  time,  rccal  your  ruih  dcfiic  j    , 
You  afk  a  gift  thai  may  >our  parent  tell, 
Let  thelc  my  t<ais  your  parentage  reveal  9 
Ami  learn  a  father  from  a  father's  care  ; 
Look  on  my  tace  ;  or,  if  n)y  heart  lay  bare. 
Could    you    but   look,  you'd  read  the  father 

there. 
Choolc  out  a  •^i^'t  from  feas,  or  earth,  or  ikies, 
Pbropcn  to  your  with  ail  nature  lies, 
Only  decline  this  one  unequal  talk, 
**  For  'lis  a  mifchicf,  n<  i  a  j^ift,  you  aflc ; 
**  You  aflc  a  real  mifchicf,  Fha<.tcn  ; 
**  Nay  hang  not  thus  about  my  neck,  my  fon  : 
**  1  grant  your  wi(h,and  Styx  hns  heard  m)  voice, 
"  Chooii:  what  you  v^ill,  but  maKca  wifcr  choice." 

Thus  did  the  God  ih'  unwary  youth  adviic  ; 
But  he  (lill  longs  to  travel  through  the  flcicc. 
When  the  fend  taitiL-r  (for  in  vain  he  pUaiis) 
At  length  to  the  Vulcani.ui  chariot  Icadf. 
A  golden  axle  did  the  work  u|Ji':ld, 
G>ld  >\as  the  I  earn, the  wheel  were  orbV  with  gold. 
The  fpokcs  in  rowb  of  filvcr  pitas'd  the  fight, 
The  icat  with  party-colour'd  gems  wa&  bright ; 
Apollo  fhinM  ami<l  the  glare  of  light. 
The  youth  >\iih  fccrci  joy  the  work  furvcyn  ; 
When  now  the  morn  dilclos'd  her  purple  rays; 
The  ftars  were  fled ;   for  Luci*  ■  r  had  chac^a 
The  liar*;  away,  and'flcd  hwiii  If  at  lad. 
Soon  9%  the  father  faw  the  roly  morn, 
And  the  moon  (hining  with  a  blunter  horn, 
He  bid  the  nimble  hours  without  delay 
Bring  forth  the  Heeds ;   the  nimble  hours  obey 
From  their  full  rack"  the  generous  fteeds  retire, 
Dropping  ambrofij]  foam%  and  fnoriing  fire. 
Still  anxious  for  his  Ion, the  God  of  day. 
To  m;ike  him  proof  againft  the  burning  ray. 
His  temples  with  celcflial  oininvcnt  wet, 
01  fovcrcijjn  virtue  to  repel  the  heat, 
Then  Bx'd  the  beamy  circle  on  hi<:  bead, 
Anl  fctch'd  a  deep  tore- boding  figh,  and  faid, 

**  Take  this  at  lead,  this  Uil advice,  my  fon  ; 
*'  Keep  a  lliff'rein,  and  move  but  gently  on  : 
"  The  couriers  of  thcmfclvcs  will  run  loo  fait, 
**"  Your  art  muft  be  to  moderate  their  hade. 
**  Drive  them  not  ob  dire£lly  through  the  flcies. 
But  v^hcre  the  Zodiac*s  winding  circle  lie^, 
Along  the  midmod  Zone ;  but  tally  forth 
Nor  to  the  didant  fouth,  nor  dormy  north. 
The  borfcs*  hoofs  a  beaten  track  will  Oiow, 
But  neither  mount  too  high,  nor  (ink  too  low. 
That  no  new  fires  or  heaven  or  earth  inftd; 
Kee^  the  mid  way,  the  middle  way  is  bed. 
*''  Nor,  where  in  r.idiant  folds  the  Serpent  twincF, 
•*  Dire£l  your  c<»urfe,  nor  where  the  Altar  fhincF. 
*'  Shun  both  extremes  ;  the  red  let  fortune  guide, 
**  And  better  for  thee  than  thy  (it  If  provide  ! 
**  Sec,  while  I  ipeak,  the  ihades  diipcrlc  awa.y, 
'*  Aurora  gives  the  promifc  of  a  day  ; 
**  I'm  ca:rd,  nor  can  I  make  a  Ungcr  day. 
**  Snatch  up  the  reins ;  or  Itill  th*  atteti.pt  forfakc, 
*'  And  not  my  chaiiot,  but  my  counlll  lakt, 
**  While  yet  lecurely  on  the  carih  you  dand  ;' 
"  Nor  touch  the  horlcs  with  too  rafli  a  hant^. 
*^<  Let  me  alone  to  light  the  world,  while  you 
**  Eojoy  thufe  bcanu  which  >ou  may  lately  view.'" 


He  fpoke  in  vain  ;  the  youth  with  active  heat 
And  fprightly  vigour  vaults  into  the  teat ; 
And  joys  to  hold  the  rcin>,  and  fondly  gives 
Thole  thanks  his  father  with  rcmorfc  receives. 
Mean  while  the  rcdlefs  horl'es  neighM  aloud. 
Breathing  out  fire,  and  pawing  where  they  dooc'. 
Tcih\>,  not  knowing  what  had  pad,  gave  way, 
And  all  the  wade  of  heaven  before  them  lay. 
They  fpring  together  out,  and  fwiftly  bear 
The  flying  youth  through  clouds  and  yielding  air; 
With  wingy  fpeed  outdrip  the  eadein  wind, 
And  leave  the  breezes  of  the  n)orn  behind. 
The  youth  was  light,  nor  could  he  fill  the  feat, 
Or  poili:  the  chariot  with  its  wonted  wcigfji: 
But  as  at  fea  th*  unballad  -.  edcl  rides. 
Cud  to  aod  fro,  the  fport  of  winds  and  tides  ; 
So  in  the  bounding  chariot  t')f>*d  on  high. 
The  youth  h  huriy'd  headlong  through  the  dcy. 
Soon  at  the  dee^ls  perceive  it,  they  foiiake 
Their  dated  coun'c,  and  leave  the  beaten  track. 
The  youth  wa^  iit  u  ma^e,  nor  did  he  know 
Which  way  to  turu  the  reins,  or  where  to  go  ; 
N  >r  would  the  hori'e«,  had  he  known,  obey. 
Then  the  ^e^fn  S/urs  fall  felt  Apollo's  ray. 
And  wiOi'd  to  dip  in  the  torbiddcn  lea. 
The  folded  Serpen',  next  the  frozen  pole. 
Stiff  and  benumb'd  betorc,  began  to  rolL 
And  rag'd  wiih  inward  heat,  and  threatcnM  war, 
And  Ihui  4  redder  light  from  every  dar  ; 
Nay,  and'ti-";  laid,  Bcotes  too,  that  fain 
Thou  wouldd  have   fled,  thouj^h  cumberM  witk 
thy  wain. 
Th*  unhappy  youih  then,  bending  down  hn  hcad^ 
Saw  earth  and  ocean  fur  beneath  him  Ipread  : 
His  colour  chang'd,  he  furilcd  at  the  fight. 
And  his  eyes  daiken*d  by  too  great  a  light. 
Now  could  he  wiih  the  tlery  ftceds  uotry'd. 
His  birth  obfcurc,  and  hif^  requed  deny^d  : 
Now  would  he  Merops  forihis  lather  own. 
And  quit  his  boafted  kindred  to  the  San. 

So  farts  the  pilot,  when  his  ftiip  i*.  toft  , 

In  troubled  fea*>,  and  all  itf  ftcerage  lod  | 
li.-  give;:  her  to  the  wind^^,  and  in  defpair 
^eeks  hi«  Ldt  refuge  in  the  Gods  ^nd  prayer. 

What  could  he  do  >  His  eye.*,  if  backward  cad^ 
Find  a  long  path  he  had  already  paft ; 
If  tcrward,  itill  a  longer  path  they  find  :  ' 

Both  he  compare?!,  and  mealures  in  his  mind  ; 
AntI  iomctimes  cai"t*aneye  upon  the  eaft. 
And  i'ome'imcs  looks  on  the  forbidden  weit. 
1  he  horie^'  names  he  knew  not  in  the  fright: 
Nor  would  he  loofe  the  rein-,  nor  could  he  hold 
them  tight. 
Now  ail  the  horrors  of  the  heavens  he  fpies, 
And  monftrous  diadows  of  prodigious  fixe. 
That,  dtckM  with  Itars,  lie  fcatter'd  o'er  the  flclcs. 
1  here  h  a  puice  above,  where  Scorpio  bent* 
In  tail  and  arm«  furrounds  a  vaft  extent ; 
liia  >(idcciicuit  ut  the  heavens  he  ihiuef. 
And  fills  the  Ipace  of  two  cclcl'tial  figns. 
Soon  a«  the  vouth  beheld  him,  vcx'd  with  heat, 
Brandidi  hi^  Iting,  and  in  hi.<^  puilon  l^^eat, 
Hi.iif  dead  v.ith  luudeu  tear  he  droptthe  reins  ; 
The  horiiss  fell  thcin  ioole  upon  their  manes, 
Anij,  flying  out  through  all  the  plains  above, 
Kan  unc<.nti->l'»l  -.vhert-e'cr  their  fury  drove  ; 
Ruih'd  on  the  Vtarf,  and  through  a  pathlcfs  waj 
Oi  aoknc/Wii  rcgiou£  hurry'd  on  the  day. 
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And  now  above,  and  now  below  they  flew. 
And  De^r  the  earth  the  burning  chariot  drew. 

The  clouds  dilperfc  in  fumei,   the  wondering 
moon 
Beholds  her  brother^s  fteeds  beneath  her  own  ; 
The  highlands  fmoke^  cleft  by  the  piercing  rzjfy 
Or,  clad  with  woodc,  in  their  own  tucl  blaze. 
Ncxto^er  the  pUino,  where  ripen'd  harvefts  grow. 
The  running  conflagration  Iprcads  below. 
But  thele  are  trivial  ills :  whole  cities  bum, 
And  peopled  kingdoms  into  aA^es  turn. 

tlie  mountains  kindle  as  the  car  draws  sear, 
Athos  and  Tmolus  red  with  fires  appear  ; 
Ocagrian  Hsmus  (thtn  a  fingle  name) 
And  virgin  Helicon  iscrcat'c  the  flame; 
I'aurus  and  Octc  glare  amid  the  (ky. 
And  Ida,  Ipite  ot  all  her  fountains,  dry. 
£ryx.  and  Othryr^  and  Cithxrun,  glow  ; 
And  knodnpe,  no  longer  cloaih*d  in  loow; 
High  Pindus,  Mimas,  and  ParnufTuF,  Iwcat, 
And  i£tna  rage^  with  redoubled  heat. 
Ev'n  Scythia,  through  her  hoary  regions  warm'd. 
In  vain  with  all  her  native  troit  wa*  arm'd. 
Cfever'd  v<'uh  fliuner,  the  towering  Appcnnine, 
And  Caucafus,  and  proud  OlympuK,  ihine  ; 
And,  where  the  long-cxtenoed  Alps  aipire, 
Kow  ftands  a  huge  continued  range  ot  Are. 

Th'  aftoniib'd  youth,  where*e*er  his  eyes  could 
turn. 
Beheld  the  univerfe  around  him  bom  : 
The  world  was  in  a  blaze  ;  nor  could  he  bear 
The  fultry  vapours  and  the  fcorching  air, 
^bich  from  below,  as  from  a  furnace,  t|ow*d  ; 
And  now  the  axle-tree  beneath  him  glow'd  : 
Loft  in  the  whirling  clouds,  that  round  him  broke, 
And  white  with  aihes^  hovering  in  the  I'moke, 
He  flew  wbere-eVr  the  horle*  drove,  nor  knew 
>Vhitljer  the  horlcs  drove,  or  where  he  flew. 

* Twas  then,  (hey  lay,  the  fwarthy  Muor  begun 
To  change  his  hue,  and  blacken  in  the  fun. 
Then  Libya  firft,  of  all  her  moifture  drain*d. 
Became  a  barren  wafte,  a  wild  of  land. 
l1)e  water-nymph*  lament  their  empty  urna  i 
Boeotia,  robb'd  of  filver  Dirce,  mourn*  • 
Corinth  Pyrcne*i  wafted  ipring  bewaiK ; 
And  Argos  grieves  whiift  Amymond  ^ils. 

l*he  fl  >ods  arc  drained  from  every  diftant  cooft : 
Fv*n  Tanait,  though  6x*d  in  ice,  was  loft ; 
EnragM  Caicns.and  Lycormas  poar, 
And  Xanthus,  fated  to  be  burnt  once  more. 
The  ram*d  Meander,  that  unwcary*d  Itrays 
Through  mazy  windings,  fmoke*  ip  every  ipase. 
From  his  lov*d  Babylon  Euphrates  flics; 
The  big-fwoln  Ganges  and  the  Danube  rile 
In  thickening  fumes,  and  darken  half  the  & 
In  flames  Ifnicnof  and  the  Phafu  rolPd, 
AndTagus  fl'^ling  in  his  melted  gold. 
The  fwans,  that  on  Cayftcr  often  tiy'd 
I'h'.ir  tuneful  longs,  now  lung  their  laft,  and  dyM. 
The  frighted  Nile  ran oflT, and  underground 
ConceaPd  hii>  held,  nor  can  it  yet  be  found  : 
Hi<  leven  divided  currents  are  all  dry. 
And  where  they  rolPd,  Icvrn  Qdping  trenches  lie. 
No  more  the  Rhine  or  Rh^nc   ihcir  coorie  main- 
tain, 
Hjs  Tiber,  of  bis  proiiris'd  empire  ^in. 
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The  ground,  deep  cleft,  at'mit'  the  dazzfing  ray. 
And  turtles  Pluto  with  the  Ai(h  of  day. 
The  feax  ihrink  in,  and  to  the  fight  difclofe 
Wide  naked  plains,  where  once  their  billows  roie} 
Their  rocks  are  all  dilcover*vJ,  and  increafe 
The  number  of  the  fcattcrM  Cycladcs. 
The  fifli  in  fhcle«  about  the  bottom  creep. 
Nor  longer  dares  the  crooked  dolphin  leap : 
Gaipiog  tor  breath,  ih'  uofliapen  Phocac  die. 
And  on  the  boiling  wave  extended  lie. 
Nereus,  and  Doris  with  her  virgin  i:aio. 
Seek  out  the  l^ft  receifes  of  the  main ; 
Beneath  unfathomable  depths  they  taint. 
And  fccret  in  their  gloomy  caverns  pant, 
btern  Neptune  thrice  above  the  waves  upheld 
His  face,  and  thrice  was  by  the  flamc«  repell'd. 

The  cartb  at  length,  on  every  lide  embracM 
With  fcalding  leas,  that  floated  round  her  waift. 
When  now  flie  fell  the  fprings  and  rivers  come. 
And  crowd  within  the  hollow  of  her  womb. 
Up- lifted  to  the  heavens  her  blaftc^i  head. 
And  clapl  her  hands  upon  her  brow*,  and  laid  ; 
(But  fliil,  impatient  ol  the  fultry  heat. 
Sunk  deeper  down,  and  fought  a  cooler  feat  :) 

If  yoUf  great  King  of  Gods,  my  death  approve, 

And  I  dclervc  it,  let  me  die  by  Jove ; 

If  I  mud  perifl)  by  the  force  of  fire. 

Let  me  lran*fix*d  with  thunderbolt*  expire* 
^*  See,   whild  I  fpcak,   my   breath   tbc   vapourt 

chukc, 
(For  now  her  face  lay  wrapt  in  cloud«  of  fmoke) 
*•  See  my  fing'd  hair,  behold  my  faded  eye, 
*'  And  withcrM  lacc,  where  heap«  of  cinders  lie  ! 
^  And  docs  the  plough  for  this  my  body  tear  > 
^^  Thit  the  reward,  for  all  the  fruits  I  bear, 
'^  TorturM  with  rakef,  and  harais'd  all  the  year  > 
*^  That  herbs  for  cattle  dailv  1  renew, 
**  And  food  for  man,  and  frankincenfc  for  you  > 

But  grant  me  guilty;  what  hai  Neptune  done  ? 

Why  are  l^is  waters  boiling  in  the  fun  > 

The  wavy  empire,  which  by  lot  was  given, 
^  Why  d»es  it  wafte,  and  further  (brink  from  hea- 
ven > 
**  If  I  nor  he  your  pity  can  provoke, 
'^  See  your  own  heavens,  the  heavens  begin  to 

(mike  \ 
'^  Should  once    the   fparkles  catch    thofe    bright 

'    abodes, 
**  Deftru^ioo  felzes  on  the  heaven  and  gods; 
**  Atlas  becomes  unequal  to  hi*  freight, 
^^  And  almoft  Faint*  beneath  the  glowing  weight 

If  heaven,  and  earth,  and  fea,  together  bura, 

All  muft  again  into  their  ohaos  turn. 
'*  Apply  fome  fpeedy  cure,  prevent  our  fate, 
*'  And  fuccour  nature,  ere  iL  i  c  too  late." 
Sbe  ceasM ;  for,  cbokM  with  vapours  round  hfr 

fpread, 
Down  to  the  deeped  (hades  /be  funk  her  hi'ad. 

Jove  calPd  to  witnels  every  power  above. 
And  ev*n  the  God,  whofc  fon  the  churiot  drov<^ 
That  what  he  a£t»  h^  is  compelled  to  do, 
Or  nnivt  rial  ruin  tnuft  enfue. 
Straight  heafccnd*  the  high  ethereal  throne. 
From  whence  he  usM  to  d;«rt  hi'>  thunder  down. 
From  whence  his  (hower»  and  ftorm«  he  us*d  to 

p  ur, 
But  notv  could  meet  with  iicitiier  ftorm  nof  fli  wer« 
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Then,  timing  it  the  yoath,  with  lifted  hand, 
FuU  at  hit  head  he  hurl'd  the  forky  brand, 
lo  dreadful  thunderings.  I'hut  th'   Almighty  (ire 
SupprefsM  the  raging  of  the  fires  with  fiie. 

At  once  from  life  and  from  the  chariot  driven, 
Th'  ambitious  boy  fell  thunder-ftruck  from  hea- 
ven. 
The  horfes  ftartcd  with  a  fndden  bound, 
And  flung  the  reins  and  chariot  to  the  ground : 
The  dudded  barneis  from  their  necks  they  broke ; 
Here  fell  a  wheel,  and  here  a  (iWer  fpoke. 
Here  were  the  beam  and  axle  torn  away  ; 
And,  fcatter*d  o'er  the  earth,  the  (hining  frag- 
ments lay. 
The  breathlefs  Phaeton,  with  flaming  hair. 
Shot  from  the  chariot,  like  a  failing  ilar. 
That  in  a  fummcr's  evening  from  the  top 
Of  heaven  drops  down,  or  feems  at  leatt  to  drop ; 
Till  on  the  Po  his  blafled  corpfe  was  hurl'd. 
Far  from  his  country,  in  the  weilern  world. 


PHAETON'S  SISTERS  TRANSFORMED 
INTO  STAGS. 
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THE  Ladan  nymphs  cams  round  him,  and 
amaz'd 
On  the  dead    youth,  transfix'd  with  thunder, 

gazd; 
And,  whilft  yet  fmokiag  from  the  bolt  he  ]^y, 
His  fhatter*d  body  to  a  tomb  convey. 
And  o*cr  the  tomb  an  epitaph  devife, 
Here  he  who  drove  the  l'un*s  bright  chariot 

lies ; 
His  father's  fiery  fleeds  he  could  not  guide. 
But  in  the  glorious  enterprize  he  dy'd/*' 
AjK)!  o  hid  his  face,  and  pin'd  for  grief, 
And,  if  the  ftory  may  deferve  belief. 
The  fpace  of  one  whole  day  is  faid  to  run. 
From  mom  t«  wonted  eve,  without  a  fun : 
The  burning  mint,  wth  a  fainter  ray. 
Supply  the  fun,  and  counterfeit  a  day, 
A  day,  that  ftill  did  nature's  face  difclofe  : 
'i'hts  comfort  from  the  mighty  mifchief  roft.' 
But  Clymen^,  enrag'd  with  grief, laments, 
And,  as  her  grief  infpircs,  her  paflion  vents: 
Wild  for  her  Ton,  and  frantic  in  her  woes. 
With  hair  di(heverd,  round  the  world  (he  goes, 
lo  feek  where-e'er  his  body  might  be  caft  i 
Till,  on  the  borders  of  the  Po,  at  lail 
The  name  infer ib'd  on  the  new  tomb  appears, 
The  dear  dear  name  (he  bathes  in  flowing  tears ; 
Hangs  o'er  the  tomb,  unable  to  depart, 
Aad  hug*  the  marble  to  her  throbbing  heart. 

HcrdaUKhtets  too  lament,  and  figb, and  mourn, 
(A  fruit lels  tribute  to  their.  brother*s  urn  ;) 
And   beat  their  naked  bofoms,    and  complain, 
And  call  aloud  for  Phaeton  in  yain  : 
All  the  long  night  their   mournful  watch  they 

keep. 
And  ail  the  day  fland  round  the  tomb  and  weep 
Four  timet,  revolving,  the  full  moon  return'd  ; 
So  long  the  mother  and  the  daughters  mouin'dj 
When  now  the  elded,  Phaethufa,  drove 
'f%  rpft  her  wt;a7gr  hmks,  but  q«v(ld  not  move. 


I  Lampetia  would  have  help*d  her,  buf  (he  found 
'  Herfclf  withheld,  and  rooted  to  the  ground  : 

A  third  In  wiki  affliction,  as  (he  grieves, 
I  Would  rend   her  hair,  but  fills  her  hand  with 
leaves ; 
One  fees  her  thighs  transformed,  another  views 
Her  arms  (hot  out,  and  branching  into  boughs 
And   now  their    legs,  and  breads,  and  bodieif 

dood 
Cruded  with  bark,  and  hardening  into  wood  ; 
But  dill  above  were  female  heads  difplay'd. 
And  mouths,  that  call'd  thf  mother  to  their  aid, 
What  could,  alas  !  the  weeping  mother  do  i 
From  this  to  that  with  eager  hade  die  flew, 
And  kifs'd  her   fprouting  daughters  as  they 

grew. 
She  tears  the  bark  that  to  each  body  cleaves, 
And  from  the  veidant  fingers  drips  the  leaves: 
The  blood  came  trickling,  where  (he  tore  away 
The  leaves  and  bark :  the  maids  were  heard  to 

fay, 
***Forbear,  midaken  parent,  oh  !   forbear ; 
**  A  wounded  daughter  in  each  tree  you  tear ; 

Farewel  for  ever.*'     Here  the  bark  increas'd, 
Clos'd  on  their  faces,  and  t\^eir  words  fupprefs'd. 

The  new-made  trees  in  tears  of  amber  run. 
Which,  harden 'd  into  value  by  the  fun, 
Didil  for  ever  on  the  dreams  below  : 
The  limpid  dreams  their  radiant  treafure  ihoW, 
Mix*d  in  the  fand ;  whence  the  rich  drops  coi^ 

vey'd 
Shine  in  the  drefsof  the  bright  Latian  maid. 

THE  T^IANSFORMATION   OF  CYCNUS 
INTO   A  SWAN 
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CYCNUS  beheld  the   nymphs  transform'd, 
aliy'd 
To  their  dead  brother,  on  the  mortal  fide. 
In  friendihip  and  affedion  nearer  bound ; 
He  left  the  cities  and  the  reahns  he  own'd 
l^hrough  pathlels  fields    and  lonely    fhores  t» 

range. 
And  woods,  made  thicker  by  the  fiders*  changs. 
Whild  here,  within  the  difmal  gloom,  alone. 
The  melancholy  monarch  made  his  moan. 
His  voicewas  Icflen'd,  as  he  try'd  to  fpeik, 
Andidued  through  a  long-extended  neck ; 
His  hair  transforms  to  down,  his  fingers  meet 
In  flcinny  fil.ns,  and  fliaje  his  oary  feet ; 
From  both  his  fides  the  wings  and  feathers  break  ; 
And  from  his  mouth  proceeds'a  blunted  beak; 
All  Cycnusnow  into  a  fwan  watturn'd. 
Who,  dJl  remembering  how  his  kinfmau  hurtk'ip. 
To  foUtary  pooU  and  lakes  retires. 
And  loves  the  waters  as  oppos'd  to  firest 
^'ean•whlle  Apollo  in  a  gloomy  fliavle 
(The  native  ludre  of  his  brows  decay'd) 
I  Indulging  forrow,  fickens  at  the  fight    ' 
'  Of  hi:)  own  fun-[hinc,and  abhors  the  light ; 
The  hi  den  griefs,  that  in  his  bofomrifc. 
Sadden  his  looks,  aud  ovrrcad  his  eyes. 
As  when  Come  dufky  orb  obfcurea  his  ray. 
And  fulUus,  is  a  din  f  clipfe,  the  daj-. 
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,  Now  fccretly  nvi 
Now  warm  refenti 
And  n  w  renouni 
**  JiVr  fincc  the  birth  of  time,'  faid  he,  "   Tvc 

borpc 
•*  A  long  ungrateful  toil  without  return ; 
•*  Let  now  lomc  other  m:»ragc,  if  he  dare, 
"  The  fiery  ileedb,  aud  ntuunt  the  burning  car, 
"  Or,  if  noneelfe,  Itt  Jove  hi.*  lortunc  try, 
*•  And  learn  t'j  lay  his  murdering  thunder  by  ; 
•*  Then  wiilheown,  perhaps,  but  own  too  late, 
••  My  fon  defer v'd  not  fo  fevcre  a  fate.** 

The  gods  (land  rouud  him,  as  he  mourns,  and 

pray 
He  would  rcfume  the  condud  of  the  day, 
Nor  let  the  world  be  ioit  in  endlcfs night: 
Jove  loo  himfcif,  defcending  from  his  height, 
Kxcufes  what  had  happeQ.'d,  and  intreats, 
Ma|eftically  mixing  prayers  and  threats. 
Prcvail'd  upon  at  length,  again  he  took 
*i'hc  harnefs'd  llceds,  that  ftill  with  horror  (hoolt. 
And  plies  them   with  the  lalh>  and  whips  them 

on. 
And,  as  he  whip»,  upbraids  them  with  his  foo. 


THE     STORY    OF    CALISTO. 

THE  day  wa?  fouled  initscourfc;  and  Jove 
Walk'd  the  wide  circuit  of  the  heavens  above. 
To  fearch  if  any  cracks  or  flaws  were  nifde  ; 
But  allwasfafe:  the  earth  he  then  furvey'd. 
And  cad  an  eye  on  every  different  coaft. 
And  every  land ;  but  on  Arcadia  mod. 
Her  fields  he  cloath'd,  and   cheer 'd   her  blaftod 

face 
With  runnmg  fountains,  and    with    fpringing 

grafs 
No  traAs  of  heaven's  deArudllve  fire  remain ; 
The  fields  and  woods  revive,  and  nature  fmiles 

again. 
But,  as  the  god  walk'd  to  and  fro  the  earth, 
And  rais'd  the  plants,   and  gave  the   Ipring  it 

birth, 
By  chance  a  fair  y\rcadian  nymph  he  view *d. 
And  felt  the  lovely  charmer  in  his  blood. 
The    nymph  nor  fpuu,  nor  drcls'd  with  anfal 

pride  ; 
Her  veft  was  gathered  up,  her  hair  was  ty*d; 
Now  in  her  hand  a  flender  fpeui  ihe  bore. 
Now  a  light  quiccr  on  her  iliouiders  wore  ; 
To  chafte  Diana  from  her  youth  indin'd. 
The  fprightly  warriors  of  the  wood  (he  join'd. 
Diana  toothcgtntle  huntrcfs  iov'd, 
Nor  was  there  one  of  all  the  rymphs  that  rov*d 
0*er  ^xnalus,  amid  the  maiden  thron.;, 
h  ore  favour*d  once ;  but  favour  laUs  not  long. 
The  fun  now  (hone  i^  all  its  Urengtli,   and 

drove 
The  heated  virgin  panting  to  a  grove  ; 
'i'he  grove  aruuad  a  grateful  (hadow  cad  : 
She  dropt  her  arrows,  and  her  bow  unbrac'd , 
She  fluug  herfclf  on  the  cool  graffy  bed  ; 
An4  on  the  painted  (lu.ver  rait'd  ker  head. 
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Jove  Taw  the  charming  huotreis  unprepar'd, 

Srtetch'd  on  the   verdant  turf,  without  a  guard. 

**  Here  I  am  fafe,'*  he  cries,"  from  Juno's  eye ; 

**  Or  fhould  my  jeulous  queen  the  theft  defcry, 

**  Yet  would  I  venture  on  athe't  like  -his, 

**  And  (land  her  rage  for  fuch,  for  fuch  a  bliis!' 

Diana's  ihapc  and  habit  (Iraijrht  he  took, 

Softcn'd  his  brows,  and  fmooth'd  his  awful  look, 

And  mildly  in  a  female  accent  fpokr. 

•*  How  fares  my  girl  ?  How  went  the  morning 

chacc  ?  * 
To  whom  the  virgin,  ft  art  in  g  from  the  grafs, 
"  All  hail,  bright  deity,  whom  I  prefer    ^ 
To   Jove    himfelf,    though    Jove  himfelf  were 

here." 
The  god  was  nearer  than  (he  thought,  and  heard 
Wcll-pleas'd  himfcif  before  himfcif  preferred. 

He  then  falutes  her  with  a  warm  embrace  ; 
And.  ere  (he  hair  had  told  the  morning  chace. 
With  love  inflam  d,  and  ea^cr  on  his  hlifs, 
Smother'd  her  words,  and  ftop'd  her  wi.h  a  kifs; 
His  kiffes  with  unwonted  .irdour  glowM, 
Nor  could  Diana's  lliapc  conceal  the  God. 
The  virgin  did  whateVr  a  virgin  could 
(  Sure  Juno  mull  have  pardon'd,  had  (he  vicw'd) : 
With  all  her  might  againft  his  force  (he  drove : 
But  how  can  mortal  maids  contend  with  Jove ! 

Po(rcft  at  length  of  what  his  h-  art  dcfir'd, 
Brick  to  his  heavens  th'  infuUing  god  rctir'd. 
The  lovely  huntrcfji  riCng  from  the  grai-*. 
With  down-cad  eye  ,and  with  ablufhiip   'r.ce, 
By  (hame  conlounded,  and  by  fear  difmay'd. 
Flew  from  the  covert  of  the  guilty  (hade. 
And  almod,  in  the  tumult  of  her  mind, 
i^eft  her  forgotten  bow  and  (ha  fts  behind. 

But  now  Diana,  with  a  fprightly  train 
Of  quiver'd  virgins,  bounding  o'er  the  plain, 
Caird  to  the  nymph :  The  nymph  began  to  fear 
A  fecond  fraud, a  Jove  difguis'din  her; 
But,  when  (he  faw  the  fider  nymphs,  fupprcfs'd 
Her  rifing  fears,  and  mingled  with  the  red. 

How  in  th     look  does  lonfcious  gu  It  appear  ! 
Slowly  (he  mov'd,  and  loiter'd  in  the  rear  ; 
Nor  lightly  tripp'd,  nor  by  the  goddefs  ran. 
As  once  (he  us'd,  the  forcmod  of  the  train 
Her    looks  wcr.-  flu(h'd,   ana  fuUcn  was  her*) 
mien,  ( 

That  furc  the  virgin  goddefs  (had  (he  been        C 
Aught  but  a  virgin)  mud  the  guilt  have  feen.  / 
*Tis  faid  the  nymphs  faw  all,  and  guefs'd  aright  *. 
And  now  the  moon  had  nine  times  lod  her  light. 
When  Dian  fainting,  in  the  mid-day  bev>m% 
Found  a  cool  covert,  and  refiefhing  dreams. 
That  in  foft  murmurs  through  the  fored  flow'd. 
And  t  fmooth  bed  of  (hining  gravel  (how'd. 

A  covert  fo  obfcure,  and  dreams  fo  clear, 
The  goddefs   praii^'d  :  **  And  now  no  fpies  are 
near. 

Let's  drip,  my  gentle  maids,  and  wa(h  ;*'  (he 
cnes. 
Pleas 'd  with  the  motion,  every  maid  complies; 
Only  the  blufhing  huntiefs  dood  confCis'd, 
And  form'd  delays,  and  her  delays  excus'd  : 
In  vaiu  excos'd;    her  fellows  round  her  prcf^'df 
And  (he  rcIuAant  nymph  by  force  midrtU'd* 
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omb  conccard ; 
th  ftcrn   d  f-  \ 

r'd  fiream  to  V* 

t  train.  J 


The  iiA.a  Imn^rcf*  all  her  (hame  rcTcal'd, 

In  vaiij  he    hands  the  pregnant  womb  concc'al*d; 

**  JBcgoiie!'*  the  goddtfv  criet  with  ftcrn   df- 

dain, 
"  Bcjjonc !   nor  dare  the  hallow 

llain  ;•• 
8hc  fled,  for-cvcr  banifliMfrom  tht 
This  Tuno  heard,  who  long  had  watch'd  her  time 
To  punifti  the  dctcfted  rival's  crime ; 
The  time  was  come :    for,  to   enrage  her  more, 
A  lovely  l>oy  the  t  eminjr  rival  bore. 

The  goddcfn  call  a  furious  look,  and  cry'd, 
«  It  isenoujjh  !   Tm  fully  fatisfy'd  ! 
*  This  hoy  (hall  (land  a  livin^r  mark,  to  prove 
**  My    hufband's    bafenefs,  and   the  Urumpet*s 

love  : 
"  But  vengeance  (hill  awake;  thofe  guilty  ch  rms* 
•*  That  drew  the  thuriTterer  from  Juno's  arms, 
'*  No  longer  ihall  ihcir  wonted  force  retain, 
**  Nor  pleafc  the  god,  nor  make  the  mortal  vain." 
This  faid.  her  hand  within  her  hair  (he  wound, 
Swung   her  to  c«rth.   and  dragg'd  her  on  the 

ground  ; 
The  jfrollratc  wretch  lifts  up  her  arms  in  prayef ; 
Her  arms  grow  (haggy,  and  deformed  with  hair, 
Her  nails  arc  Iharp.n'd  into  pointed  claws. 
Her  hands   bear  half   her  weight,  and   turn  to 

paws; 
Her  lipn,  that  once  could  tempt  a  god,  begin 
To  grow  diftortcd  in  an  ugly  grin. 
>\nd,  left  the  fupplicating  brute  might  reach 
The  cars  of  Jove,    (he  was  depriv'd  of  fpecch  : 
Her  furly  voice  tlirough  a  hoarfe  paflfagc  tame 
In  favage  founds  :    her  mind  was  ftill  the  fame. 
The  furry  monfter  fix*d  her  eyes  above. 
And  heav'd  her  new  unwieldy  pavs  to  Jove, 
And  begg'd  his  aid  with  inward  groatis  ;  and 

though 
She  could  not  call  him  falfj,  ihe  thought  him  fo. 

How  did  flic  fear  to  lodge  in  woods  stlone. 
And  haunt  th.  fields  and  meadows  ouce  her  own  ! 
How  often  would  the  deep  moith'd  doj^  purftic, 
'U'hi^ft  from  her    hound    the  frighted  huntr.fs 

flew  ! 
How  did  (he  fear  her  fellow  brutes,  and  fliun 
The  ihaggy  bear,   though  row  herfelf  wa*  one ! 
How  from  the  fight  of  rugged  wolves  retire, 
Although  the  grim  Lycaon  was  her  fire  ! 

But  now  her  fon  hid  fifteen  fummcrs  told. 
Fierce  at  the  chace^  and  in  the  ferelt  hold  ; 
When,  ai  he  beat  the  woods  in  cjueft  of  prey. 
He  chancM  to  roufc  his  nnithcr  where  (he  lay. 
She  knew  her  fon,  and  kept  him  in  her  fight. 
And  fondly  gaz*d  :  the  boy  was  in  a  fright, 
And  aim'd  a  prHntcd  arrow  at  her  brcaft  ; 
And  would  have  flain  his  mother  in  the  beaft  ; 
But  Jove  fiorbad,  and  fnatch'd  them  through  the 

air 
Ir.  whirlwinds  up  to  heaven,  :ind  fixMthert  there  : 
Where  the  new  conl^clhtionf  n^'ghtly  rife. 
And  add  aluftre  to  the  northern  Ikicb. 

When  Juno  faw  th^  riva(  in  her  heiglit, 
Spangled  with  ftar«,  and  circled  round  with  ight, 
She  fought  old  Ocean  in  his  deep  ubodri, 
And  Tethyi  ;  both  xcvcr'a  an;oPg  the  coJs. 
Vol.  IV.  '^ 


They  a(k  what  brings  her  there.    «*    Ni'cr  »(k," 

fays  (he, 
**  What   brings  me  here ;     heaven  is  no  place 
fbrme. 
You'll  fee,  when  niglit  has  cover *d  all  things 


(i 


o'er. 


**  Jove's  ftirry  haftard  and  triumphant  whore 
'*  Ufurp  the  heavens ;  you'd  fee  them  proudlf 

roll 
**  In  their  new  orbs,  and  brighten  all  the  pole. 
'*  And  wKo  (hall  now  on  Juno's  altar  wait, 
**  When   thofe  (he  hates  grow  greater  by  her 

hate  ? 
*'  I  OH  the  nymph  a  brutal  form  imprefs'd, 
*  Jove  t)  a  goddefs  has  transformed  the  beaft  : 
*'  This   this  was  all  my  weak  revenge  could  do: 
**  But  let  the  god  his  chafte  amours  purfue, 
*'  And,  as  he  aded  after  Io'.^^ipe, 
*    Rellorc  th'  adulrercls  to  her  former  (hape ; 
"  Then  may  he  caft  his  Juno  off,  and  lead 
*•  Th'.-  great  Lycaon's  offspring  to  his  bed. 
*'  r.at  you,  ye  venerable  powers,  be  kind  ; 
**  And,  f  my  wrongs  a  due  refentment  find, 
**  Receive  not  in  your  waves  their  felting  b?ams, 
"  Nor    let    the    glaring    ftrumpct    taint    ypur 

ftroams." 
The  godJefs  ended,  and  her  wifh  was  given. 
Back  (he  return'd  in  triumph  up  to  heaven  ; 
Her  gaudy  peacocks  drew  her  through  the  (kles. 
Their  tailArere  fpottcd  with  a  thoufand  eyes  ; 
The  eyesbi  A>gus  on  th:ir  tails  wurerang'd. 
At  thi  fame  time  the  raven's  colour  chang'd. 

THE  STORY  OF  CORONIS,  AND  BIRTH 
OF   JESCULAP1U3. 

THE  raven  once  in  fnowy  plumes  was  dreft. 
White  a^  the  whitcft  dove's  unfuUy'd  breaft, 
Fair  as  the  guardian  of   the  capitol. 
Sift  as  the  fwan  ;  a  large  and  lovely  fowl; 
His  tongue,  his  prating  tongue,  had  chang'd  him 

quite 
To  footy  blacknefs  from  the  purell  white. 

The  (tory  of  hi<  chang«  (hall  here  be  told  ; 
In  Thcftaly  there  liv'd  a  nymph  of  old, 
Coronis  nam'd  ;    a  peerlcf*  rj^M  ihe  lhia*d, 
Car.fjK  tH?  faircjt  ?Jt  the  fairer  kind. 
Apollo  lov'd  her,  till  her  guilt  he  knew; 
While  true  (he  wa^,  or  whilft  he  thought  her  true 
But  his  o'vn  bird  the  raven  chanc'd  tp  firtd 
The  falfe-one  with  a  fecret  rival  join'd. 
Coronis  begg'd  him  to  fupprcfs  the  tale. 
But  could  not  with  repeated  prayers  prev.iil 
H'k  milk-white  pinioni  to  the  god  he  ply'd; 
The  bufy  daw  ftiw  with  him  fide  tty  lid.*. 
And  by  a  thouf?.nd  teasing  qucftions  drew 
Th'  important  fecrct  from  him  as  they  flew. 
The  daw  gave  honeft  luunfcl, though  dcfpis'%1, 
AUd,  tcdi'iub  in  her  tittle,  thus  advit'd..  - 
»4  Stay,  filiy  bird,  th*  ill-natur'd  taflt  refofe, 
(%  Nur  be  the  bearer  of  unwelcome  news.     , 
II  Be  warn'd  by  mf  example:  you  ()ifeern 
\   What  now  I  am,  and  what  I  was  (hall  learn. 
:i  My  loolilli  h»>ncfty  wasalln%y  crime; 
^'  Then  huar  mv  ilory.  Qa.c  upon  a  tifuei, 

^  c 
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1  » 


**  The  ttcfi-fcapM  E^icl^ol;^us  had  hii  birth 
*'  (Without  a  HK.ther)  fronOthe  tt;tmii»g  earth  ; 
*  ♦•  Minerva  nurs'd  him,  and  thi  ii:fant  laid 
«»  Within  a  chc(l,  of  twining  oficrs  made. 
*'  The  dauRhttrscf  kingCccrops  undertook 
<»  To  guard  the  cheft,  romnun.icd  not  to  look 
•*  On  what  wa^  hid  within      1  flood  to  fcrc 
V  The  chafgt  obcy'd,  pcichM  on  a  ntighhcuring 

tree* 
<*  The  Cfters  Pandrr fos  and  Hcrfe  keep 
•»  The  ftriA  conin'.aHd;  Aglauros  uccJs  would 

peep, 
**  And  faw  ths  monllrcus  infant  in  a  fripht» 
«•  And  call'd  her  f»(lcr»to  the  hideous  fi«iht : 
**  A  boy's  foft  (lapc  did  to  the  waift  prevail, 
**  But  the  boy  rrdtd  in  a  dragonN  tail. 
*«  I  told  the  ftern  Mincrv:*  all  that  paf>*d, 
•»  But,  f  r  my  pains,  dif  arded  and  dilgrac*d, 
«*  The    frowni:ig    goddcfs  drcVc  mc    Irom  her 

fight. 
«*  Anclfor  her  favourite  rhofc  the  bird  cf  n'gbt. 
•*  Be  then  n*  tc  1-talt  ;  for  I  thinkmy  wrrn;; 
•«  Enoug'i  to  teath  a  bird  to  h<ld  her  tongue. 

*•  But  you,  porhaps,  may  think  I  was  rcmov'd, 
«*  As  never  by  the  heavenly  maid  btlovM; 
♦'  But  I  ivas  loV'd ;  afk  Pallas  if  I  lie  ; 
*•  Though  Pallas  hate  mc  now,  flic  won't  deny  ; 
'*  iFdr  I,  whoflh  in  a  f*  athcr'd  Thape  you  view, 
t»  Wasonce  a  maid  (by  heavtr,  the  ftory'struc) 
*<  A  blooming  tnaid,  and  a  kii'g*s  daughter  too 
••  A  c  owd  of  lovers own'd  my  beauty's  chirms; 
**  My  beauty  was  the  caufc  of  all  my  harm.s; 
•*  Neptune,  as  on  his  Ihdres  1  went  to  rove, 
**  Obferv'd  me  in  my  walks,  and  fell  in  love. 
«'  He  made  his  c ourtlhip,  he  confcfs'd  his  pain, 
•♦  And  offer *d  force  wh«.n  all  his  arts  were  vain  ; 
••  Swft  he  purfu'd  :   I  ran  dong  the  ft  rand, 
*•  l*ill,  fpeiu  and  weary'd  on  the  finking  fand, 
«*  I  ihriekM  alou'i,  ^'  ith  cries  I  fiUM  the  air     ^ 
•*  Togodsa.-dmtn;  nrr  god  rroi  man  wa- there  :U 
"  A  virgin  goddels  heard  a  virgm's  prr.y.r.       ) 
*•  yor,  as'my  arm«  H'ftcd  to  the  Iklcs 
•*  I  few  blacK  f-alhrrs  from  n.y  fii:gcr«  rif  ; 
•*  I  ftrove to  fli'g  n.y  garitirnt  en  rlie  jiround^; 
*«  Mygarment  turu'd  to  plun:cs,  and   girt  mc 

round. 
«*  My  hands  to  bf-^  mv  nakrd  bofom  try ; 
**  N.r nftked  bofom  ni»w nor  hanct^  had  U 
"  Lightly  1  tripf,nor  weary  as  before 
••  &uDk  in   the   faud,    but  (kimm  d    along   the 

ill  ore ; 
•<^Yill,rifingon  my  wlnp.  Iwa*pnfrr'd 
"  To  be  the  chaftc  Mintrva's  virgin  bird  t 
•*  Prefct'd  in  vain  !  I  now  am  in  difgr-ce  : 
*•  Ny^imenc  .he  owl  enjoys  my  place. 

**  On  her  inreftuous  life  I  nctxl  not  dwell 
«  (In  Lclbofftill  the  horrid  talc  they  tell  )  : 
••  And  of  her  dire  amours  you  rouft  have  heard, 
*•  For  which  Ihe  now  dcKs  penance  in  a  bird, 
**  That,  conlcious  of  her  ihame,  avoid    the  light, 
•*  And  loves  the  plromy  covering  of  the  night  ; 
••  The  birds,  where'er  ihc  flutters,  fcare  away 
••  The  hooting  wretch,  a&d  driic  btr  from  Uie 
day/' 


i  a* 

his  look, "^ 

forfook ;  V 

took,      J 


The  raven,  urg'd  hyfuch  impcrtinenoe. 
Grew  paflionate,  it  feeros,  and  took  cfFencr. 
Andcurft  the  harmlefsdaw  ;  the  daw  vri'Juirew 
The  raven  to  her  injur'd  patron  flew, 
And  found  hint  nut,  and  told  the  f;tal  truth 
Of  falfe  Coronisand  the  favour'd  youth. 

The  f<y\  was  wroth  *  the  colour  left  his  look. 
The  wi  e  .th  Us  head,  the  harp  hiv  band  f< 
His  (ilvcr  bow  and fcather'd  (hafts  bet 
And  lodg'd  an  arrow  in  the  tender  breait. 
That  had  fo  often  to  his  own  been  preft 
Down  (cV.  the  wounded  nymph,  and  fadly  groan M, 
And  puliM  his  arrow  recking  from  the  wound  , 
An<\y  weltering  in  her  blood,  thus  faintly  cry'd, 
*•  Ah  cruel  god  !  though  1  have  julliy  dy'd, 
"  What  has,  alas  !   my  uuborn  infant  done, 
*•  That  he  fhould  fall,  and  two  expire  in  one  ?*' 
Thi^  fa  id,  in  agonies  flic  fctch'd  her  breath. 

The  god  difl'olvcs  in  pity  at  her  deah  ; 
He    hates  the    bird    tJiat    made    her  f^lTchood 

known. 
And  hates  himfelf  for  what  himftlf  had  cone  ; 
The  fe^thcr'd  fliaft,  that  fcnt  htr  to  the  fates 
And  his  owe  hand,  that  lent  the  (haft,  he  hate«. 
Fain   would  he  heal   the   wound,  and  cafe  her 

pain. 
And  tries  the  compafs  of  his  art  in  vain. 
J^oon  as  he  faw  the  lovely  nymph  expire. 
The  pile  made  ready,  and  the  kindlirg  fire. 
With  fighs  and  groans  her  obfequiesnckcpr. 
And,  if  a  god  could  weep,  the  god  lad  wept. 
Her   corpfe    he    kifs'd,    aiid    heavenly    inceofe 

brou)(i  t, 
And  foicmniz'd   the  death  himfelf  had  wrought. 
But,  lefl  hispflspring  fliould  her  fate  partake. 
Spite  of  th'  immortal  mixture  in  his  nuke, 
He  ript  her  womb,  and  fet  the  child  at  large. 
And  gave  him  to  the  centaur  Chiron's  charge  : 
Then  in  his  fury  black'd  the  raven  o'er. 
And  bid  him  prate  in  his  white  plumes  no  more. 


OCYRRHOE  TRANSFORMED  TO  A 

MARE. 

OLD  Chiron  took   the  babe  with  fcc\ct  joy, 
Proud  of   thcchdirgeof  the  celeltial  boy. 
His  (laughter  too,  whom  on  the  Tandy  fliorr, 
The  nymph  Chariclo  to  the  centaur  bore. 
With  hair  diflievel'd  on  her  flionlders,  came 
To  fee  the  child, Ocyrrhoe  washer  name  ; 
She  knew  her  father's  art,  and  could  rchcarfc 
The  depths  of  prophecy  in  founding  vcrfe. 
Once,  as  the  facred  infant  ihc  furvey'd, 
'i'he  god  was  kindled  in  the  raving  maid, 
And  thus  flie  utter'd  her  prophetie  tale  ; 

•  Hail,  great  phyfician  of  the  world,  all  hail ; 
<«  Hail,  n.ighty  infant,  who  in  years  to  come 

*  bhall  hail  the  nations,  and  defraud  the  tomb ; 
**  Swift  be  thy  ^owth!  thy   triumphs   uncou- 

fin'd! 
Make  kirgdoovf   thicker,  and   iocr^c  inas- 
k«Bd. 


Addison's     poems, 


^11 


<« 


»'  Thj  tfarinpart  fliall  animate  the  dead, 

•«  AnA  «Iraw  t*ic  thundvr  on  thy  guilty  hrad  : 

»•  'i'hcn  (halt  thoa  die  ;  but  fro.n  the  dark  abode 

abode 
•*   Rife  up  victoriovii,  ar»d  be  twice  a  god 
"  And  thou,  my  fire,  was  dciliu'd  by  thy  birth 
'i'o  turn  to  dull,  and  mix  with  common  edrth, 
How  wilt  thou    tofs,  and  rave,  and  lon^  to 
die, 

««  And  quit  thy  claim  to  immortality  ; 
«•  When    thou    (half feel,  enrag'xi   wi;h   inward 

••  The  Hydra**  venom  ranlcUngin  thy  vcini? 
**  The  jjod»  jn  pity  ihill  contract  thy  date  ; 
**  And  give  thee  over  to  the  powci*  of  fate.** 
Thu«,  enfeainj  into  dclUny,  the  maid 
The  fccrcts  pi   offended  Jove  bctray'd  : 
More  had  ihc  (llli  to  iuy  ;    hut  now  appear* 
Opprc!s'd  with  i'obs  and  Ughs,  and  drown*d  in 

te^rs 
"  My  voice,"  fays  flie, "  is  gone,  my   lang^uage 

fails  ; 
"  Throuj:h    every  limb   my  kindred  Ihapc  prc- 

v&iU , 
**  UHiy  t!id  the  god  this  f;ital  gift  impar% 
"  And  with  prophetic  raptures  fwtli  my  heart  ? 
•*  What  new  dcfucs  are  thtfe  i  I  long  lo  pate 
•'  ()  tr  flowery  meadows,  and  to  feed  on  grafs; 
"  1  huilcn  to  abiute,a  maid  no  more; 
**  But  why,  ala:>!   am  I  transformed  all  o'er  ? 
"  My  lire  docs  half  a  human  /hape  retam, 
"  And  in  las  upper  parts  prcfirvts  the  man." 
Her  tongue  no   mote   dilUa^l   com;  hints  af« 

fordn, 
But  in  fiinil  accents  atid  niifhapcn  words 
Pours  fortli  fuch  hideous  wa1Uug^,  as  declare 
The  human  form  confounded  i.i  the  mare  : 
Till  by  dcj;rce%  accomplilh  d  iti  the  bead, 
Sheneijji.'d  ou:rii;ht,  and  all  iVie  Heed  vxpreft. 
Her  {looping  body  on  Hcrhan»U  ii  bufne, 
Htr  hat.ds   are   turn'd   lo    hoois,  and  Ciod    in 

horn  ; 
Her  ytllow  trcffcs  ruffle  in  a  mane. 
And  m  her  flowing  tails  (he  frilks  her  train. 
The  mure  wa*  flnilh*din  her  voice  and  look. 
And  a  UwW  name  from  the  new  figure  took. 

THE    TRAN/JFORMATION    OF   DATTV3 
TO    A   TOUCHSTONE. 

SORE  wept    thft    centaur,    and    to  Pha-ljus 
pray'd ; 
But  how  ccu'd  Phoebus  give  the  centaur  aid? 
Degraded  of  his  power  by  angry  Jove, 
In  Elis  then  a  herd  of  bt  eves  he  drove  ^ 
And  wielded  in  his  hand  a  ftaff  of  oak. 
And  oVr   his    ftioulders  threw   the    ihepherd's 

cloak ; 
On  fevcn  compadled  reeds  he  us'd  to  play, 
-Vnd  en  hi-*  rural  pipe  to  wafte  the  day. 

Asontc,  acter.tiye,  to   his  pipe,  he  phyM, 
The  crafty   Hermes  from  the  god  con" 
A  drove  that  feparatc  froip  their  fellov^  s  ftray 
The  theft  an  oldinfidiou*  peafant  vicw'd 
(They  ca.l*d  him  Battu»  m  the  neighbourhood  ); 


phyM,) 
eyd     y» 
ftray  d.) 


HirM  by  a  wealthy  Pylian  pr'ncff  to  f.  ed 

His  favourite    mar-s,    and  watch  the  geoeroa^ 

br^td. 
The  thicvifli  j:od  Aifpeiled  him,  and  took 
rhehmd  aiide,  and  thii>  in  whifpersfpokc  . 
"  Difcover  not  the  theft,  \vhoe'«T  th»)u  br, 
'*  Audrahe  that  miik-rvhitc  hfift-r  for  thv  fee. 
**   Go,  ftranjjir."   cries  the  clown,    '♦  fe^urely  on, 
»*  That  ftonc   (hall  fooner  tell ;"   and  fliow'd  a 

ftniie. 

The  god  withdrew,  but  ftraight  returned  again. 
In  fpeech  and  habit  like  a  cotnnry  (wain  ; 
And  cried  out,  *■*■    Neighbuiur,  hill  thou  fecn  a 

ftray 
•*  Of  bullocks  and  of   heifers  p.if-.  this  v^ray  ? 
'*  In  the  recovery  of  my  cartle  join, 
«  A  bullock  and  a  hn.Vr  lliall  be  thine'* 
The  prulant    qui^k  repl.es  **  You'll   hnd    them 

tb'M'e 
•*  In  yon  dark  vaIc:**  and  in  the  v^Ir  they  were. 
The  double  bribe  lud  hisfalfo  heart  beguii'd  ; 
The  ^ol,  fuccef^ful  in  t  e  tri.»l,  fmii*d; 
"  And  doil  thou  thuH  betray  myiv-Ifto  in/? 
"  Me  to  myfvdf  doll   thou  b'  tr.  y  ?  '  liy.^  lie  : 
Then  to  a   T.juclff  vne  tum^  the  faitliLfi  fpy. 
And  11)  hit  name  recqi  J>  hi«  ii^U.ny.. 


THS  STORY  or  AOI.AURO^>    TRANV- 
FORMED    INFO  A  STArUi:; 

TI!N  don?,  the  god  flew  •.iponht?,h,and  pafs'd. 
O'er  !ofiy  Athcn*.  !-y -Minerva  grac'  ', 
And  wiile  MunichTa,  wliil;^  his  eyes  fiirvcy 
All  t'.c  vdii  region  tb:it  b-riCa!h  hsni  Uy. 

'Fwas   no^tv    the  fcail,  whuai    ea^h  Athenian 
maid 
Her  yca-jy  honiage  to  M'ncrva  pird  ; 
In  caniftcis  with  g.iilaiid^  ov  r*d  o'er, 
Hi-h  (.11  their  headA  heir  mynic  gifts ll.cy  bor^ 
An  1  n«»w,  returning  in  a  iMismn  :  ahi. 
The  tro  >p  ot  Ibininj:  vir>rins  fiU'd  the  plain. 

1  h    trod  we;irpi-dA*d  beh  Id  the  pompous  (how. 
And  faw  the  bright  proerliion  pafs  below  ; 
Then  veer'd  about,  and  took' a  wheeling  flight, 
Andhover'd  oVr  thrm;  as  tbefpreadinj:  kite,    \ 
Fhat  fm.lls  the  flaugh'^tT'dviAi  n  fiom  onhigh.U 
Fhes  at  a  dlftance,\f  th^  priefts  arc  uigh,  > 

And  iaiU  around,  and  keeps  it  in  htr  eye  : 
.So  kept  ih;:  g«>d  the  virgin  choir  in  view. 
And  in  ftovv  windinjr  circles  round   thcni  flew. 

As  Lucd  r  ei(c!*the  meanclk  liar. 
Or,  as  the  fidl-<nl)'d  FlurSe  I  ucifer ; 
So  muvh  did  Hcrlc  ail  the  ndl  outvy, 
And  gave  u  j^racc  to  the  folemnity. 
Hermes  w:ih  fir  d,  as  in  the  tloud*  he  hun;^, 
So  the  cold  bullet,  that  with  fury  flung 
From  Ua*e  II i:  engines  m'>unis  on  high. 
Glows  in  the  whirl,  and  burns  along  th**  ^y. 
At    Kn/th    he   pitch  d    upun    tlte  gr.»und,  an4 

Ibow'd 
The  form  divine,  the  features  of  a  god. 
He  knew  their  virtue  o  cr  a  fema'c  heart, 
And  yet  he  di•^VJSto  better  thorn  by  ar^ 
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He  ban;;s  his  maotle  loorc,  and  fcts  to  (how 
The  golden  cJgingi^on  the  fcam  below  ; 
AdjulU  his  flowing  curls,  and  in  his  hand 
Vavc  8  with  an  air  the  Act* p-procaring  wand : 
The  glittering  fandalsto  his  feet  applies, 
Aud  to  e.ivh  heel  ttie  well-trim'd  pinion  tic«. 

flis   ornaments  with  niced  artdifplayM, 
He  fv-ck^  th'  apartn  ciit  of  the  royal  maid. 
1  he  roof  was  all  with  poliih'd  ivory  hn'd, 
n  ha*,  richly  m:x*d,  in  clouds  of  tortcii'e  fhin*d. 
Three  rooms  ccrtipjLcus  in  a  range  were  plac'd  ; 
Tne  midmol  l.y  the  beauteous  Hcrfe  grac'd  ; 
Her  vJr.  in  fifterj.  lod^jM  on  either  fide. 
Aglauros  firft  th'  approaching  god  dcfcry'd. 
And,  af  he  crofs'd  her  cJiambcf,  alk'dhis  name, 
An:I  wh.it  hisbufinefs  was  and  whence  he  came. 
•*  I  come/'  rcpl)'d  the  god,  **  from  heaveu  to 

woo 
^  Your  lifter,  and  to  make  an  aunt  of  you ; 
••  1  am  the  fr,n  and  mcflcnger  of  Jove, 
'*  My  name  is  Mercury,  my  bufintfs  love  ; 
**  Do  you,  kind  damfel,  take  a  lover's  part, 
••  And  gain  admitranc^  to  your  fifter's  heart.** 

She  ftur'dhlm  in   he  face  with   looks  amaz'd, 
A"i  when  flie  on  Minciva's  fccret  gaz'd. 
And  aHcY  a  mighty  trcjfure  for  her  hire, 
Ajid,  till  he  brii  g«  it,  makes  the  god  retire. 
AlintTva  griev'd  to  fee  the  nynirh  fuc.ced  ; 
Anil  now  rfmfnib'iinj:  tho  late  impious  deed, 
VIk'i,  fiilolicditni  t(»  iicr  ftiic^  command, 
Fhc  t')u.li'd  thr  rlicit  with  :in  uiihailow'd  hand  ; 
In  bif,-iwoln  figljs  h  i  inw^rJ  rage  cxj  rtf>*d, 
1  hat  hcav'd  the  lif-ngyEgis  en  her  l.rcaft  ; 
Then  foug*it  put  Lnvyin  hcrdark  abode, 
X>tfii\l  v.itli  ropy  ;-ci'w-  and  clotb  of  blood  ; 
Shot  from  the   wir;Js,  aud  iVoui  the  wholcfomc 

(kies. 
In  a  di'.p  valtf  the  olonniy  dungeon  lies, 
Dilm.ii  aiid  cold,  where  not  a  beam  of  I'ght 
Jnv;:d<.^  t!je  wnUir,  or  diilnibs  the  n'ght. 

l')inJt'y  to  the  c..\c  li*.T  courie  ft.c  l^ccrM  ;  ") 
A  go  in  11  the  gates  her  mart  at  lance  ihc  rcax'd;  v» 
^I  he  gafcs  flew  open,  anti  the  fiend  appear'd.     ) 
A  poii.^^oi'.morkl  in  her  itcth  Ihechcw'd, 
And  gorg'd  the  flcfii  of  vip-rs  for  her  food, 
^'inrrva,  loathing,  tuinM  away  her  eye  ; 
Thr  hideous  monfttr,  rifirg  heavily, 
Came  ftaikfrg  forward  with  a  fullon  pace. 
And  lefi  htr  mangled  ofr.i!«ion  the  place. 
.Soon  i%  flic  l\\\v  the  godJcfs  gay  and  bright, 
Jibe  fv'tchM  a  groan  at  lu^h  ach^arfulfight. 
l.ivid  and  meagre  were  h;  r  look^,  her  eye 
In  f(»ui  di.^orted  gjanccs  turn'd  awry  ; 
A  hoard  <t  gill  her  inward  parts  poffcfb^d. 
And  iprrad  a  grer-nn  h  oVr  her  canker'd  breaH  ; 
Her  t.c:h  were  brown  with  nift;  and  from  her 

tongue. 
In  danf^ling  drops,  the  Aringy  poifon  hung. 
She  never  jmiles  Kut  when  the  wrt'lthed  weep. 
Nor  lul!8hcr  malice  with  a  moment's  flcep. 
ReftUfs  in  fpite  :  while,  watchful  to  deilroy, 
.•^hc  piiHi  and  ficken*  at  another's  joy; 
Tci'  t)  h  rfclf,  didrefiing  and  dillreft, 
Siit  bckib  bet  own  turiaeaidr  in  hvi  Ijea^ 


Ci 
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The  goddcTs  gave  (for  ftc  abhorr*d  her  (ig!:r>     ' 
A  fhort  command  .-  "  To  Athens  fpeed  thy  flight ; 
On  cnrll  Aglauros  try  thy  utnioH  art. 
And  fix  thy  ranked  venonu  in  hrr  heart.*' 
This    faid,    her  fpear    (he    pufh'd    againd    the 

ground. 
And,  mounting  from  it  with  an  a«5livc  boim-l. 
Flew  off  10  htaven  :  The  hajr  with  eyes  afkevr 
Look'd  up,  and  niutter'd  curfcs  a«  fhe  flew  : 
For  fore  fhe  fretted,  and  be^an  to  grieve 
At  the  fucccfs  whi  h  flic  hcrfc^f  mull  sivc. 
Then  takes  her  liaiF,  hung  round  wi:h  wreaths  of 

thorn. 
And  fails  along,  in  a  black  whirlwiod  borne, 
0*er  fields   and  flowery  meadows  :    where   flie 

fleers 
Her  baneful  courfe  a  mighty  blafl  appears, 
Mildews  and  blights:  the  meadows  are  dcfac'd, 
The  fields,  the  flowers,  and  the  whoie  year,  laid 

wafte: 
On  mortals  next,  and  peopled  towns  fhe  falls. 
And  breathes  a  burning  plague  among  their  walls. 
When  Athens  fhe  beheld,  for  arts  renown'd. 
With  peace  made  happy,  and  with  plenty  crown 'd, 
Scarce  could  the  hideous  fiend  from  te  rs  forbear, 
To  find  out  nothing  tlut  dcfcrv'd  a  tear. 
Th'  apartment  now  fhe  enter'd,  where  at  rcfl 
Aglauros  lay,  with  gentle  flcep  opprefl. 
To  execute  Miuerva  s  dire  ct»»nm:ind. 
She  tlrok'd  the  virgin  with  htr  canker'd  hand. 
Then  prickly  thorns  into  her  breail  convey 'd, 
Thit  (lung  tomadnc'-i  the  devoted  maid  : 
Hor  I'ubtlc  vci:oni  flill  improves  the  fiinrt, 
ircis  in  the  blo-^d,  and  feflers  in  the  heart. 
To  make  the  work   more  fure,    a  fceiie  fhe 
drew. 
And  plac*d  bcfcrc  the  dreaming  virgin's  view 
Her  fiflcr'<  marriage,  and  htr  glor.ous  fate; 
Th*  imaginary  bride  appears  in  flate; 
The. bridegroom  with  unwonted  beauty  g!uW5i 
Tor  Envf  magnifies  uhate'ct  fhe  (hows. 

Full  of  the  dream,  Aglauros  pin'd  away 
In  tears  :nl  night,  in  darkncfs  all  the  day  ; 
Confuni'd  lik   ii;e,  thit  jufl  begias  to  run. 
When  feebly  fmitten  by  the  diftant  fun  ; 
0»  l;lie  unwhol.bme  weeds,  that  fet  on  fire 
Are  flowly  waflcd,  and  in  fmoke  expire. 
Given  up  to  envy  (for  in  every  thought 
'ITic  thorns,  the  veno:n,  and  the  viiion*wroug!:t) 
Oft  did  fhe  call  on  death,  Ob  oft  decreed. 
Rather  than  fee  her  fifler's  wUh  fucceed, 
To  tell  her  awful  father  what  had  pafl  : 
At  length  before  the  door  herfelf  (he  caft ; 
And,  fitting  on  the  ground  with  fullen  pride, 
ApaGlgc  to  the  love-fick  god  deny'd. 
The  gotl  carefs'd,  and  for  admiffion  pray'd. 
And  footh'd  in  foftefl  words  th'  envenom 'd  maid. 
In  vain  he  footh'd ;   "  Begone  1"   the  maid  re- 
plies, 
"  Or  here  I  keep  my  feat,  and  never  rife.*' 
**  Then  keep  thy  feat  for  ever,'*  cries  the  god. 
And  touch'd  the  door,  wide  openiirgto  his  rotl. 
Fain  would  fhe  rife,  and  (top  him,  but  fhe  found 
Her  trunk  tuo  heavy  to  forfakc  the  ground  ; 
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Its  arc  r.l!  benumb *d,  her  hands  arc  pale, 

rbic  now  appcrars  in  cvf  ry  nail. 

I  a  cancer  in  the  body  feeds,  , 

dual  death  from  limb  to  limb  proceeds ; 

he  chilncfs  n  each  vita!  part 

)y  dcgrcts,  and  creeps  inro  her  heart ; 

rdcning    every    where,    and    fp<;cchlcfs 

Town, 

inmov'd,  and  freezes  to  a  ilone. 

htr  envious  hue  and  fuiicn  itiica 

ic  Icdcntary  figure  iccn. 


lUROPA's     RAPE. 

N  now  the  god  his  fury  had  allay'd, 
en  venji^cdj.ce  of  the  ftub'orn  maid, 
lierc  the  bright  Athenian  turrets  rife 
Its  alolt,  iuitl  rc-afccnds  the  Ikies. 
'  him  enter  t!ie  IV.bhmc  abodes, 
he  niixt  among  the  croud  of  Gods, 
i  him  out,  and  drew  him  from  tic  reft, 
Vft  whjfpcrs  thus  his  w:ll  cxprcft  : 
'  trufty  Hermes,  by  whofc  ready  aid 
Sire's  commands  arc  through  the  world 
onvev'd, 
le  thy  wingn,  exert  their  ntmoft  force, 

0  the  walls  of  Sidon  fpced  thy  courfe  ; 
:  find  a  herd  cf  heifers  wandering  oVr 
ieighl:ouring  hll!,  and  drive  them  to  the 
horc." 

fpokc  the  God,  concealing  his  intent. 
fty  Hermes  on  his  nn  ITagc  went, 
md  the  herd  of  heifers  waudcrug  o'er 
ilwuring  hill,    and  drove   ihcm  to    the 
hore  ; 

he  King's  daughter  with  a  bvely  train 
kv-uymphs  wa>  fporling  on  the  plain, 
lignity  of  empire  l.ud  ;:fulc 
e  but  \\\  ai^rccs  with  kingly  pride  j  ; 
r  of  the  Ikies,  the  tliundcring  God, 
akes  the  world's  foundations  with  a  nod, 
a  hjrd  of  lowin^j^  heifers  ran, 
n  a  bull,  and  bellow 'd  o'er  the  plain. 
>1U  of  fa\  about  hisihoLlirrs  clung, 
tn  his  neck  the  double  dew-lap  hung, 
was  whiter  than  the  fnow  that  iica  . 
d  by  the  bnath  of  f»)uthcm  Ikies  ; 
ining  hj-rn*  on  hiicurPd  fiirchead  ftand, 
d  and  pohili'd  by  the  workman's  baud  ; 
balls  roll'd,  not  formi.iably  bright, 
'd  and  lang'iiih'd  with  a  gentle  light. 
•y  look  was  peaceful,  and  cxprcft 
ncfs  of  the  lover  in  the  bcaft. 
3r*s  royal  .  aughti  r,  as  (he  play'd 
the  fields,  the  niilk-white  bull  furvey'd, 
w*d  hi*  fpotlcfs  body  with  delight, 
a  dillance  kept  him  in  ht*r  fi^'r.t. 
h  flic  pluc\M  U:c  riHng  flovvtr;,  and  fed 
tie  bcaft,  and  fnn«Uy  llroak'd  his  head. 

1  wcU-pIcas'd  lo  touch  the  «.har;ni  .g  fair, 
Uy  could  confine  his  piciifurc  the-e. 

\v  he   wantons    o'er    the    nc:^hbouring 

trand. 

Is  hb  body  on  the  yellow  faxid ; 


And  now,  percciTing  all  hf  r  fears  decay'd, 
Comes  tolljng  forward  to  the  royal  matd; 
Gives  her  his  breall  to  ftroke,  and  downward 

turn* 
His  grifly  brow,  and  gently  ftonps  his  boms. 
In  flowery  wreaths  the  royal  virgin  dreft 
His  bending  homb,  and  kindly  clapt  hisbrcaft. 
Till  now  grown  wanton,  and  devoid  of  fear. 
Not  knowing  that  flie  preft  the  thundcrcr, 
She  plac'd  herfdf  upon  his  back,  and  rode 
O'er  fields  and  meadows,  feated  on  the  God. 
He  gently  march'd  along,  and  by  degrees 
Left  the  dry  meadow,  and  approachM  thefea*; 
Where  now  he  dips  his  hoofs,  and  wets  his  tbighs. 
Now  plongcs  in,  and  carries  ofif  the  prize. 
The   frighted   nymph  looks  backward   on  thii 

foore, 
And  he  \x^  the  tumbling  billows  round  her  roar ; 
But  i^ill  flie  holds  him  faft  :  one  hand  is  borne 
Upon  his  back  ;  the  oth'-r  grafpsa  horn  : 
Her  train  of  ruffling  garments  flic^  behind, 
Swells  in  the  air,  and  hovers  in  rhe  wind. 

Through  ftormt  and  tempefts  he  the  vlrgia 

bore. 
And  land"  her  fafe  on  the  Ditflean  fhorc  ; 
Where  now,  in  hi<  divineft  form  array 'd. 
In  his  true  (hape  he  captivates  the  maid  : 
Who  gazes  on  him,  and  with  womicring  eyci 
BehoMs  the  new  majeftic  fi;^ure  .  ifr, 
HIn  glowing  features,  and  celeilial  lig'it, 
i-Uid  all  the  God  difcovor'd  to  her  fight 
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WHEN  no*  Agenor  h;:d  Iiis  daughter  loft. 
He  fcnt  hi^  fon  to  fearch  on  every  coall: 
And  ft'-rnly  bid  h:ui  ti  his  arms  reftorc 
The  darlinv  maid,  or  foe  his  face  no  more. 
But  live  an  exile  ia  a  foreij:n  cl  me  ; 
Thui  was  the  father  pious  to  a  crime. 

The    rellljfs   youth    fearch'd   all    the    world 
around ; 
But  how  r.\ri  Jove  in  his  amours  b*  found  ? 
Whcu,  tir'd  at  length  with  unfncc«  ^fu!  toil, 
To  ftiun  hi*  i  njjry  lire  and  native  lioil, 
He 'ifoefc a  fujplhijit  to  the  Dv-lphsc  domr; 
There  afks  the  god  what  new-appoint.'d  h-^.Tic 
Should  ei;d  his  wanderii'gs,  an  I  hi'^  t  )ilh  r:iic\c. 
i'he  Delpliic  oraclcH  this  anfwer  give  : 

*'  P/Chc/ld  among  the  t'lelds  a  Jun-ly  rrw, 
**   Unw»»rn  wiiK  yokes,  unbroken  to  tli  •  pioujr^: ; 
"  Mark  v/eil   the  place  whtrc  full  iha  i ly  iiier 

down, 
•*  There  meafurc  cut  thy  walls,  and  build  thy 

rown, 
•'   And  from  thy  guidz  Bcc  tia  f.il*  fhc  \  mil, 
•    In   v.'!:i..h  thj  dciiiu'd  walls  aud  tuwn  iball 
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No  (ooner  had  he  left  the  dark  abode, 
Bifr  with  the  promifc  of  the  iJclphic  God, 
When  ill  the  fields  the  fatal  cow  he  vicw'd. 
Nor  j;a!J*d  W:th   yokes,  nor  worn  with  lervi- 

tude  ; 
Her  pcntly  at  a  diftance  he  pnrfued ; 
And,  as  he  walked  aloof,  in  fdcnce  prayM 
To  (he  great  power  whofe  counfcls  he  ol>cy*d, 
^Hcf  way  through  flowery  fanopc  (he  took. 
And  now,  Cephifus,  crols'd  thy  li  vtr  hrook; 
When  to  the  heavt-rs  her  fpacious  front  flje  rai&'d, 
Aud    bellow 'd  tlkficc,    tlicn   backward  torning 

gaz'd 
On  thofe  behind,  till  on  the  drftJuM  place 
She  ftoop'd,  and  conch'd  amid  the  rilinj;  prifs. 

Cadmus  falurcb  the  foil,  and  gladly  l>aii» 
The  new-iound   mountains,    and  the   namelefs 

vaK  *, 

And  thanks  the  Codn,  and  turns  about  his  eye 
To  (ee  his  new  doniiuions  round  him  lie ; 
Then  fends  his  I'ervants  to  a  neighbouring  grove 
For  living  dreams,  a  facrificc  to  Jove. 
O'er  the  wide  plain  there  rofc  a  (hady  wood 
Of  aged  trees;  in  its  dark  bofom  ftood 
A  hufliy  thicket,  patliiefi>  and  iinworn, 
O'er-run   with    brambles,    and   perplex *d   with 

thorn. 
Amidft  the  brake  a  hoHow  den  was  found, 
"With  rocks  and  (helving  arches  vaulted  round. 
Deep  in  the  dreary  drn,  concealed  from  day, 
i^^crcd  to  Mars,  a  mighty  dragon  lay, 
Uloated  with  poifon  to  a  monftrous  fize ; 
Fire  broke  in  flafhcswhcii  hf,  glanc'dhis  eyes: 
His  towering  crcil  was  glorious  to  behold, 
Hi»  fliouldcr-«  and  his  (ides  were  fcal'd  with  gold  ; 
Three  tongtics  he  branJiiliM  when  he  charg  dhis 

foes  • 
lli$  teeth  (lood  jagj^y  in  three  drcad/ul  rows, 
llic  Tyriani  in  the  den  for  wa'cr  f<  ught, 
And  w;th  their  upts  ciplo/d  the  hollow  vault ; 
Jiom  (jde  to  (i 'e  their  cnifty  urns  rebound, 
^Vnd  roufc  tlic  flccpy  ferpent  with  the  found. 
Straght  heb-jllii*  him,  and  is  fcen  torifj;         'J 
An>\  now  with  <lreadful  hitlin«;;«  fills  the  (kics,  L 
And  darts  his  forky  tongue,  and  roll*  hiiglar-C 

ing  eyes.  J 

'Hie  Tynans  drop  their  vefTels  in  the  fright, 
Au  puh:  and  trembling  at  the  hideous  fight. 
Spire  above  fpirc  iipre.ir*d  in  air  he  flood. 
And,  gazing  round  him,  overlooked  the  Wood: 
Then  flotttng  «»n  the  ground,  in  circles  roU'd; 
The»  JeapM  upon  them  in  a  mighty  fold. 
Oi  luch  a  bulk,  and  fuch  a  moiiftrousfize, 
'Ihc  ftfipciit  ill  the  polar  civclc  lies. 
That  ftretches  ov«.r  half  the  nonhem  (kies. 
In  vam  the  Tyrians  on  their  arms  rely. 
In  v.iiu  attrmpt  to  fight,  in  vain  to  fly  : 
All  their  endeavours  and  their  hopes  are  vnin  ; 
Some  d  f  '.  nfanglcd  in  th''  winding  train  ; 
tome  .i:e  tlovour'd  ;  or  i'.il  ri'o.itl.AMnc  death, 
bvvoKi  i:p  with  blalh  ot  pctlil'-ntial  brcjth. 

-.\rd  now  the  fcorcJiing  fun  \v:is  inounlcd  high, 
In  all  its  ludr^,  f>  i!»'^  iiOMU-iiaT  fky  ; 
When,  aiiviou*   iV-r  liis  ir:cnil««,  and  fill'd   with 

fca;  di  t>.c  woois  th'  iinpu:ient  ciiiti  prrparca. 


A  IIon*8  hide  around  his  loin^  he  wore. 
The  well-poib'd  javelin  to  the  fieid  he  bore 
I^ur'd  to  blood  ;  the  fur-dcftroying  dart, 
And,  the  bed  weapon,  an  undaunted  heart. 
Soon  as  the  youth  approach'd  the  fatal  place. 
He  faw  his  fervants  I  rcathlefs  on  the  grafs; 
The  fcaly  foe  amid  their  cojfe  he  view'd. 
Balking  at  eafe,  and  fcaftlng  in  their  Mood. 
•*  Such  friends,'*  he  cries,    "  dcferv'd  a  loAff^ 

ditc: 
•*  But  Cadmus  will  revenge,  orfljare  their  fate.'* 
Then  hcav'd  a  ftone,  and,  rifing  to  the  throw. 
He  fent  it  in  a  whirlwind  at  the  foe  : 
A  tower,  affaultcd  by  fo  lude  a  ttrokr. 
With  all  it-*  lofty  baillements  had  Ihook  ; 
But  nothing  here  th*  utiwicldy  rock  avaiU, 
Rebounding  harmjefsfrom  the  pUitedfcales, 
That,     firmly   ]oiu*d,    prefer v'd    him    from   a 

V7ouud, 
With  nuive  armonr  crufl-  d  all  around. 
With  mure  fuccefsi  the  dart  unerring  flew. 
Which  at  his  back  the  raging  warnor  threw ; 
Amid  the  plaited  fcales  it  look  its  courfe. 
And  in  the  fpinal  n.arrow  fpent  its  force. 
The  monftcr  hifs'd  aloud,  and  rag'd  i.i  vain. 
And  writhed  his  blood  to  and  fro  with  paip  ; 
And  bit  the  fpear,  and  wrench *d  the  wood  away : 
1  he  point  ftill  buried  in  the  marrow  lay. 
And  now  his  rage,  increaling  with  liis  pain. 
Reddens  his  eyes,  and  bcat:>  in  every  vein ; 
Chum'd  in  his  teeth  the  foamy  venom  rofe, 
Whilft  from  his  mouth  a  blaft  of  vapours  flows. 
Such  as  th'  infernal  Stygian  WHter;»ca(l . 
The  plants  around  him  wither  in  the  blaft. 
Now  in  the  maze  of  rings  he  lies  enroll'**. 
Now  all  unravel  d,  and  without  a  fohl ; 
Now,  like  a  torrent,  wi;h  a  mighty  force 
Bears  down  the  forcft  ir.  his  boifterotis  conrfe^ 
Cadmus  gave  hack,  and  on  the  lion's  fpoil 
Suftaiu'dthe  fliock,  then  foic*d  him  to  recoil; 
The  pointed  javelin  warded  off  hi»  rage  : 
Mad  wrth  h/s  pains,  and  furious  to  engage, 
Theferpent  champs  the  fteel,  and  bites  the  fpear, 
Till  blood  and  venom  all  thi  point  befmeaf. 
But  ftilhhe  hurt  he  yet  rccciv'd  was  flight 
For,  whilflthe  champion  with  re  oubled  might 
Strikes  home  the  j»vclin,  hisreliting  foe 
Shrinks  from  the  wound,    and  dlfappoinU  the 

blow. 
The  dauntlefs  hero  ftill  purfues  his  f-rokc. 
And  preffcs  forward,  till  a  knotty  oak 
Retards  his  foe,  and  ftops  him  in  the  rear  ; 
Full  in  his  throat  he  plung'd  tlu-  fatal  fpear, 
That  in  th'  extended  neck  a  paifage  found, 
Andpierc'd  the  fo!id  timber  thn.tigh  t!i.*  wound. 
Fix'd  to  the  reelin^ij  trunk,  wi  h  many  a  itroke 
Of  his  huge  tail,  he  laHi'd  tlv.  l-urdy  oak ; 
Till,   f[>ent  with  toil,    aiid   labouring   hirJ   fcif 

breath, 
lie  Vow  lay  twiflinc;  in  th'' panjij'^  of  d*it*i. 

Cadmus  bchelJ  liim  wa'.!o-,v  io  a  flood 
Of  fw imm I ng  poifon,  intcrniixM  w;th  blood; 
When  fuddenly  a  fpcech  wash'.ard  lr<»m  hig^. 
fThe  fpe/rh  was  heard,  nor  was  rh-  (peak  rr;;.h) 
«•    Why  iUa  t[\ni  thus  with  fe  re*:  plrif.re  fe-, 
»'   InfuUing  man!  vhr.t  th^A  :hyf%i  f-ut  br  f 
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i*d  It  the  voice,  he  ftood  amazM,     , 
around  with  inward  horror  g2LZ*d  : 
'alias  fwift  dcfcciiding  from  the  (kies, 
the  g'uardi.in  of  the  bold  and  wife, 
1  {'lough  up  the  6eld,  and  fcatter  round 
goit'a  teeth  o*cr  all  the  furrow'd  ground; 
lU  the  youth  how  to  his  wondering  eyes 
cd  armies  from  the  field  (hould  rife, 
iwfi  the  teeth  at  Pallas's  command, 
gs  the  future  people  from  his  hand, 
da  grow   warm,  and  crumble  where  Iv; 
bwt : 

w  the  pointed  fpears  advance  in  rows; 
tdding  piunufl  appear,  and  fhining  crcfts, 
.*  broad  Ihoulders  «ind  the  rifmg  brcaftb : 
the  field  the  breathing  harvcft  fwarms, 
inglioft,  A  crop  of  men  and  arms. 
*ough  the  parting  ftage  a  figure  rc-art 
up,  and  limb  by  limb  appears 
degrees;  till  all  the  man  arife, 
iisfull  proportion  ftrikes  the  eye*, 
lus,  furpriz'd,  aud  ftartled  at  the  fight 
lew  foes,  prepir'd  himfcif  for  fight : 
ne  cry'd  out,  **  Forbear,  foad  man,  for- 
)car 

ioglc  in  a  blind  promifcuous  war." 
d,  he  ftruck  his  brother  to  the  ground, 

expiring  by  another's  wound  ; 
,  the  third  his  conqt>cft  long  furvive, 
:re  fcurce  he  had  begun  to  live, 
lire  example  r^n  through  all  the  field, 
ps  of  brothers  wcieby  brothers  kilTd; 
rows  fwam  in  blond :  and  only  five 
he  vaft  increafc  were  left  alive, 
one,  at  i^iUas's  command, 
the  guiltlefi  weapon  from  h'b  hand  ; 
th  the  relt  a  peaceful  treaty  makcti, 
Cadmus  as  his  friend  and  partner  ta&et; 
ds  a  city  on  the  promib*d  earth, 
/es  his  new  Boeotian  empire  birth. 
Cidmus  rcign'd  ;    and  now  one  would 
have  guefs'd 

,ral  founder  in  his  exile  bleft : 
id  he  lire  within  his  new  abodes, 
jy  marriage  to  the  dcathlcfs  gods  ; 
1  a  fruitful  wife's  eml)race»  old, 
increaie  of  chiidrcn*s children  told: 
frail  man,  however  great  or  high, 
concluded  bleft  b<  fore  he  die. 
on  was  the  firft  of  all  his  race, 
ievM  hi*  graudfire  in  his  borrow*d  face ; 
in'd  by  ftcm  Diana  to  bemoan 
inching  horns,  and  vifagc  not  his  own ; 
1  his  oBi^e-lov'd  dogSi,  to  bound  away, 
im  their  huntfman  to  become  their  prey, 
t  C0nfider  why  the  change  was  wrought, 
ind  it  his  misfortune,  not  his  fault ; 
fault,  it  was  the  fault  of  chance  : 
V  can  guilt  proceed  from  ignorance  ^ 

rRANSFORMATION    OF  ACFJEON 
INTO  A  STAG. 

fair  cbaoc  a  ihady  mountain  ftood « 
or'd  with  gane,  aud  ia«ik!}i  wi^ji  tsiiA*  of 
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Here  did  the  hautfnaen  till  the  heat  of  day 
Purfue  t*c  ftag,  and  load  thcmfclves  with  prey  ; 
When  thus  A^ta;on  calling  to  the  reft : 
"  My  fricndR,"  fays  h  ,  "  our  fport  is  at  the  bcft. 
The  fan  is  high  advanc'd,  and  downward  fheda 
"  His  burning  beams  dire<5lly  on  our  heads ; 
"  Then  by  confc:nt  abftain  from  further  fpoils, 
*'  Call  off  the  dogs,  and  gather  up  the  roils ; 
"  And  ere  to-morrow's  fun  begins  hi«»  race, 
"  'f  ake  the  cool  morning  to  renew  the  chacc" 
They  all  confent.  and  in  a  ihearful  train 
The  jolly  huntlmen,  ioaden  with  the  flaio. 
Return  in  triumph  from  the  fultry  plain. 

Down  in  a  vale  with  ])ine  and  cyprefs  clad, 
Rcfrcfii'd  with  gentle  winds,   and  brown  with 

ihadc,  , 

The  chafte  Diana's  private  haunt j  there  ftood 
Full  in  the  center  of  the  darkfome  wood 
A  fpacions  grotto,  all  around  oVrgrown 
With  hoary  mofs,  and  arch'd  with  puqnice-ftone: 
From  out  its  rocky  cleft»  \he  waters  flow, 
And  trickling  fwell  into  a  lake  below. 
Nature  had  every  where  fo  play'd  her  part. 
That  c»cry  where  (he  fccm'd  to  vie  with  art. 
Here  the  bright  goddcfs,  toU'd  and  chaf 'd  with 

heat. 
Was  wont  to  bathe  her  in  the  cool  retreat. 

Here  did  flic  now  with  all  her  train  reforr. 
Panting  with  heat,  and  breathlefs  from  tlie  fport ; 
Her  armour-bearer  laid  her  bow  afide. 
Some  loos*d  her  fandals,  fomc  her  veil  unty'd  ; 
Each  bufy  nymph  her  proper  part  undreft ; 
WhUe  Crocal^,  more  handy  than  the  reft, 
Gathcr'd  her  flowing  hair,  and  in  a  noofe 
Bound  it  together,  vvhiift  her  own  hting  look* 
Five  of  the  more  ignoble  fort  by  turns 
Fetch  up  the  water,  and  unlade  their  urns. 

Now  all  undreft  the  fliining  goddefs  ftood. 
When  young  Adxon,  wildcr'd  in  the  wood. 
To  the  cool  grot  by  his  hard  fate  bet  ray 'd, 
The  fountains  fiUM  with  naked  nymphs  furvey'di. 
The  frighted  virgins  fliriek'd  at  the  furprize 
'The  foreft  ccnoM  with  their  piercing  cries  • 
Then  in  a  huddle  round  their  goddefs  preft : 
She,  proudly  eminent  above  the  reft, 
With  bluflics  glow'd  ;  fuch  bluftics  as  adorn 
The  ruddy  welkiu,  or  the  purple  morn  : 
And  though   the  crowding   nymphs   her  body 

hide, 
Half  backward  fiirurk,and  view'dllhnfromaCdc. 
Surpriz'd,  at  firft  flie  would  have  fnatch'd  livc 

bow, 
But  fees  the  circling  waters  round  her  flow ; 
Thcfe  in  the  hollow  of  her  hand  fhc  took. 
And  dafli'd  them   in   his  face,    while  ihus  flic 

fpokc  : 
**  Tell,  i.  thou  cacfl,    the   wondtous  fight  di^-N 

clos'd ; 
"  A  goddefs  naked  to»t?iy  view  expos'd.** 
I'his  faid,  thetnan  begun  to  dilappear 
By  flow  dc^rcc%  and  ended  in  a  deer. 
A  rifmg  honl  on  either  brow  he  wears, 
And  flretrhes  out  his  neck,  and  pricks  hi<i  e.iTt; 
Rough  is  his  flcin,  with  fudden  hairs  o'crgrowHf 
His  Svivm  pajiti  wi;h  tftass  befon;  Mohaovvat 
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TransforniM  at  length,  he  flics  away  in  haftc, 
Andwontlcrs  wliv  he  flic»  away  fofaft. 
But  3«  by  chance,  within  a  neighbouring  brook, 
I-le  faw  hib  branching  herns  and  altered  look, 
Wretched  A<^aeon  !  iu  a  doleful  tone 
He  fry'd  tufpeak,  but  ouly  j^vc  a  groan ; 
And  as  he  wept,  within  the  watery  glals 
lie  faw  the  big  round  drops,  with  filcnt  pace,- 
Riin  trickling  tioiK  n  a  favao  e  hairy  face. 
What  (hould  he  do^  Or  feek  his  old  abodes, 
Or  herd  among  the  drer,  and  fwulk  in  woods  ? 
Here  (bame  dilTuades  him,  there  his  fear  prevails. 
And  each  by  turns  his  achirg  heart  aJfTaiJs. 
Aft  he  thus  ponders,  he  behind  him  fpies 
His  opening  hound«,   and  now  he  hear«  theic 

crjcs : 
A  generous  pack,  or  to  maintain  the  rhace. 
Or  fnnff  the  vapour  ffiym  the  fccnted  grafs. 

He  bounded  off  with  fear,  and  fwiftly  ran 
O'er  craggy  mountains  at»d  the  flowery  plain  ; 
lli/ough  brakes  and  thickcU  forcM  his  way,  and 

Hew 
Throu;;h  many  a  ring,  whrre  once  he  did  purfue. 
In  vain  he  oft  cruleavour'd  to  proclaim 
His  new  misfortune,  and  to  tell  his  name ; 
Nor  voice  norwords  the  brutal  tongue  fupplies ;  ^ 
From  iboutii:g  men,  and  huros,  and  dogs,  he  / 

flics,  /- 

Deafen  *d  and  llunn'd  with  thcir^  promifcuntis  V 

cries.  J 

TMicn  BOW  the  fleeted  of  the  pack,  tk^t  preft 
Clofeat  hi»  heels,  and  fprung  before  the  reft. 
Had  faften'd  on  him,  flraight  another  pair 
Hung  on  his  wounded  haunch,   and  held  him 

there, 
Till  all  the  pack  cam«^  up,  and  every  hound 
Tore   the  fad    huutimun    grovtlling    on   the 

gronnd, 
Who  now  appcar'd  but  one  continued  wound. 
With  droppinj'.  tears  his  bitter  fate  he  m-^aus, 
And  Gils  the  mountain  with  hi4  dying  groaoi. 
Ifrs  fervants  with  a  piteous  look  he  fpics, 
And  turns  ubout  his  lu{  p.icating  eyes. 
His  fervants,  ignorant  of  what  had  chanc'd. 
With  eager  hade  and  joyful  fliouts  advanced. 
And  call'd  their  Ix)rd  Aclaon  to  the  game; 
He  fliook  his  head  in  anfwer  to  the  n^mc ; 
tic  heard,  but  wifliM  he  had  indeed  been  gone. 
Of  only  to  have  flood  a  looker-on. 
But,  to  his  grief   he  finds  himfelf  too  near. 
And  feels  his  ravenous  dogs  with  fury  tear 
Thfir  wretched  mailer  panting  in  a  deer. 

THE  BIRTH  OF  BACCHUS. 

'  action's  fuflerings,  and  Diana's  rage. 
Did  all   he  thoughts  of  men  and  gods  engage ; 
i-'ome  call'd  the  evils,  which  Diana  wrought. 
Too  great,  and  difproportion'dto  the  faulty 
Others  again  efleemed  A^x«n's  vo^s 
1  it  for  a  virgin  goddefs  to  impofe. 
1  he  hearers  into  difl<:rcnt  parts  divide. 
And  rcafon^  arc  preduc'd  on  either  flde.     ' 

Juno  alone,  of  all  that  heard  the  news, 
><ar  would  co&Jesiu  the  godticOi,  ot^r  cxculie : 
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She  heeded  not  the  jufticc  of  the  deecf. 
But  joy'd  to  fee  the  race  of  Cadmus  bleed  ; 
For  (liil  (he  kept  Europa  in  her  mind, 
And,  for  h«r  ^ke,  dcteflcd  all  her  kindw 
Befides,  to  aggravate  her  hate,  flic  heard 
How  S^melt,  to  Jovt'-i  embrace  praferr'd, 
VVis  nAw  grown  bi;(  witii  an  immortal  load. 
And  larrv'd  in  her  womb  a  future  God. 
Thus  terribly  inccns'd,  the  go'idcf^  broke 
To  iiidden  fury,  and  .-ibr'.inrly  fpolc: : 

"  Are  my  reproaches  of  fo  fr.iall  a  force  ? 
**  *Tis  time  I  then  purfue  ano'hrr  courfc  ; 
*'   It  is  decreed  the  guilty  wretch  flia'I  die, 
"  If  Tm  indeed  the  miftrefs  of  the  Iky; 
*'   If  rightly  flylM  among  th-  powers  above 
The  wife  and  fifttr  of  the  thundering  Jftvc 
'  And  none  can  fere  a  filler**  ritj-ht  deny)  ; 
'*  It  i*  decreed  the  guilry  wretch  Ihall  die. 
*•*■  She  boafU  an  bono  r  I  can  hardly  cbim; 
"    Prec:nant  flic  riles  to  a  n»o»hr;r's  name  ; 
''  While   proud   and  vain    flic  triumphs  is  hcf 

Jove, 
"  And  ftiow-  the  glorion«  tokens  of  hi*  love : 

*  But  if  I'm  Hill  the  miflrcfs  of  the  ficics, 
*'  By  her  own  lover  the  fond  beauty  dies." 
Tbi<  faid,  deftending  in  a  yellow  cloud. 
Before  the  gates  of  Semclc  ftie  flood. 

Old  Bcros's  decrepit  fli.'.pe  flie  wears, 
H»:r  wrinkled  vifage,  and  her  ho<-:ry  hairs ; 
Whilfl  m  her  tremblhig  gait  flie  totters  on, 
And  learns  to  tattle  in  the  nurfe's  tone. 
*lhc  goddefs,  thus  difguis'd  in  age,  begui.'d 
With  plfraiing  ilories  her  falfe  foiler-chiH. 
?Juch  did  flie  talk  of  love,  and  when  flie  cam; 
To  mention  to  the  nymph  her  lover's  name. 
Fetching  a  flgh,  and  holding  down  her  head, 
•'   'lis  well,"  fays  flic,  "  if  all  be  true  that's  faid. 
**  But  trull  me,  child,  I'm  much  hiclin'J  to  fear 
**  Son)c  counterfeit  iu  this  your  Jupiter. 
**  P.Tany  an  bc»n'ell  welUdcfigning  maid 
"  Has  been  by  tbefc  pretended  gods  betrayed. 
•*  Cut  if  he  be  indeed  the  thundering  Jove, 
"  Bid  him,  when  next  he  courts  the  rites  of  krre, 
"  Dcfccnd  triumphant  from  th'  ctl.crcal  iky. 

In  all  the  pomp  of  his  divinity ; 
^  Ercompafs'd  round  by  thofc  celcflial  ehtrms. 

With  which  he  fills  th*  immortal  Juno's  ann«-" 

Th'  unwary  nymph,  cofnar'd  with  what  fiie 
faid, 
Dcfir'd  of  Jove,  when  next  he  fought  her  bed. 
To  grant  a  certain  gift  which  flie  would  chooie ; 
"  Fear  not,"  replied  the  God,  •♦  that  I'll  r«fufc 

*  Whate'er  you  aflc :  may  Styx  conflrni  my  voice, 
**  Choofc  what  you  will,  and  yovlhall  have  your 

choice.'* 
"  Then,"  fays  the  nymph,  *«  when  next  y<m  fcek 

my  arms 
«i   ^a    you  dtfcend  m  thofe  celcflial  cbtrms 
"  With  which  your  Juno's  bafom  you  tnAMve. 
**  And  fill    with  tranfpbit    heaven's   immortal 

dame." 
The  God  furprlz'd  would  fain  have  ftopp'd  her 

voice ; 
But  he  bad  fwora  aad  fiie  had  made  her  choicer 
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jrror  bright,  "J 
om  his  height,  S 
of  light  J 


To  keep  his  promife,  he  afceods,  and  ihroudt 
His  awful  brow  in  whirlwinds  and  in  clouds; 
Whilft  all  around,  in  terrible  array. 
His  thunders  rattle,  and  his  lightnings  play. 
And  yet,  the  diizzlin^  luftre  to  abate, 
He  fct  not  out  in  all  his  pomp  and  (late, 
Clad  in  the  mildeft  lightning  of  the  Ikics, 
And  arm'd  with  thunder  of  the  fmailcit  flze : 
Not  thofe  huge  bolts,  by  wh  ch  the  giants  flain 
Lay  overthrown  on  the  Phlcgrcan  plain. 
*Twa8  of  a  Icffcr  mold,  and  lighter  weight ; 
They  call  it  thunder  of  a  fecond  rate. 
For  the  rough  Cyclops,  who  by  Jove's  command 
Tempered  the  bolt,  and  tnrn*d  ic  10  his  hand, 
Work'd  up  U  fs  flame  and  fury  ia  its  make. 
And  quench'd  it  fooncr  in  the  (landing  lake. 
Thus  dreadfully  adorn'd,  with  horror  bright, 
Th*  illudrious  God,  dcfcending  from 
Came  ru(hingon  her  in  a  ftorm 

The  mortal  dame,  too  feeble  to  engage 
TTie  lightning's  flalhcs  and  the  thunder's  rage, 
Confum*d  ajiiidfl  the  glories  (he  dcfir'd. 
And  in  the  terrible  embrace  cxpir'd. 

But,  to  prel'crvc  his  olfbpring  from  the  tomb, 
Jove  took  him  fmoking  from  the  blailcd  womb  ; 
And,  if  on  ancient  tales  we  may  rely, 
IncUs'd  th*  abortive  infant  in  his  thigh. 
Here,  when  the  babe  had  all  his  time  fulfiU'd, 
Ino  (ird  took  h^ni  for  her  foftcr-child ; 
Then  the  Nifcans,  in  their  dark  abode, 
Kurs'd  fccretly  with  milk  the  thriving  God* 


THE  TRANSFORMATION   OF  TIRESIAS. 

'TWAS  now,  while  thefc  tranfadlions  pad  on 
earth. 

And  Bacchus  thus  procured  a  fecond  birth. 

When  Jove,  difpos'd  to  lay  afide  the  weight 

Of  public  empire,  and  the  cares  of  (late  ; 

As  to  his  Queen  in  ncdar  boikls  he  quafT'd, 

"  In   troth,*'    fays   he,   (and    as    he    fpoke   he 

•  laugh'd,) 

"  The  fenfe  of  pleafure  in  the  male  is  far 

'  More  dull  and  dead,  than  what  you  females 
(hare." 

Juno  the  truth  of  what  was  faid  deny'd ; 

'i'irefias  thiTcforc  mull  the  caiife  decide; 

For  he  tJic  pleafure  of  each  fex  had  try*d. 
It  happened  once,  witliin  a  (Hady  wood. 

Two  twifted  fnakes  he  in  conjun(5lion  view'd; 

When  with  his  ftafF  their  fllmy  folds  he  broke. 
And  lod  his  manhood  at  the  fatal  (Irolce. 
But,  after  fcven  revolving  years,  he  vicw'd 
*lhe  felf-fame f', rpents  in  ti.e  feif-famc  wood; 
"  And  if,"  fays  he,  **  fuch  virtue  in  you  lie,     "J 
"  That  he  who  dares  your  flmiy  folds  untyc      f 
*'  Muft  change  his  kind,  a  iecond  flroke  TH  C 
try.**  ) 

Again  he  ilruck  the  fnakes,  and  flood  a^ain 
Ncw-fcx*d,  and  (Iralght  recovcr'd  into  man. 
Him  therefore  both  the  Deities  creite 
The  fovercign' umpire  in  their  grand  debate : 
And  he  declar*d  for  Jove.:  when  Juno,  fir'd, 
^{orethan  fo  trivial  au  affair  rc(j\iij*<i, 
Vo*.jV. 
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Depriv'd  him,  in  her  fury,  of  his  fight. 
And  left  him  groping  round  in  fudden  night. 
But  Jove  (for  lb  it  is  in  heaven  decreed,    * 
I'hat  no  one  Gud  repeal  another's  deed) 
irradiatrs  all  hi^  foul  with  inward  light. 
And  with  the  prophet's  art  relieves  the  want  of 
fight. 


THE  TRANSFORMATiaN  OF  ECHO. 

FAM'D  far  and  near  for  knowing  thmgtr  to 
come. 
From  him   th'   enquiring  nations-  fought    their 

doom  ; 
The  fair  i.iriopehisanfwers  try'd. 
And  (irft  th'  unerring  prophet  juftify'd  ; 
This  .  yniph  the  God  Cephilus  had  ahus'd. 
With  a  1  his  winding  waters  circumfus'd« 
And  on  the  Nereid  get  a  lovely  boy. 
Whom  the  foft  maids  ev'n  then  beheld  with  joy, 

rho  tender  dame,  folicitousto  know 
Whether  her  child  (hould  reach  oldiige  or  no, 
Conl'ults  the  fageTirefias    who  replies, 

If  e'er  he  know*  hinifc.f,  he  furelv  dies.' 
Long  liv'd  the  dubious  mother  in  fufpenfe. 
Till  time  unriddled  all  the  prophet's  fenfe. 
Narciffus  now  his  fixtrenth  )c.ir  began, 
Juft  turn'd  of  boy,  and  on  the  verge  of  man  ; 
Many  a  friend  the  b  ooming  youth  carefs'd. 
Many  a  love-fick  maid  her  (lame  confeis'd. 
5Mch  Wcs  his  pride,  in  vain  the  friend  carefft'd. 
The  love-dek  maid  in  vain  iter  flame  confcfs'd. 
Once,  in  the  woods,  ae  he  purfu'd  the  chace. 
The  babbling  Echo  had  defcry'd  his  face-; 
She,  who  in  others'  words  her  fileoce  breaks. 
Nor  fpeaks  herfiif  but  when  anotlicr  fpeaks. 
Echo  was  then  a  maid,  of  fpeech  bereft, 
Of  wonted  fpeech;    for  though  her  voice  wat 

left, 
Juno  a  curfe  did  on  her  tongue  impofe, 
To  fport  with  every  fcntence  in  the  clofe. 
Full  often,  when  tl  e  goddcfs  might  have  caught 
Jove  and  her  rivals  in  the  very  fault. 
This  nymph  with  fubile  (lories  would  delay 
Her  coming,  till  the  lovers  (lipp'diiway. 
The  Goddels  found  out  the  deceit  m  time,  ^ 
And  then  flic  cry'd,  "  That  tongue,  for  thistliy 

crime, 
"  Which  could  fo  many  fubtlc  talcs  produce, 
"  Shall  be  hereafter  but  of  little  ufe." 
IJence  'tis  (he  prattles  in  a  fainter  tone. 
With  mimic  I'ounds,  aod  accents  not  her  own^ 

Ihis  lovc-fuk  virgin,  ovtr-;uy'd  to  find 
The  boy  alone,  ft  ill  follow 'd  him  behind; 
When  glowing  warmly  at  her  near  approach^ 
Aft  fulphur  blazes  at  the  taper's  touch, 
She  long'd  her  hidden  paCTion  to  reveal, 
And  teil  l:er  pains,  but  had  not  v  ordsto  tell; 
She  can't  be«rin,  but  waits  for  the  rcboind. 
To  catch  his  voice,  and  to  retura  the  found. 
The  nymph,  when    nothing  conld   Narclfluf 
move. 
Still  dafli'd  with  blulhcs  for  hv  flighted  loTC, 
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1/ivM  in  the  (had ,  covert  of  the  woods. 
In  foUtary  caves  and  dark  ahode* ; 
Where  pining  wander  d  the  rcicAed  fair, 
Till,  harraf**d  out,  and  worn  away  with  carc, 
The  founding  Ikclcton,  of  bi.^od  brreft, 
Befidtrs  her  bones  -ntl  voice  had  nothing  left, 
Hrr  bone*  are  pctiifyM,  her  voice  is  fou  d 
lu  va-hi,  where  Hill  it  double*  every  found. 


THE  STORY  OF  NARCISSUS. 
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THUS  did  the  r.yn^ph  in  vain  carefs  the  boy, 
Me  flilV  W.15  lovely,  but  he  ft '11  was  coy  : 
When  one  fair  virgin  <.f  the  llij^htj-i'.  train 
Thu*  pray'U  tlu;  gods,  provv.k'd  by  his  dif- 

dain, 
««  Oh  njay  he  love  like  rce,  and  love  like  me 

m  vani ! 
Khamnuria  pity  dthe  nefk'»5lcd  fair, 
And  with  jult  vcngc;uuo  anfwcrM  to  her  prayer. 

1  hiTe  ftar.  'sa  fountain  in  adarkfnmc  wood. 
Nor  fta-n*d  with  f;iili!»cr  lc;:vi8nor  rifin;;  mud; 
Untrrub'ed  by  the  breath  of  w.n«U  .t  rcfts, 
Unfr'ly'd  by  tVe  touch  of  nun  (»r  beafts; 
Hiph  Lowers  of  Ihady  tie*  s  ab»ve  it  grow, 
And  rif.iig  ^r.-fs  and  thcarfulgrtens  .  rlow. 
Pleas'd  with  the  form  and  ciwlncfs  of  the  pHicc, 
And  ovcr-heattd  by  the  morning  thace, 
NarcifTu*  on  the  graffy  verdure  lies : 
But  whilft  within  the  cryftal  fount  he  tries 
Toqucnch  his  heat,  he'fecl^  ncv/ heats  arifc 
Tor,  ashii  own  brij^ht  image  hcfurvty'd. 
He  fell  in  love  with  the  fantail  c  fhade  ; 
And  o'er  the  fair  rcfcmblance  hung  unn:ov  d. 
Nor  knew,  fond  youth  !  it  xvas  himfelf  he  lovM. 
.  The  wtll-tum'd  neck  and  fhoulJers  he  dcfcriis, 
The  f.acicus  forehead,  and  the  fparkling  eyes; 
The  hand<«  that  Bacchus  n  iirbt  n  t  l'e«  rn  to  ^ow. 
And  hair  that  round  Apollo's  he-ad  might  flow. 
With  all  the  purple  youthfulneU  of  face. 
That  gently  bluHirs  in  the  watery  glafs. 
By  hi>  own  flames  confum'd,  the  lover  lies. 
Ana  gives  himfelf  the  wound  by  which  he  dies 
To  thtr  cold  water  oft  he  )0!ns  hi-  lips, 
Oft  catching  at  the  beauteous  Pjade  lie  dips 
His  arms    as  often  from  himfelf  he  flips. 
Kor  ltnow«  he  v*  ho  it  is  hi*  arir  s  pur  uc 
With  eager  clafps,  but  love*  he  knows  not  who. 
What   could,   fond  youth,   this  hclplcls   paflion 

move  f 
What  kiudie  in  thee  this  unpity'd  love  ? 
Thy  own  warm  blufli  within  th€  water  g!ow». 
With  thee  tl»c  colour\l  fliad^w  comes  and  goes, 
Its  empty  being  on  thyfelf  re'ies  ; 
Step  thou  af:d«,  anU  the  ftai:  iharmerdics. 
btill  A'er   th<B   fount  iin*s  watery  gleam  he 
flood, 
.    Mindlcf^of  flcep,  and  negligent  of  food; 
btlU  view'd  his   face,   and   languifli'd  as  he 

view 'J. 
At  length  he  ra  s*d  his  head,  and  thus  began 
To  vcm  his  grfcf»,  and  tell  the  wuo^'y  his  fain  : 
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You  trees"  fays  he,  "  and  thou  furrounding 
grove, 
««  Who  oft  have  been  the  kindly  fcecesof  love. 
Tell  me,  if  e  cr  within  your  fliades  did  Uc 
A  youth  fo  tortur'd,  fo  prrplex'd  as  I ! 
I  whobrfcrc  me  ice  the  chainiing  fair, 
Whilft  there  he  ftands.  and  yet  he  llands  not 

there : 
In  futh  a  maze  of  love  my  thought*  arc  loft ; 
And  yet  no  bulwarkd  town,  nor  diftantcoaiH, 
Prcfcrves  the  btauteou*  yc«uih  from  being  fcen. 
No  mountains  rife,  nor  oceans  flow  between. 
A  ftiallcw  water  hindeis  my  embrace  ; 
4.   And  yet  the  lovely  mimic  wears  a  face 
44  1  hjt  kindly  fmiles,  and  when  I  bend  to  join 
My  hp*  to  his.  he  fondly  bends  to  mine. 
Hear,  gentle  youth,  and  pity  my  complaint. 
Come  from  thy  well,  thou  fair  iuhal  itant. 
My  charts  an  eafy  conqueft  have  obtain'd 
O  ct  other  hcjrts,  by  thee  alone  difdain  d. 
But  why  fliould  1  defpair  ?  Fm  fure  he  bums 
With  equal  flames,  and  languifl;-:-* by  turns. 
Whene  tr  I  ftoop,  he  offers  ai  a  kifs : 
And  when  my  arms  I  flrctch,    he   flretches 

his. 
His  eye  with  pleafure  on  my  face  he  keeps. 
He  (miles  my  linilcs,  and  when  1  weep  be 

weeps. 
Whene  er  I  fpeak,  his  moving  lips  appear 
To  utter  fomething,  whfch  I  cannot  hear. 
'»  Ah  wrct(  bed  me  !  I  npw  begin  too  late 
To  find  out  all  the  long  pcrplexd  deceit ; 
It  is  myfelf  I  love,  myfelf  I  lee ; 

•  The  gay  delulion  is  a  part  of  nie. 

*  1  kinalc  up  the  fires  by  which  I  burn, 
»  And  my  own  be-uties  from  the  well  return. 
*■  Whom  (hould  1  court  ?  How  utter  my  com- 
plaint ? 

Enjoyment  but  produces  my  reflraint, 

Aud  too  n.ueli  plenty  make*  me  die  for  want.. 

How  gladly  would  I  from  myfelf  remove ! 

And  at  a  diftance  fet  the  thing  I  love. 

My  Lraaft  is  warm  d  with  fuch  unufual  fire, 

1  wilh  him  abfent  whom  1  m^oft  defire. 

And  nowr  I  faint  with  grief;  my  fate  draws 

nigh  ; 
In  ail  the  pride  of  blooming  youth  I  die. 
**  Death  will  the  forrows  of  my  heart  relieve. 

0  might  the  vifiouary  youth  furvive, 

1  fliould  With  joy  my  Lteft  breath  rcCgn  ! 
But,  oh  !  I  fee  his  fate  inv  Iv'd  in  mine  * 
This  fdid,  the  weeping  youth  again  returned 

To  the  ckai  fountain,  where  a^ain  he  bum'd ; 

His  tears  dtfac'd  the  furface  of  the  wcH, 

With  circle  after  circle,  as  they  fcllt 

And  now  the  lovely  face  but  half  appears, 

O  cr-run    with   wrinkle?,    and  deform 'd    with 

tears. 
"  Ah  whither,"  cries  Narri^.s,  "  doft  thou  fly  ? 
•    Let  me  ftil'  f-  cd  the  :4*.ne  by  which  I  die; 
«*  l,ct  me  ft  ill  lee,  thou/^  I'm  no  funJicr  blcft." 
Then  rends  his  garment  .••:,  and  beats  hisbrcaft  *• 
His  naked  b  )iom  rcdden'd  with  the  blow, 
In  fuch  a  blufli  as  purple  clu&cri  ftiow, 


t4 


4i 


] 


i4 
4( 
4« 
14 
>( 
ii 


c 


ADDISON'S       POEMS. 


Z}^ 


Frc  yet  the  fun's  autumnal  heats  refine 
The  fprightly  juice,  arid  mellow  it  to  wine. 
The  glowing  beauties  of  hiy  bread  he  fpies, 
And  with  a  ucw  redoubled  pai&in  dies. 
As  wax  diflulvcs,  as  ice  be^ns  to  run. 
And  trickle  into  drops  before  the  fun, 
So  melts  the  youth,  and  languifhes  away : 
His  beauty  withers,  and  his  limbs  decay. 
And  none  of  thofe  attraAive  charms  remain. 
To  which  the  flljrhted  Echo  fucd  in  vaia- 

She  faw  him  ia  his  prefent  mtfory, 
Whom,  fpitc  of  all   her  wrougs,  fiic  griev'd  to 

fee." 
She  anfwer'd  fadly  to  the  lovcr*»  moan, 
Si^h*d  back  his  Gghs,  and  groaja'd  to  every  groJ»n ; 
Ah  youth  !  belov'd  in  vain,"  Narciffus  cries  ; 
Ah  yourh  !  bJov'd  la  vain,"  the  nymph  re- 
plies. • 
**  Farcwel,"  fays  he:  the  parting  found  fcarce 

fell 
From  his  faint  lips  ^^^  ^^  reply'd,  "  Farewel.*' 
Then  on  th'  unwholfome  eaith  he  gafpinglics. 
Till  death  (huts  up  thofe  felf-admlrin*;;  eyes. 
To  the  cold  ihadeb  his  flitting  gholl  retires, 
And  ill  the  Stygian  wjives  itfelf  admrcs. 

For  him  the  Naiads  and  the  Dryads  mourn. 
Whom  the  fad  Echo  anfwers  in  her  turn  : 
And  now  the  lifter  nymphs  prepare  his  urn  : 
When,  looking  for  his  corplc,  they  only  found 
A  riling  flalk  with  yellow  bioffoms  cruwn'd. 


TlIE  STORY  OF  PENTHEUS, 
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THIS  fad  event  gav^  b!ind  Tirefian  fame, 
Ihrou^jh  Greece  ettabli(h*d  in  a  prophet's  name. 

Th'  unhallow'd  Pcntheus  only  durft  deride 
The  cbcated  people,  and  their  'liycltfs  guide. 
To  whom  the  prophet  in  his  fury  faid. 
Shaking  the  hoary  honours  of  his  head, 
"  *Twcrc  well,  prefumptuous  man,  'twere  well 

for  thee 
•*  If  thou  wert  eyelefs  too,  and  blind,  like  mc  : 
*'  For  the  time  comes^  nay,  'tis  already  here, 
**  When  the  younjt  god's  folemnities  appear ; 
*'  Which  if  thou  doll  net  with  jull  rites  adun,  \ 
•*  Thy  impious  carcafe,  into  pieces  torn,  (, 

^  Shall  fttew  the  woods,  and  hang  on  every  i 
thorn.  ' 

**  Then,  thca,  remember  what  1  now  forctel, 
"  And  ow»i  the  blind  Tirefias  faw  too  well." 
Still  Pentheus  (corns  him>  and  deridcshis  (kill; 
But  time  did  alUhe  prophet's  threats  fulfil. 
For  now   through  proftrate  Greece  young  Bac- 
chus rode, 
Whilft  howling  matrons  celebrate  the  god. 
All  ranks  and  fezes  to  his  Orgies  ran. 
To  mingle  id  the  pomps,  and  fill  the  train. 
When' Pentheus  thus  his  wicked  rage  exprcfs'd  ; 
What  madnefs,  Thebans>  has  your  foul  pof- 
fcfs'd  ? 

"  Can  hoUow  timbrclsi  can  a  drunken  (bout, 
**  Aod  the  iv'vrd  clamours  of  a  beiflly  ruut^ 


«*  Thus  quc!l  your  courage  ?    Can  the   weik 

alarm 
■'  Of  wonnnS  veil  thofe  llubbom  fouls  difarm, 
*•   Whom  nor  ta^  fword  n  r  trumpet  e'er  could 

fright, 
"  Nor  the  louJ  din  and  horror  of  a  fig^t  ? 
**  And  you    oar  Gres,  who  left  your  old  abodes, 
**  And  fix'd  in  foreign  earth  your  country  gods; 
<'  Will  you  without  a  ftroke  yoar  city  yield,     ' 

*  Andpo<»rly  quit  an  undifjuited  field.' 

*'  Bus  you.  wiioie  youih  and  vigour  Qiould  ui- 

fpire 
''  Hcr»ij  warmth,  and  kint?le  martial  fire, 
**   Whom   buriii(h'd   arms  and   crwftcd  helmets 

gra.|. 
*^  Not  flower    garlands  and  a  painted  face; 
**   Remember  h.m  to  whom  you  ftand  ally'd : 
.  **  The  fcrprnt  t«r  hi->  well  of  waters  dy' j. 
•*  He  fought  the   11  on^;    do  you  his  courage 

ih«)vv, 
**  And  gain  a  cc'nqucrk  o'er  a  feeble  foe 

*  If  Thebes  n.ull  fall    oh  mi^ht  the  fates  afford 
*<   A  nobler  doom,  from  famine    fire,  or  fword  t 
'•  Then  might  the  Thebans  pcrilh  with  renown: 

*  But  now  a  beardlels  viAor  facks  the  town  ; 
"-  \Vho:n  (  or  the  prancing  fteed,  nor  ponderous 

fiiield, 
"  Nor  the  hack'd  helmet,  nor  the  dufty  field, 
"   But  the  fo't  joys  of  luxury  and  eafe, 
"  Thr  purple  vrlU,  and  fl  >wery  garlun  J  plcafe. 
"   Stand  then  ;;fidc,  I'll  make  the  counterfeit 
"  Renounce  hi*  godheal,  and  confefs the >heat. 
*•  AcrifKis  from  the  Grecian  walls  repell'd 
"  This  boaft.cd  power;  why  then  Ibould  Pentheoa. 

yield  ? 
"  Go  quickly,  dr^g  th'  au<^acIous  boy  to  m(j; 
"  I'll  try  the  force  ut  his  divinity." 
Thus  did  th' amiuious  wretch  thofe  rites  pro^ 

lane ; 
Hib  fri'  nds  dllTtiiHe  th*  au.!acious  wretvh  in  vaih ; 
In  vain  his  graafiine  ur^'d  hi!i\  to  give  o'er 
iiis  impious  threats;  die   wretch  but  ravet  the 
more. 
So  hnve  I  fccn  a  river  g  ntly  jrlide, 
la  a  Imooth  touife,  and  inofiVnfive  tide; 
But  if  wflh  daniiita  current  we  reftrai.n. 
It  bears  (-owii-all,  and  foams  along  the  plain. 
But  now    his   fervants  came  befir.ear'd  with 
bhM)d, 
Sent  by  their  haughty  prince  to  feize  the  god ; 
Tiie  god  they  found  not  in  the  frantic  throng, 
But  dr..gg'd  a  zealous  votary  along. 
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H!M  Penth^  us  view'd  with  fury  in  his  look, 
.-Vnd  fcarce  wiihlield  his  handt»,  while  thus  he " 
.  fnofef  : 

I  **  V  Ic  flave,  whom  fpcedy  vengeance  fhall  pur-v. 
fu-,:, 
**  Am'  ttrrljy  thy  bafv.  fcditious  crcjv  ; 
F  £  . 
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•  'Thy  country,  and  thy  parfnt?ge  reveal, 
•^  /.nd  why  thou   jcin*fl   in   ihel'e  mad   orgies 
tell." 
T  he  captive  views  him  with  undaunted  eyc», 
/  nd,  ami  d  with  inw&rd  innocence,  replies : 
*'   From  high      coma  »  rocky  fliorcs  I  came, 
Of  poor  defccnt,    •  coetcs  is  my  name  : 
My  fire  was  meanly  born ;  no  oxen  plouf^hM 
His  fruitful  ii-  Ids,  nor  it)  his  pafl  ures  low  d. 
His  whole  cllate  v  ithin  the  waters  lay ; 
With  lines  and  hooks  he  caught  the   finny 

1  r  y ; 
Hi*-  a  t  WA*>  all  his  livcl-.hood;  which  he 
i  hus  witii  his  dying  lips  htqucath'd  to  me: 
In  ftreams,    my    boy,    and  livers,    take   thy 

chance  ; 
T  here  fwim^,  faid  he,  thy  whole  inheritance. 
**  l.oni;  did  1  live  on  this  poor  legacy, 
«*  1  ill,  tir'd  with  rocks,  and  my  o>%n  native  flcy, 
*«  To  arts  of  navigation  I  inclin'd  ; 
«•  Obfcrv'd  the  turns  and  changes  of  the  wind : 
*^  Learned  the  fit  havens,  and  began  to  note 
'I  he  ftormy  Hyadcs,  the  rainy  Goat, 
T  he  bright  'i  aygcte,  and  the  fliining  Bears, 
With  all  the  failor's  catalogue  of  ftars. 

Once,  as  by  chance  tor  Delos  Ijdefign'd, 
My  vefTel,  driv'n  by  a  (Irong  guft  of  wind, 
MoorM  in  a  Chian  creek  :  afhore  I  went. 
And  all  the  following  night  in  Chios  fpent. 
When  mor.  ixhjr  rofc,  1  fent  my  mates  to  bring 
Supplies  of  water  from  a  neighbouring  fpring, 
W^hilft  1  the  motion  of  the  winds  explored ; 
Then  fummon*d-in  my  crew,  and  went  aboard. 
Opheltcs  heard  my  fummons,  and  with  joy 
Brought  to  the  fhorc  a  foft  and  lovely  boy. 
With  more  than  female  fweetnefs  in  his  look, 
Whom  draggling  in  the  neighlouring  fields 

he  took. 
With  fumes  of  wine  the  little  captive  glows, 
**'  And  nods  with  deep,  and  daggers  as  he  goes. 
**  1  vicw'd  him  nicely,  and  began  to  trace  *) 
**  Hach  heavenly  feature,  each  immortal  grace 
**•  And  faw  divinity  in  all  his  face. 
^'  I  know  not  who,  laid  1,  this  god  Hiould  be ; 
**  But  that  he  is  a  god  I  plainly  fee : 
**  And  thou,  whoe'er  thou  art,  excuTe  the  force 
^'  Thcfe  men  have  us  d,   and  oh  befriend  our 

courfe  ! 
**  Pray  not  for  us,  the  nimble  Di Ays  cry'd ; 
**  Di^ys,  that  couldthc  mam  top-mad b 
And  down  the  ropes  with  a«fiivc  vigot 
To  the  fame  purpofc  old  F.pop'U'j  fpoke. 
Who  ovcrlooVd  the    oars,    and    tim'd    the 

droke ; 
Tl  e  f  ;me  the  pilot,  and  the  fame  the  red ; 
Such  impious  av.iricc  thcrir  fouls  pcdcd. 
'(*  Nay,  heaven  forbid  that  1  iliould  bcai  away 
'•  Within  my  veffd  fo  divine  a  prey, 
**  Sa-d  I ;  and  ft<»od  to  hinder  their  intent  : 
•*  When  Lycabas  a  wretch  for  murder  fcnt 
*'  FronxTufcai'v,  to  futTcr  banidimcnt, 
**  With   his  cKnchd  fid  had  druck   me  over- 
board, 
*^  >I:id  Bot  n'v  hands  in  falling  grafpM  a  cord- 
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**  His  hafe  confederates  the  facS  approve ; 
**  When  Bacchus  (for  'twas  he)  began  to  move, 
•*  Wak'd  by  the  noife  and  clamourt>  which  they 

raisM ; 
*^  And  diook  his  drowfy  limbs  and  rcund  him 

gaz'd  : 
*'  What    means  this  nofe  ?  he  eties ;  am  I  be- 
tray'd  f 
"  Ah  !  whither,  whither  mud  1  be  convey'd  ? 
**  Frar   rot,  faid    Prottus,    child,    hut   tell    u» 

where 
*4  You  wifti  to  land,  and  trud  our  friendly  care, 
w  To  Naxos  then  dircA  your  courfe,  fays  he; 
«*  Naxos  a  hofpitable  port  fhall  be 
*»  To  each  of  you,  a  joyful  home  to  me. 
**  By  every  God  that  rules  the  fea  or  fky, 
**    J  he  perjur  d  villains  promife  to  comply, 
**  And  bid  me  haden  to  unmoor  the  diip. 
•*  With  eagiT  joy  I  launch  into  the  deep; 
**  And,  heedlcfs  of  the  fraud,  for  Naxos  dand: 
**  'J  hey  whifpcr  oft,  and  beckon  with  the  han^. 
**  And  give  me  figns,  all  anxious  for  their  prey, 
*-  1  o  tack  about,  and  deer  another  way. 
*'  T  hen  let  feme  ether  to  my  pod  fucceed, 
^*  Said  I,  Im  guiltlcfs  of  fo  foul  a  deed. 
*'  What,  fays  Ethalion,  mud  the  (hip's  whole 

crew 
'*  Follow  your  humour,  and  depend  on  you  ? 
**  /  nd  draight  bimfelf  he  feated  at  the  prorc, 
**•  /  nd  tack*d  about,  and  fought  another  diore. 
*^  'i  he  beauteous  youth  now  found  liimfelf 
betray'd, 
*'  And  from   the  deck  the  ridng  waves  fur- 
vey*d, 
And  fccm*d  to  weep,  and  as  he  wept  he 
laid ; 

^*  And  do  you  thus  my  eafy  faith  beguile  ? 
**  'i  huf  do  you  bear  me  to  my  native  ifie  ? 
**  \\  ill  fuch  a  multitude  of  men  employ 

1  heir  drength  againd  a  weak  defence lefs  boy  I 
*"*•  In  vain  did  I  the  Godlike  youth  deplore. 
The  more  I  begg'd,   they  thwarted  me  th^ 
more. 
^*  And  now,   by  all  the  Gods  in  heaven  tha; 

hear 
**  This  fohmn  oath,  by  Bacchus'  fclf,  I  fwear, 
**  Ihe  mighty  miracle  that  did  enfue, 
"  Although  it  feems  beyond  belief,  is  true. 
"  T  he  vtfTel,  fix  d  and  rooted  in  the  flood, 
**  Unmov*d  by  all  the  beating  billows  doed. 
*'  In  vain  the  mariners  would  plough  the  main 
**  With   fails  'unfurFd,  and  drikc  their  oars  ii\ 

vain : 
*•  Around  their  oary  a  twining  ivy  cleaves, 
"  And  climbs  the  mad,  and  hides  the  cords  in 

leaver : 
"  1  he  fiils  are  covcr'd  with  a  chearful  green, 
"   And  berries  in  the.  fruitful  canva^^  fecn. 
"  Amidd  the  waves  a  fudden  fored  rears 
"  Its  Verdant  head,  and  a  new  fpring  appears. 
"  '.  hf  god  vk  e  now  behold  with  open  cy  w ; 
"  A  Ifcrd  of  f potted  panthers  round  kim  he* 
•*  In  glairing  forms  ;  the  grapy  cinders  fprcad 
**  On  hi^  fair  brows,  and  d..i^glc  on  his  head. 
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filUl  he  frowns,  andbrandilheshiRfpear, 
tcs,  furpriz  d  with  madnefs  or  with  T  ar, 
over-board;  6rft  periur'd  Madon  found 
fcaies  and  fius  his  (UfTcning  fides  fur- 
und  : 

at,  cries  one,  has  thus  transfo  m*d  thy 
>k? 

t  his  ownmoyth  grew  wider  as  hcfpnhe : 
w  himfelf  he  views  with  like  furprixc. 
his'Oarth*  indullrious  Lihys  plies; 
{  he  plies,  each  bufy  arm  ihritiks  in, 
degrees  is  fu(hioD*d  to  a  fin. 
r.  as  he  catches  at  a  cord, 
his  arms,  and,  tumbling  over  board, 
if  broad  fins  and  forky  tail  he  laves 
ing  furgc,  and  flounces  in  the  waves. 
U  my  crew  transform  d,  around  the 

p. 

:  below,  or  on  the  furface  leap, 

out  the  waves,  and  wanton  in  the 

ep. 

actcen  failors  did  the  (h  p  convey, 

of  nineteen  dolphins  round  her  play. 
in  my  proper  Ihape  appear, 
efswith  wonder,and  half  dead  withfesr, 
cchas  kindly  bid  me  fear  no  more 
lim  I  landed  on  the  C^  ian  fiiorc. 
m  (hall  ever  gratefully  ador.'* 

forging  flavc,'*  iays  Fenthcus,  "  would 

evail, 

ir  juft  fury  by  a  far-fetch'd  talc ; 

him  feel  the  whips,  the  fwords.the  fife, 

the  t(  rture's  of  tho  rack  expire  ' 
ous  fcrvants  hurry  hiut  away, 
poor  captive  in  a  dungeon  lay. 
1ft  ihc  whips  and  tortures  are  prepared, 
ifly  open,  of  themfclves  unbarr'd; 
f  th'  uiilctter'd  c.tptivc  ftands, 
;s  the  loofcu'd  IhacUcs  from  his  hands. 

IE  DE.\TIi  OF  PENTHr.US. 

'cnthcus,  grown  more  furious  tVan  bc- 

to  fend  his  meflVnsjers  no  more, 
;  himl'clf  to  the  dillriCtcd  thiong, 
gh  L'ith.xron  ccho'd  with  ihcir  fong 
he  fiery  war  horfe  piws  the  ground, 
ts  and  trembles  at  the  trumpet's  found ; 
ted  thuh  he  heard  the  frantic  rout, 
d  and  madden'd  at  the  diftant  (hout. 
ious  c  reuit  on  the  hill  there  ftood, 
J  wide,  and  (kirtcd  round  with  >vood ; 
rafli  Pentheus,  with  uuhallnv'd  eye*, 
ling  dames  and  myftic  orjjics  fpu's. 
ler  llcrnly  view 'd  him  where  he  ilood, 
fled  into  madnefs  as  (he  view'd  : 

javelin  at  her  fon  Ihc  caft  ; 
i,  **  The  hoar  that  lays  our  country  wafte  ! 
)ar,  my  fiftcrs  !  aim  the  fatal  dart, 
rikc  the  brindled  nionfter  to  chd  heart." 
;u8  aftoniih'd  heard  the  difmal  found, 
the  yelling  matrons  gathering  round ; 
id  weeps  at  his  approaching  late, 
;s  for  mercy,  and  repents  too  late. 


*'  Help,  help  !  my  aunt  Autonoc,*'  he  cry'd  ; 
*'  P.t  member  how  your  own  Adlacon  dy'd.** 
Deaf  to  his  cries,  the  frantic  matron  crops 
One  ftrctch'd-out  arm,  thp  other  Ino  lops. 
In  vain  does  Peutheus  to  his  mother  fue. 
And  the  raw  bleeding  ((umps  prefcnts  to  view: 
His   mother    howl'd ;    and.    hcedl; 

prayer. 
Her  trembling  hand  (he  t«iftcd 
♦«  And  this,"  ihc  cried,    "(hall 

fharc  " 

When  from  the  neck  hi*  ftruj^gling  hea  '  (he  tore, 
And  in  her  hand^thc  ghailly  vila;(c  borCi^ 
VVith  plcafure  all  the  hideous  trunk  furvey ; 
'I'hen  puird  and  tore  the  mangf  jd  limbs  away, 
Asftartingin  the  pangs  of  de^^h  it  lay. 
Soon  a<  the  wood  its  leafy  honours  cafes. 
Blown  off  and  fcatter  d  by  autumnal  blaft*, 
With  fuch  a  fuddeu  death  lay  Pentheus  flam. 
And  in  a  thoufand  pieces  flrow'd  the  plain. 

By  fo  diflin^uiihing  a  judgmei:t  aw'd. 
The  Thebains  tremble,  and  confefs  tlie  eod. 
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HOW  Snlmacis,  with  weak  enfoebling  (Ireami, 
Softens  the  body,  and  unnerves  the  limbs^ 
And  wh.<t  the  fccrct  caufc,  Ihall  here  be  fhown^ 
The  caufe  is  fecret,  I  ut  ih'  cffe<9^  is  known. 
The  Naiads  nuis'd  an  infant  heretofore, 
That  Cytherea  once  to  Hermes  bore : 
From  both  th    illuflrious  authors  of  hi$  race 
The  •  hild  was  nam'd  ;  nor  was  it  hard  to  trace 
Both  the  bright  parents  througii  the  infant 

f^cc. 
When  fifteen  years,  in  Ida's  cool  retreat. 
The  boy  hud  told,  he  left  his  native  <eat. 
And  fou<;ht  Ircfh  fountains  in  a  foreign  foil : 
The  pleaiure  lcflen*d  the  attending  toil. 
With  e.girftepsthc  Lycian  ficldis  he  croft. 
And  fields  that  border  on  the  Lyeian  coaft  ; 
A  river  here  he  view*d  fo  lovely  bright, 
Ir  (hew'd  the  bottom  in  a  fairer  light. 
Nor  kept  a  fand  concealM  from  human  figh 
The  ilream  producM  nor  Oimfy  ooze,  nor  weeda. 
Nor  miry  rufhes,  nor  the  fpiky  reeds; 
But  de  «lt  enriching  moiflurc  all  around,  ^ 

The   fruitful    bunks    with    chcarful    verdure  c 

crown  d. 
And  kept  the  fpring  eternal  on  the  ground. 
A  nymph  p;  ••;  Jes,  norpraclis'd  in  the  chacc. 
Nor  ikilful  at  the  bow,  nor  at  the  race ; 
Of  all  the  blue-tyed  daughters  of  the  rtiain. 
The  only  ilrangcr  to  Diana's  train  : 
Her  fillers  oiten,  as  'tis  faid,  would  cry, 
'*  Fy,  Salmacis,  what  always  idle!   fy  ; 
"  Or  take  thy  quiver,  or  thy  arrows  feize, 
"  And  mi   the  toils  of  hunting  with  thy  eafe.'* 
Nor  «;uiver  fhe  nor  arrows  e'er  would  f  i-c. 
Nor  mix  the  toils  of  huuiiug  with  her  co^. 
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But  oft  would  bathe  her  in  t!ie  cryftal  tide, 
Olt  with  a  CO  lb  her  dewy  Ictcks  divide; 
Now  in  the  limpid  ilreamsihe  vif'w'd  her  face, 
^nddrcfi^'d  her  image  in  the  floating  glaft : 
On  beds  of  leaves  flic  now  repos'd  her  limbs, 
Now    gather'd    flowers    that     grew   about  her 

ilreams ; 
And  then  by  (hance  was  gathering,  as  flic  ftood 
To  view  the  boy,  and  long  for  what  ftie  view'd. 
Tain  would  flic  meet  the  youth  wth  haily  icet, 
She  fain  would  mtxt  him,  but  refus'd  to  meet 
Ik'foreher  lot..ks  were  fct  with  nictft  care. 
And  wcli-deicrv'd  to  be  reputed  fair. 
••  liright  youth,*'  (he  eric*,  *'  whom  all  thy  fca- 

^      tures  prove 
**  A  god,  and,  if  a  god,  the  god  of  love  ; 
•*  But  if  a  mortal,  bleft  thy  nurfe's  breail : 
•*  Blcft  arc  thy  parents,  and  thy  fiftcr»  h'eft  ; 
**  Bui  oh  huw  blefl!  how   more  than  blcfl,'  thy 

bride, 
*»  AllyMin  b'if.,  if  any  yetally'd. 
••  If  fo,  let  mine  tlic  ftorn  enjoyments  be ; 
**  If  not,  behold  a  willing  bride  in  me." 

'1  he  hoy  knew  noi:ght  of  iuve,  and  touch'd  with 
flianie. 
He  flrovc,  aiid  blufht,  but  flill  the  blufli  became  ; 
hi  riling  blufliesllillfrcfli  beauties  rofe  ; 
The  funny  fide  of  fruit  fuch  blulhes  fl^ows. 
And  fuch  the;  moon,  when  all  her  diver  white 
"I  urns  in  eclipfcs  to  a  ruddy  light. 
•J  he  nymph  ilill  Legs  if  not  a  nobler  blifs, 
A  cold  la  ute  at  Icail,  a  (ifltr^s  ki's  : 
And  now  prepares  to  take  the  lovely  boy 
Between  her  arms.     He,  innocently  coy, 
Replies,  "  Or  leave  me  to  myftif  alone, 
•*  You  rude  uncivil  nymph,  or  IM  be  gone.** 
••  tail   ftracger  then,'*  lay*,  flie,  **  it  fliall  be  fo  ;' 
And,  for  (he  ftar'd  his  threat,  fl)e  feijn*d  to  go ; 
But,  hidw.thm  a  covert**  ntighhouring  green» 
fhe  kept  him  lull  in  f»>.'lii,  htrfelf  unftcn. 
Th«  boy  now  fancies  all  the  dungci  o'er, 
/  nd  irmuccntlr  fjwrts  aliout  the  ihore; 
riu)fi:l  and  wantt>n  to  the  ftrcam  he  trips. 
And  dip*  his  foot,  ai:d  1:  ivers  as  be  dips. 
T  he  coolnefs  plcas*d  him,  and  with  eager  hafkc 
H  h  airy  panr.tnm  on  the  banks  he  caft  ; 
Hi*  goahkc  features,  and  h.s  heavenly  hue^ 
And  all  his  bcautus,  were  cx(H)s'd  to  view. 
Hin  naked  limb*  the  nymp  with  rapture  fpies, 
V\  hile  hrtter  p.lfions  in  herboiom  rife, 
fluih  in  her  cheeks,  and  fparkle  in  hcreyca. 
She  longs,  (he  burns  to  clafphim  in  her  arms, 
^.rd  !«oksai:d  fighs.  nnd  kindics  at  his  charms. 

Now  all  undrtit  upon  the-bankshe  ftood, 
Ai.d  cl:>pt  1  is  fide-s  and  leapt  into  the  flood  : 
Jlis  loAcly  imibsilie   lilvcr  waves  divide, 
His  limb^  appear  mere  love'.y  throL;,?.  the  tide  ; 
As  l.licj  (hut  within  a  cryftal  cafe, 
Jjccc.vc  a  jilo(ry  Itftre  fiomthe  glafs. 
•♦  He  ^  mint,  he  sail  my  own,**  the  Naiad  cries  ; 
/i.d  ftinj:^  off  all,  and  after  him  flie  flics, 
^:  J  liow  (he  faAtns  on  him  a*  he  fv^im8, 
/.:  d  htf.Ms  1  -ni  cloJe,  and  wraps  about  his  limbs 
r».f  II  ore  the  boy  refilled,  and  was  toy, 
iLc  ii-t:c  1:.L  c'a  pt,  aa-  kiU  tl.w  ftiugglLng  boy. 


So  when  the  t^^ri^gling  fnake  is  fuatch'd  on  high 

In  eagles  clawA.  and  hifTc&  in  the  flcy , 

Around   the  fue  his  twirling  t  11  he  flings. 

And  twiftN  hjr  legs,  and  writhes  about  her  wings 
The  relHcTs  boy  full  obdiiiately  ftrovc 

To  free  himfelf,  a"id  Hill  rcfus'd  her  love. 
'  Amidil  his  limbs  (he  kept  her  hmbs  intwin*d, 

**  And  why,    coy  youth,"    (he  cri;;s 
thu<*.unkmd  .' 

**   Oh  may  the  gods  thus  keep  us  ever 

"  Oh  may  we  never,  never  part    again  !*' 

.So  ptay*d  the  nymph,  no    ditl  (he  pray  in  vain  : 

For  now  Ihc  findkhtm,  as  his  limbs  (he  preft. 

Grow  nearer  ftill,  and  nearer  to  her  bread  ; 

Till,  piercing  each  the  othi-r's  flefh,  they  run 

Together,  and  incorporate  in  one: 

I^ad  in  one  face  are  both  their  faces  join'd, 

As  when  the  flock  and  gr«ited  twig  comb 

Shoot  up  the  fame,  and  wear  a  common  riud 

Both  bodies  in  a  Angle  body  n  ix, 

A  (ingle  body  with  a  double  fex. 

TTie  boy,  thusloft  in  woman,  now  furvey'd 
The  rivet's  guilty  flream,  and  thus  he  pray'd, 
^He  pray'd,  but  wonder  d  at  his  fofter  tone, 
Surpri2*d  to  hear  a  voice  but  half  his  own) 
Yo  I   parent  gods,  whofe  heavenly  namea  1  bear, 
Hear  your  Hermaphrodite,  and  grant  my  prayer  ; 
Oh  grant,  that  whomfoe'erthefellreamscontain 
If  man  he  enter'd,  he  m.iy  rife  again 
Supple,  un(inew'd,and  but  half  a  man  ! 

The  heavenly  parents  anfwcr'd,  from  on  high, 
Their  two-(hap'd  fon^  the  double  votary; 

''f  hen  gave  a  fecrct  virtue  to  the  flomi. 
And  ting'd  it»fource  to  make  his  wilhcs  good. 
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TO    SIRGODFREY    KNELLER, 


ON     BIS     PICTUftE    or     TBE     RINO. 

KNCLLEi,  with  A'c-ce  and  furprize 
We  fee  Britannia*^  monarch  life, 
A  godlike  form,  by  thee  dif])lay*d 
In  all  the  force  of  hght  and  Ihade  ; 
And»  aw*d  by  thy  dclufive  haadt 
As  in  the  prefence<>chambcr  flund. 

The  magic  of  thy  art  calls  forth 
His  fecret  foul  and  hidden  worthy 
His  probity  and  mildnefa  fliews. 
His  care  of  friends  and  fcorn  of  focf : 
In  every  flroke,  in  every  line, 
Doesfome  exalted  virtue  (hine. 
And  Albion's  happinefs  we  trace 
Through  a  1  the  features  of  his  face. 

O  may  I  live  to  fee  the  day. 
When  the  glad  nation  (hall  furvey 
Their  S  JVC  reign,  through  his  wide  commaiid* 
Tailing  in  pr'^grcfs  o'er  the  Ia:id  ! 
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1  bend,  and  every  voice 
ding  (houts  iTJoice, 
;racious  afpc<fl  praife, 
ow  loyal  as  they  f^aze. 
)n  thcmcdil  r  ac'd. 

round  1  f  titles  grac'd, 
I  Britilb  coiiislhalllivCf 
s  the  value  give, 
A'ithin  the  curious  mold, 
>rn  the  running  gold. 
)rm,  the  genial  un 
:c  his  courfe  tegun 
ictal  to  refine, 
he  Peruvian  mine. 
Her,  long  with  noble  pride, 
:  of  thy  art.  haft  vy*d 
ri  a  generous  (Irifc, 
:h    canvas  into  life. 
1  has,  by  monarchs  fought, 
>  reign  in  ermine  wrought, 
rohes  of  ftato  array  *d, 

half  an  age  difj>lay*d. 
thy  Charlc*  appears,  and  there 
vith dcje(5lcd  air  : 
Naffau  here  we  find, 
m  bright  Maria  Join'd; 

great  as  when  Ihe  fcnt 
through  the  continent, 
icTo  was  dii'grac'd  : 
d  Brunfwick  be  the  laft, 
jvcn  [hoiild  with  my  wilh  agree, 
•cfcrvc  thy  art  in  thee) 
e  happiell  Britifh  kWig, 
I  flialt  paint,  or  I    fhall  fing  ! 
iias  thu--,  his  (kill  to  prove, 
any  a  god  advanc'd  to  Jove, 

the  I'oliiht  rocktj  to  fliine, 

d  lineament*  divine: 
.  amar.*d»  and  half-afiaid, 
led  dtiticsfurvey'd. 
in,  who  wont  to  chace  the  fair, 
the  fpreading  oak,  was  there  ; 

too,  with  upcaft  eyes  x 

alidicated  ficies ; 
:y  Mars,  for  war  rcncwn*d, 
line  armour  frown  d  ; 
;  childlt'l's  goddefs  rofe, 
iludiousto  compofe 
d  th«eads  ;  the  web  (he  ftrung, 

loom  of  marble  hung  : 
r  troubled  ocean's  queen? 
vith  a  mortal,  next  was  fecn, 
on  a  funeral  urn, 
•liv'o  darling  fon  to  mou  n. 
;va»  he,  whole  thunder  flew 
n*race,  a  rebel  crew, 
I  a  hundred  hills  ally'd 
is  leagues  their  king  defyM. 
onder  of  the  fculptor's  hand 
,  his     rt  was  at  aftand; 

would  hope  new  fame  to  raifc, 
is  well-cftablilhid  praife, 

high  genius  to  approve, 
VA  a  George,  or  carv'd  a  Jove  ? 


PROLOGUE 

I  TO 

SMITH'S  PH^DRA  AND  HIPPOLYTUS. 

SPOKEN    RT    MR.    WILKS. 

LovG  has  a  race  of  heroes  fiU'd  the  ftage, 
That  r.tnt  by  note,  atnd  tlirough  the  gamut 
ra.c: 
In  fongs  and  airs  cxprcfs  their  martial  fire, 
Co  nbat  in  trills,  and  in  a  fugue  expire : 
While,  lull'd  by  found,  and  undifturb  d  by  wit , 
Calm  and  ferenc  you  indolently  fit, 
And ,  from  the  dull  fatigue  of  thinking  free. 
Hear  the  facetious  fiddles  repartee: 
Our  home-(pun  authors  muft  forfake  the  field. 
And  Shakcfpcarc  to  the  foft  Scarlerti  yield. 

To  your  new  t;iftc  the  poet  of  this  ^ay 
Was  by  a  fr  end  jdvis  d  to  form  his  play  ; 
Had  Valcntini,  mufically  coy, 
Shunnd  Phatdra s arms, and fcornd the  proffered 

joy: 
It  had  not  mov'd  your  wonder  to  have  feen 
An  eunuch  fly  from  an  enamour  d  queen: 
How  wou  d    it   plcafe,  fliould    (he   in    Eoglilh 

fpeak. 
And  could  Hippolytus  reply  in  Greek ! 
But  he,  a  ftrangcr  to  your  modilh  way. 
By  your  old  roles  mull  (band  or  fall  to-day. 
And  hopes  you  will  your  foreiga  uftc  command. 
To  bear,  for  ouce,  with  what  you  under(land« 


PROLOGUE 

TO 

STEELE'S    TENDER   HUSBAND. 

IN  the  firft  rife  and  infancy  of  farce,  ' 

When  fools  were    many,  and    when   play* 
were  fcarce, 
The  raw  unpradis  d  authon  could,  with  cafe, 
A  young  and  unexpcrieiic  d  audience  pleafe : 
No  fingle  charader  had  e  er  been  (hown. 
But  the  whole  herd  of  fopi  was  all  their  own  ; 
Rich  in  originals,  they  fet  to  view, 
In  every  piece,  a  coxcoiiib  that  was  new. 
But  now  our  Britilh  theatre  can  boali 
Drolls  of  all  kinds,  a  vaft  unthinking  holl  I 
Fruitful  of  folly  and  of  vice,  it  (hews 
Cuckolds,  and  cits,  and  bawds,  an^  pimps,  an^ 

beaux ;  , 

Rough  country  knights  are  found  of  every  (hire  ; 
Of  every  falhion  gentle  fops  appear  ; 
And  punks  of  difTcrcnt  charaAcrs  we  mea. 
As  frequent  on  the  (lagc  as  in  the  pit. 
Our  modern  wit*  arc  foicM  to  pick  audcull. 
And  here  and  there  by  chance  glean   up  a  fool  . 
Long  ere  they  find  the  necelTary  fpark,^ 
Thcyfcirch  the  town,  and  beat  about  the  Park, 
To  all  his  moft  frequented  haunts  rcfort. 
Oft  dog  him  to  th<:  ring,  and  ofL  to  uooct ; 
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Ag  lore  of  pWfufc  or  o^  place  invjtea ; 

And  fonictimrs  catch  him  takir.jrfnuffatWhiVa. 

Howe  cr,  to  do  you   right,  the  prefcnt  age 
Breeds  very  Jiope^ul  monftcrs  for  the  ftnge  ; 
That  fcorn  the   paths  their  dull  forcfaihcw  trod, 
And  won  t  be  !)lockheads  in  thcconimon  road. 
ho  but  furvey  this  crowded  houfc  to-i.i;rht  : 
—Here,    ftill    encouragemcDt  for    thole  that 
write. 

Our  author,  to  divert  his  friends  to-day. 
Stocks  wit  1  variety  offoolj.  his  play ; 
And  that  thtrj  may    be  fomcthing  gay  and  new, 
Two  laciies  errant  has  expos  d  to  view  ; 
The  firft  a  damfcl.  travcll  d  in  ronurcc  ; 
The  t'other  more  rc6n'd   fhe  comes  from  France  : 
Rcfcuc,  like  courteous  knights,  the  nymph   from 
daniicr, 

aXnd  kindly  treat,  like  well-bred  mcui  the  Gran- 
ger. 


EPILOGUE 


TO 


LANSDOWNEs  BIlIl'ISH    ENCHANTERS. 


WHEN  Orpheus  tun'd  his  lyre  with  plc-fing 
woe. 
Rivers  forgot  to  runr  and  winds  to  blow, 
"While  liftening  forcfts  cover  d,  as  he  play'd, 
The  foft  mufician  in  a  moving  Ihadc. 
.  That  this  night's  firains  the  fame  fjccefsmay  find, 
The  force  of  mufic  is  to  mnfic  join'd  : 
Where  founding  firings  and  art:  ul  voices  fail, 
The  charmiisg  rod  and  mutter  d  fpclls  prevail. 
Let  f.'ge  Urganda  wave  the  circhng  wand 
On  barren  mountains,  or  a  waftc  of  fand  ; 
*I  he  delcrt  fmiic» ;  the  woods  bcjjin  to  grow. 
The  birds  to  warhlc,  and  the  fpringsto    flow. 

The  fame  dull  fights  in  the  fame  landficip  niixt; 
Scenes  of  fiill  life,  and  points  for  ever  fix  d, 
A  tedious plcafure  on  iho  mind  hcftow, 
And  pall  the  fcnfe  with  oiic  continue]  fliow  : 
But,  as  our  two  ma^ici.ms  try  their  (kill. 
The  vifion  varies  though  the  place  ftands  ftill ; 
"While  the  fame  fpot  its  gaiidy  form  renews, 
^hifting  the  profpecft  to  a  thoulund  views, 
'i'hus  (without  unity  of  place  tranfgrcft) 
Th*  enchanter  turns  the  critic  to  a  jeJl, 

But  howfoe  er  to  pleafe  your  wandering  eyes. 
Bright  objeds  difappear  and  brigliter  rife : 
There  8  none  can  make  amends  for  loft  delight. 
While  from  that  circle  we  divert  your  fight. 


AN  ODE  FOR  ST.    CF.CILlA's  DAY. 

SET     TO     MUSIC    r.Y    MP.    DANIEL 

FU  RCE  I.  L. 

PERFOaMCO    AT  OXFORD,  1799. 

1. 

1^  IP  PA  RE  the  hallow  d  ftrain,  my  ^'nfc. 
Thy   fofteft    found*    iviJ  fwcc^cft  number 
choofg  I 


The  bright  Cecilia's  praife  rehear fe, 

hi  warbling  words  and  gliding  verfe, 

That  fmoothly  run  into  a  ong» 

And  gently  die  away,  and  melt  upon  the  tong 

I! 
Firft  let  the  fprightly  violin 
The  joyful  melody  begin, 

And  none  of  all  her  ftrinj>sbe  mute, 
While  the  ftiarp  found  and  (hriller  lay 

I  in  fweet  harmonious  notes  decay, 
Soften  d  and  mellow  d  by  the  flute. 
♦  '<  Th    flute  that  fwectly  can  complain^ 
«*  Diflolve  the  frozen  nymph  s  difdain  ; 
<*  Panting  fympa  hy  impart, 
"  Till  flic  partake  her  lover  s  fmaru'* 

CHORUS. 

III. 

Next,  let  the  folemn  organ  join 
Religious  air*  and  ftrains  divine. 
Such  as  may  lift  us  to  the  flcies. 
And  fet  all  heaven  before  our  eyes: 
<'  Such  as  may  lift  us  to  the  flcies ; 
**  So  far  at  leaft  till  they 
*'  DcfcL-ndwith  kind  furprize, 
**  And  meet  our  pious  harmony  half-way.** 

IV. 
Let  then    the    trumpet's   piercing  found 
Qurravifli'd  ears  with  pleasure  wound  : 
The  foul  o  cr-powering  with  delight. 
As,  with  a  quick    ncommon  ray, 
A  ftrcak  of  lightnis^g  clears  the  day, 

/■  nd  flalhcs  on  the  fight. 
Let  Echo  too  perform  her  part, 
Prolonging  every  note  with  art, 
■^  nd  in  u  low  expiring  Itrain 
Play  all  the  concert  o  cr  again. 

V. 
Such  were  the  tuneful  notes  that  hung 
On  bright  Cecilia  s  charmiog  tongue  : 
Notes  that  facred  heats  infpir  d. 
And  with  religious  ardour  fir  d  : 
The  love-fick  you-h   tha    long  fupprefs  d 
His  fmot  or  d  paifion  in  hi?  breuft, 
No  fooncr  heard  the  warbling  damc» 
But,  by  rhe  fecreti  flue  ce  turn  da 
He  felt  a  new  diviner  flame, 
And  with  devotion  burn  d. 
With  ravifh'd  foul  and  looks  amaz'd, 
Upon  her  beauteous  face  he  g^z  d  ; 

Nor  made  his  amorous  complaint :        " 
In  vain  her  eyes  his  h  art  had  chann'd, 
Her  heavenly  voice  her  eycsdif.irm'd. 
And  chang'd  die  lover  to  a  faint. 

GRAND    CHORUS, 

VI. 
And  cow  the  choir  romplcat  rejoices. 
With  trembling  ftrinj;:^  aiid  mrlringvoicci, 
The  tunclul  ferment  i;  (  -  higli, 
And  wor!;«»w;th  i»i:  -i.-.l  melody: 
Quick  diviiior.s  lun  tli'   »  r..u::ds. 
/.thoufand  trills  and  q'^:i\Ming  founds 

•  ne/our  lajl  li>»es  0/ iL-f,;sad  and  th'f-f'*'-*^ 
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ilry  circle^  o^cr  us-flf , 
wafted  by  a  gentle  breeze, 
faint  and  languiih  by  degreeii 
d  at  a  diftance  die. 


^mm 


AN    O  p  £* 
I. 

[R  fpaciouft  (irmamcnt  on  highy 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  iky, 
pangled  heavens,  a  (hining  frame» 
great  original  proclaim, 
nweary'd  fun»  from  day  to  day, 
hi«  Creator's  power  difpUy ; 
ublifhcs  to  every  land* 
irork  of  an  Almighty  hand* 

II. 
s  the  evening  fkades  prevail, 
ooB  takes  up  the  wonderout  talc  { 
ightly,  to  the  liftcning  earth* 
%  the  ftory  of  her  birth  ; 
all  the  ftars  that  round  her  Irani} 
I  the  planets,  in  their  turn, 
tn  the  tidings  aa  tliey  roll, 
read  the  truth  from  i^ole  to  pole* 

III. 
though,  in  folemn  filence,  all, 
roimd  the  dark  terqeflrial  ball  : 
rhou)(h,  noreai  voice,  nor  foundy 
:  the  radicnt  orbs  be  found  : 
don's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
Iter  fuch  a  glorious  voice ;     ^ 
er  ilngingas  they  (hine, 
nd  that  made  us  is  divine. 


AN     HYMN. 
i. 

-I EN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rifmg  foul  furvcys  ; 
'•rted  with  the  view,  1  m  loft 
onder,  love,  and  praife. 

H. 
(hall  wordt  with  equal  wat  mth 
gratitude  declare, 
lows  within  rav  raviHi  d  heart ! 
thou  canft  read  it  there. 

111. 
ovidcnce  my  life  fuftain  d, 
all  my  wants  rcdreft  ; 
n  the  (ilent  womb  I  lay» 
hung  upon  the  breaft. 

IV. 
my  weak  complaints  and  crien, 
mercy  lent  an  car, 
my  feeble  thoughts  had  learnt 
omi  thcmfclves  in  prayer. 

V. 
I>er  d  comforts  to  my  foul 
tender  csifc  bcftow  d, 

IV. 


P  O  1   M  I.    .     . 

Before  my  infint  netit  CQDceiv'd 
From  whence  thefe  comforu  flow*^' 

VI. 
When  in  the  flippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedlcfii  fteps  I  ran. 
Thine  arm  unfeen  conveyed  me  fafe, 
And.l^d  me  up  to  man. 

VII. 
Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths 

It  gently  clear  d  my  way  ; 
And  through  the  plcaQng  fnares  of  vice. 
More  to  bc'fear  d  than  they. 

VIIL 
When  worn  with  (kkr.cfs,  oft  haft  thou 

With  health  renew  d  my  face; 
And  when  in  lins  and  furrows  funk, 
Refiv  d  my  foul  with  grace. 

IX, 
Thy  bounteous  hand  with  worldly  bUf< 

Has  made  my  cup  run  o'er, 
Aid  in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend 
Has  doubled  all  my  ftore. 

X. 
Ten  thoufand  thouiand  precbua  gift* 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  leaft  a  chcarful  heart. 
That  taftes  thofc  gifts  with  joy. 

XI. 
Through  every  period  of  my  life,  ' 

Thy  goodnefs  1  U  purfue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  diftant  worlds. 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

XII. 
J  When  Nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 
'     Divide  thy  works  no  more, 
j  My  ever-grateful  heart,  O  Lord» 
Thy  mercy  ihail  adore.  ' 

VUI. 
Though  all  etemrtv  to  Hhee, 

A  joyful  fong  Til  raife ; 
For,  oh  !  eternity  s  too  (hort. 
To  utter  all  thy  praife. 


«*5 


AN     ODE. 
I. 

How  arc  thy  fcrvants  bleft,  O  Lord  I 
How  fure  is  their  defence  ! 
Eternal  wifdom  is  their  guide. 
Their  help  Omnipotence. 

II. 
In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote. 

Supported  by  thy  care. 
Through  burning  climen  I  pafs'd  unhur^ 
And  breathed  in  tainted  air. 

.  r.i. 

Thy  mercy  fweetcn*d  every  foil. 

Made  every  region  pleafe  ; ' 
Thg  hoary  Alpine  hills  it  warm*d. 
And  fmooth'd  the  Tyrrhene  feas. 

IV. 
.Think, O  my  foul,  devoutly  thinV| 
How,  with aCfrigh ted  eyes 


\ 
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Thou  ftw.'ft  iht  tHde<i«xtcbdcd  d^t 

■In  ail  its  horrors  nfc 

V. 
Confufion  dwelt  ih  every  lacfe* 

And  fear  io  every  heart ; 
When  waves  on  Wiivts,  and  g;ulphi  on  ftUphf^ 

O  ercamc  the  pilots  art. 

Vl 
•f  ct  then  frbm  aB  my  gricft,  O  Lord-, 

Thy  mercy  fct  mc  free  ; 
Whttfttiii  the  confidence  of  prayer, 

My  fool  took  hold  on  thee. 

VIL 
For  though  ih  dreaitAiiwhirliwehuftf 

High  on  the  broken  ware, 
I  knew  thou  wtn  not  flow  to  hear, 

Mor  impotent  to  (are. 

Vlfl. 
The  ftorm  was  laid,  the  winds  retir*d» 

Oheditotto  thy  wiH; 
I'he  Tea,  that  roaf  d  at  diy  command^ 

^t  thy  command  was  (UlL 

IX. 
In  midft  of  daogert,  fears  inA  <)eath» 

Tliy  goodnels  I  H  adci'e  ; 
And  praife  Thee  for  thy  mcrdes  pai^. 

And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

X 
My  life,  if  thou  oreferv'ft  my  tilt. 

Thy  facnfice  (kail  (hall  be ; 
And  death,  if  dea^  ihnft  be  my  dotoi. 

Shall  join  my  foul  to  Thee. 


AN       HYMN. 

I. 

WHEN  rifing  from  the  bed  of  death, 
O  erwhelm  d  wKk  guik  tmi  fear, 
I  lee  my  Maki  r  face  to  £ice ; 
Ohow  ihaUl appear! 

II. 
If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  fottn<l. 

And  mercy  may  be  fought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  fhrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought : 

II L 
When  tbon,  O  lA>rd,£halt  flaud  diklot'd 

In  majeCly  fevere» 
And  fit  injudgmert  on  tOj  fouI, 
Ohowiballf  appear! 

IV. 
But  thou  haft  told  the  troubled  (bul. 

Who  docs  her  fins  lament. 

The  timely  tribute  of  her  tears 

Shall  eadlefs  woe  prevent* 

V. 
Then  fee  the  fbrrowt  of  my  heart. 
Ere  yet  it  be  too  late ; 
'  And  add  my  Saviour's  dyinjg  grdani, 
Toeive  tiiofeforrows  weight. 

VL 
For  never  fliall  my  foul  defpalr 

Her  pardon  to  procure, 
Whoisunrs  Thy  Only  Son  hat tlj'd 
TtftyM  ^  par^  (ure. 


I»ARAPHRASE  ON  P3ALM  tXXtL 

1. 

•TpHE  Lord  mypaftnre  (hall  prepare, 

I      And  feed  me  with  a  ihepherd  s  care ; 
His  prefence  fliall  my  wants  fuppiy. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye  : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  fliall  attend. 
And  all  my  mid-night  hours  defend. 

II. 
When  in  the  Colt^y  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirfty  mountain  pant ; 
To  fertile  vales  ^nd  dewy  meads 
My  weary  waBdcring  fteps  he  leads  : 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  foft  and  flow» 
Amid  the  verdant  landfcape  flow. 

III. 
Though  in  the  paths  of  ieath  I  trcad» 
With  gloomy  horrors  overljiread. 
My  ftedfift  heart  fliall  Iter  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  ftiU } 
Thy  friendly  crook  fliall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  thtongh  the  dreadful  fliade. 

Though  In  a  bare  and  drugged  Way, 
Through  devious  lonely  wUds  I  ftrayi 
Thy  bounty  fliall  my  wants  beguile, 
llie  barren  wildemefs  (hall  fmile. 
With  fudden  greens  and  herbage  ctowii*d, 
And  flreUBl  fliall  murmur  all  around. 


THE,PLAY-HOUSE». 

WHERE  gentle   Thames  through  fiate^T 
channels  glides. 
And  England's  prou^  metropolis  divides  { 
A  lofty  fabric  does  the  fight  invade. 
And  ftretchcs  o'er  the  waves  a  pompous  fliade  % 
W  hence fuddedfliouto  the  neighbourhood  furprize. 
And  thundering  claps  and  dreadful  hifltngs  rife. 

Here  thrifty  R —  hires  monarch*  by  the  day. 
And  keeps  his  meitenary  kings  in  pay ; 
With  deep-mouth*d  adors  fills  the  vacant  fccna. 
And  rakes  the  ftcwifor  goddefles  and  queena : 
Here  the  lewd  punk,  with  crowns  and  fccpiret 

graced 
Teaches  her  eyesa more  nujcilic  caft  ; 
And  hungry  monarchs,  with  a  numerous  train 
Of  fuppiiant  flaves,  like  Sancho,  flarve  and  reign. 

But  enter  in,  my  Mufe  ;  the  Stage  farvey. 
And  all  its  pomp  and  pageantry  difplay ; 
Trap-doors   and  pit*&lls,  from    th'  unfai^ul 

ground. 
And  magic  waJls  cncompafs  it  around : 
On  either  fide  maim*d  Temples  fill  our  CfCi, 
And  intermixed  with  Brothel-houfesrife : 
Disjoinud  Palaces  in  order  ftand,  |^ 

Ai^d  Crdves  obedient  to  the  mover's  hand      n 
O'eHhade  the  Stage,  and  flourifli  at  command./ 
A  ftamp  makes  broken  tovma  and  trees  entire; 
So  when  Amphion  flruck  the  vocal  lyre. 
He  law  the  fpacious  circuit  all  around, 
With  crowding  woods  and  rifing  cities  crown'd 
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next  tfie  tfnfii^-rooni  furvey,  and  fee 
itlet,  and  promifcuout  quality, 
*dty  fwann,  from  heroes  and  from  queens, 
fe  that  fwin^  in  clouds  and  fill  machines, 
rariout  charadlers  they  choofc  with  an, 
»wnin^  bully  fits  the  tyratu's  )>art : 
Jieeksand  fwagg^ring  belly  make  an  hoft» 
teagre  looks  and  hollow  voice  a  ghoft ; 
artful  browi  and  heavy  down»caft  eyes, 
ts  and  thick-fcuil'd  aldermen  ari£e : 
»mic  tone,  infpir*d  by  Congreve,  draws 
-J  word,  load  hraghter  and  applauie  1 
bining  dame  continues  as  before, 
araAer  unchanged,  and  ads  a  whore, 
vethe  reft,  the  prince  with  haughty  ftalka 
Scent  in  purple  buikins  walks. 
>yal  robas  his  awful  (boulders  grate, 
!  of  %anglcs  and  of  copper-lace; 
IS  rafcals  to  his  mighty  thigh, 
fs  of  blood,  ih*  unpointed  weapoa  tye» 
le  gay  glittering  diadem  put  on, 
oua  with  farafs,  and  ftarrM  with  BrilUi 
ftone. 

al  confort  next  confultsher  gUis, 
tt  of  twenty  boxes  cnils  a  face ; 
litaning  i{rft  her  ghaftly  looks  befinears, 
:  and  wan  th*  nnioiihM  fonn  appears ; 

ber  cheeks  the  bluAitng  purple  glows, 
aife  virgiu-modefty  beftows. 
idy  lips  the  deep  vermxHion  dyes;  %  ' 

to  her  brows  the  pencils  art  fuppUei,  C 
ith  black  bending  arches  (hades  her  eye«.  3 
leas'd  at  length  the  pidnre  (he  beholds,   - 
ttsit  o'er  with  axtiiicial  molds ;  1 

mtcnance  compleat,  the  beaux  (he  warms 
ooks  not  hers  3  and,  fpight  of  nature, 
charms. 

artfiiUy  their  pexfons  they  di%iri|ey 
|aft  ilouri(h  bids  the  curtain  rife. 
Dce  then  enters  on  the  Stage  in  (late  ; 
a  guard  of  candle-(inifiers  wait : 
fwoln  with  empire,  terrible  and- fierce, 
;es  the  dome,  and  tears  his  lungs  wi^ 
rer^: 

eds  tremble ;  the  fubmiffive  pit, 
ip  in  filence  and  attention,  fit ; 
h1  at  le-tgth,  he  lays  afide  the  weight 
€  buibeiA  and  afiairs  of  (late : 
bia  ponip,  dead  to  ambitious  fires* 
bme  peaceful  bf»ndy4hop  retires ; 
3  full  gills  hisanxiousthoughksiie  drowns, 
5s  away  the  care  that  waiu  on  crovnt. 


it.     f 


I      Ihe  princefs  next  her  paimed  charms  difplays. 
Where  every  look  the  pcniirs.art  betrays ; 
Ihc  callow  *f<ioire  at  diftanre  feeds  hit  eyes, 
And  filently  fbr  paints  and  walhes  dies  : 
But  if  the  yoi|th  behind  the  fcenes  retreat. 
He  fees  the  blended  co'ours  melt  with  heat, 
A  nd  all  the  trickling  beauty  run  in  fweat. 
1  he  borrow'd  vifage  he  admires  no  more. 
And  naufeates  every  charm  he  l(;v*d  before  : 
9o  the  fam*d  fpear,  for  double  force  renown *d4, 
Apply  d  the  remedy  ^at  gave  the  wound. 
In  tedioualifta  *tvere  ei^lefsto  engage. 
And  draw  at  length  the  rabble  of  the  Stngc^ 
Where  one  for  twenty  years  has  given  -alarajs. 
And  caird  contending  monarchs  to  their,  arms ; 
Another  fills  a  more  important  poft, 
A  nd  rifet  every  other  night  a  ghoft ; 
Through  the  cleft  Stage,  his  mealy  face  he  rearst 
n  hen  ftalks  along,  grotoss  thrice,  and  difappears ; 
Others,  with  fwocds  and  ftields.  the  foldier's  \ 
pride,  /' 

More  than  a  tboufand  times  have  changed  their  *•  - 

fide.  i 

And  in  a  tbonfand  fatal  battles  dy'd.  ^ 

Thu^  Xcveral  perfons  fevcral  parts  jKr^^rm  t 
jSpft  lovers  whine,  and  bluftcring  heroea  (lornw. 
The  ft^m  exaiper^^od  tyrajats  rage, 
Till  t])e  Jkiad  bowl  of  poifon  clears  the  Stage- 
Then  honours  vaaifli*  and  diftlodliopj  ceafc  ; 
Eben^  witii  reluAaiice,  haughty  queens  undrefk. 
esoes  no  more  their  fading  UureJs  boad, 
And  J^ighty  kings  in  private  men  r.re  loft. 
He,  whom  f  ich  titles.  fwelLd»  fuchptwo:  made 

proud. 
To  whom  whole  reah^s  i^  vanqui(h*d  nationt. 
V  bow'd, 

'Throsrs  oiF  the  gaudy  plume,  the  purple  taJm^ 
And  in.  his  ow  vijle  tattcxs  (links  agaln.^ 


ON  THE  LADY  MANClIESTER. 

WaiTTEN  OH,  TUC    TOASTtNG-G|.AStyS  Qf  TJIlt' 
«IT-KAT  CLVB« 

WHILE  haughty  Gallia^ dames,  that  fpread 
O'er  their  pale  cheeks>  an  artful  red. 
Beheld  this  beauteous  ftranger  there 
In  native  charms,  divinely  fair ; 
Confufioiv.  in  their  looks  they  (how*d ; 
f nd  y/ixh  unburrawd  b*uih<»  gluw'd« 

G  g  » 
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T  O 


Mr.    JOHN    HUGHES, 


ON    UtS  rOKM  ENTITLED, 

THE    TRIUMPH   OF  PEACE. 

INSPIR'd  by    what  melodious    HvGBSt  has 

■  *J  tunc  a  lyre  that  long  hat  lain  anftrung  • 
•Awak'd  from  drowfy  floth,   and  foothing  reft, 
Poefic  tranfports  fire  my  raYifh'd  breaft  ! 

What  plcafurcmuft  retiring  Drtden  find,5 
To  fee  that  art  hii  fkiJful  ^  ufc  rcfin*d, 


'I 


So  much  imprcvM  by  thofc  he  leaTes  behind 
So  when  a  father  fee»  a  careful  fon 
Enlarge  thof-  cofFtT-i  which  were  firik  his  own. 
With  joy  to  heaTcn  he  lifts  his  aged  eye«,         lo 
BlelTes  his  profperous  heir,  and  calmly  dies. 

May  all  your  fortune,  like  your  numbers,  (hine, 
And  fmoothly  flow,  without  one  rugged  line  ! 
'Till  we  conftljs  the  geniut  is  the  fame. 
That  guides  your  fortune,  and  poetic  fiame.     15 

So  when  of  old  fomc  fportiTc  amorous  god 
VouchfdPd  awhile  to  leave  hia  blcft  abode. 
In  whatfoever  form  the  gueft  appear'd. 
His  heavenly  luftrc  ihone,  and  wa»  rever'd. 

Ftb,  1697. 

TO    THE 

MEMORY  OF  Mr.    HUGHES. 
Bt   Mjss   JUDITH    COWBER.» 

ROUND  Htjghes's  humble,  though  diftln- 
guiih'd  urn. 
The    Mufes,    w.eath'd     with    baleful  cyprefs 
mourn ; 

♦  Daughter  cf  JuJge  C<nvper^  afier%o(*rds  marrird 
it  Coim  JMartin   A  aJan^    autln/r  cf  ibe   Profrreft    of 
I'^AryflS^t,.  omJ  Jtill  ifiin^^   an  ftMavtemt   lo  htr  fex 
011 J  age.    Anothrr  t,j  her  c(,mp'Jiti9nt  is  fr:^xsd  U  the 
Fiemi  •/ Mr.  Fopr,     J^.t 


In  every  face  a  deep  diftreft  appears. 
Each  eye  o'erflows  with  tributary  teart : 
Such  was  the  fcene,  when,  by  the  gods  required,  5 
Majeftic  Homer  from  the  world  retir'd : 
Such  grief  the  Nineo*er  Maro's  tomb  befloA'd; 
And  tears  like  thefe  for  Addifon  late  flow*d. 
Snatch 'd  from    the  earth,   above  iu  trifling 
praife. 
Thee,  Hughes,  to  happier  climes  thy  fate  con* 
veys ;  !• 

Eat'd  of  its  load,  thy  gentle  fpirit  rovet 
Througli  realms  refulgent,  and  celefUal  groves ; 
The  toils  of  life,  the  pangs  of  death  are  o*cr. 
And  care,  and  pain,  and  fickuefs,  are  no  more. 
O  may  the  fpot  that  holds  thy  bicfl  remains     1$ 
^^The  nobleft  fpoil  earth's  fpacious  brieaft  cod« 

tains) 
Its  tribute  pay  ;  may  richeft  flowers  around 
Spring  Hgfatly  forth,  and  mark  the  facxed  ground; 
lliere  may  thy  bap  its  ihady  honours  fprcaJ, 
And  o'er  thy  urn  eternal  odours  flied  ;  20 

ImmorpU  as  thy  fame,  and  verfc,  ftiU  grow. 
Till  thofe  fliaU  eeafe  to  live,  and  Thames  to  flow. 

Nature  fttbdued  foretold  the  great  decline, 
And  every  heart  was  plong'^i  in  gtief,  but  thine; 
Thy  foul,  fereoe,  the  confii A  die  maintain,    %S 
And  traced  the  phantom  death  in  years  of  pain ; 
Not  years  of  pain  thy  fleady  mind  alarm *d. 
By   judgment    ftrengtben'd,    and  with  virtue 

arm'd  ; 
StiU  Uke  thyielf,  when  finking  life  ebb 'd  low, 
Norraflily  dar*d,  nor  meanly  fear 'd  the  blow ,  30 
Loofe  to  tke  woi  1.1,  of  every  grace  poflcfl. 
Greatly  refign'd,    thou  (cNight'ft  the  Urmger, 

rbbt; 
Firm  is  his  fate,  fo  thy  own  Pkocyasdy'd, 
While  the  bai-bM  arrow  trembled  in'  hit  fide. 
Drawn  by  thy  pen,  the  theory  we  fee :  35 

The  praAic  part,  too  foon  !    beheld  in  thee. 

Who  now  ihall  flrikc  the  lyre  with  fkil!  divinei 
Who  to  harmonious  founds  *  iamionious  num- 
bers join ! 
^^^0  the  rapacious  tii!e  «  f  vice  control. 
And,  while   they  charm  the  fotjlc,   reform  the 
foul !  A^ 

♦   Op$r»  pf  Calyffi  amJ  Tettmazkitt, 
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n  the  lovely  fitter  att^  unitr, 

rtue,  folivl  fenfe,  ami  boundlefn  wU? 

14  the    turn  of  thy  ex.ilted    mind. 

If  as  polifh'd  gciDs,  as  pureft  gold  re- 
finM. 

t  ruler  of  our  paflions !  who  with  art  47 
i3  the  fierce,  and  warm'd  the  frozen 
hcait, 

ry  in  onr  breafiti  with  temper  b^at, 
lour,  feparite  from  fever iflj  hate, 
in  its  true,  its  genuine  lullre  rifc^ 
1  Eudocia,  bid  it  charm  onr  ryt:».  5^ 

diflreftjthy  happy  lines  Jifclofe, 
lore  of  triumph  than  a  conqueror  knows  : 
'd  by   thy  hdii\  our   (lubbom   t^mpersi 
bend, 

lowing  tears  the   well-wrought  ^cene  at- 
tend, 

J  lent  eloqiience  thy  power  approved ;     S5 
ufe  fo  fcreat,  *twas  g^nerous  to  be  mov'd. 
it  pleafure  can  the  burding  heart  poficfii, 
lafV  parting  andfcvcre  diftrefs  ? 
me,  wealth,  honour,  tiilcs,  joy  he'^ow, 
lake  the  labouring  bn-ail   with   tranfpnrt 
glow  ?  6o 

gaudy  trifles  gild  our  morning  bright, 
I !     how   weak  their  influence    on    our 
night ! 

'ame,  wealth,  honour,  titles,  vainly  bluom, 
irt  one  beam  of  comfort  on  the  glopm  | 
the  flruggling  foul  a  joy  receives  65 

the  ju(t  applaufe   that   confcious  virtue 
gives  ; 

iamelefs  pride  the  dying  HuCBCspof- 
feft, 

'd  bis  pain,  fat  lightly  on  h 
lOth'd  his  unoffending  foul  to 
«m  the  bigot's  fears,  or  ftoic's  pride^      70 

15  our  Chridian  hero  liv'd,  he  dy'd. 
on  the  utmoft  verge  of  life  he  flood, 

to  plunge,  and  fcize  th*  immortal  good, 
bing  all  his  rays  diflfus'd,  in  one, 
Uft   great  work   A^ith  hcightcn*d    iuRre 

(hone ;  7  S 

his  juft  fentiments,  transfcrr'd,  we  view'd ! 
vhilc  our  eyes  the  (hining  path  purfu'd, 
(eep  af  ent  hisfteady  judgment  gain'd, 
lining  path,  alas !  alone  rem  liii'd. — 
vhen  the  fun  to  worlds  unknown  retires,  80 
Irong,   how  boldly  (hoot  his  parting  fires ! 

his  fetting  orb  our  ey<s  ronfefs, 
we  gaze,  and  the  full  glory  blcf#; 
r  the  heavens,  fublime,  his  ccurfc  cTtend^, 
|aal  ftatc,  the  radiant  globe  dcfcends,     85 
in  a  rlond  of  gold,  and  azure  bright, 
:avct  behind  gay  tracks  of  bean^y  !i^ht. 
1710. 


^UCBCSpof-  ^ 

lis  brbafl,       I 
to  reft  3 


onrfelvcs  the  tears  profufely  flow, 
>  jufily  wc  indulge  the  tender  woe, 


Sine  thou  in  virtue's  r*be»  waft  richly  4rcft, 
And  of  fir.e  arts  abundantly  polTefl. ! 
But  if  we  rather  fhould  con^  ttulat?  ^ 

A  friend's  enUrgement  and  exalted  ftate ; 
Refi  n'd  to  Providence,  what  can  wc  kfa 
'Ilian  cheerful  hail  thyloug'd-for  happincfs. 
Who  now,  relcds'd  from  ev^ry  percin^j  paiu, 
Doft  in  the  realms  of  light  triumphant  reign !    i« 

V[.   PuNCOMliE.* 


Sir^f  •/"  Damafiusp 


T  3    T  H  » 

MEMORY    or    Ma.    H  P  G  H  E  S. 

Ot-OST  too  early  !  and  too  lately  known  ? 
My  love's  intended  roaiks  receive  in  uot  ; 
Where,  new  to  cafe,  a:id  recent  from  thy  pam*. 
With,  ampler  joy  t^*^"  trcac^'ft  the  blifsful  plaiufc ; 
If  then*,  n  gardful  of  the  ways  of  mjn,  5 

Thou  feeft  with  pity  what  »hou  once  hafV  been, 
O  gentle  (hade  !  an  ppt  this  humble  verfc, 
Amidft  the  meaner  honours  of  thy  hcarfc. 
How  aocs  thy    l*hq<ara4   warm    Brhannia't 
youth. 
In  arms  to  glory,  and  m  love  to  trith  ?  Xt> 

Oh  !  if  the  Mufc  of  future  aught  prefagc, 
Thefe  fecdh  (hall  nyfw  in  the  <  oming  age  , 
Then  yojithi,  renown'd   for  many  a  field  well- 
fought. 
Shall  own  the  glorious  Icffons  thou  haft  taught ; 
HonmirH  (IriA  la  .vs  (hall  reign  in  every  mind,  15 
And  every  Phocyas  his  Eudocia  find. 

0  r  yet  he  this  the  lowcU  of  thy  fame. 
To  form' the  hero,  and  inftrodl  the  dime  ; 

1  fee  the  Chriftian, friend,  relation,  fon. 

Burn  for  the  gloridu^  courfc  that  thou  haft  run.  ao 

If  aught  we  owe  thy  |»encil,  or   ihy  lyre. 
Of  manly  ftrokes,  or  of  fuperior  fire. 
How  muft  thy  Mufc  be  ever  own'd  divine. 
And  in  the  facrcd  lifV  unrival  d  ftiine  !• 
Nor  joyous  health  wasihiuc,  nor  downy  cafe;  »S 
To  thee  forbidden  was  the  foi't  recef* ; 
Worn  with  diA-afe,  and  never-cealmg  pain» 
How  firmly  did  thy  foul  he    feat  miint^in- 
Farly  thy  fide  the  mortal  fliaft  rcccivM, 
All,  but  the  n-ounddJ  hero,  faw  and  gricv'd.    30 
No  fcnfc  of  I'mirt.  110  ^n^uilh    couM  control. 
Or  turn  the  ;;eHcro.^s  purpofo  of  hi-*  ^**"^ 
Witntfj^  ye  nobler  art5.  by  Hc.ivtn  Jcngn'd 
To  charm  the  f.  nf  »    and  improve  the  min't,^ 
How  thro'igh  your  maze*,  with  incclfaat  toil,^35 
He  urg'd  hi^  way,  to  rt-ap  th'  immortal  fpod  . 
fio  :  bled  Orpheus  tunM  his  potent  fong 
Death's    circling    ihadci     and    Stygiail  g  ooms 

among.  .   .  •  r 

Of  thy  great  labours  this,  the  laft  \  anl  chief. 

At  once  demands  our  wonder,  and  our  grief;  40 

*  0/ w  'omfec  Dr,  John/on  *  eitcmium  w  the  Life 
f   T/i  Sr^r  of  DatHiifcut, 


«3^ 
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Thy  fmvil  ?ir  clouded  majeily  till  now 
Its6nii)i'd  beauties  did  but  partly  (how; 
Wondering  we  faw  difclos'd  the  ample  ftore, 
OrierM  in  that  inftant   to  cxped  no  more. 

So  in  the  evening  pf  foroe  doubtful  day^      4$ 
And  doudf  divided  with  a  mingled  ray. 
Haply  the  golden  fun  unveils  his  light, 
And  hit  whole  glofies  fpreads  at  once  to  fight ; 
Th'  enliven'd   world   look  up  with  gladfome 

cheer, 
Blefs  the  gay  Icene,  nor  heed  the  night  fo  near  j 
Sudden,  the  lucent  orb  drops  fwiftly  down,     5 1 
Through  weftcm   (kies,  to  ihine  in  worlds  un- 
known. 


Mar4ln\  1710. 


Wli«C0WPER. 


FROM    thy    long  languiihing,    and   painiuj, 
firife, 
Of  breath  and  labour  drawn,  and  wafting  life» 
Accompiifh'd  fpirit !  thou  at  length  art  free. 
Bom  into  blifs  and  immortality ! 
Thj  ftruggles  are  no  more ;  the  palm  is  won ;  5 
Thy  brows  encii'ded  with  the  vidor's  crown  i 
While  lonely  left,  and  defolate  below, 
Full  grief  I  feel,  and  all  a  BtOTutK's  wocl 
Yet  would  I  linger  on  a  little  fpace, 
Before  I  doie  my  quick-expiring  race,  |o 

Till  I  have  gathcr'd  up,  with  grateful  paiaa, 
Thy  Works,  thy  dear  unperifliing  remains  1 
An  sndecayMig  M«numcnt  to  ftand* 
Rais'd  to  thy  name  by  thy  own  ikilf^l  hand. 
Then  let  me  wing  from  earth  my  willing  way, 
T9  meet  thy  foul  in  blaa^e  of  living  day. 
Rapt  to  the  ikies,  like  thee,  widi  joyful  flight. 
An  inmate  of  the  heavens,  adapted  int*  U^ht ! 

Jabez  Hqgrbs. 
Ob.  17  Jan.  17^1. 

AnnoJ^^t.  4^ 


IMMORTAL  Bard !  though  from  the  worl4 
retir'd, 
Still  know  n  to  fame,  dill  honour  *d,  and  admic'd ! 
While    fiUM  with  joy,  in  huppier  reaUns  yon 

ftray. 
And  dwell  in  maniions  of  eternal  day ; 
While  yon,  confpicaous  through  the  hexttnlj 
choir,  5 

With  fwelling  rapture  tune  the  chofcnljrrc ; 
Where  echoing  angels  the  glad  notes  prolong. 
Or  with  a^entive  ulence  crown  your  long; 
Forgive  the  Mnfe,  that  in  unequal  lays 
Offers  this  humble  tribute  of  her  praife.  zo 

Loft  in  thy  works,  how  oft  1  pafs  the  ^ay,       , 
While  the  fwift  hours  Heal  unperceiv'd  awty ; 
There,  in  fweet  union,  wit  and  virtue  chasm. 
And  noble  ft  fentiments  the  bpfom  warm  ; 
The  brave,  the  wife,  the  virtuous,  and  the  fiur, 
M^y  vkw  thcmfclf OS  in  tf4$ici&  obnri  thq;^ 


Through   every    polifti'd    picct   correAncft 
flows, 
Vet  each  bright  page  with  fprightly  fancy  glows  ^ 
Oh !  happy  elegance,  where  thus  are  join'd 
A  folid  judgment,  and  a  wit  refin'd  \  tQ 

'  Here  injur 'd  Phocyas  and  Eudocia  claim 
A  lafting  pity,  and  a  lafting  fame : 
1  hy  heroine's  fofter  virtues  charm  the  fight« 
And  fil!  our  fbuli  with  raviftiing  delight. 
Exaliid  love  and  dauntlef^  courage  meet,        1/ 
To  make  thy  hero's  charader  complete* 
This  finiib'd  piece  the  nobleft  peas  commend. 
And  ev'n  the  critici  are  the  poet^s  friendp 

Led  on  by  thec>  thole  *  flowery  pauhs  I  vicW| 
For  ever  lovely,  and  for  ever  new,  3» 

Where  all  the  Graces  with  joint  force  cflgage 
To  flem  tS*  impetuous  follies  of  the  age : 
Vinue,  there  dcck'd  in  ever-blooming  charvi^ 
With  fuch  refiftlefs  rays  of  beauty  wanos. 
That  Vice,  aliafii'd,  canfoundJoY,  flcttlki  awaf  » 
As  night  retires  at  dawn  of  roify  day. 

Struck  with  his    guUt,   thf   hardf   Athc31t 
dreads 
Approaching  fate,  imd  trembles  as  he  reads; 
Vanquiih'd  by  reafon,  yet  afliaBi'd  to  fly. 
He  dares  not  own  a  C>od,  nor  yet  deny :  4il 

Con\inc*d,  though  late,  forgiveneCiheimDloress 
Shrinks  from  tl^  |awa  of  heB,    »o4  btaxcD 
adores. 

Hither  the  wild,  the  froUca  tpd  the  ^y. 
As  thottghtlefs  through  their  wantM  rounds  tkef 

Any, 
Compeird  by  faoae,  repair  with  cgrioos  eye, .  4f 
And  thcT  own  various  forms  with  wondfc  fy%^ 
11m  cenfor  fo  polite,  fo  kindly  true, 
They  fee  their  faulu,  «tid  ficken  at  tke  ftew* 
Pence  trifling  Damon  ceafes  to  be  vain; 
And  Chloe  fcoms  to  give  her  lover  pain  :         $# 
$treplion  is  true,  who  ne*er  was  true  before; 
And  Cslia  bids  him  love,  but  not  adore. 
Though  Addison  and  St e ilk  the  tioooiK 

claim. 
Here  to  ftand  foremoft  oa  the  lift  of  fame ; 
Yet  flill  tde  traces  of  thy  hand  wfiee,  SS 

Sopnt-  of  the  brighteft  thioc^hts  are  due  to  thee. 
Whil#  then  for  thofe  illuftrioua  bards  we  moiun. 
The  l^uic  fliaU  vifit  thy  distinooish*d  v%m  i 
W  ith  copious  tears  bedew  the  {acred  ground. 
And  plaot  the  never-fading  bay  around.  69 

Here  through  the  {loom,  afpiring  baxds,  e^- 

plnie 
Tlule  awful  relics,  and  be  vain  no  more  ; 
Learning  and  wit,  and  lanae  itfelf  muft  die  i 
Virtue  alone -can  towering  reach  the  &y. 
This  crown'd  his  bfe.    Admijrc  not,  heaves  Sii 

view,  65 

He  to  the  glorious  prize  with  traiifport  flew. 
A  f«te  fo  bleft  ftiould  check  our  ftreaming  woe, 
0e  reigns  abonre,  his  works  furvive  befow. 

J-  BUNCE, 

Late  of  Trinity-Hall, 
Cambrid|;e. 
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lltllOtlAll  Viti  tLAtXStXUI 

fiANNIS    HUGHES. 

drr  heti  nixninm  fato  fubiaUis  icerb<H 

idit  Aonid^m  decut  ille  dolorquc  foro- 

m! 

nignc,  till*  rapuit  fort  afpcra,  tatcs  ? 

is,   ah!   noftrat  Dunquam  redkunu  in 

at! 

ferali  crinem  cinxere  ctiprelTd,  |, 

1  dueres  Parnallia  numina  lugent. 

I  flet  adhuc,  fiebitque  Britaimia  mor<* 

tn: 

expofcit,  foDcundaque  crimlnii  aptaa. 
e  picta*,  non  Candida  vita,  nee  artet 

duro  juvenem  eripu^e  fepulchro !   lo 
i  mors  longosnequicqitaiD  in^idcrit  an- 

leant  clarx  monntnenta  perennla  fam«» 

ue  Yolec  iuperas  fuut  aka  in  aura^. 

I  trita  foaans  plcdruniy  tenvifqnc  ca* 

orax 

it  auxilium :  territ  te  plena  rclidif    15 
lit  impavidura,  calique  per  ardiu  ducit. 
A  ex  oculit  gentet  &  regua  recedunt ; 
sperit,  Ic  pun<ftum  Tixcernitur  orbit, 
auncnfi  placidifiima  lumina  mundi, 
a,  xterno  meritas  O  !  pangite  laudet  zo 
)oimB»que ;  fuit  concufla  tremifcat 
&  magnum  agnofcat  Natuta  Parentem, 
»  arcaoa,  parum  feotentia  vulgi 
»llicitua,  fublimi  carmine  pandit ! 
rbonim  poihpa !  ut  rait  ore  pr*fundo  15 

ingenii  caleat  cum  Spiritus  ingent ! 
linor  incedit,  cragico    indignuTwe  co* 
umo. 

I  Arabicot  Phocyat  niit  acer  in  hoftea, 
flfiqiiaUi  teto  fab  pedore  flammaa 

&  iimili  laudis  ferveicit  amofe !        30 
linrox  divina  poteiitia  \  quali 
if  Udletanimot;  tea  peSora  fledi 
»,  Ce  puichrx  acuit  virtutia  honore ; 
I  placidot  Eadocia  concitet  ignet; 
Am,  nimium    infielia   Eudocia!   qucm 

m  J5 

JMamovu?  Doadidl  vedigal  ocelli 
^t  ?  infauftos  quit  non  dtploret  amores  ? 

damzata  pati  fata  afp^ra  virtut ! 
is  fenfus,  qux  mens,  Eudocia,  cum  jam 
nfixam  Phocyattdaflarana£igitt«ai|  4U 
iti,  vitamque  ex  Yulnere  fundit? 

ibgeniiim  comii  miratvr  Abuds  ? 
^r  ad  pcenas,  mifenmique  beaijgnut  in 
»IUni! 

•  vel  Chriftianis  imitabile,  mores 
am  md&ore  fide!    O  quam,  nube  re- 

ot&  45 

;aoti  eniteaat  pieutia  honorea ! 

,  ^fmuMtm  slUJumi  ad  ftAlimis  itta  «a^- 
ri  Pmmahit  fmUs  Tituli,  HvMiurl  ad 
ICM  MUMDI>  &E6ITAIII* 


8ed  quid  ego  plan  tic  Uudare  likenlia'iiel^ 
gam? 
Tota  nitet^  pulcbrb  tou  ordioe  £iVrtci  fiirgit, 
Et  deledamur  paffim,  paffimque  monenuir. 
£  Coil.  Merc 
Oxon.  L.  DuNcouiB* 

Amabilii  JuTcnii,  hiijus  Carminit  Authar^ 
Obiit  16  Qecem.  1730;  /\jino  JEtfAu  19. 
««  ma^Hox  atra  caput  crifti  circomvolat  umbra.'* 

Viaoit, 


mm 


PROLOGUE 

T  0    T  n  t 

MEMORY  or  Ma.  HUGHES. 

Sfoltem  ij  Afr.  MiLWARO,  9h  tht  Revhnd  tf  itn 
81BOI  rf  DaVASCOS,  at  tbc  T^eatre-Jt^ai  im 
DmryLtm*^  %%  AUrU^  Z734-J* 

* 

HERE  foree  and  fancy,  with  united  charms, 
Mingle  the  fweett  of  love  with  war'f 
alaraiji. 
Our  aathor  ihowt,  in  Eafteni  pomp  array'd. 
The  conquering  hero,  and  the  conftant  m^id. 
None  better  knew  fueh  noble  heights  to  foar,     i 
Though  Pkflsdra,  aod  though  Cato^  chann*d  be* 
fore. 
While  in  the  luftre  of  his  glowing  lines, 
Th*  Arabian  paradife  fo  gaily  flilnes. 
With  winy  rlvett,  racy  fruits,  fupply'd. 
And  beauties  fparkling  in  immortal  pride,       !• 
Gallants,  you'U  own  chat  a  refiaiefs  fire 
Did  juftly  th^r  enamoured  breafts  infpire. 
At  Brik  a  munerous  audience  crown'd  thU 

,  p**y. 

And  kind  applaufes  mark'd  its  happy  way, 
Whiiie  he,  Ukc  his  own  Phocy««  fnatch'd  fthm 

view,  15 

To  fairer  reaUns  with  ripen'd  glory  flew. 
Humane,  thotgh  witty  i   bumbte,    though  ad* 

mir'd ; 
Wept  by  the  great,  the  virtuous  fage  expir'd ! 
"  Still  may  the  bard,  beneath  kind  planets  bom. 
Wham  every  Grace  and  eveiy  Mufe  adorn,     20 
Whofe  Spreading  fame  has  reached  to  foreign 

laiid% 
Receive  fome  tribute  too  from  Britifli  hands ! 


THE  , 

TRIUMPH   OF    PEACE- 

OCCASIONED  BT    THK  PEACE    OF    RTSWICK, 

1697. 

HEAR   Britain,    hear  a  rough  unpimdi*'d 
tongue ! 
Though  rough  mj  voice,  the  MuTc  iafpires  the 
fong, 


Kja 
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The  ncaVch-Vorn  Mufe ;  tVn  now  fte  fpring* 

her  flight, 
ilnd  tear*  my  raptnr'd  fobl   riitDvgii  uarrac'd' 

rcaini»  of  light. ' 
Vc  nioui.t  aloft,  and,  in  our  airy  way^  5 

J<.etirin}r  klu^rdonu  far  beneath  lurvey 
Amid  the  reit  a  l)f>aciru»  trad  appears, 
Obicure  iii  vicW,  and  on  its  'vifage  we^lrt 
Bfack  hoTcring  mifts,  whixii,  thickening  hf  do 

grccs, 
Extend  a  iowVing  ftorm  o*cr  earth  and  fea$.    10 
B-.t,  lo  !    an  laiKm  iijiht,  arifing  high. 
Drives  the  tcnipcfluou^  wreck  along  the  fty  ! 
'i  ben  thus  the  Mule — .  00k  dowU)  my  fon  I   aad 

fee 
The  bright  p^oct  flicii  of  a  dchy !  1 4 

^hc  fpoke  ;    the  ilorm  difpcrti  d ,    vatiilh^d   the 

night ; 
And    Well-known    Eurojx   ftanis  difdok'd    to 

C^ht. 
O^  varicuK  Oates,  the  varicxis  botifids appear  ; 
^  here  wide  Hifpaoia,  fiuicful  Gallia  here  ; 
Bclgia's  moid  (oil,  confpiLUous  from  afar,       19 
And  i'landiia,  Icog  the  field  of  a  definitive  war. 
Germauiatoo,  with  ciuiler*d  vine^  o'erfpreadt  j 
And  lovely  Albion  from  her  watcy  bed,  (, 

£caut«ous  above  ihc  reft,  rears  her  auiptcious  f 

head.  ) 

Ceneatliher  ihalVy  cliffs,  feii-n}-niphf  refort, 
And  awlui  Neptune  keeps  his  reedy  court ;     t$ 
His  darling  '1  hamcs,  ri«.h  pr>  ferts  in  hit  hand 
Oi  bounteous  Ceres,  travcrie»the  land  ; 
And  ftcms  a  mij^hty  fnake,  whole  (bining  pride 
Dees  through   the  meads  ia  {muous    i^olumes 

{Jide. 
Ah,  charming  ifle  !  faireO  of  all  the  main  I  30 
1  CO  long  tliou  doll  n.y  willing  eye  detain, 
lor  fee  a  hero  on  the  adverfe  Arand  ! 
And  lo  !  a  blooming  virgin  in  his  hand! 
All  hail.ccUAial  pair  ! — a  goddcfs  fhe. 
Of  heavenly  biith  confefk,  a  more  than  mortal, 

He! 
Victorious  laurels  on  his  brows  he  tvears ; 
1'h'  attending  faira  branching  olive  bear^ ; 
Slender  her  (hape,  in  diver  tiand.s  confiu'd; 
Mer  Inowy  garmenu  lool'ely  fiuw   be  hind, 
Rich  with  cnibroider'd  liars,  and  ruffle  in  the 

wind.  40 

But  once  fuch  differing  beauty  met  before, 
Vhen  warrior  Mars  did  Love's  bright   queen 

adore ; 
£v*n  Love's  bright  queen  might  ieem  left  win- 
ning fair, 
And  Mars  fubmit  to  his  heroic  air. 
Not  Jove  hii:  felf,  imperial  Jove  can  (how  45 

A  nobler  mien,  or  more  undaunted  brow, 
Whci}  his  ilrong  arm,  through  heav'n's  xthereal 

plains. 
Compels  the  kiodled  bolt,  and  awful  rule  main- 
tains. 
And    now    cmbaik  d   ihcy    feck   the  Bhtiih 

Iffe*, 
u/d    with     th?    clwrgc,    propiiious    Ocean 


?\ 


j.-ni:cs. 


1  Nine ;  70 

dm  hung  7 

undning;         r 
I  thus  he  funir.3 


I  Before,  old  Neptune  fmoothsthe  liquid  way  ;  5I 
Obf(  qutou5  Tritons  on  the  furface  play  : 
And  fportful  dol|.hins,  with  a  nimble  glance. 
To  the  bright  fun  their  glittering  fcalcs  advance. 
In  oozy  beds  profound,  the  billows  fleep,         j5 
No  clamorous  winds  awake  the  Glen:  deep ; 
Rel'uk'd,  they  whifprr  in  a  gentle  breeze. 
And  all  around  is  univerfal  peace. 

Proceed,  my  Mufe  !  The  following  pomp  de- 
clare ;  59 
Say  who,  land  what,  the  bright  attendants  verc ! 
Viril  Ceres,  in  her  chariot  felted  high. 
By  harnefs'd  dragon   drawn  along  the  flcy  ; 
A  cornucopia  fiUVi  her  weaker  hand 
Charg  d  with  the  various  off'sprlng  of  the  land,  64 
Fruit,  flowers,  and  com  ;  her  rij^ht  a  fickle  bore; 
A  yellow  wreath  of  twifted  wheat  (he  wore. 
Next  fiither  Bacchus  with  his  tigers  g^ac'd 
The  (how,  and,  fquetzing  duller^  as  he  pafs*d. 
Quaff*  d  flowing  goblets  of  r-ch-flavour'd  wine* 
In  order,  1  ft  fuccced  the  tuneful  Nine ;  7^ 
Apollo  too  was  there  ;  behind  him 
His  ufelefn  quiver,  and  his  bow  unf 
tie  touch'd  his  golden  lyre,  and  thus  he  lung. 

**  Lead  on   great  William  !  in  thy   happy 
reign 
**  I^cace  and  the  Mufcs  are  reftor'd  again .         75 

*  War,  that  fierce  lion,  longdifdaining  law. 
*'  Rang'd  unconcroui'd,  and  kept  the  world 

awe, 
"  While    tremblirg  kingdoms   crouch' 

neath  his  paw. 
"  At  laft  the  reeling  monfter,  drunk  with  gore, 
*^  Falls  at    thy   feet  fubducd,     and    quells   his 

roar;  So 

**  Tamely  to  thee  he  bends  his  fliaggy  mane, 
**  And   on   his  neck  admits    the  long  reje^cd 

chain. 
*'  At  thy  protciSing  court,  for  this  bleft  day, 
**  Attending  nations  their  glad  thanks  (hall pay: 
'*  Not  Bclgia,  and  therefcuedi  e  alone, 
*'  But  Europe  Ihall  her  great  deliverer  own, 

*  Rome'smighry  grandeur  was  not  moreconfcft, 
**  When  great  Amonius   travcU'd   through   the 

F.aft, 
**  And  crowds  of  monarchs  did  each  mommir  wait 
*'  With  early  homage  at  his  palace  gate.         90 
**'  Hafte  then,  bright  prince  !  thy  Bricaiu**  tranf- 

port  meet ; 
**•  Hafte  to  her  armt,  and  make  her  bli£i  com- 
plete ! 
**  Whate*er  glad  news  has  reach  d  her  liftening 

ear, 
'*  While   her  long  abfcnt   lord  provokes  her 

fear, 
**  Her  joys  arc  in  fufpenfc,  her  plcafures  unfin- 

cere.  95 

•*  He  comes,  thy  horo  comes '  O  beauteous  ifle ! 
**  Revive  thy  genius  with  a  chearful  fmile  ! 
»*  Let  thy  rrjc.icing  fons  frefli  palmb  prepare, 
**  To  grace  the  trophies  of  the  finifli'd  war ;     97 
^*  Ou  high  be  hung  the  martial  I'woid  Inflieath'd, 
^''  The  fiiield  with  ribbons  drcfs  d,aud  fpcar  with 

ivy  wreath  d 


HUGHES 'S      POEMS. 


233 


««  Let  ft»eiling  paint  in  rarious  taMctt  fliow 
**  Paft  fccncf  of  battle  to  the  ci\wd>clow  ! 
*♦  Rou»d  thwtrlumphant  p^le   inruftic  dance, 
•*  The  Ihojtinjj  iwain*  ihall  hand  in  hand  ad- 
vance ;  j^^ 

*'  Tkc  wealthy  farmer  from  histoiliOiall  ceafe  ;  ^ 
*»  The  ploughman  from  the  yoke  hU  finokin?  t 

ftrerirclcafc,  f 

«*  And  join  to  folcmnizc  the  feftiTal  of  peace.  ^ 
«*  No  more  for  want  of  hand*  th'   unlabour'd 

field. 

«*  Choak  d  with  rank  wecd»,  a  fickly  crop  fliall 
yield:  "    ,jo 

«  Calm  peace  returns  ;  behold  her  fliinlng  train  ' 
•*•  And  fruitful  plenty  is  rcftor'd  a;^ain',— 

Apollo  ct^sU The  Mufcs  take  the  found, 

From  ▼oicc  to  roice  th'  harmonious  notes 

bound. 
And  echoing  lyres  tranfmit  the  volant  fugue 
around!  115^ 

Meanwhile  the  ftcady  hark,  with  profpcrous 
„„    ^irales, 

Fills  the  large  Ihccts  of  her  expanded  fails, 
And  gains  th'  intended  pore ;  thick  on  the 

fcrand, 
I-ikc   fwarming   bees,  th'  affcmblcd  Britons 
ftand,  ,1^ 

And  prcf»  to  fee  their  welcome  fovcreign  land. 
At  his  approach,  unruly  tranfport  reigns 
IncYrry  breaft,  and  rapture  fires 'heir  veins, 
A  general  /hout  fuccccits,  as  when  on  high 
Exploded  thunder  rends  the  vaulted  fky. 
A  ihon  conruliion  ihakcs  the  folkl  ihore,       i)j 
And  reck,  th'  adjacent  deep,  unmov'd  before; 
LK>ud  acclamations  through  the  vM\<  ys  ring, 
"While  to  Augu(la*s  wall  the  crowd  attend  their 
king. 
And  now  behoM  a  •  finilh'd  temple  rife. 
On  lofty  pillars  climbing  to  the  Ikies !  j^o 

Of  bulk  fiupendous,  its  proud  pile  it  rears, 
The  gradual  proda«5t  of  fucceflive  years. 
An  inner  gate,  that  folds  with  iron  leaves, 
The    charm'd'   fpedator^s  entering     fiept  re- 
ceives. 
Where  curious  works  in  twitted  ftems  arc   fcen 
Of  branching  foliage,  vacuous  between.         X36 
0*er  this  a  vocal  organ,  mounted  high 
On  morble^cqlumnb,  Urikes  the  wondering  eye; 
And  feeds  at  once  two  fenfes  with  delight, 
Sweet  to  the  ear,  and  fplendid  to  the  fight.   140 
Marble  the  floor,  cnrich'd  with  native  ftains 
Of  various  dye,  and  ftreak'd  with  azure  veins, 
Ev'n  emulous  art  with  nature  fecms  to  ftrivc. 
And  the  carv'd  figures  almoft  breathe  and  live; 
The  painted  altar,  glorious  to  be  old, 
flunei  with  delightful  blue,  and  dazzling  gold. 
Here  firft  th*  illuflrious  thrce,-t»f  heavenly  race, 
IUli|(ion,  Liberty, and  Peace,  cDibra,e; 
Here  joyful  crowds  their  pious  thaj^ks  exprcfs. 
For    Peace  re(lor*d,  and   Heaven's   indulgence 
blefs.  150 

•  Tlf  elair   cf  St.  P*i.Ti  tvaijlrji  «j>en4  9n  Ue 

Vov  iV. 


AuTpicioss  fimAure  !  born  in  Bappy  days, 
Whofc  fit  ft  employment  is  the  nobleft,  praife! 
5o,when  by  juft  degrees  th'  eternal  Tliought 
Hin  Tix  days  labour  to  perfedion  brought, 
With  laws  of  motion  tirft  endued  the  whole,  155 
And  bade  the  heavens  in  deftin'd  circles  roll, 
The   polilhM  fpheres    commenc'd  their  har-' 

mony ; 
All  nature  in  a  chorus  did  agree, 
And  the  world's  birth-day  was  a  jubilee. 


THE 


COURT     OF    NEPTUNE. 

ON  KINO   W|LLIAM*S   RETURN    PROM  HOLLAND^ 

1699. 

ABDRKSSED    TO    TUE  RIGUT    HONOURABLK 

CHARLES    MONT  AOUE.Bfft- 
T^EGIN,  ccleftial  Mufo  !  a  tuneful  ftrain 


Of  Albion's    prince   conduded 


mam 


ftrain      "^ 
o'ci  the  / 

fptune's  V 


Of  courts  conceal'd  in  waves,  and  Nep 

watery  reign ; 
Sing,  from  beneath,  how  the  green  deity 
Rofe  to  the  fovcreign  of  the  Britifli  fea ; 
To  power  confcfs'd,   the  triple  mace  refign*d, 
O  er-nil'd  the  floods,  and   cliarg'd    the  rebel 

wind ; 
i^ccnr'd  his  pafTage  homeward,  and  reftor'd, 
Safe  to  the  k)velieft  iHc,  the  bcft-lov'd  lord. 

The  generous  name  of  Montagvb  lias  long  lo 
Been  fam'd  in  verfe,  and  grac'd  the  poet's  foug  ; 
(n  verfe,  himeif  can  happy  wonders  do. 
The  beft  of  patrons,  and  of  poets  too. 
Amid  the  fkilfu!  choir  that  court  his  ear, 
ff  he  vouchfafe  thefe  ruder  lays  to  hear,  1$ 

Hiu  brijjht  example,  while  to  him  I  fing. 
Shall  raife  my  feeble  flight,  and  mount  me  on 

the  wing. 
On  Albion's  Eaftcrn  coafl«an  f  ancient  town 
O'crlooks  the  fea,  to  mariners  well  known  ;      19 
V?  here  the  fwift  |  Stounis  ends  his  fnaky  train^ 
And  pays  hi^  watery  tribute  to  the  main  ; 
Stonrus,  whofc  ftrcam,  prolific  as  it  glides. 
Two  fertile  counties  in  its  courfe  divides, 
Aad  rolls  to  feaward  with  a  lovex*s  pace  : 
There    beauteous*  Orwell  meets  his  fofid  0n> 

brace;  ij 

They  mix  their  amorous  llreamt,  the  briny 

tide 
Receives  them  join*d ;   their  crooked  ihores 

provide 
A  fpacious  bay  withipi  for  anchor'd  Ihips  to 

ride. 
•^  Hat  zi'Uh, 
t  Tic  rhtr  Sftur'i  ^^^irum  hctvim  SfjfiUsni 
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Here,  on  the  niArgia  of  the  rolUajc  flood, 

J>iviocl]r  fair, IkefcA-bi  rn  Veou^,  fiood 

Britannia 't  jre  iut,  in  a  robe  array *d 

Of  broider'd  arms,  andher&lJry  difpby^d  ; 

A  cro'^n  of  citit*  chstr^*d  her  graceful  browi ; 

In  tkavinfr  curls  her  hair  luiuriant  flowg ;    * 

Crlcilial  glories  in  hir  eyes  are  feer;  JJ 

Her  Ibtnre  tall,  majefiic  is  her  mien. 

With  fuch  a  prefence,  through  th'  adoring  flues 

Shines  the  great  parent  of  t  e  deities  ; 

Cuch  towei^lionours  on  her  temples  rife, 

When,  drawn  by  lion&,  (he  proceeds  in  date  ;  40 

Trains  of  attendant-gods   around  her    chariot 

wait; 
The  mother-goddefs,  with  Aiperior  grace, 
Surreysf  and  numbers  o'er  her  bright  immortal 

race 
While  thus  the  lovely  Genius  hovers  o'er 
The  water*  brink,  and  fi.  m  rhe  faody  fhore    AS 
Beholds  tk'  Alternatr  billows  fall  and  sife 
(By  turn^  thr^'fink  bc!ow,  by  turcs  they  mourA 

the  {kirs): 

And  muil,  Hie  fa: d 

Then  paa$*d,    afii    dicw  a  figh  of   anzioos 

love; 


«i 


*■% 
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Muft  my  denr  lord  th7sfaithIer%oc<ran  prove;  50 
Efcap*d  the  chatice  of  war,  and  fraud  of  foe^. 
Wilt  thou  to  warring  waves  thy  f acred  life  ex- 
pofc? 

•*  Why  am  I  thus  divided  by  the  fea, 
**  From  all  the  world,  and  a  I  the  world  in  thee  ? 
*'  Could  Cghs  and  tears  the   rage  of  tempe0s 
bind,  55 

**  With  tears  I'd  bibe  the  fcas,  with  fighs  the 

wind: 
**  Soft-fighmg  galen  thy  canvafn  (hould  infpire  $ 
*^  But  hence,    ye  boiflerous  ftornis!    far  hence 

retire 
**  To  inland  woods ;  there  your  mad  powers  ap- 

peafc, 
*'  And  fcour  the  dtifly  plains  or  flrip  the  foreft 
trees ;  60 

**'  Or  lodg  d  in  hollow  rocks  profoundly  fleep, 
«*  And  reft  from  the  loud  labours  of  the  deep ! 
•*  Why  fliould  I  ftar  ? — -If  heroes  be  the  care 
**  Of  Heaven   above,   and  Heaven   inclines  to 

prayer, 
*•  Thou  fairft  fecn  e ;  my  fons  with  lifted  eye«,65 
And  pious. vows,   for  thee  have  gain'd  the 

fliies. 
C«ne  then,  my  mucb-lov*d  lord !   No  more 

th*  alarms 
Of  walleful  war  require  thee  from  my  armsw 
Thy  fwofd  gives  plenteous  peace ;  but  with- 
out thee,- 
Peace  has  no  charms,  and  plenty's  poverty :  70 
At  length  enjoy,  for  whom  you've  fought,  the 

Of  iflaiidt»  brifhl,  Bujeftic,  and  (erene ! 

Unveil'd  from  donda,  which  did  hor  form  dif- 
gniiiB, 

**  And  hid  a  tli»ufand  beauties  from  thy  eyes. 
**  /  thon-and  treafures  unfurvey'd  invite         75 
**  T^ub  lord  tt  rvioui  kwu  ol  new  delight 


«k 


**  Come  fee  the  dower  I  bso«j;ht !  My  ^cjow 

downs, 
**  My  numerous  couniies,  and  my  ancient  tcwrs ; 
^*  l.andfcapes  of  riling  mountains,  (haifrT  wond*, 
*•  Green     valleys,      imiling     mcAdt'Wrft,     filver 

floods,  8« 

**  And  plains  with  ^owing  henU  enrlch'j  tr-^und, 
'«^  The  hills  with  flocks,  the  fiuck«^>i:h  fleeces 

crown*d. 
**  All  thcfe  with  native  wealth  thy  pcw.r  rniia* 

tain, 
'*  Andl)l(>om  i»  ith  Meflinj^^  of  thy  eafy  reign. 
Hafte  !  hoiH  ihy  fails !  an<l  through  the  foamy 

brine, 
Ruih  to  niy  arm» !  and  hence  be  wholly  mine ; 
*    After  nine  toilfome  year*,  let  ilaughtrr  eeafe, 
"  And  fiourifli  now  iccure,   in  the  fott  aris  of 


kC 
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peace 
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5the  fiid;   tU'  intreated  w'nd«  her  accents  bore, 
.^  nj  wing'd  the  niciTage  to  the  Belgic  fliore.     90 
1  he  pious  hero  heard,  nor  couU!  delay 
I'o  meet  the  lovely  voice,  that  futnman*d  him 

away; 
The  lovely  voi  e,  whofe  foft>compIaining  chams 
Before  had  callM  the  fuccour  of  his  arms 
N^^r  call*d  in  vain;    when  fir'd   with  gcn*ro«» 

*-*K«  ,  95 

T  oppofe  tie  fury  of  a  barbarous  age. 

Like  Jove  with  awful  thunder  in  his  hand. 

Through  (lormsanc  fl'-etsat  fea,  and  foesatUnd* 

He  urg'd  his  daring  way  ;  before  his  fight,  ico  I 

On  filver  wings,  bright  Glory  took  her  flight,  \ 

And  left,    to  guide  his  courft,    long  fluningC 

tracks  of  light  f  ' 

And  now  once  more  embarked,  proptt'oos  ga!es 
Bk)w  frefli  from  Ihore,  and  fill  hi»  hollow  f^Us. 
As  when  the  go'den  god,  that  rules  the  day. 
Driven  down  his  flaming  chariot  to  the  fea,      105 
And  leaves  the  nations  here  invoIv*d  in  night. 
To  diftant  regions  he  tranfports  his  light ; 
So  William's  rays,  by  turns,  two  natioaschecr; 
And  when  he  fets  to  them,  he  rifes  here. 

Forfaken  Belgia,  ere  the  Ihip  withdrew,  1  !• 
Shed  generous  tears,  and  breathed  this  foft  adieu ; 
**  Since  empire  calls  thee,  and  a  glorious  thraae« 
*'  1  hy  people's  weighty  interells,  and  thy  ovrn ; 
^*  ('i  hough  ftruggling  love  would  fain  pcrftiade 

thy  flay) 
««  Go  where  thy  better  fortune  leads  the  way !  1 1$ 
**  Meanwhile  my  lofs,  allow  me  to  complain, 
**  And  wifli — ah  no !  that  partial  wifti  were  vain* 
*^  Though  honoured  Crete  had  nurs*d  the  thun* 

dering  God, 
**  Crete  was  not  always  blefl  with  his  abode ; 
**  Nor  Was  it  fit  that  William  s  godlike 

mind,  I-t 

*•  For  nations  bom,  fliooM  be  to  one  confined. 
^*  This  only  grant,  fince  I  muft  aflc  no  more, 
*'  Rcvtfit  once  again  your  native  fliore! 
^^  1  hat  hope  my  forrows  fliall  beguile ;  and 

thou, 
**  My  happy  rival !  wilt  that  hope  allow 
**  *Tis  all  ch*  enjoyment  fate  has  left  me  now. 
*^  So  may'ft  thou,  fair  Britannia !  ever  be 
«(  Fim  to  thy  (bv«reign*i  luvc^  and  hii  to  thccf 
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■ 
J  wMoTT'd  r*   ■     ".  htre  rifin?.  fight  re- 
refsd 

tingvoicc,  md  (liflcd^^io  >hc  r^ft      130 
whiljc  the  bonnJiiig  vc0cl  driveit  before 
ry  ^alet,  aud  IcaTCs  the  If  ^ening  fliore, , 
he  parting  clonJg  to  diil;tnce  Ry,  % 

den  glories,  pouring  from  on  higH        f 
U  the  djLjf  and  cheer  th*  cnlightenM  C 

)ting  beam,  lik^  lightnii>g  doubly  bright, 
,  the  middle  main  its  dreaming  light. 
V^iA^M't  «wardiaT\  aiigcl  there  dcfccndu; 
une^a  court  his  heavenly  meflage  tends : 
:eic(lial,  how  he  ihines  afar,  140 

lbs  marching  to  th*  avrakeu'd  war  ! 
hand  gripes  a  fpacious  orb  of  (hield, 
TUland  intercepted  dangers  fill  d, 
ths  ©f  various  kind ;  his  right  difplays 
cr'd  ^)lude,    that  fpreads   a   furmidable 
laie.  145 

cs  the  waves ;  th'  obfcquions  vraycs  obey, 
>ening  in  a  gulpl),  difdofc  the  downwaid 
»ay. 

ifc  I  hy  thee  conduded  down,  I  d«r« . 
ets  of  the  watery  tiorld  de^are  ;        141^ 
ling  fcapes  thy  vi^jw ;  tq  thee  'tis  given, 
e  (h^  fpace  of  earc|i,  ai^  feay,  aad^  hca.- 
cn, 

rhoufand  forms,  conceal*d  fronj  fighx, 
immortal  virfc  t>  give  the  vifions  light, 
k  there  lies,  in  depth  of  fea  profound ; 
rs  clefts,  ri:h  beds  of  pearl^hou'id,     ijj 
'porrful  nature,  eoverirg  her  retreat 
)wmg  waters,  holds licr  fecrct  feat : 
is  of  coral,  int  ics|(e  (he  flrays, 
rathes ths  (belU  offifli  a  thoufand  ways, 
un:ucc'»  the  fpawa   of   all  her   ^nj 
•ace.  l6o 

umber'd  fpe<;i  s  of  ^Iie  fertile  tide, 
s,  around  their  mighty  mother^,  glide. 
It  the  rock's  wide  cavern  s  deep  below» 
nng  ocean  r  fes  to  its  flow  ; 
)bing,  hrre  retires ;  within  its  fides,  165 
y  Citves  the  god  of  fea  refid^. 
mhewn,  of  living  ftone,  bear  high 
lied  couns;  in  Ooims  the  billows  fly 
•  echoirg  roof,  like  thunder  through  \ 
rhe  fltie%  / 

irn  the  ruler,  of  the  floods  to  rife,  17c  V 
eck  the  raving  winds,  and  the  fwoln  V 
waves  chaftife.  J 

>ils,  by  plundering  tempefts  hither  borne, 
rerfc  of  wealth,  the  palace-rooms  adorn. 
ts  entrance,  broken  wrecks  are  feen 
5  deform 'd,  a  melancholy  fccnc.  175 

within,  upon  a  mofi'y  tlirone, 
afhy  ooze  and  faniphirc  overgrown, 
-green  king  his  forky  f  eprre  rcai «  ; 
lisafpeA,  numerous  are  l^i^year*. 
y  crown  ciicles  his  brows  divine  :         i?o 
rd  and  dewy  hair  Ihcd  trickling  drapf  of 
brioe. 

'cr-gods .  his  numerous  progeny, 
8  of  rvlhes  rcucd  itcir  pAicut  He. 


■^ 


Here   Danube   and    tife    ^hine;    Nik^i   fecret 

iburce     ' 
Dwells  heie   coBccard ;  hence  Tibec  takes  his 

courfe ;  J  8^ 

Hfnce  rapid  Rhodanus  hi^  current  pours; 
And,   illuing  from  his    urn,   majeilic  Padut 

roarr ; 
And  Alph^u^  fceks,  with  lllent  pace,  ihe  lov*d- 

Sicilian  (hores. 
But,  chief  in  honour,  Neptune's  darling  fon,  x.X9^ 
The  beauteoun  Thamcn  lies*  near- ft  to  hif  throne. 
Nor  thou,  fair  B'^yne!  (hall  pufs  unmention*d  by, 
Already  fung  in  ftrains  that  ne'er  ihall  die. 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  more,  whofe  winding 

trains 
Seek  various  lands,  the  wealthy  fire  maintains  ; 
kachd^y,  the  fluid  portions  he  divides,  19^ 

And  fills  their  craving  ufuswi^h  f.e^h'^recniiied 

ti4t«. 
Bi)t  nqt  alike ;  £or  oft  his  partial  care 
B'eOo'vs  on  fome  a  difproportionM  fha.  e ; 
Trom  wl^nce  tl\eir  fw^ling  cujrents»  o*ct-fupi> 

piy'd.        

Through  delug'd  fioldiianoify  triumph  ride,  loo 

l^e  Oqd  was  juft  preparing  to  renew 
His  daily  tatkj,  when'fudden  in  his  view 
.Vppeaz'd  the  guardian  power,  all  dazzling  bright; 
And,    entering,  flaih'd  the  cav^s  witn  l>c;uny 

light. 
Boyne,  Rhine,  the  Sambre,  on  their  banks  had 

feeix  20s 

The  glorious  form,  and  knew  his  martial  mien  ; 
la   throngs   th*    admiring    Nereids  rouud    him 

prcfs'd. 
And  Tritons  crowd  to  view  the  heav'nly  gueft. 
Then  thus,  advancmg,  he  his  will  explainsi, 
k«  O  mighty  fovcreign  of  thi:  liquid  f^ains!    2ie 
«  Hade,  to  the  f^iface  of  the  deep  repair, 
**  This  folemn  day  require*  thy  prefence  there, 
**  To  rule  the  ftorms,  the  rifing  w^vesrcftraiii. 
And  fhaki'  thy  fceptrc  u*cr  the  govern 'd  main. 
B^    bxeathinT;    gales    on    thy    domiuionfc 

driven,  irj 

To  thee  three  kingdoms  hopes  in  charge  arc 

given, 
•*  The  glory  of  the  world,  and  bgd,  bclov'd  ot 

heavrn 
"  Behold  him  figurMhcre'/' ^c  C^id,  and 

held.  ■ 

Rcfu^ent  to  his  view,  th^  guardlaff  (hifid.*  119 
On  the  ri'.h  mould  inwrought  with  (kill  diviia-; 
Great    William's. w^ry   in    f^Lndid  fculpturc 

fliine. 
Here,  how  his  faving  power  was  Bxfi  difplny 'd, 
Aiui  Holland  rJcu^'d  ay  hist  youthful  aid ; 
VhcUt  kindling  in  bin  foul,  the  martial  fliime 
Broke  fierce)}-  put,  prcluc}ing  future  fame,       iz^ 
And  round  the  Iromiers  dealt  avenging  fire ; 
Swif;  from  the  hot  puriuit  the  blallcd  foes  retire* 
Then  battles,  fieges,  camps  are  gra  v*d  afar,  '' 

And.. the  long  progrels  of  the  dreadful  War.. 
Above  the  reft    Senefle's  immortal  fight,  2jo  \ 
In  lar;'.cr  figures  offer  *d  to  the  light„  / 

VV  i;h  martial  terror  ch  '.riii>,  uid  gives  a  fierce  C 

I  delight.  J- 
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Here  ihc  confederate  troop*  ircforcM  to  yield, 
I>nvcn  by  anequa}  numbers  through  the  field ; 
With  hit  bright  fwerd,    young  Naiaaj  there 

^V'thftandi 
Their  flight;  with  praycn  and  blows  he  crges 

hit  commands. 
Upbraids  their  fainting  fnrec,  and  fondly  throws 
Himfclf  the  6rll  amidft  the  wondering  foc«. 
What  dare  nnt  men,  by  fuch  a  general  .Jed  ?  239 
l\z\U  ing  with  (houts,  their  Hero  at  their  head, 
Fir*d  with  new  rugc,  afham'd  they  once  did 

fly. 

RcfolvM  t*  overcome,  or  refolute  to  die, 
1'hrough  trampled  heap«  of  llain  they  nifli  to 

viA«ry. 
£anh  tremblrt  at  the  charge ;  Death,  Blood, 

and  Prey, 
Infatiate  riot  all  the  murderous  day ;  245 

Kor  night  ttfelf  their  fury  can  allay  ; 
Till  the  pale  moon,  that  fickens  at  the  iighc, 
Retires  behind  a  cloud,  to  blind  the  bloody  fight. 

Again,  the  (hicld  in  favage  profoeA  ihowt 
An   ancient  *  abbey,  which  rotigh  woods  in- 

clofe ;  2^0 

And  precipices  vaJl  abruptly  rife.  x 

Where,   fafe  eocampM,   proud  Luxemburgh  I 

deHci  f 

All  open  violence,  or  clofc  furprlfe,  J 

Bitt  fee !  a  fccond  Hannibal  from  far, 
Up  the   deep  height,    conduds  v.*  entangled 

w:r.  155 

Brave  OfTory,  atten^rd  with  the  pride 
Of  Zn^Wfh  valour,  tharjfes  by  his  fiJe. 
lncJos*d  tht-y  C^ht;  the  lorcft*  fhine  around 
With  flafliiiig  fire*;   the  thunder'd  hill 

bound,     • 
And  the   fho^kd  cotirtry,  wide  beneath 

belluwj  to  the  found. 
For:'d  from  their  hold%   at  length  they  fpced 

thjfir  fij^^ht ;  ^ 

Rich  t,'i:is  and  Ilores  of  war,  the  vi*5lor*i  tolls 


requite. 


Then  peacir  crifues ;  and,  in  a  fliining  trs^in, 
*}  he  fricnJir  chiefs  aflcmble  on  the  plain. 
An  ardent  zeal  the  Gallic  general  warms         265 
Tu  itc  the  youth,  that  kindled  fuch  alarms; 
Wondering  he  views  ;  fccurc  the  foldiers  prefs. 
Round   their  late  dread,    and   ilic  gUd   treaty 

blcfs. 
Next,  on  the  broad  circumference  if  wrought 
The  nine  year's  war  for  lov'd   Britinuia  fought ; 
The  caufr  the  fame  :  fjir  Liberty  b;.tray*d,    271 
And  b^inini'd  Juftice,  fly  to  him  for  aid. 
>Ie:^    failing    fliips    arc    drawn»   the    crowded 

flranit. 
And  heaven's  avenger  h^ftening  to  the  land.  274 
OpprcCion,  Filiud,  Confufion,  and  Affright.    "\ 
Titrcc  fiends,  that  ravag'd  in  the  gloomy  night  ^ 
Of  lawlel*  power,  defeated,  fly  before  his  d-z-  f 

ilinjjUght.  J 

$0  to  th'  Ci  lipijn,<v  moon,  by  the  ftill  fide 
01  ivMX  Lrg  thicket,  rcvtlliug  hags  provide 

*  J/,  Dtn:iis^  mar  JMwt, 


Neptune'f 


Dire  charms  that  threat  the  fleeping  neigbbourw 

hoed, 
Andqua/f,  w«th  magic  mix'd,  vafi  bowls  of  ho* 

man  \  lood ; 
But,  when  the  ciawn  reveals  the  purple  caft. 
They  vanifli  fullen  from  th'  unfinifli'd  UmSl. 
Here/joyful  crowds  triumphant  arches  rear       ^ 
To  their  deliverer's  praifc;  glad  (cnates  there*/* 
Infflendid  pomp,  the  rrgal  ftate  confer.  •        j 

Hibcrnia's  fields  new  triumphs  then  fupply  ; 

The  riv:il  king«,  in  arms,  the  fate  of  empire  try. 

See  where  the  boyns  two  warring  hods  divides, 

And   rolls    bctM'ecn    tlie  fight   his  murmuring 

tlde5  !  29  J 

In   vain — hills,  forcftp,   ftrcams,   muft    2II  give 

plaCr, 

When  William  leads,  and  vidory^s  thechaee. 
Thou  f-wM  him,.Eoyne  !  when  thy  charg'd 

waters  bore 
The  fwimming  courfers  to  th*  oppofing  fliore. 
And,  round  thy  banks,  thou  heard'ft  the  mur- 
dering cannons  roar.  295 
What  more  than  mortal  bravery  infpir*d 
The  daring  troop?,  by  his  example  fir'd  ! 
Thou  faw'ft  their  wondrous  deeds ;  to  Nc 

court 
Thy  fiyiag  waves  conveyM  the  fwift  report,  199 
And,  red  with  flaughter  to  their  father  Ihow'd 
Streams  not  tl>cir  own,  and  a  difcolour  d  flood. 
Here,  on  th*  zthcreal  m»uld,   hurl'd  from 

afar. 
Til'  exploded  ball  had  mark'd  a  dinted  fear. 
I'was  deOin'd  thus ;   for  when  all  glowirg-red. 
The  angel  took  it  frotai  the  forge,  he  faid ;      305 
This  part  he  left  unfated  from  the  foe  ! 
Andy  fcarce  efcap  d,  once  let  the  Hero  know, 
How  much  td  my  protcdion  he  fliall  owe 
Yet,  from  the  batter'd  fhicld  the  ball  (hall  bound. 
And  on  his  arm  JnfliA  a  fcariet  wound.         310 
ElTewhere,    behold    NAMra's  proud   turrets 

rife, 
Majeflic  to  the  fight,  advancing  to  the  (kies! 
The  Meufc  and  Sambre  here  united  flow, 
Nature's  defence  againft  th'  invading  foe  : 
Indtfirious  an  hex  ftrergth  of  walls  fnpplies: 
Before  the  town  the  Britiih  army  lies.  316 

The  works  are  manned  j  with  fury  they  contend  ; 
Thcfe  thoiidcr  from  the  plains,  thofe  from  the 

walls  defend. 
Red  gbbcs  of  fire  from  bellowing  engines  fly. 
And  l<ad  a  f^eepirg  blaze,  like  comets,  through 

the  Iky 
The  kiihllr  d  region  glows  ;    with  deafening  ^ 

found  / 

They  burft ;   their  iron  entraih,  hurl'd  around,  > 
Struw  with  ihick-fc^tter'd  deHths  the  crimfon  f 

grrourd.  J 

Sec,  la  iicre  the  genius  of  the  war  appearr. 
Nor  ihuns  the  labcur.  nor  the  danger  fears !  ^1$ 
In  clouds  of  fulphurous  fxnoke  he  fliines  more 

bright, 
For  Glory  round  him  waits  with  beams  of  living 

light. 
At  length  the  widenM  gates  a  con^eft  owuj 
And  to  ^ts  arms  rcfign  the  yie]din|f  towa^ 


HUGHES$      POEMS* 


237 


Here,   from    the  field  rctum'd,   with  olive 
crown'd,  ^  " 

Arplauding   throngi  their  welcome  prince  fur- 

round  : 
Bright  honours  in  his  jilorious  entry  flxine. 
And  peace  rcftor'd  con».ludcs  the  great  dcfign. 
Long  o'er  the   figur'd  work,  with  vailfur- 

prifc  - 

Admiring  Neptune  roll'd  his  ravilh'd  eyes;    :>35 
Then,  rifing  from  his  throne,  thuscall'd  aloud; 
**  Ye  lovely  daughters  of  the  kriiiy  flood  ! 
**  Hafte,  comb  your  filvcr  locks,  and  ftraight 

pi^parc 
«<  To  fill  my  rrair,  and  gaze  In  upper  air. 
«»  Thi»  day.  maiv-ftic  glorias  you  fhall  fee  ;  340 
*•  Come,  all  ye   watery  powcis,  who  under 

nis 
"  Your  little   tridents  wield,    and  rule  the 

boi(lcrou»  lea  I 
••  What  God,  that  views  the  triumf h#  here  dif- 

p>ay*<J» 

•«  Can  to  fuch  worth  refufc  his  hcavcn'y  aid  ?" 
He  faid  no  more  -  but  bade  two  Tritons  found  345 
Their  crooked  (hells,  to    fprcad  the   fummoiis 

round. 
Through  the  wid^  caves  the  bUft  ii heard  afar; 
Whh  Ipecd  two  more  provide  his  azure  car, 
A  concave  (hell ;  two  the  finn'd  courfcrs  join  : 
All  wait  officious  round,  and  own  th*  accuftomd 

fign ; 
The  god  afcends ;  his  better  hand  fuftaios 
The  thrcc-fork^d  f  ear,  his  left  diredsthc  reins. 
Through   breaking  waves,   the  chwiot  ©bunts 

him  high ; 
Before  its  thundering  cgurfc,  the  frothy  wafers 

fly; 
He  gains  (he  furface  ;  on  his  either  (ide,   ZS5 
The  blight  atundants,  rang'd  with  comely 

pride. 
Advance:  in  jutf  array,  and  grace  the  pom 
pous  tide. 

Meanwhile  Britannia's  king  confpicuous  flood, 
And, from  his  deck,  furvc)*d  thcboundlifs  flood. 
Smooth  was  the  glafly  fccne,  the  fun  beheld  360 
His  face  unclouded  in  the  li<^uid£cld. 
The  gazing  Nereids,  in  a  (Inning  train. 
Indole  the  ruler  of  thf  Britifh  main. 
And  fweetly  (ing ;  fufptnded  wlndk  forbear  364 
Their  loud  complaints,  the  foothing  lay  to  hear. 
,  «  Hail,  facrcd  charge,  they   cry ;   the  beauties 
wc 
"  Of  Neptone's  court,  arc  come  t*   attend  on 

thee; 
««  Accept  our  ofilrM  aid !  thy  potent  fway,       "j 
**  Unbounded  by    the   laud,     thcfe   watery  I 
realms  obey;  /* 

•*  And  we,  thy  Xubjed  p«werF,  our   duteous  I 
homage  pay.  3  79  -^ 

••  Sec  Neptune's  felf,  inferior  in  command, 
"  Prefents  his  trident  to  thy  honour'o  hand  !" 
They  faid :  the   fire  approach' d  with  awe 
profound ; 
'  The  rite  perform'd,  their  fliclls  tliC  Tritons 
found ; 
Sweird  with  the  (hrill  alarm,  the  joyful  bil- 
lows b«und. 


Now.  from  the  (hore,  Briaonia  firft  dcfcrkt 
White  fails  afar;  then  bulky  vciTds  rifp. 
Nearer  to  view ;  her  beating  heart  foretcls 
The  plcafing  news,  and  eager  tranfporc  feels. 
S  fe  to  her  arms,  impcriil  Neptunr  bears       3S9 
Th'  intruded  charge,  th^n  diving  dilappears. 
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**   Chara  Lkum  Syiitil^*. 


I. 


It 


Viic, 


GODDESS  of  numbers,  and  of  thoughts  Cub- 
lime  ! 
Celcflial  Mule  *  whofe  tuneful  fonjj 
Can  fix  hcio'.c  a^s,  that  giiile  along* 

Down  the  vaft  fra  of  .cver-wafting  time,        ^ 
And  all  the  gilded  images  can  (lay,  j 

'Jill  time's  vaft  fca  itfclf  be  roll  d  away  5 
O  now  zSiikr  with  confccrated  (brains! 
Let  art  and  nature  join  to  raife  ^ 

A  living  monument  of  praile 

OVr  William's  gr«^t  remains.  |# 

While  Thames,  majcUi*^  ally  fad,  and  floWj 

Seems  by  that  reverend  dome  to  flow, 
Which  new-intcrr'd  his  facrcd  i^rn  contains. 
If  thou,  O  Mufe,  wouldft  e'er  immortal  be. 
This  fong  bequeaths  ihcc  in. mortality  ;  15 

For  William's  pr;  ife  can  rc*cr  expire. 
Though  nature's  fcif  s.t  I.-. (I  mud  die. 
And  ail  this  fair-cre(^ed  (ky 
Muft  fink  with  earth  and  fcdi^  and  melt  away  Iq 
fire. 


11. 


10 


Begin — the  fprlng  of  virt^ic  trace. 
That,  from  afar-defcrndi:ig,  flow'd 
Through  the  rich  veins  of  all  the  god-Hke  race. 
And  fair  renown  on   all  the  godlike   race  be* 
(low'd! 
This  ancient  fource  of  noble  Mood 
Through  thee, , Germ ania,  wandering  wide, 
Like  tliy  own  Rhine's  mric'itng  tide. 
In  numerous  bran.he«>  long  difluiM  its  flood. 
Rhine,   fcarce  more  ancient,   never  grac'd  thee 

more. 
Though  mantling   vines  his  comely   head  fur« 
round. 
And  atf  along  his  funny  (hore  .    jo 

Eternal  plenty'^  found. 

III. 

From  heaven  itf'  If  the  illudrious  line  began; 

Ten  age*  in  dcfccnt  it  ran, 
In  each  decent  incrcas'd  with  honours  n^w. 
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Kerer  did  Heaveo't  Sii]»reme  mfptre        35 
In  mortal  breaftt  a  nobler  fire, 
Npi  hit  own  image  live  ier  drew. 
Of  pure  ethereal  flame  their  fovts  he  made, 
^Wnd,  a«  bene  th  his  forming  haacin  they  grew, 
H^  bHs'd  the  maftei>-work,  and  fa}d ;     40 
**  Go  forth,  my  honour  d  ciiampiont,  go, 
«(  To  viDdicatc  my  cauie  bdow  ! 
•'  Awful  in  power,  defend  for  me 
«<  Religion,  juf^cc,  liberty, 
**  And  at  afpiring  tyraimy,  45 

*'  My  delegated  thunder  throw  ! 
^  For  this,  the  great  Naifovian  name  I  raife, 
**  And  ftill  this  charader  divine, 
**  Diilioguilh'd    through    the     ra^e    fliall 
ihioe*  . 
(*  Zeal  for  their  country's  gopd,  and  thirft  of 
'virtuous  praife.**  59 

IV. 
Kow  lopk,  Britannia,  took,  and  fee 
Through  the  clear  glafs  of  liiftory. 
From  whom  thy  mighty  fovereign  came, 
And  uke    a   large  rcTUw   of  far-extended 
fame 
See,  crowds  of  herpes  rife  to  fight  I         $5 
Adolphus*«  with  imperial  fpleodour  gay  : 
Brave  Philibert,  unmatch'd  in  fight, 
ViTiiO  led  the  Qermau  eagle  t*  his*  prey  ; 
Through  Lombardy   he   mark'd   his  coo«. 
qnet*d  way, 
^md  made  ^  roud  Rome  and  Naples  own  his  un-. 
refiftcd  might.  6o 

His  gallant  f  Nephew  next  appean, 
And  00  his  brows  the  wreaths  of  coMqiieft 

wears, 
Though    ilreaming   wounda    the    martkl 
figure  fiain : 
Tor  thee.  Great  |  Charles,  in  battle   flain. 
Slain  in  all  a  foldicr's  pride,  6S 

He  fell  triumphant  by  thy  fide. 
And  (.tiling  fought,  and  fighting  dy*d. 
And  l^y,  axnauly  corpie,  cj^tendci  on  tl^  plain. 

See  rext,  majeflically  great. 
The  founder  of  the  Belgic  ftate  !  fo 

I'h:  funof  glory, which  fo  bright 
Beam  don  ail  the  darling  line, 
I>id,  from  iu  golden  urn  of  light. 
On  William's  head  redoubled  Ihine  ; 
His  youthful  looks  diffus'd  an  awe.  75 

Charles,  who  had  tr y'd  the  race  befiwe. 
And  knew  great  meriu  to  explore, 
U'hen  he  hi i  fifing  virtue  &w. 
He  put  in  friendfliip's  noble  claim ; 
To  his  imperial  court  the  hero  brought,        to 
And  there  by  early  honours  fought 
Alliance  with  his  future  fame. 
O  generous  fympathy,  that  binds 
In  chains  unfeen  the  braveli  mindf : 
O  love  to  worthy  deeds,  in  all  great  fouls  the 
fame  I 

I  Rent ./  l^^ruu.  \Chaiic%F. 


Vf. 
Byttimeat  lad  brought  forth  th*  amazing  dij^ 
When  Charles,  rcf»lv'd  to  uifengage 
From  empire's  toiU  his  weary  age. 
Gave  with  each  hand  a  crown  4way, 
Philip,  hi^  haughty  fon^,  afraid  )(i 

Of  William  s  v.rtues,  ba(cly  choofe 
His  fathers  favourite  to difpofe ; 
His  tyrant  reign  ^e<^uir  d  far  « tbcr  aid ; 
And  Alva*s  fiery  duke,  hisfcoorge  of  vengeance 
rofe; 
With  flames  of  inquifition  rofe  from  hell,    f 5 
Of  flaughtcr  proud,  and  i  foW"t  in  blood. 
What  hand  can  paint  the  fccact  of  tragic  1^Qe^  ? 
What  ongue,  fad  Belgia !   can  thy  ftory  tclL 
When  with  her  lifted  axe  proud  Murder  flood, 
And  thy  brave  lon^,   in  crowda  unnumber^dt 
fell!  109 

The  fun  with  horror  of  the  fight, 
With<lraw>  his  fickly  Seams,  and  f^'oo«dt 
His  muffled  fac^  in  i  Hen  cloudx. 
And, oil  the  fca£Eblds, faint ly  flkcds  apalciDali^ 
oan^  light. 

.VII. 
Thus  Belgians  liberty  expiring  laj,  K^ 

And  .'Imoft  gafp'd  her  generous  Ufe  awaj,j 
Till  Orange  hears  her  nni'  vmg  cries ; 
He  hears, and,  marching*  from  af.  r. 
Brings  to  her  aid  the  fprigbtly  war. 
At  his  approach,  reviv'd  with  frefli  fupplies  1 19 
Of  e^ther'd  flrength,  flie  00  her  murd^rtn 
flie  . 
But  He  -  ven,  at  firft,'refoh'd  to  try 
By  proofs  adverfe  his  conftancy. 
Fbur  armies  loft,  f  two  gallant  brothers  flaiv 
Will  he  the  ddperate  w^r  maintain  ?      \i% 
Though  roiling   tempefls  darken  all  tbr  ik^« 

And  thunder  breaks  around  his  head. 
Will  he  again  the  faithlefs  feabexplore. 

And,  oft  driven  back,  ftillquit  the  fliare  ^ 
He  will.— his  foul  avcrfe  to  dread*  » ^- 

UuiAearied,  ftil^  the  fpite  of  fortune  braves. 
Superior,  and  \  ferene,  amidfl  the  ftormy  wavc% 

Vllf. 
Such  was  the  man,  fo  vaft  hisnund  ! 
The  fteady  inftrument  of  fate, 
To  fix  the  bafis  of  a  rifing  flate  !  \%% 

My  Mufe  with  horror  views  the  focne  behind^ 
And  fain  would  draw  a  fliade,  and  faia 
WouM  hide  his  deftin*d  end,  nor  tell 
How  be — the  dreaded  foe  of  Spain,. 
More  fear'd  than  thoufundsoatheplaim,  \y^ 
By  the  vile  handofa  bqld  ruipan  fell. 
No  more— th'  ungrateful  proijpeA  ktutleav^J, 

And,  in  hts  room,  behold  arife. 
Bright  as  th'  immortal  twins  that  piice  tly 

ikies, 
A  noble  |  pair,  his  abfeQce  tp  retrieve  !     \ZS 

In  thcfe  the  hero's  foul  furvives. 
And  Willian^  doubly  in  hia  offspring  liveii 

*  Ht  VMS  then  in  Gennany, 

f  The  •  wnii  Lm/mt'ki  nmf  Henry, 

^  **  Snvis  iramfuilln*  in  nmdu^**  the  P»iaee*t  meit^ 

I  MmirJ4e  nni  Jienry 
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IX. 

^fiUHce,  for  martial  grettneft,  far 
Has  father*!  glorious  fame  exceeds; 
Henry  alone  can  match  hi sbrother's  deeds ;  X40 
Ikkk  were,  like  Scipio's  fons,  the  thunderbolu  of 
war. 
Nooe  e'er,  than  Nfaorice,  better  knew. 
Camps,  fie{;es,  battles,  to  ordain  ; 
None  eVr,  than  Henry,  fiercer  .did  purfue 
The  fiying  foe,  or  earlier  conqacfts  gain.  1 45 
For  fcarce  fixteen  revolving  years  he  tolc!. 
When,  eager  for  the  fight,  ^nd  bold,   * 
Inflam'd  by  glory's  fprightly  charnis,  ' 

His  brother  brought  him  to*  the  field ; 
Taught  his  young  hand  the  truncheon  well  to 
wield,  jjo 

And  pradis'd  him  betimei  to  arms. 

X. 
L«t    Flindrian    Newport    tell    of  wonders 

wrought 
Before  her  wal]«,  that  memorable  day, 
When  the  vi(5^orious  youths  in  concert  fought, 
And  matchlefs  valour  did  difplay  !  15  j 

How,  ere  the  battle  joined,  they  drove 
With  emulous  honour,  and  with  mutual  love ; 
How  Maurice,  touch'd  with  tender  care 
Of  Henry's  fafcty,  bcgg'd  him  to  remove  ; 
Henry  refusM  bis  blooming  youth  to  fpare,  1 60 
But  with  his  much-bv'd  Maurice  vow'd  to 

prove 
Th'  extremes  of  war,  and  equal  dangers  (hare. 
O  generous  ftrife  !  and  worthy  fuch  a  pair ! 
How  dear  did  Albert  this  contention  pay  ! 

Witnefs  the  floods  of  dreaming  gore  ;  16s 
Witnels  the  trampled  heaps,  that  choak*d  the 
plain. 
And  dopp*d  the  vigors  in  their  way  ; 
Witnefs  (he  neighbouring  fea,  and  faody  (hore, 
Dronk  with  the  purple  life  of  twice  three  thou- 
iand  (lain  I 

XT. 
Fortune,  that  on  her  wheel  capricious  ftands, 
And  waves   her  painted    wings,   inconftant, 
proud,  171 

Hood-vnnk*d,  and  (baking  from  her  hands 
Promifcuous  gifts  among  the  crowd, 
Reftlefs  of  place,  and  ftili  prepar*d  for  flight. 
Was   confiant  here,  and  fcem'd  reftor'd  to 
fight;  175 

Won  by  their  merit,  and  refolv'd  to  bleft 
The  happy  brothers  with  a  long  fuccefs— 
Maurice,  the  firil  refign'd  to  fate: 
The  young^  had  a  longer  date, 
And  liVd  the  fpace  appointed  to  complete  x8o 
The  great  republic,  rais'd  fo  high  before  ; 
Finifli*d  by  him,  the  ftately  fabric  bore 
Itt  lofty  top  afpiring  to  the  iky  : 
,   In  vain  the  winds  and  rains  around  it  beat ; 
In  vain,  below,  the  waves  tempefluousroar,i8s 
The/  dafli  themfclves,  and  break,  and  back- 
ward fly, 
Difper'd  and  murmuring  at  his  feet. 
Infulting  Spain  the    fruitlefs  ftrife  gives  o'er. 
And  cUuxu  doouBioB  there  fio  more* 


Then  Henry,  ripe  for  ininKirtalttyii  1 9» 

His  flight  to  heaven  eternal  fprings 
And,  o'er  his  quiet  ^ave,    Peace  fprvadt    her 
downy  wings. 

XU. 
His  fon,  a  fecond  William,  fills  his  place. 
And  clinibs  t(>  manhood  with  fo  fwift  a  pace. 
As  if  he  knew  he  had  not  long  to  flay  t     1 95 
Such  young  Marccllus  was,  the  hopeful  grace 
or  ancient  Rome,  but  quickly  fnatch'd  away« 

Breda  beheld  th'  adventurous  boy. 
His  teoder  limbs  in  fliining  armour  drels'd. 
Where,   with   his  father,  ^  the  hot  fiege    he 
prefs'd.  ftoo 

His  father  faw,  with  pleafing  joy, 
His  own  refleded  worth,   and   yua..  iul   charms 
exprefs'd. 
But,  when  his  country  breath'd  from  war't 
alarms. 
His  martial  virtues  lay  obfcnre ; 
-  Nor  could  a  warrior,  form'd  for  arms,   %t^ 
1  h*  inglorious  reil  endure  ; 
But  ficken'dfoon,andfudden  dy'd. 
And  left  in  tears  his  pregnant  bride. 
His  bride,  the  daughter  of  Britannia's  king  ; 
Nor  (aw  th'  aufpicious  pledge  of  nuptial 
•  love,  210 

Which  from  that    happy  marriage  was  to 
fpring, 
But  with  his  great  forefathers  gain'd  a  blKsful 
feat  above. 

xin. 

Here  paufe  my  Mufe !  and  wind  np  higher 
1  he  (bings  of  thy  Pindaric  lyre  ! 
Then  with  bold  drains  the  lufty  foog  porw 

fue  ; 
And  bid  Britann!a  once  again  reriew 
The  numerous  worthies  of  the  line. 
See,  like  immortals,  how  they  (hine  I 
BaJi  life  a  hidory  alone  1 
And  lad,  to  crown  the  great  defign,      tOO 
Look  forward,  and  behold  them  all  iu  one ! 
Look,  but  fpare  thy  iruitledi  tears 
'  lis  thy  own  William  next  appears. 
Advance,  celcftial  form  \  let  Britain  fee      12  4 
Th' accompli(h'd  glory  of  thy  race  in  thee  1 

XIV, 
So,  when  fome  (pleudld  triumph  was  to  come. 
In    long    pro-emon    through   the  ftreets  of 
Rome, 
The  crowd  beheld,  with  vaft  furprife. 
The  glittering  train  in  awfui  order  move, 
To  the  bright  temple  of  Ferctrian  Jove ;     13» 
And   trophies    btime    along  employ'd  their 
dazzled  eyes ; 
But  when  the  laarel'd  emperor,  moonud 
high 
Above  the  red,  appear'd  to  fight, 
In  his  proud  car  of  vidory. 
Shining  with  rays  exctflivc  bright, 
'     He  put  the  long  preceding  pomji  to   flight; 

Their  wonder  couid  00  highv  r  rife. 
With  joy  they  throng  hi«  chariot  wheels,  and  rc«d 
IfiU^  (hoats  the  ikies. 
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XV, 


To  thee,  icrett  prince  I  to  thy  extenfive  mind, 
Kot  by  thy  country  •«. narrow'  boondi  con- 
fined, 240 
The  Fates  an  ample  fcene  aiTard. 
And  Injur  d    nations  d&im  the  fucCont  of  thy 
fword. 
No  rcfpite  to  t:»y  toiU  is  given. 
Till' thou  afccnd  thy  native  heaven  •  144 
Oiie  Hydia-head  cut  off*-  dill  more  abound, 

And  twin»fprout  up  to  fill  the  wound. 
So  endlefs  is  the  talk  that  heroes  find 
To  tame  the  m<ftiftcr  Vice,  and  to  reform  man- 
lind. 
For  his   Aloides  heretofo-Cy 
And  mighty  Thefens,  travcll  d  o'er    250 
Vaft  trads  of  fea  and  land,  and  (lew 
\tUd   beads  and  fer|)eiitt  gorg  d  with-  hu- 
man prey ; 
From  fiony  dens  dens  fierce  lurkiAjr  robbers 
dre^', 
And  bid  the  cheerful  traveller  pafs  on  his  peace- 
ful way. 
Yet,  though  the  toilCcftnt   work  they  long 
purfue. 
To  rid  tl;c  world's  wild  palhlcft  field. 
Still  poifonous  weeds  and  thorns  in  duftcn 
grew. 
And  large  unwholcfome  cropH  did  yield. 
To  excrcift  thcii  hands  with  labburk  ever  nc^V. 

XVI. 
Thou,  like  Alcidcs,  early  didft  begin,  160 

And  cv*n  a  child  didft  laurels  win. 
Tvro  fnalty  plagues  about  his  cradle  twin*d. 
Sent  by  the  jealous  wife  of  Jove, 
In  fpcckled  wreaths  of  Death  they  ftrovc, 
The  miohty  babe  to  bin! :  265 

And  tWiftcd  FjiAion,  in  thy  )iit\.ncy. 
Darted  her  forky  tongue  at  thee. 
But,  as  Jove^k  offspring  flew  his  hllfing  foes, 
So  thou,  drfcendcd  Irom  a  line 
Of  Patiiotsno  lefs  diving,  270 

"DW^  quench  the  brutal  raj^e  of  thbfe, 
Who  durft  thy  dawning  worth  oppofc. 
The  viper  Spite,  crufli'd  by  thy  virttie, 

filed 
Its  yellow  juice,   and  at  thy  feet  lay  dead. 
II1US,  like  the  fun,  did  thy  great   Genius 
rife. 
With  clouds  around  his  facred  head, 
Yet  fcon  difpcllM  die  dropping  miftt,  and  gHdcd 
all  the  ikidi. 

xvn. 

Great  Julius,  who  with  gcncroM  enry 

view'd 
The  ftitue  of  brave  Philip'*  braver  fon. 
And  wept  to  think  what  fuch  ii  youth  fub- 

doed,  -    ,   , 

While,  more  hi  age,  Himfctf  had  yet  fo  litUe 

done. 
Had  wept  much  more,  if  he  had  lived  to 

fee 
The  glorious  deeds  atchicv'd  by  thee  ; 
To  fee  thee  at  a  beardlcis  age,  1S4 

St^Qd  arm'd  agairft  \V  in^adcr'i  rage, 


And  bravc'y  fighting  for  thy  country'!  fr 
berty  ; 
Wi»ilc  he  inglorious  laurels  fought ; 
While  he — O  ftain  upon  the  greatcft  name* 
That  e'er  before  was  known  f  fame  ! 
When  Rome,  his  awful  mother,  did  de- 
mand 1^1 
The  fword  from  his  unruly  hand. 
The  fword  (he  jj:avc  before, 
Knrag'd  he  fpurn'd  at  her  command, 
Hurrd  at  her  breaft  the  inipioub  Heel,  aad  bitb*d 
it  in  her  gore  395 
XVllf. 
Far  other  battles  thou  haft  won. 
Thy  ftandard  ftill  the  public  good : 
Lavifii  of  thine,  to  fave  thy  people  s  blood : 
And  when  the  hardy  taik  of  war  was  done, 
With  what  a  mild  well-tempcr'd  mind, 
(A    mind    unknown    to  Rome's  ambitions 
fon)  joi 
Thy  powerful  armies  were  refign'd ; 
Thy  vi»5lory  o'er  thyfclf  was  more. 
Than  all  thy  conquefts  gain'd  before ; 
Twas  more  than  Philip's  fon  could  do,  305 
When  for  new  worlds  the  madman  cry*d ; 
Nor  in  his  own  wild  breaft  hadfpy'd 
Towrrs  of  ambition,  hills  of  bouodlcfb  pride, 
Too  great  for  armies  to  fubdue. 
XIX. 
O  favage  luft  of  arbitrary  fway  !  310 
Infatiate  fury,  which  in  man,  we  find. 
In  barbarous  man,  to  prey  upon  his  kind, 
And  make  the  world,  enflav'd,  his  vicions  will 
abey! 
How  has  this  fiend  Ambition  long  defac'd 
Heaven's  works,  and  laid  the  fair  creation 

wafte! 
ASk   filver   Rhine,  with    fpringing    rofliea 
crown 'd, 
As  to  thefea  his  waters  flow. 
Where  are  the  numerous  cities  now. 
That  once  he  faw,his  honour  d  banks  around? 
Scarce  are  their  filcnt  ruins  found  ;      3aa 

But,  in  th'  enluing  ape, 
Trampled  into  common  ground. 
Will  hide   the  hori  id  monu-ntnu  of  Gaul's  de- 
ftro)iiigrage. 
All  Europe  too  had  fiiar'd  this  wretched  fate. 
And  moum'd  her  heavy  woes  too  late,  315 
Had  not  Britannia's  chief  withftood 
The  threatened  deluge .  and  repcU'd, 
To  its  forfaken  banks,  !h  unwilling  flood. 
And  in  his  hand  the  fcales  of  baUnc'd  kingdoms 
held.  3»9 

Well  was  this  mighty  truft  repos'd  in  t*iee, 
VtlkoU  faithful  foul.from  private  iutcrcft  free 

(Intcrcfts  which  vulgar  princes  know^. 
Overall  its  paflions  fat  exalted  high. 
As  Teneriff  s  top  enjoys  a  purer  iy , 
And  fee*  the  moving  clouds  at  diftance  fly  be* 
low.  i^S 

XX.       « 
Whoe'er  thy  warlike  annaU  reads, 
I     Behold  rcviv'd  our  valiant  Edward's  dwdi . 
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*  Great  Edvrard  and  hit  glorious  Ton 
Will  own  thcmfelves  in  thee  outdone. 
Thou^^h  Crecy's  dcfperate  fight  ecernal  honours 
won. 
Though  the  fifth  Henry  too  does  claim 
A  ihining  place  among  Britannia'*  kings, 
And  Agincourt  hasrais'd  his  lefty  name; 
Yet  the  loud  voice  of  ever4iving  Fame 
Of  thee  more  numerous  triumphs  fings.       345 
But,  though  no  chief  contends  with  thee, 
U  all  the  long  records  of  hiftory, 

Thy  own  great  deeds  together  drive, 
"Which  (hall  th^  fairefl  light  derive. 

On  thy  immortal  memory  ; 
Whether  ScncfTs  amazing  field 
To  celebrated  Mons  ihaU  yield  ; 
Or  hoth  give  place  to  more  amazing  Boyne ; 
Or  if  Namur's  wcll-cover*d  ficge  muft  all  the 
reft  outfliine  ! 

XXT. 
While  in  Hibernia*s  fields  the  labouring  fwain 
Shall  pafs  the  plough  o  er  (kulls  of  warriors 
llain,  356 

And  turn  up  bone?,  and  broken  fpears, 
Amaz'd    he'll  ibcw  his  fellows  of  the  p'tiH, 
The  relics  of  vidorious  years ; 
And  tell, how  fwift  thy  arms  that  kingdom  did 
regain. 
Flandria,  a  longer  witnefs  to  thy  glory,  . 

With  wonder  too  repeats  thy  ftory  ; 
How  oft  the  foes  thy  lifted  fword  have  fecn 

In  the  hot  battle,  when  it  bled 
At  all  its  open  veins,  and  oft  have  fied,         365 
/  s  if  their  evil  geniu»  thpu  hadfl  been  : 
How,  when  the  blooming  spring  bc;jan  t'  ap- 
pear, 
And  with  new  life  rcftor'd  the  year, 
Confederate  princes  us'd  to  cry  ; 
Call    Britain's   king— the   fprightly   trumpet 
found,  370 

«*  And   fpread  the  joyful  fummons  round  I 
**  Call  Britain's  king,  and  vi^ory  !" 
So  when  the  flower  of  Greece,  to  battle  led 
In  .Beauty's  caufe,ju (I  vengeance  fwore 
Upon  the  foul  adulterer's  head,  375 

ITiat  from  her  royal  lord  the  ravifli'd  Helen  boie. 
The  Grecian  chiefs  of  mighty  fame. 
Impatient  for  the  fon  of  Thetis  wait ; 
At  laft  the  fon  of  Thetis  came  ; 
Troy  (hook  her  nodding  towers,  and  momm'd  th' 
impending  fate. 

XXII. 
O  facred  Peace  !  Godd«is  fercne ! 
Adorn'd  with  robes  of  fpetlefs  white. 
Fairer  than  filver  robes  of  li^^ht  ! 
^ow  fhori  has  thy  mild  empire  been  ! 
When  pregnant  Time  brought  forth  this  new- 
born age. 
At  firft  we  faw  thee  gently  fmile 
On  the  young  birth,  and  thy  voice  awhile 
Sung  a  foft  charm  to  maxtial  rage  : 

•  Edxvard  JIJ.  sitdAe  Shd  Prihte^ 
V«t.  IV. 
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But  foon  the  lion  wak'd  again, 
And  (betch'd  his  opening  claws,   and    (hook  hit 
griily  mane.  399 

Soon  was  the  year  of  triumphs  pad  ; 
And  ^anus,  u(hcring  in  a  new. 
With  backward   look  did   pompous  fpenes  ro- 

vicw;   . 
But  His  fore  face  with  frowns  was  overcaA  ; 
He  faw  tht  gathering  ftorms  of  war. 
And  bid  his  pricdn  aloud,  his  iron  gates  ^nbar. 

XXIII. 
But  heaven  its  hero  can  no  longer  fpare« 
To  mix  in  our  tumultuous  broils  below  ; 
Yet  fufferd  his  forcfccing  care, 
Thofc  bolts  of  vengeance  to  prepare,         400 
Which  other  hands  (hall  throw ; 
That  glory  to  a  mighty  queen  remains, 
To  triumph  o'er  the  extingui(h'd  foe, 
♦  She  (hall  fupply  the  thundcrcr's  place f 
As  Pallas,  from  th*  xthereal  plains,  405 

Warr'd  on  the  giants  impious  rai  e. 
And  laid  their  huge  dquolilh'd  works  in  fmoky 
ruins  low. 
Then  Anne's  (hall  rival  great  Eliza's  reign ; 
And  William's  genius,  with  a  grate '"ullruile, 
liookdown,  «nd  blefs  this  happy  ifle  ;  410 
And  Peace,  redcxr'd,   ihall  wear  her  olive  crown 
again. 


ODE  / 

ON    THE    DEATH  OF  A   FRIEND. 

I. 

APOLLO,  god  of  founds  and  verfe. 
Pathetic  airs  and  moving,  thoughts  iii« 
fpirc  f 
Whild  we  thy  Damon's  praife  rehearfe : 
Damon  himfelf  could  animate  the  lyre. 

Apollo,  god  of  founds  and  verfr,  5 

Pathetic  airs  and  moving  thoughts  iBfpire  1 
Look  down !    and  warm  the  fong  with   thy  celef- 
tial  fire. 

II. 
Ah,  lovely  youth  !  when  thou  wcrt  here, 
1  hyfclf  a  young  Apollo  did  appear ; 

Young  as  that  god  fo  fweet  a  grace,     lO 
Such  blooming  fragrance  in  thy  face ; 
So  foft  thy  air,  thy  vifagc  fo  fcrene. 
That  harmony  ev'n  in  thy  look  was  feen. 

\\\ 
But  when  thou   didd   th'  ol^dient  dringt 

command. 
And  join  in  contort  thy  melodious  hand«    15 
Ev'n  Fate  itfelf,  fuch  wondrous  drains  to  hear. 

Fate  ha  1  been  charm  d.  had  Fate  Rn  ear. 
But  what  does  mufic's  (kill  avail  ? 

*  "    Vhem  gerit  ilia   Tonant'n  ;  tbt  m^H  m   kgr 
Majffiy\  CtranJtiM  j\Ct!al4, 
li 
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V'hm  OrpKeii*  dJd  hi»  \ch  ckplrre» 

'i  reel  bom 'd  iittentive  to  bis  ule  ;  OO 

Huih'd  were  th«t  winds,  wild  beaftt  forgot  to 
roar ; 
But  dear  Eurydice  r^.nie  back  no  more. 

Then  ceafc,  jr  fon*  of  harmony,  to  mourn  ; 

Since  Damon  never  can  return. 
6ec>  fee !    he   mounts,    and    cleaves    the    liquid 
way  ! 

Rii^^ht  cl-.oirs  of  anp^els  en  the  wing, 
For  the  new  gucft's  arrival  ftay, 

And  hymns  of  triumph  fmg. 
They  bear  him  to  the  happy  fcctsabovl^ 
Scatfi  of  eternal  harmony  and  love ;  30 

Where  artful  Purcell  went  befrpc. 
Ceaf*  then, ye  fons  of  mufic,  ceafc  to  mooro: 

\ovT  Damcn  never  will  return, 
No,  bcTcr,   never  more  ! 


■I 


A    N     A    C    R    E    O    N, 

ODE    THE    THIRD. 


AT   dead  of  night,  w'cn  mortals  lofe 
Th.ir  vaiious  cares  in  foft  rcpofe, 
1  heard  2  knocking  at  my  door  : 
Who's  that,  faid  I,  at  this  late  hour 
Dtfturbs  my  rcll  ? —  t  fobb'd  and  cry'i, 
And  thus  in  mournful  tone  reply'd. 
•*  A  poor  unhappy  child  am  I, 
•*  Thai'f  come  to  beg  your  charity  ; 
*'  Pray  let  mc  in! — You  need  net  fear; 
*  1  mean  no  harm.  I   vow  and  fwcari  10 

•*  But,  wet  and  cold  crave  (belter  here  ; 
«•  Betray'd  by  ni^ht,  and  ltd  aftray, 
•*  I've  loft — alas !  Tve  loft  my  way." 
Mov  d  with  this  Lttlc  tale  of  fate, 
1  took  a  lamp,  and  oj/d  the  gate  ;  1-5 

Wheo  fee  >  a  nakeu  boy  before 
The  threlhold ;  at  hit  liack  he  wore 

A  pair  of  wings,  and  by  his  fide 

A  crooked  bow  and  quiver  ty'd. 

*♦  My  pretty  angel !  conie,  (aid  », 

**  Gome  to  the  fire, and  do  not  cry  '" 

1  ftrok  d  his  neck  and  ftiouldcrs  bare. 

And  fqueer'd  the  water  from  his  hair  ; 

Then  t  haf  M  his  little  hands  in  mine. 

And  checr'd  him  with  a  draught  of  wine.  aj 

Recovered  thus,  fays  he  ;   •*    I  d  know, 

«  Whether  the  rain  has  fpoild  n\y  how  ; 

•I  i,et*»  try'* — then  ftiot  mc  with  a  dart. 

The  venom  throbb'd,  did  akc  and  Dnarr, 

Ai  if  a  bee  had  ftung  my  nciirt. 

*<  Are  thcle  your  thanks  ungrateful  child, 

«*  Arc     thefe    your     thanks  ?** — Th'    impoilor 
f»ju'i*d  ; 

«•  Farewell,  my  loving  hoft,  fays  he  ; 

••  Air*  well:    my  bow's  unhurt,  I  ' 

••  But  whiia  wrcnh  I've  made  ff 
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THB     •TOft'T    f»r 

-PlY  RAMUS     AND    THIS  BE. 

FROM  THE   FOURTH   BOOK   OF  OViD'« 
MFTAMORPHOSES. 

WHERE  Babylon's  proud  walls,  ereAed  higd 
By  fam'd  Semi  amis,  afcend  the&y. 
Dwelt  youthful  Pyramus,  and  Thiibefair  ; 
Adjoin-nghoufes  held  the  loTcly  pair 
Bi«  peKe^  form  all  other  youths  ftrpa&M ;         5 
Charms  fuch  ashtr's  no  eaftem  beauty  grac'd; 
Near  ncighbourh«x>d  the  firH  acquaintance  drew. 
An  early  promife  of  the  love  t'  eofue. 
Time  nurb'd  the  growiug  flame ,  had  Fate  been 
kind,  9 

The  nuptial  rites  their  faithful  hands  had  join'd } 
Biit   with  vain  threats,  forbidding  parents  ftrove 
To  check  the  joy  ;  they  could  not  check  the  IuTC 
Each  captive  heart  confumss  in  like  defire  ; 
1  he  more  conceal 'd,  the  fiercer  rag*d  the  fire. 
Soft  looks,  the  filent  eloquence  of  eyes,  15 

And  fecret  figns,  fecUre  from  houfehold  fpiet. 
Exchange  their  tht>ught»,  the  common  wall)  be- 

twetn 
Each  parted  hoofe,  retain *d  a  chink,  unfeen 
For  ages  paft.    The  lovers  foon  efpy'd  1 

This  Snail  defed,  for  Love  is  eagle- ey'd,      20  r» 
4\nd  in  foft  whifpers  fobn  the  paiTage  ity  d.       ) 
Safe  went  the  murmuring  founds,  and  every  daf 
A  thoufand  amoroui  blandilhmcnts  convey ; 
And  often,  as  they  ftood  on  either  fide. 
To  cauh  by  turns  the  flitting  voice,  they  cry'd,  1$ 
Why,  envious  wall,  ah  I  why  doil  thou  dcftroy 
The  lovers  ho,  cs,  and  why  forbid  the  joy^  ? 
How  Ihoold  we  blefs  thcc,  would'ft  thou  yield  to 

charms. 
And-  opening,  let  us  rufli  into  each  other's  arms  * 
.  / 1  Icaft,  it  that  s  too  much,  a/Tcrd  a  fpace  3« 

To  meeting  lips,  nor  fliall  we  flight  the  grace  ; 
We  owe  to  thee  this  freedom  to  complain. 
And'  breathe  our  vows,  but  vows,  ala*  1    in  vaio. 
.  bus  having  faid,  when  evcnii*g  call'dto  reft. 
The  faithful  pair  on  cither  fide  imprell  IS 

An  intercepted  kifs.  then  bade  good  night ; 
Put  uhcn  th'  cnfuing  dawn  had  put  to  flight 
The  Oars  ;  and  Phoebus,  rifing  from  his  bed, 
Drank  up  the  dews,   and  dry'd  the  flowery  mead, 
/  gain  they  meet,  in  fighs  again  difclofe  49 

Their  grief,  and  lafl  this  bold  dcfigit  propoie  ; 
1  hat  in  the  dead  of  night,  both  would  deceive 
Their  keepers,  and  the  houfe  and  city  leat-e  ; 
And  left,  efcap'd,  without  the  walls  they  firay 
In  pathlclft  field.*,  and  wander  from  the  way,     4S 
At  Nicus  s  tomb  their  meeting  they  agree, 
Beneath  the  fliady  covert  of,  ue  tree ; 
The  tree  well-known  near  a  cool  fountain  grew, 
And  bore  fair  mulberries  of  (howy  hne. 
Ihe  prnjeA    pleas'd;    the    fan's    unwelcome 
light  ^c 

(That  flowly  fcem'd  to    move,   and  flack  his 

flight) 
Sunk  in  the  feas ;  from  the  fame  feat  aroie  the 

fable  night  ; 
When.  i)ea ling  through  the  dark,  the  crafty  ra> 
UnlocVd  tiic  d^cr,  and  gaiu*d  the  open-air  ; 
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;a¥e  her  courage ;  unperceiv^d  (he  went^  S$ 
»*d  in  a  veil,  and  rcath'd  the  monument* 
fat  beneath  th'  appointed  tree  alone  ; 
y  the  glimmering  of  the  ihining  moony 
:  not  lung,  before  from  iar  ihe  fpy'd 
efs  approach  the  fountain-fide ;  6o 

was  her  glare*  her  foamy  paws  in  blood 
.ughter'd    bulit  befoicar'd,    and  foul  with 

(ood ; 

eking  from  the  prey,  the  favage  came, 
rown   her   thir&    within  the  neighbouring 

ftre^m 
hted  Thifbe,  trembling  at  the  iigbt,  65 

o  a  darkfome  den,  but  in  her  flight 
cil  dropp'd  off  behind.     Deep  of  the-fkwd 
Donfter  drank,  and,  fatiate,  to  the  wood 
ning,  found  the  garment  as  it  lay* 

torn  with    bloody  feet,  dii^t'd  it  in  her 

way.  7  a 

:d  Pyramus  arriv*d,  and  found 
lark  of  favs^e  feet  along  the  fandy  ground : 
le  he  turn'd ;  but  foon  as  he  beheic^ 
rimfonM  vefture  fcatter'd  o'er  the  field, 
light,  he  cry'd,  two  loven  (ball  deftroy  !     75 
orthy  to  have  liv'd  long  years  of  joy, 
line's  the  forfeit  life  ;  unhafpy  maid  1 
1 1  that  flew  thee,  1  ih'  appointment 
aces  full  of  death  thy  i:inocence  betray 
:ame  cot  firft  myfclf — O  Hither  hade,        bo 
>ns  all   that  roam  this  r^cky  wafte  V 
my  devoted  entrails,  gnaw,  divide, 
rorge  your  famine  in  my  open  (idz  ! 
owvrds  €4(1  ioT  death  ! — Thtis  having  ff  okc, 
iatal  garment  from  the  ground  he  took,      8  j 
3ore  it  to  the  tree;  ardent  he  kifK*d, 
bath'd  in  flowing  tears  the  well-known  veft  : 
take  a  fecond  llain.  the  lover  laid, 
e   from  his  fide  he  Caatchd    his  (harpen'd 
blade,  89 

;}rove  it  in  his  grotn  ;  then  (rom  the  wound 
drew  the  fleel,  and  l^aggerhig  fell  to  ground  : 
hen,  a  conduit  broke,  the  ftrcams  fhoot  high, 
ing  in  fudden  fountains  through  the  flcy, 
routs  the  living  ftrcam,  and  fprinklcd   o'er 
tree's  fair  berries  with  a  crimfoil  gore,       95 
e,fspp'din  ptirpk  flcx>ds,  the  con(<ious  root 
fmits  the  (lain  of  murder  to  the  fruit, 
lefur,  who  fcn*d  to  difs4>poitit  her  3«ve, 
ivmMing  with  che  fright,  forfook  ehe  grove, 
fought  the  youth,  impatient  to -relate         joo 
new  adventjire,  and  th'  avoided  fate« 
aw  the  varyM  tree  had  loft  its  whit^, 
doobtxng  ftood  as  if  tk;^  cou!d  be  the  right, 
doubted  kmg  ;  for  now  her  eyes  beheld 
itig  'perfofifpurn  the  fknguiiic  fieM. 
id  ikt  llAfted  back,  and  fli«  ok  wiih  paiji, 
iStttfr  breezes  curl  the  trembling;  main. 
razM  awhile  entranced  ;   but  when  fte  found 
is  her  lovier  weltering  on  the  ground, 
tekt  her  lovely  breaft,  xnd  tore  her  hair,  ilo 
i*d  the  dear  corpfo,  and,  frantic  in  deipair, 
d  bis  cold  face,  fspply'd  a  briny  flood 
be  wide  iiroiod,   and  miegljd    tears  yicuh 
blood* 


Say,  Pyramm,  oh  fay,  what  chance  fevere 
Has  fnatch'd  thcc  from  my  arms  ?■■  1 15 

*Cisthy  own  Thifao  calls,  look  up  aodhcar  [ 
At  Thifbe  s  name  he  lilts  his  dying  eyes, 
And,  having  fecn  her,  clos'd  them  up,  and  d\e8.    , 
But  when  flie  knew  the  bloody  veil,  and  fpy  d 
The  ivory  fcabbard  empty  by  his  fide,  i  «<!» 

Ah  !  >A  retched  youth,  faid  flie,by  love  betray  *4  1 
Thy  haplefs  hand  guided  the  fatal  bbde. 
Weak  as  I  cim,  1  boaft  as  ftrong  a  loye ; 
For  fuch  a  deed,  thisharul  as  bold  (hall  prore. 
ril  follow  thee  to  death  ;  the  world  ihaM  call    1^5 
Thil^  the  catifs,  and  partner  of -thy  fall ; 
Andev*n  in  death,  which  coul.i  alone  disjoin 
Our  perfops,  yet  in  death  thou  (halt  be  mine. 
But  hoar,  i^  both  our  names,  this  dying  prayer. 
Ye  wretched  parent^of  a  wretched  pair  I  i^o 

Cet  in  one  urn  our  aihes  be  confin  d^ 
Whom  mutual  love  and  the  (ame  fate  have  ]oiii*d. 
And  thou,  fair  tree,  beneath  whofe  friendly  (hade. 
One  lifeleft  lover  »  already  laid. 
And  Togn  (hall  cover  two ;  for  ever  wear  13f 

D^ath'tfahle  hue,  -and   purple  berrtcs  bear 
She  fsrid,  and  -plunges  in  Her  brcaft  the  fword. 
Vet  warm  and  recking  from  iu  Ihughtcr'd  lord 
Relenting  ^aveu  allows  lier  bft  requcft,         1  j 
And  pity  tnuch'd   their  mournful  pare.-.ts  bretft. 
The  fruir,  when  ripe    a  purple  dye  retaiiss  ; 
/  nd  in  one  uru  arc  placM  their  dear  rcniai|i». 


^r 
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TRIUMPH    O^    LOVE. 

:i«      IMITATION    or  OVIDf     AHOXVlf     LIB.   .1. 

BLLO.      2. 

T£IX  me,  fome  ^fidt  whei^ce  does  this  cha^ga 
arifc ; 
Why  gentle  deep  forfakes  n^y  weary  eyoa  ?. 
Why   turning  often ,  all  tbt;  tedious  night 
In  pain  I  iie,  and  watch  (he  (pricking  light  ^-^ 
What  cruel  rtsmon  havms  my  tortar*d  mind  i 
Sure,  if  'twere  I^ove,  1  ihould  th'   invader  %d  ; 
Unlcfs  difguis'd  he  lurks,  the  crafty  boy, 
With  fiicnt  arts  ingenious  to  dedroy. 
A  as  •    ti*  fo — 'tii  Hx*d  the  fecret  dart ; 
I  feci  the  tyrant  lavaging  n  y  heart.  to 

Ihcn,  ihall  1  yield;    or  th'  infant  flame  oppofc .* 
I  yield  I— Refinance  wo*il. I  increafe  my  woes  : 
For  ftruggling  Haves  a  (harper  doom  I'ui'tain, 
Tlun  fuv.h  a»  (toqp  obedient  to  the  chain. 
I  own  thy  power  almij^hty  Love  >    I'm  thine     15 
With  pinion'd  handi  bcb  )ld  me  here  rcfign ! 
Let  this  fubiyiHion  then  my  life  obtaiu  ; 
.SmaU  prai'c  'twill  be,  if   thui  unarm'd  I'm  flam. 
Go,  join  thy  niotlicr'sdovcs;    with  myrtle    braid 

tUy  itei*  ; 
*  he  god  of  wAr  himfwlf  a  chariot  flial!  prepare^  »• 
Hi 
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Then  thoa    trinmpl^ant   through    the  fliouting  I 

throog 
Shalt  ride*    aixl  more  with  art  the  willing  birds 

along, 
While'  captive  youths  and  maid»,  in  folemn  ftate. 
Adorn  the  fccne,  and  on  thy  triumph  wait. 
There  I,  a  later  conqucft  of  thy  bow,  as 

In  chain*  will  follow  too ;  and  as  1  fro. 
To  pitying  eyes  the  new-made  wound  will  (hew. 
Kext,  all  that  dare  Love*s  fovereign  power  defy. 
In  fetters  bound,  inglorious  (hall  pafsby  : 
All  (hall  fubmit  to  thee — th'  applauding  crowd  30 
Shall  lift  thfir  hands*  and  ling  thy  praife  aloud. 
S<:ft  looks  fliall  in  thy  equipage  appear, 
AVith  amorous  play,  mifdke,  and  jealous  fear. 
Be  this  thy  guard,  great  Love  !    be    this  thy 

train ; 
Since   thefe  extend  o'er   men   and   gods  thy 

reign;  IS 

But  robb  d  of  thefe,  thy  power  is  weak  and 

vain. 

From  heaven  thy  mother  (hall  thy  pomp  furvey, 
And,  fmiling,  fcatter  fragrant  (bowers  oi  rofcs  in 

thy  way ; 
Whilft  ihou,  array *d  in  thy  unrivalled  pride. 
On  jrolden  whecb,  all  gold  thyfelf,  (halt  ride. 
I'hy  fpreading  wings   ihall  ricbcft  diamonds 

wear. 
And  gems  (hall  fpark'e  in  thy  lovely  hair. 
Thus  pafTmg  by,  thy  arm  (hall  hurl  around 
Ten  thoufand  fires,   ten  thoufand  hearts   (hall 

wound* 
This  is  thy  praAicc,  Love»  and  this  thy  gain }  45 
From  thib  thou  canft  not,  if  thou  wouJd'ft,  le- 

frain ; 
Since  evn  t'.y  prefer te,  with  pi^li(ic  heat, 
Doe«  reach  the  heart,  and  adive  flsmcs  create. 
From  conqucr'd  India    fo  the  •  jovial  God, 
Drawn  o'er  the  plain?  by  harncis'd  tigers,  rode. 
Then  finer,  great  Love,  I  take  a  willing  place 
Amidft  tby  f foils,  the  facred  (how  to  grace ; 
O  reafe  to  wound,  and  let  thy  fatal  (lore 
Of  piercing  (hafts  be  fpcnt  on  me  no  more. 
2io  more,  too  powerful  in  my  charmer's  eyes,  ^5 
Torment  a  (lave,  that  frr  her  beauty  dies ; 
Or  look  in  fmiles  from  thence,  and  I  (hall  bd 
A  (lave  no  longer,  but  a  God,  like  thee. 


THE 

PICTURE. 

COME,  my  Mufe,  a  Venus  draw] 
Not  the  fame  the  Grecians  faw, 
By  the  fiimd  Apellcs  wrought. 
Beauteous  ofT^pring  of  his  though^t 
Ko  fantatlic  goddcfs  mine, 
Fi^ion  far  (he  does  outihine. 

Qiiccn  of  fancy !  hither  bring 
On  the  p  'Udy-fcaihiT*d  wing 
All  the  beauties  of  the  fpring. 


Like  the  bee's  indnfirious  pains 
To  colled  his  golden  gain#. 
So  from  every  flower  and  plant 
Gather  firft  th'  immortal  paint. 
Fetch  me  lilies,  fetch  me  rofes. 
Dailies    violets,  cowfllp-pofieS) 
Amaramhus,  patrot  pride. 
Woodbines,  pinks    and  what  be(idc 
Does  th'  embroidcr'd  meads  adoro  ; 
Where  the  fawns  and  fatyrs  play 
In  the  merry  month  of  May. 
Steal  the  blo(h  of  opening  mom  : 
Borrow  Cynthia  s  Clvcr  white. 
When  (he  (bines  at  noon  of  night. 
Free  from  clouds  to  veil  her  light. 
Juno's  bird  his  tail  (hall  fpread. 
Iris'  bow  its  colour  (bed, 
All  to  deck  this  charming  piece, 
Far  furpafling  ancient  Greece. 

Firft  her  graceful  ftature  (how, 
Not  too  tall,  nar  yet  too  low. 
Fat  (he  muft  not  be,  nor  lean ; 
Let  her  (hape  be  ftraight  and  clean  r 
Small  her  waift,  and,  thence  increis'd. 
Gently  fwells  her  rifing  breaft. 

Next,  in  comely  order  trace 
All  the  glories  of  her  face. 
Paint  her  neck  of  ivory. 
Smiling  cheeks  aod  f' rehead  high, 
Ruby  lips,  and  fparkling  eyes. 
Whence  refiftlefs  lightning  flies. 

Foolilh  Mufe  !  what  haft  thoa  done  ^ 
Scarce  th'  outlfnes  are  yet  begun, 
Fre  thy  pencil's  thrown  afide ! 
"lis  no  matter.  Love  rcply'd  ; 
(Love's  unlucky  god  ftood  by) 
At  one  ftroke  behold  how  I 
Will  th'  unfinifli'd  draught  fupply. 

Smiling  then  he  took  his  dart. 
And  drew  her  pidurc  in  my  heait. 


to 
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BARN-ELM    $, 

.  T    ET  Phoebus  his  late  bappinefs  rehearfe, 
I  A  And    grace  Barn-Elms   with  n«vcr-dyiAg 

vtrfc ! 
Smooth  was  the  Thames,   his   waters   fleepinf 

Unwak'd  by  winds  that  o'er  the  furface  play; 
When  th'  early  god,  ariGng  from  the  eaft,         $ 
Disclos'd  the  golden  dawn,  with  blu(hes  dreft. 
Firft  in  the  ft  ream  bis  own  bright  form  he  fees, 
But  brighter  forms  (bine  through  the  neighbour- 
ing trees. 
He  fpeeds  the  ri(iBg  day,  and  flieds  his  light 
Redoubled  on  the  grove,  to  gain  a  nearer  (ight- 
Not  with  mo  e  fpced  hi^  Daphne  he  purfa  d. 
Nor  fair  Leucotboe  with  fucb  pleafurc  vicw'd  $ 
Five    diiz'.ing    nymphs  iir  gracious    pomp    *f 

pear  ; 
He  thinks  his  Daphne  and  Lemcothoe  herc> 
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Toin'd  with  that  heavenly  three,  who  on  mount 

D  fccnding  once  the  prize  of  beauty  tn''d. 
Ye  verdant  Ekns,   that  towering   grace  this 
gr'>ve, 
Be  facred  dill  to  Beauty  and  to  Lnve  ! 
No  thunder  hreak^  nor  lightning  glare  between 
Vour  twilled  boughs,  but  fuch  as  then  was  fccn. 
The  grateful  fun  will  every  morning  rife 
Propitious  here,  faluting  from  the  ikies 
Your  lofty  tups    indulg'd  with  fweetefl  air,    "^ 
And  cvtry  fpring  your  lofies  he'll  repair;  y> 

Nor  his  own  laurels  more  (hall  be  his  care.  ^25  ) 


ana, 
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ON    THE    raiENDSUIP    OV 

PHCEBEand     ASTERIA; 

AND    THE 

SICKNESS  OF  THE  |?ORMER. 

AN  altar  raife  to  FriendHiip's  holy  flame. 
Infcrib'd  with  Phcebe's  and  Aftirria's  name! 
Around  it  mingled  n  a  folemn  band, 
i.ct  Phoebe*?  lovers,  and  Afteria's  (land. 
With  fervent  vows  t'  attend  the  fachfice 
While  rich  perfumes  from  melted  gums 
To  bribe  for  Phabe's  health  the  part 

Forbid  it,  I.ove.  that  fickly  blaftsconfume 
The  flower  of  beauty  in  its  tender  bloom  ! 
Shall  (he  fo  foon  to  her  own  heaven  retire,     xc 
who  gave  fp  oft,  yet  never  felt  thy  fire  ? 
Who  late  at  fplcndid  fcaA«  fo  graceful  (hone, 
By    pjeaiing    (miles    and    uumcious    conqueds 

known  ; 
W  here,  'mid(^   the  brighteft  nymphs,    (he  bore 

the  prize 
|T«m  all — from  all  but  her  Afteria's  eyes.       15 
Behold  the  ma^d,  who  then  fecure  repcll'd 
The  (hafts  of  Love,  by  fainting  ficknefsquellM! 
(As  Beauty'K  goddefs  once  a  wound  fuftainVi, 
^ot  from  her  fon,  but  from  a  *  mortal's  hand) 
Aftena  too  forgets  her  fprightly  charm <-,  20- 

And  drooping  lies  within  her  Phoebe's  arms. 

Thus  m  romantic  hiilories  we  read 
Of  tournaments  by  fo .  c  great  ptince  decreed. 
Where    two     coaipanion-knights    their     lances 

wield 
With  matchlefs  force,    and  win,  from  all,  the 

field ;  25 

Till  one,  o'crhcated  in  the  courfe,  retires, 
And  feels  within  his  veins  a  fever's  fires  ; 
lih  grieving  friend  bis  laurels  throws  away. 
And   mourns  the  dear-bought  triumphs  of  the 

day. 
So  ftriik's  the  union  of  the  tender  pair,         .'^o 
y^hat  Heav::n  decrees   for  one,  they  buiU  mull 

(hire. 
Like  meeting  rivers,  in  one  (lri:am  they  flow, 
And  BO  divided  joys  or  furrows  know. 


Not  the  bright  •  twin?,  preferred  in  heaven  to 

fliine, 
Fair  Leila's  fons  in  fuch  a  league  could  join.    35 
One  foul,  as  fables  tell,  by  turns  fupply'd^ 
That  heavenly   pair,    by  turns   they   liv'd  and 

dyd: 
But  thcfe  have  fwom  a  matchlef*  fympathy. 
They'll  live  together,  or  together  die. 

When  Hcavon  did  at  Afteria's  birth  beftow  40 
Thofc  lavilh  charms,  with  which  (he  wounds  ut 

fo. 
To  form  h^  glorious  mind,  i   did  infpirc 
A  double  portion  of  ih'  ac  hereal  fire. 
That  half  might  afterward  be  thence  convey'd. 
To  apimafe  that  other  lovely  maid.  ^    AS 

Thus  native  inftiuA  docs  their  hearts  combine. 
In  knots  too  clofc  for  Fortune  to  untwine. 

So  India  boafts  a  tree,  that  fprcads  around 
Its  amorous   houghs,  wlij.h  bending  reach  the 

ground, 
Wht  re  taking  root  again,  the  branchc  raifc    50 
A  fecond  tree  to  meet  its  fond  embrace ; 
Then  fide  by  fide  the  friendly  neikjhbour.  thrive. 
Fed  by  one  fap,  and  m  each  other  live. 

Of  Phoebe's  health  we  need  not  fend  to  know 
How  Nature  ftrivcs  with  her  invading  foe,        55 
AVhat  fymproms  good  or  ill  each  day  arifo ; 
We  read  thofe  changes  in  Aderia's  eyes. 
Thus  in  fonie  cryftal  fountain  you  may  fpy 
The  face  of  heaven,  and  the  reflc^UJ  (ky. 
See  what    black  clouds   arife,    when  tcmpedt 
lower,  "^ 

And  gathering  mills  portend  a  falling  (hower. 
And  when  the  fun  breaks  out,  with  fonquerinif 

ray 
To  chafe  the  darkncfx.  and  reftore  the  day. 
Such  be  thy  fate,  bright  muidl  iVum  this  de- 
cline 
Arlfe  renew 'd  thy  charms,  and  doubly  (hincl  65 
And  as  that  dawnln7  planet  wa*  addreft 
With  ofFcr'd  incenfe  by  th*  adoring  eatt. 
So  we'll  with  fongs  thy  glad  recovery  greet. 
The  Mufe  (haU  Uy  h.-r  prefcnts  at  thy  fctt ;     '* 
VA  ith  open  arns.  Afteri^  flial'  receive  ^    7«> 

The  de  reft  pledge  propitiou*  Heaven  can  give. 
Fann'd  by  thcfe  winds,  yoor  fricndlhip'a  gene- 
rous fire 
Shall  burn   more  bri-ht,  and  to  fuch  heijhti  11- 

pire. 
The  wondering  world  fliall  thiak  you  from  aboTC 
Come  down  to  tea Ji  how  happy  angels  love,  75 


O 
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G. 


FAMF  of  Dorinda's  conqued  broHght 
Th'j  g*».!  of  love  luT  ch;rin&  to  vi.*w; 
To  wouni  th'  unwary  maid  he  thoUj^lu, 
But  foon  became  her  tonqiielt  t  lo. 

♦  Cujlor  and  Pollux* 
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IT. 
He  lifoppM,  %aU  drawn,  his  freble  hdw, 
\ic  look'd,  he  mrd^  and  fighing  pin'd ; 
./Lod  wiih'd  in  vain  he  bad  been  now, 
As  paioters  Ulfely  draw  hna,  blind* 

in. 

Sifum^d,  ht  to  bis  mother  flies ; 
He  p,  Venus,  help  thy  wretched  fop  ! 
Who  now  will  pay  us  facri&ce  ? 
Tor  Love  himfcU's  alas  !  undone* 

IV. 
To  Cupil  now  no  lover *«  prayer 
Shall  be  addrefsM  in  fuppliant  iighs;, 
Nly  darts  arc  ^one,  ^ut  oh  beware, 
Fend  morta];[,  uf  Dorinda's  eyes. 


19 
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OCT  A  VIA     INDISFOSEI]^ 

AROUND  your  couch  whiift  fighing  kvirs 
Tkrw 
Wit.  beauty,  goodnefs,  ruffcring  all  in  you ; 
^o  mournful  is  the  fccue,  'tis  hard  to  tcH 
Which  face  betrays  the  fick,  or  who  is  well. 
They  feel  not  their  own  paiot,  whik  yours  they 

ihare« 
Worfe  loriur'd  now,  thaa  lately  hf  deijp air. 
I'or  bleeding  Tcios  a  like  relief  is  found, 
When  iron  red-hot  by  burning  ftops  the  wound, 
^rant.  Heaven,  they  cry,  this  moment  our  de- 
fire, 
J#  fee  her  well,  though  wc  the  next  expbc. 


10 


BEAUTY     A  K  to     MUSIC. 

I. 

JLT L  fwains,  whom  radiant  bcatity  moves, 

X     Or  mufic's  an  ^^  ith  luunds  divine, 
Think  h«w  the  raptufAus  charm  improves, 
Where  two  fuuh  giiis  ccjklll  J  join ; 

II. 
\i1iere  Cupid's  bow,  and  Phabus'  lyre. 
In  the  fame  powerful  halid  aic  found ; 
Where  lovely  eyes  inflame  dellrc, 
\\l»ile  trembling  notes  arc  taught  to  wound. 

Inquire  rot  who\  the  mafchleG.  fair. 
That  can  this  double  death  beftow  : 
U  young  Harmonia's  drains  you  hfar. 
Or  m4cw  her  eye»,  too  well  youM  know. 


t:  U  5  1  D  '  s    REVIEW. 

CUPID,  fi'rrpy  thy  Ihining  train  around 
Of  favourite  cympks,  for  eon^ucft  moll  re- 
nown'd; 


iThe  lovely  warriors  that  in  bright  amy 
Thy  power  fupport,  and  propagate  thy  fwsy. 
Then    fay,    what   beauteous   general  wilt  thoa 
choofe,  i» 

To  lead  the  fair  brigade  a^inft  thy  rebel  foes ; 

Bchol/1  the  god  advance  in  comely  pride, 
Arm*d  with  his  bow :  his  quiver  l^  I^i*  ^^ ' 
Inferior -Cupids  on  their  mailer  wait ; 
He  iiniles  well-plcas'd,  and  waves  his  wingi  la 
ftate»  10 

His  little  hands  imperial  trophies  bear. 
And  laurel-wreaths  to  grace  th*  elc(S:cd  fair. 
Hyde-l'ark  the  fcene  for  the  Review  be  nam*d» 

I  Hyde-Park  for  pleafure  and  for  beauty  fam'd. 
Where,  oft  from  wefiem  (kiesthe  god  of  light  15 
Sees  new-ariOng  funs,  than  his  more  bright ; 
Then  fets  in  bluihes,  and  xonveys  his  fire 
To  diftant  lands,  that  more  his  beaois  require. 
And  now  the  charming  candidates  appear : 
»  Behold  Britannia's  vidor  graces  there,  1^ 

'  Who  vindicate  their  country's  ancient  claim 
To  Love's  pre-eminence,  and  Beauty's  fame. 
Some,  who,  at  Anna's  court,  in  honour  rais'd, 
Adorn  birth-nights,  by  crowding  nations  prais'd; 
PrefervM  in  foicllcr's  pidures  ever  yeung,     25 
In  ftrains  immortal  by  the  Mufes  fung. 

Armmdthe  ringth'  illuftrious  rivab  roove» 
And  teach  to  Lore  himfelf  the  power  of  love. 
Scarce,  though  a  god,  he  can  with  fzfety  gtse 
On  glofy  fb  profpie,  focb  mingled  rtys ;  33 

For  Love  bad  eyes  on  this  hnportant  day« 
Anid  Venns  frena  hh  forehead  took  the  bynding 
cloth  away. 
Here  Mira  ptfii'd,    and  fixM  h»  wondering 
view, 
Heo*  perfeA  fhape  diflingoifli'd  praifes  Arew ; 
Tall,  beauteous  an^  majeftic  to  the  fight,      35 
She   cd  the  train,  and  fparkled  in  the  light. 
There  Stella  claim»  the  i^reatb,  and  pk^idiher 
eyes. 
By  which  each  ('ay  fomc  new  adorer  dies. 

Serena,  by  good  humour  doubly  fair,  59 

With  native  fweetnefs  charms,  and fntiiKng  air. 
While  Flora's  youthful  years  and  loelks  difplay 
I'he  bloom  of  ripening  fruitSi  the  innocence  of 

May, 
The  opening  fweets   that  months  of  plealure. 

bring. 
The  dawn  of  Love,  and  Life's  iQ4ii%n<t  fprmg. 
'Twere  endlefs  to  dcfcribe  rh?  various  dtfrts,  4$ 
With  whidi  the  fair  are  arm'd  to  conqoer  hearts. 
WbatCTcr  can  the  ra^ifhM  foul  infprrc 
With  tender  thoughts,  and  animate  dt^re. 
All  arts  and  virtues  mingled  in  the  train'; 
And  long  the  lovely  riva  s  flrove  in  van,      50 
While  Cupid  unrefolv'd'flill  fearch'd  around 

the  plain. 
O !  could  1  find,  faid  Love,  the  ph<mix  lh«. 
In  whom  at  once  the  feveral  charms  ajrr»ic ; 
That  phanix  flie  the  laurel  crown  fliould  have  54 
And  Love  himfelf  with  pride  become  her  flavt. 
He  fcarce  had  ^ke,  when  fee— Htnaonia 
came  ! 
<^asce  brought  her  there,  and   not 
I  fanic ; 
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tJnLnowing  of  the  choice,  till  (he  brhcM 
The  god  approach  to  crown  her  in  the  field. 
"Th*  unwilhng  maid,  with  wondVout  modefty,  60 
Difclaim*d  her  right,  and  put  the  Ita^el  by : 
Warm  blufhes  on  her  tender  cheekl  arife. 
And  doiib  e  foftnefs  heautify'd  her  eyes. 

At  this,  more  charm'd,  the  rather  I  beftow, 
Faid  Love,  thefe  honours  you  in  vain  forego ;  65 
Take  tHen   the  wreath,  which  yott>    vidorioui 

fair. 
Have  mod  defervM,  yet  leaft  affed  t6  wear. 


T  o     A 


BEAUTIFUL     LADY, 

PLAYING  ON  THE  ORGAN. 

WHEN  fam'd  Cecilia  on  the  organ  played. 
And  fill'd  with  moving  founu  the  tune- 
ful fr-.me, 
brawn  by  the  charm,  to  hear  the  facred  maid. 

From  heaven,  \'i^  f^id,  a  liftening  angel  came. 
Thus  ancient  legends  would  our  faith  abufe ;       5 

In  vain for  were  the  bold  tradition  true. 

While   yuur  harmonious  touch  that  charm   re- 
news. 
Again  the  fcraph  would  appear  to  yoa. 
X)  happy  fair  !  in  whom  with  pureft  light. 

Virtue's  united  beams  with  beauty  £ine  !     lA 
Should  heavenly  guefts  defcend  to  bleft  our  light, 
What  form  more  lovely  could  they  wear  tluin 
thine  f 


TO      A 


1         N 


E      it. 


PAINTER,  if  thou  canft  fafdy  gaze 
On  all  the  wonders  of  that  face  ; 
If  thou  haft  charms  to  guard  a  heart 
Secure  by  fecrets  of  thy  art ; 
O  !  teach  the  mighty  charm,  that  we 
May  gaze  fecureiy  too,  like  thee. 
Canft  thou  Love's  brighteft  lightning  draWy 
Which  Bone  e*cr  yet  unwonndfrd  faw  ? 
Tti  what  then  wilt  thou  next  a  pirc, 
Unlefs  to  iniitate  Jove's  fire  ? 
Which  is  a  lefs  adventurous  pride. 
Though  'twas  for  that  Salmoneus  dy*d. 
That  beauteous,  that  viAorious  fair, 
Whofe  chains  fo  many  lovers  wear ; 
Who  with  a  look  can  arts  infiife, 
Create  a  Painter,  or  a  Mtifc ; 
Whom  crowds  with  awful  rapture  view ; 
She  fits  fer.ne,  and  fmtlcs  on  you  ! 
Your  genius  thus  infpir'd  will  (bar 
'  To  wondrous  heights  unknown  before, 
And  to  her  beauty  you  will  own 
Your  future  ikill  and  fii'd  renown. 

So  when  of  old  great  Ammon's  Ton, 
Adora'd  with  fpolTs  in  battle  won. 
In  graceful  pidure  chofe  to  ftand. 
The  work  ,)f  fam'd  Apelles'  hand  ; 
'*  Exert  thy  fire,  the  monarch  faid. 

Now  be  thy  boideft  ftrokcs  difplay'd. 

To  let  admiring  nations  fee 

Their  dreaded  vi dor  drawn  by  thee ; 

To  others  thou  may*ft  life  impart. 

But  rU  immortalize  thy  art  I" 
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JG  mourrai  de  trop  de  plaifir 
Si  je  la  trouve  favourable ; 
Je  mourrai  de  trop  de  defir 
Se  je  U  ti«uve  inexorable. 

AinG  je  ne  f^aurois  guerir 
De  la  douleur  qui  mc  poflede  ; 
Je  fuis  aflfure  de  perir 
Par  le  mal,  ou  par  le  remede. 


IN     ENGLISH. 

IQIE  with  too  tranfpoiting  joy, 
If  Ihe  1  love  rewards  my  fire  ; 
If  ihe''8  inexorably  coy. 

With  too  much  pil^n  1  expire. 

No  way  the  fates  a£fbrd  to  (hon 
The  cruel  'ormtnt  I  endure  ;     ' 

Since  I  am  doom'd  to  be  undone- 
Bj  the  diksl^  or  by  the  €Ui-t» 


TO    THE 


A    U    T    H    O    a      O    F 

FATAL     FRIENDSHIP, 

A       TRAGEDY. 

AS  when  CamilU  once,  a  warlike  daxney 
In  bloody  battles  won  immortal  fame, 
Forfook  her  female  arts,  and  chofe  to  bear 
The  ponderous  fhield,  and  heave  the  mafly  (petf , 
Superior  to  her  fox,  fo  fwift  ftie  flew, 
That  friends' and  foes,  alike  furpris'd,  behold  ' 
The  brave  Virago  defpcrately  Dold, 
Aad  thought  her  Pallat  in  a  human  moold. 
Such  is  our  wonder,  matchlefs  maid!  to  fee 
The  tragic  laurel  thus  deferv'd  by  thee. 

Still  greater  praife  is  yours ;  Camdla  flunea 
For  ever  bright  in  Virgil's  facred  lines. 
You  in  your  own.— ■ 
Nor  need  you  to  another*s  bounty  owe. 
For  what  yourfeif  canon  yourfelf  beftoir; 
So  m  marchf  in  full  health  are  wont  to  rear. 
At  their  own  charge,  their  future  fepulcllre. 

Who  thy  pcrfe^ions  fiilly  would  commend, 
Iklull  thitik  hgw  tthcrs  their  vaia  lioun  miflpw4, 
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In  trlBlrg  Tific4,  prid?^  impertinence, 
Dteftf  dancing,  and  d  icourfe  devoid  of  fenfe ; 
To  twirl  a  fan,  to  pteafc  fome  forli(k  beau, 
And  fing  an  empty  long,  t!ie  mod  tney  know ; 
In  body  weak,  more  impotent  of  mind.  a$ 

Thus  fome  have  iv-prefentcd  woman-kind. 
But  you,  your  fex  s chkmpion,  are  come  forth. 
To  fight  their  quarrel,  and  alTert  thcrir  worth ; 
Our  Saiick  law  of  wit  you  have  de(lroy*d, 
fftabliHiM  female  cLiini^  and  triumph  d  o'er  our 

pride. 
"While  we  look  on,  and  witK  repining  eye* 
Behold  you  bearing  off  fo  rich  a  prize. 
Spite  of  ill-nature,  we  are  forced  t*  approve 
£iich  d:tzzling  charms,  and,  fpite  of  envy,  love. 

Nor  is  this  all  ih*  applaufe  that  is  your  due,     35 
You  ftand  the  firfl  of  ftage* reformers  too  ; 
Vo  viciouA  drains  pollute  your  moral  fccne, 
Chaftc   arc   yo'iit:  thoughts,  and  your  expreflion 

clean ; 
Strains  fuch  as  yours  theftriAell  tefl  will  bear  :^ 
Sing  boldly  then,  nor  bui'y  ceiifure  fear,         4*''|^ 
Yotir  virgin  voice  offends  no  virgin  ear.  J 

Proceed  in  tragic  numbers  to  dilclofe 
Strange  turns  vf  fate.  an<1  unexpe(Sed  woes* 
Reward,  and  puuifli !  awfully  diifpcnfc 
Heaven's  judgments,  and  declare  a  Providence; 
Kor  let  the  comic  Mufe  your  labours  {hare» 
*ri8  meannefs,  after  this,  the  fock  to  wear: 
^fhough  that  too  merit  praife,  'tis  nobler  toil 
T'  extort  a  tear,  tlian  to  provoke  a  fniilc. 
"What  hand,  that  can  defign  a  hiHory, 
Would  copy  low-land  boors  at  Snic^a-Snce  ? 

Accept  this  tribute,  madam,  and  ex.  ufe 
Tbe  hafty  raptures  of  a  itrangcr  Mufe. 


$0 


0  N 


DIVINE      POETRY. 

IN  Kkturc's  gf  Iden  pge,  when  ncw-!}om  day 
Array 'd  the  ikies,  and  earth  was  green  a«id 

gay; 

When  God,  with  pleafure,   all  his  works  (br- 
•     vey'd, 

And  virgin  innocence  before  him  play*d ; 
In  that  illuilrious  morn,  that  lovely  fpring,         5 
The  Mufe,  by  Heaven  infpir'd,  began  to  fing. 
Defcending  angels,  in  harmonious  lays 
Taught  the  firit  h  »ppy  pair  their  Maker's  pr«ife. 
Such  was  the  facred  art — We  now  deplore 
The  Mufe's  lofs    fince  Eden  is  no  more.  10 

When  Vice  from  hell  rear'd  up  its  hydra-head, 
Th'  affrighted  maid,  with  chafte  Afirxa,  fled. 
And  fought  proteAion  in  her  native  iky  ; 
In  vain  the  heathen  Nine  her  abfence  would  fup- 
ply. 
Yet  to  fome  few,     whofe    dazzling  virtue* 
ihore    "  15 

In  igcs  paft,  her  heavenly  charms  were  known. 
Hence  learn 'd  the  bard,  in  lofty  firai-  s  to  tell 
How  pa:4ent  Virtue  triumph'd  over  hell ; 


And  hence  the  chief,  who  led  the  chefcn  race 
I'hruu^h    parting    feas,     dcriv  d    his    fongs    of 

praife  :  ao 

She  g:ivc  the  rapturous  ode,  whofe  ardent  lay 
Siug*  female  force,  and  vanqnifh^d  Sifera  ; 
yhs  tun'd  to  piou4  notes  the  pfalmift's  lyre. 
And  lili'd  ifaiah'sbreaft  with  more  than  Pindar's 

fire! 


N 
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WRITTEN    rOR    TttE     LATE    DUKE    OF    GLODCIS- 
tek's   BIRTU-OAY. 


r. 

WHILE  VcnuH  in  her  fn»wy  arms 
The  God  of  battles  held. 
And  footh  d  him  with  her  tender  charms, 

Vidloriou^  from  »he  field ; 
By  chance  (he  caft  a  love  y  fmile, 

P  opitioua,  down  to  earth. 
And  view  d  in  Britain^  happy  iflc 
Great  Glouccftcr  s  glorious  birth. 

II. 

Look,  Mars,  (he  faid ;  look  down,  and  fee 

A  child  of  royal  lace  ! 
Let's  crown  the  bright  nativity 

With  every  princely  grace  : 
Thy  heavenly  image  let  me  bear, 

And  (bine  a  Mar%  below ; 
Form  y<»u  hi^  mind  to  warlike  care, 

1 11  fofter  gifts  bcftow. 

III. 

Thus  at  his  birth  two  deities 

I'heir  bleffings  did  impart ; 
And  love  was  breath'd  into  his  eyes, 

4\nd  gMry  form  d  his  heart. 
His  childhood  makes  of  war  a  game ; 

Betimes  his  beauty  charms 
The  fair  ;  who  hum  d  with  equal  flomc 

For  him,  is  he  fur  arms. 
1699. 


IJ^ 


ON       ▲ 

PEACOCK, 

FINELY    CUT     IM    VBI.LUM, 

BY         MOLINDA. 

WHEN  Fancy  did  Volinda's  hand  invirc, 
Without   the   help  of  colour,    ihade,  or 
lijiht. 
To  form  in  vellum,  fpotiefsas  hef  mind. 
Tie  faired  image  of  the  feather d  kind, 
NJturc  herfcif  a  ftiid  attccdancc  piiiJ,  5 

Clur.-n'd  with  th'  atuuuxcots  of  th   illuftr.oas 
maid, 
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f^FpirM  hcT  thougKt,  and,  fniilinf:,  faid,  Til  fee 
How  well  this  fair- one's  art  can  copy  me, 

60  to  her  tavouritc  Titian  onco  (he  came* 
To  f  uide  his  pencil,  and  attcft  his  fame,  lo 

With  trinlpGrt  granting  aM  that  fhe  could  girc, 
And  bid  hi&  w«>rks  to  wopdcring  agc«  live. 

'  Nor  vfit>.  Icfs  tranfport  here  the  goddcfs  ftct 
The  curious  piece  advance  by  flow  degrees ; 
At  lalt  fuch  (kill  m  every  part  wasfliown,         I5 
It  fecm'd  a  new  creation  of  her  own ; 
She  ftarts,  to  view  the  finifbM  figure  rife, 
Andfprtads  his  ample  train  enrich'd  witli  eyei; 
To  fee,  with  lively  grace,  his  form  cxprcUM, 
The  lutely  honours  of  his  rifing  ere  ft,  40 

His  comely  wings,  and  his  foft  filky  brcaft ! 
The  leaves  of  crecpinjj  vinfs  around  him  play, 
And  Nature's  leaves  lefs  peifcd  fcem  than  they. 
O  matchlcfs  bird  I     whofc  race,    witli  niccft 

care, 
Heaven   feenis   in   pleafure  to   have   form'd  fo 

fair !  25 

From  whofe  gay  plumes  cv  n  Pbocbus  ^it^  dc- 

li;.:l.t 
See«  his  own  rays  reflated  douMy  bright ! 
Thoun;h  numerous  rivals  of  the  wing  there  be 
That  (hare  our  j  raife,  when  not  comparM  to  thee, 
6(K)n  as  thy  rifing  glories  ftrike  our  eyes,  3a 

1'hcir  bcjuty  Ihincb  no  more,  their  luftre  dies. 
So  wncn  Molinda,  with  fupcrior  charms. 
Dazzles  t  c  nog,  and  other  nymphs difarms, 
To  her  the  rallying  Ixtves  and  Graces  fly, 
And,  fixing  there,  proclaim  'ho  viAt'iy.  ^5 

No  wonder,  then,  flncc  flie  was  born  t'  excel, 
l^his  b.rd's  fair  ima^e  flic  defvribeb fo  well: 
Jl'ippy,  as  in  fome  temple  thus  to  ftaad, . 
lAuuui  iahz*d  Ly  her  fucccfbful  Iiand. 


O   I) 
L  U  CI  N  D  A  •  s    TEA-TABLE. 

POP.  rs  invoke,  when  they  rchearfe 
In  bappy  ftrains  tl\eir  pleafing  dreams, 
^cme  Mnfe  unfcen  to  crown  their  vtrfe, 
And  boafi  of  Heliconian  fireams: 

But  here,  a  real  Mufe  infpires  5 

(Who  more  reviving  dreams  Imparts) 

Our  f.Anciet  with  the  Poets  fires, 
And  with  a  nobler  fl.me  our  hearts. 

While  from  her  hand  each  honour'd  gueft 

Receives  hi!>  cup  with  liquor  crown  d,  10 

He  thinks  *tis  Jo  src's  immortal  fead. 
And  Venus  deals  the  nce^'.ar  round. 

As  o'e   caeh  fourtain,  Votn  fing, 

Some  lovely  ^u.irJ!aM-nyinj.h  has fway, 

IVho  fr<m  ihc  conic  crated  ffuing,  I5 

Wild  bcaiU  and  latyr.-.  ci  Ivck  away: 

lo  hither  dares  no  favage  prcf«, 

Who  Beauty's  loV'-rtipn  j<ovk  i  r  defies ; 

A'l,  drinking  here,  hrr  chirms  coiil'cli, 

Proud  to  bs  Kf ncusr'J  by  hi*  cvct. '  ao 

Y«i.  IT. 


When  Phcebu*  try*d  hit  hobt  iu  Tain 
On  Hyacinth,  had  (he  been  there, 

With  tea  flie  would  have  curd  the  fwain. 
Who  only  then  had  dy'd  lor  htr. 
January  1,  1701. 
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VI -TORI A  comes!    flic   leave*  the   foragM 
groves ! 
Her  flying  camp  of  Graces  and  of  Loves 
Strike  all  their  tents,  and  for  the  march  prepare. 
And  to  new  fcenes  of  triumph  wait  the  fair. 

Unhke  the  flaves  which  other  warriors  jjain,  5 
That  loath  fubjcAion,  and   would  br^ak  their 

chain. 
Her  rural  flaves  their  abfent  viclnr  mourn. 
And  wifli  rot  liberty,  but  her  return. 
The  c(jtiquer'd  countries  droop,  while  flies  away. 
And  flowly  to  the  fpring  their  cotitribution  pay. 
While  cooiug  ^turtles,  doubly  now  alone, 
With  their  lolt  loves  another  lofs  bemoan. 

Mean  time  in  peopled  c'tie^  crowds  pref»  on, 
And  jealous  leem  who  ftiall  be  firft  undone. 
ViAorics,  like  Fame,  before  tli'  invader  fly,     15 
And  lovers  yet  unfeeing  hade  to  die. 
While  flie  with  carelefs  undated  mind,        ^ 
Hears  daily  conquelU  which  (he  uc'er  defiga'd; 
In  her  a  foft,  yet  cruel  heart  is'found, 
Averfc  to  cure,  and  vainly  griev'd  to  wound.  29 


WRITTEN  IN  A  LADY'S  PRAYER-BOOK 

SO  fair  a  form, with  fuch  devotion  join  d  ! 
A  virgin  body  and  a  fpotlcfs  mind  ! 
Pleas  d  with  her  prayers,  while  Heaven  propitiout 
fees 
I  The  lovely  votarc&  on  her  bended  ^knc  s,' 

Sure  it  mufl  think  fome  angel  lofl  its  way, 
And  happening  on  our  wretched  earth  to  ftray  ; 
Tir'd  with  our  follies,  fain  would  take  its  flight. 
.And  begs  to  be  reflor'd  to  thofe  bleft   realms  •£ 
light. 
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r  0  R    THE    MONTH   OF   M  A 
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WANTON  Zip  yr   come  away  ! 
On  this  i'wecc   thi< 


i"i  fiL'nt  gr,ivc,  .   ■■ 
SacFeJ  to  the  Mufc  anj  Love, 


;^-  •• 


In  ^:  tiii^  \vM!^cx'd  muriuuTk  play  ! 
Kk        ' 
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'Come  let  thy  foft,  ihf  Mmy  breeze 
Diffufe  thy  venni  fweets  around 
From  fproU'tiii\r  Aowers,  and  blofTom^d  trccf  ( 
Vr  hi le  hills  and  echoing  yalcs  refoond 
Vith  notes, ^hich  wing'd  muficians  fing 
Id  honuur  to  the  bloom  of  fpring. 

II 

LoTcIy  fcaron  of  defire  ! 

Nature  fiuilct  with  joy  to  fee 
The  amoroois  months  led  on  by  thee^ 

That  kindly  wake  her  genial  fire. 
The  brighteft  objcd  in  the  (kics. 
The  faircfl  lights  that  fhine  belovr, 
1'he  fun,  and  Mira*s  charming  cyef^ 
At  thy  return  more  charming  grow  : 
With  double  glory  they  appear, 
To  warm  and  grace  the  infant  year. 


HORACE, 

ODE  HI.  BOOK  III. 

JTA^  Jf/it^fi  *f  '^"  ^^'  ^'^■»  ^*  if\fim¥aU  to  Angmfius  tht 
d J  lifer   tf  iransfeit'ing  the  feat  of  the  empiftfrom 
'  Jiotne  :o  Troy,  rvbicb  vx  are  ittf'ormed  be  9t»C€  tn* 
UftuJn'eJ  tbougb.4  of.  j 

'•I  "HE  man  to  right  inflexibly  inc!in'd> 
X  Poiling  on  irirtue*s  bafe  his  mind. 

Reds  m  himfelf  fecure, 
Ind 'Volubly  firm  in  good  ; 
Let  tempelHrife,  and  billows  rage,  5 

■All roi k  whhin  he  can  unmov'd endure 

The  foaming hiry  cf  the  "flood, 
When  bellowing  wixnls  their  jarring  troops  en- 

Or  ^afteful  civil  tumults  roll  along 

With  fiercer  Urength,  and  louder  roar,     10 
.Driving  the  torrent  of  the  throng, 
And  gathering  into  power. 

Let  a  proud  tyrant  caft  a  killing  frown  ; 

Or  Jove  in    angry  thunder  en  the  world  look- 
down  ; 
N^y,  let  the  frame  of  nature  crack,         1$ 
And  all  the  fpacious  globe  on  high. 
Shattered  with  univiTfal  rack, 
Come  tumbling  from  the  flcy  : 
Vet  he  U  furvey  the  horrid  f^  ene 
With  ficady  ct'Urage  and  undaunted  mien,  30 
1  he  only  thing  ferenc ! 

II. 

Thw  l^oUux  and  great  Hcrcule*, 
Roam'd  throngb  the  world,  and  blefl  the  cations 
round, 

•TiU,  rais'd  at  length  to  heavenly  palaces, 
Mankind,  w  gods,  their  benefadions  crowned ;  %$ 
With  theif ,  AuguAiis  iball  for  ever  fliine. 
And  (lain  his  rofy  lips  in  cups  divine. 
Thus  his  fierce  tigers  dauntlefs  BaccbQt  bc«r;^ 
The  (^larini;  favaga  rcfift  i»  yaJD| 


Impatient  «f  the  bit,  and  fretting  on  the  rein  ;  2*^ 
through  yielding  clouds  he  drives  th'  impetuous 

car. 
Great  Romulos  pnrfu'd  the  (hining  trace, 
*      >\nd  leapt  the  lake,  where  all 

llie  red  of  mortals  fall. 
And  with  his  *  father's  horfes  fcour'd  the  fame 
bright  airy  race. 

III. 

Then  in  full  fenate  of  the  deities,   ^ 
Settling  the  feats  of  ]>ower.  and  futWe  fate, 
Juno  began  the  hig^  debate. 
And  with  this  righteous  fentence  pleas'd  the 
ikies  : 
<   O  Troy  !  ihe  faid,  O  hated  Troy !        40 
"  A  f  foreign  woman,  and  a  \  boy, 
<*  Lewd,  partial,  and  unjuft, 
"  Shook  all  thy  proudeft  towers  to  duft ; 
*^  Inclm'd  to  ruin  from  the  time, 
•*  Thy  king  did  mock  two  powers  divine,  45 
"  And  ras'd  thy  fated  walls  in  perjury,    . 
**  But  doubly  damn*d  by  that  oflfence, 
'*  Which  did  Minerva'*  rage  incenfe> 

**  And  oifer'd  wrong  to  me. 
**  No  more  the  treacherous  raviflier  ^ 

**  Shines  in  full  pomp  and  youthful  charms ; 
•*  Nor  Priam's  impious  houfe  with  Hc5»or's  fpear 
**  Repels  the  violence  of  Gircian  arms. 

IV. 


c« 


Our  feuds  did  long 'embroil  the  mortal  roUt9 
**■  At  Uft  the  ftorm  is  fpent.  Si 

•*  My  fury  with  it  ebbing  out, 
**  Thefe  terms  of  peace  content  \ 
'^  To  Mars  I  grant  among  the  fiars  a  place 
'*  For  his  fon  Romulus,  of  Trojan  race  ; 
*'  Here  (haU  he  dwell  in  thefe  divine  abodes,  6« 

^'  Drink  of  the  heavenly  bowl, 
*'  And  in  this  ihi^^ing  court  his  name  enrol, 

'*  With  the  ferene  and  ever-vacant  gods ; 
*<  \^hile  feas  (hall  rage  between  his  Roae  and 
Troy,  : 

*'*'  The  horrid  diftance  breaking  wide,      65 
<•  The  baniih*d  Trojans  fhall  the  glob,  enjoy, 

*'  And  reign  in  every  place  befidr  ; 
**  \f\u\t   bcafts   infult  my  $  judge's   duft,  and 

hide 
,         ••  Their  litter  in  his  curfed  tomb, 

*•*■  The  ihiniug  capitol  of  Rome  ;• 

'*  Shall  overlook  the  world  with  awfnl  pride, 
<*  «\nd  Parthians  take  their  laws  from  that  eter« 
nal  dome. 

V. 
**  Let  Rome  extend  her  fame  to  every  flxore ; 

**  And  let  no  banks  or  mounds  reft  rain 
**  Th'  impetuous  torrent  of  her  wide  command;  75 
**  The  feas  from  Europe,  Africk  part  iu  vain ; 
"  Swelling  above  thofe  floods,  her  power 
••  Shall,  like  its  Nile,  o'erflow  the  Lybian  land. 

♦  RomulM  t»tf//>/y^/#  ^  thefoH  of  Afaft  tj  th 
priejhft  Ilia, 
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^  Shiniog  in  polifh*d  ftecl,  (he  darei 

"  The  glittering  beams  of  gold  defpiTc,  80 
*'  Gold,  the  great  fource4>f  human  cares, 
•*  Hid  wifely  deep  from  mortal  eyes, 
"  Till,  fought  in  evil  hour  by  hands  unbleft, 

**  Opening  the  dark  abodes, 
^  There  iffucd  forth  a  direful  train  of  woes,       85 

"  That  gire  mankind  no  reft  ; 
«*  Tor  gold,  devoted  to  the  infernal  gods, 
**  No  native  humiin  ufcs  knows. 

Yl. 

•*  Where'er  great  Jove  did  place 

<•  The  bounds  cf  nature   \  et  unieen«  90 

•*  He  meant  a  goai  of  glory  to  the  race 

**  The  Roman  arms  ihall  (hine  : 
•*  Rejoicing,  onward  they  approach 
•*  To  view  the  outworks  of  the  world, 
••  The  maddening  fires,  in  wild  debauch,  95 

**  The  fnowH  and  r^s  unboro^  in  endiefs  eddie% 
whirrs  ! 


VII. 


«•  'Tis  I,  O  Rome,  pronounce  thefe  fates  behipd, 
♦•  But  will  thy  rci^n  with  this  condition  bind, 
"  That  no  falfe  filial  piety, 
*'  In  idle  ihapes  deluding  thee,  zoo 

•*  Or  confildcnce  of  power, 
•*  Tempt  the^  again  to  raife  a  Trojan  tower  ; 
*  Troy,  plac'd  beneath  malignant  ftars, 

''  Haunted  with  omens  fiill  the  fame,  ^ 

••  Rebuilt  (hall  but  renew  the  former  flame, "  XC>5 
^  Jove's  wife  and  fitter  leading  on  the  war*.      * 
"  Thrice  let  her  (hine  with  brazen  w^lls, 

^  Rear'd  up  by  heavenly  hands  ; 
•*  And  thnce  in  fatal  duft  (he  falls, 
"  By  faithful  Grecian  hands  i        ,  1 10 

**  Thrice  the  dire  fcene  (hall  on  the  world  re- 
turn, 
*'  And  captive  wives  again  their  font  and  KuT- 

bands  mourn.** 
But  flop,  prefumptuous  Mufe,  thy  daring(|igbt» 
Nor  hope  in  thy  weak  lyric  lay. 
The  heavenly  language  to  difplay,  1 15 

#r  bring  the  counfels  of  the  gods  to  light;. 


GREENWICH-PARK. 

THE  Paphian  ifle  was  once  the  bleft  abode 
Of  Beauty's  goddefsand  her  archer  god. 
There  bliisful  bowers*aiid  amoroui  Aadet  were 

■feen. 
Fair  cvprefs  walks,  and  myrtlex  ever  green. 
Twas  there,  furrounded  by  a  hallow*d  wood,    5 
Sacred  to  love,  a  fplendid  temple  ftood  ; 
'Where  altars  were  with  codly  gums  )>erfum'd, 
And  lovers  fighs  arofe,  and  fmoke  from  hearts 

confumM. 
Till,  thence  remov'd,  the  queen  of  beauty  flies 
To  Britain,  famM  for  bright  vidorious  eyes. 
Here  fiz*d,  (he  chofe  a  fweetcr  feat  for  love, 
iud  GreeriWicb-purk  is  now  her  Cyprian  grove. 


I 


* 
Nor  fair  Pamaffus  with  this  hlU  can  vte. 

Which  gently  fwells  into  the  wondering  fty. 

Commanding  all  that  can  tranfport  our  fight,  TJ 

And  varying  with  each  view  the  fre(h  delight. 

From  hence  my  Mufe  prepares  to  wi  g  her  way. 

And  wanton,  like  the  I'hames,  through  fmilin^ 

meads  would  firay ; 

Defcribe  the  groves  beneath,  the  fylvaq  bower*. 

The  river's  winding  train,  and  great  AuguAaV 

towers. 

But  fee  ! — a  living  prcfpe6l  drawing  near 

At  once  tranfports,  and  raife%  awfijl  fear  ! 

Love  s  favqurite  band,  feleded  to  m^tain 

His  choi^cft  triumphs,  and  fupport  hts  rei^. 

Mufe,  pay  thy  homage  here — yet  oh  beware !  25  . 

And  draw  the  glorious  fcene  with  artful  care. 

For  fooliih  prai(e  is  fatire  on  the  fuii^ 

Behold  where  bright  Urania  does  advance. 

And   lightens    through  the    trees  wi;h    every. 

glan  e  ! 

A  carelef»  pleafure  in  her  air  is  fccn. ;  3^4 

Diana  (bines  with  fuch  a  graceful  mien. 

When  in  her  darling  woods  flic  s  feignM  to  rove. 

The  chaee  purfuing,  ar.d  avoivlirg  love. 

At  flying  deer  the  goddcfs  boaftn  her  aim, 

But  Cupid  (hews  the  nymph  a  nohlcf  game.       3  5 

Th'  unerring  (hafts  fo  varK>UM  fly  around, 

*Tis  hard  to  fee  which  gives  the  drepcU  wound. 

Or  if  with  greater  glory  we  fubmir, 

Pierc'd  by  her  eyes,  her  humour,  or  her  wif. 

See  next  htr  charming  filler,  young  and  gay,  40 

In  beauty  s  bloom  like  the  fwcct  month  of  May! 

Thefportful   nymph,  once  in  the  neighbouring 

grove      , 

Surpriz  d  by  chance  the  deepbggod  of  love; 

Hii  head  reclin'd.upona  tuft  of  green, 

Ai^d  by  him  (catter'd  lay  his  arrows  bright  acd, 

keen ; 

She  ty'dhi^  wings,  and  ftole  his  wanton  dartt| 

Ihen,  lau/hinj^,  wak  d  the  tyrant  lord  of  hearts. 

Hefmil'dj — and  faid — *Tis  well,  infulting  fait  ! 

Yet  how  you  fport  w  iih  flccping  Love  bewsU'C ! 

My  lofs  of  darts  1  quickly  can  fupply,  ^Q 

Your  looks  fliall  triumph  for  Love  s  deity ; 

And  though  yciu  now  my  feeble  power  difdain. 

You  once  perhaps  nr.ay  feel  a  lower  s  pain. 

Though  Helen  s  form,  and  Cleopatra's  charms. 

The  boaft  of  fame,  once  kindled  dire  alarms  :  55 

Thofe  dazzling  lights  the  world  no  more  niu(l 

view. 

And  fcarce  would  thinkr  the  brig|it  dcfcrlirtioQ 

true. 

Did  not  that  ray  of  beauty,  more  divine. 

In  Mira*s  eyes  by  tranfmigration  (hine. 

Her  (hape,  her  air.  proportion   lovely  face,     €0 

And  matchieffi  (kin,  contend  with  rival  grace ; 

And  Venus'  (elf,  proud  of  th'  ofiicious  aid. 

With  all  her  chaims  adorns  th'  ill uflrious  maid. 

But  hark  ! — what    more   tlian  mortal  founds 

are  thefe  I 

Be  (lill,  ye  whifpering  winds,  and  moving  trees ! 

A  fecond  iVIira  docs  all  hearts  furprife. 

At  once  vidorious  with  her  Voice  and  cyc% 

Her  eyes  alone  can  tendered  love  infpire. 

Her  heavenly  voice  improves  the  young  dcfirc« 
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f  o  weftcm  jral  •»  in  frajrrart  gardens  pity      70 
On  buds  prodatM  by  the  fun  »  ^uicLcnrng  ray 
And  fprcad  tbcm  into  life,   and  gently  chitlc 

their  (lay. 

V.>  court  that  (kill,  l>y  which  we're  fure  to  die  ; 
The  niodeft  f.iir  would  fain  our  fuit  deny. 
And  fing^  urwilllngiy  with  trembiiug  fear, 
As  if  cotuern*d  our  ruin  is fo  near; 
So  generous  vi<5lcrs  fnlteft  pity  kno\f» 
J  nd  wirh  re!u<5l,ince  ftrike  rhe  fatal  blow. 

Engaging  Cynthia>arm*d  with  every  prac 
Her  lovely  mind  ihloes  cheerful   through'her 

face, 
A  facrei  lamp  in  a  f lir  cryftal  cafe. 
N««t  V«pu»  liar,  the  brlghteft  of  the  fpherc, 
Smiiesfo  f  rcne.  or  caftna  lioht  fo  clear. 
0  happy  brother  ol  this  wondrous  fair  ! 
*J'hc  Wft  of  fillers  well  dcferve*  thy  care^ 
Her  fighirg  lovers,  who  in  crowds  adore. 
Would  wilh    thy  place,    did  they  not   wifli  for 

more, 
M'hat  aiigci5  are,  when  we  d<  fire  to  know. 
We  form  a  thought  by  fuch  as  flic  below. 
And  thence  conclude  they're  bright  beyond  com- 
pare, 
Compofc'd  of  all  that*?  pood,  and  all  that's  fair. 

'I'here  yit  ruocinf  uinam  d  a  dazzling  thiong 
Of  nymphs  who  to  thcfe  harpy  fliadcb  belong. 
O  Vcnu»  !   lovely  queen  of  foft  defires  ! 
For  ever  dwell  whjrc  fuch  fupply  thy  fires ! 
May  Vruc  Hill  with  Beauty  (hare  the  fway. 
And  the  gUd  world  with  willing  zeal  obey  ! 


I  Her- voice  tranfpor^s  the  ear  with  foft  delight.  15 
Her  flowers  and  gro»  es  furprife  the  ravifli'd  fight; 
Which  ct'd  to  Nature 'f>  wonders  we  prefer  ; 
All  but  that  wonder  Nature  form'd  in  her. 
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Tn*  infp  ring  Mufes  and  the  God  of  l.ovc. 
Which  molt  fliould  grace  the  (SlIv  Motinda 
ftrovc  ; 
J^ovearmM  hrr  with  fiisbow  srd  keen  fl  darts, 
The  Mufis  mtrc  enrich  d  her  mind  with  arts. 
Thfuigli  Gn  tee  in  (hining  temples  heretofore      5 
Did  ViUus    and  Minerva's  powers  adore, 
The  a'jcictfs  ihtmght  r.o  fingic  gr>ddefs  fit. 
To  reign  at  once  o'er  Beauty  and  o'er  Wit ; 
Eath  was  a  fcparatc  claim  ;  till  now  we  find 
The  diflVrcnt  titles  in  Molinda  join'd.  10 

From  luncc,  when  at   the  court,    the  r*rk,  the 

f  ne  plld^  *.hv  crer.ng,  or  improves  the  day, 

All  ryes  regard  her  with  tranfporting  fire. 

One  fcx  with  cnv   turns,  and  one  wilh  fierce  de- 

iirc  : 
Tut  when  withdrawn  from  public  nicw9nd  noifc, 
In  fiUnt  workf.  her  foncy  flie  employs, 
A  fmilirg  tiain  of  Art&  an>urd  her  (land. 
And  court  improvement  frnn  hir  cutioushand. 
i)f,  ihcir  blight  patroncfs.  oVr  all  prefidcs, 
AiiA  V.  ilh  1  ktr  flcill  her  pen  and  needle  guides;  ao 
Y.v  this  w-  fcc  j;.^.y  fiiken  I^^nciicrpcii  wicught, 
]>\  thiit  the  lanuicape  of  a  beauteous  thou^t: 
W  hcti  (.r  her  v(  ire  in  tuneful  airb  flic  moves, 
Ol  cuts  ullTtmblid  flowcisand  paper  groves, 
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FRIEND    IN    THE    C  O  U  N  T  R  V. 

WHILST  thou  art  happy  in  a  bleft  retreat. 
And  free  from  care  dofl  rural  fongs  re- 
peat, 
Whilft  fragrant  air  fans  thy  poetic  fire. 
And  pleafant  groves  with  fprightly  notes  infpire. 
(Groves,  whofe  recefloaaod  refrefliing  ftiade       ^ 
Indulge  th*  invention,  and  the  judgment  aid) 
*,  'midO  the  fmoke  and  clamours  of  the  town. 
That  choke  my  Mufe,  atid  weigh  my  fancy  dowa, 

Pafs  my  una^live  hours ; 

III  fuch  an  air,  how  can  foft  numbers  flow,        XO 

Or  in  fuch  foil  the  facred  laurel  grow  I 

All  we  can  boall  of  the  poetic  fice. 

Are  but  fome  fparks  that  foon  as  horo  expire. 

Hail  happy  woods !  harbours  of  peace  and  joy  f 
Where  do  black  cares  the  mind'ji  repofe  deftroyl 
Where  grateful  Silence  unmole^ed  reigns, 
Aflfi^s  the  Mufe,  and  quickens  all  her  firains. 
Such  were  the  fcencs  of  our  firfl  parents'  love. 
In  Eden's  groves  with  equal  flames  they  ftrove. 
While  warbltog  birds,  foft  whifpering  breaths  of 
wind,  30 

And  murmuring  dreams,  to  grace  their  nuptials 

join'd. 
All  nature  fmiPd ;  the  plains  were  freih  and  green, 
UnftainM  the  fountains,  and  the  heavens  ferene. 

Ye  blefl  remains  of  that  illuftrisos  age ! 
Delightful  fpnng^  and  woods !—  ij. 

Vight  I  with  you  my  peaceful  days  live  o'er. 
You,  and  my  friend,  whofe  abfence  I  deplore, 
Calm  as  a  gentle  brook's  unruffled  tide 
Should  the  delicious  flowing  minutes  glide ; 
Difcharg'd  of  care,  on  unfrequented  plains,     50 
We'd  fing  of  rural  joys  in  rural  ftrains. 
No  falfe  corrupt  deHght  our  thoughts  fliould  mote, 
Bnt  jpys  of  frieiKifliip,  poetry,  and  love. 
While  others  fondly  feed  ambition's  fire, 
And  to  the  top  of  human  ftate  afpire,  35 

That  from  their  airy  eminence  they  may  ^ 

With  pride  and  fcom  th'  inferior  world  furrey,? 
Here  we  fliould  dwell  obfcure,  yet  happier  farT 
than  they.  X 


V     E     R 

PRESENTED 

WITH      A     DRAWING      ( 

CUPID. 

HEN  generous  Pido  in  difguife  carefs'd 


S     E 

s 

TQ    A 

LADY, 

T      THE 

AUTBOl)     Off 

w 


'1  his  gud,  and  foi.d.y  cla/p'd  hun  to  bet 
breaft. 
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•or.  the  fly  urchin  AormM  her  tend :r  It^'.rt, 

ud  amorous  flames  difp.Ts'd  through  every  part. 

vain  fhc  drove  to  check  thf^  new-b«irn  fire,     5 
fcorn'd  her  weak  cITdys,  and  rofe  the  hi/hcr: 

vain  from  teafts  and  balls  relief  (he  fought, 
he  Trojan  youth  alone  employ'd  her  thought: 
ct  Fate  oppos'd  her  unrewarded  care  ; 
>rfaken,  fuom'd,  (be  p<?ri{h'd  in  defpair.         lo 

No  fuch  event,  fairnymph,  yoa  reed  to  fear, 
nilts.  witliout  darts,  ah>ne  attend  him  here ; 
Teak  and  unarm'd,  not  able  to  furprifc, 
le  waits  for  Influence  from  your  conqr.erinj:^  cye«. 
[eavcn  change  the  omen,  then;  and  nauy  this 
prove  15 

i  happy  prelude  to  fucccfsful  love ! 
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*'  Integer  v/V^,  fjrlerif^ue  purus^ 

**  Won  eget  Maur'    .aculis^  nrqtie  arcu^      \^c» 

IMITATED    IN    PARAPUJlAiE. 

I. 

HENCE  flavilh  fear !  thy  Styjia  1  wings  dif- 
play  ! 
Thon  ug;ly  fiend  rf  hell,  away  ! 
Wrapp  d  in  thick  clo.u'.s,  and  Hia  Its  of  nl^hr, 
'i'o  confctous  iouls  dire<it  thy  flight ! 
There  ^rnod  on  guilt,  fix  there  a  luath'd  cm- 
brace,  5 

And  propajjate  vain  terrors,  fr'ghts. 
Dreams,  goblins,  and  imagln  d  lpright«, 
7hy  vilionary    t>ibe,   thy  black  aAd    niondr  us 
race. 
Go,'  haunt  the  flive   that  (lains  his  hands  in 
gt)rc ! 
'•flcfs  the  fcrjar*d  mind,  and  rack  the  ufurcr 
more,  lo 

Than  his  oppreflion  did  the  poor  before. 

ir. 

/ainly,  y  u  feeble  wretches,  you  prepare 
The  gi.tte.injc  forjjtry  of  war; 
The  poifon  d    fliaft,    the  Parthian  bow,    and 

fpear 
Like  that  the  warlike  Moor  is  wont  to  wie'd, 
Which  poi«  d  and  guided  from  his  car         1 6 
He  hurls  impetuous  throu  h  the  field  ; 
n  vain  you  lace  the  helm,  and  heave  in  vain  the 
ibield; 
pe's  only  fafc,  wht)fe  armour  of  defence 
Is  adamantine  innocence. 


20 


III. 

If  o'er  the  (lecpy  Alps  he  go, 
Vafl  mountains  of  etcruai  mow, 
pr  where  famM  Ganges  and  Hydalpcs  flow  ; 
If  o'er  parch'd  LibyaS  d.fcrt  land, 
Where  threatening  from  afar 
Th*  afTrighted  traveller 
J^ncouiiters  moving  hills  of  find; 
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No  fenfe  of  dinger  cin  diflur!)  his  rcH  ; 
He  f 'ars  no  human  force*  n«)r  fava^e  beall ; 
Impenetrable  courage  fietis  his  manly*breaft.     30 

IV. 

Thus,  late  within  the  SaT>nic  gove. 
While  free  from  care,  and  full  of  love, 
1  raife  my  tuntful  voice,  and  ftray 
Reciardltf  of  myfvlf  and  way, 
A  grlzly  wolf,  viih  gLrlMjr  eye,  35 

Vicw'd  Tkit  unarm'd,  yet  pafs'd  unhurtf.d  by. 
A  fitrctr  monller  nc*er,  in  qucft  of  food, 
Apuiian  foreOs  did  moleft  ; 
Xumidia  never  faw  a  more  prodigious  beaft  ; 
Numidia,  mother  of  the  yellow  broud,  40 

•  V^  here  the  ftcrn   ion  fbake'i  his  knotted  mane. 
And  roars  aloud  for  pr  y,  and  fcours  the  Ipaciou^ 
plain. 

V. 

Place  me  Avhcrc  no  foft  breeze  of  f.immcr  wiud 

Did  ^'cr  the  (liifenM  ibij  unbind, 
Wherr  no  rcfrelhinj;  warmth  e'er  durfl  invade* 
But  Winter  hc»ldj  his  u-nudefted  fear, 
fn  all  his  hoary  ro])csafrayV., 
.■^nd  rattling  florms  of  had,  and  noify  tempeflt 
heat. 
Place  me  beneath  the  fcorchlng  bkze 
Of  the  fierce  fun's  immtdlate  r.iys-,  50 

Whtiehoufe  or  cott;igj  r.e'cr  v  cri,  fecn. 
Nor  rooted  pLntcr  tree,  nor  f|  rin,«.irg  gr^cn; 
Yet,  lovely  La! age,  n^v  j;enerou'»  fiaro'- 
Shall  ^le'er  expire;  I  !".  lv>!t!Iy  Swr  of  th'>*c. 
Charm  d  wi;h  the  mufic  of  tiiy  narin  ,       55 
And  guarded  by  the  god*  of  Love  and  Poetry. 
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Oti"m  Dirtos  rf^at  in  ^atenii 
IMITATED    IN    PARAPHIASE. 


L 

INDULGFNT  Quiet!  power  fererc. 
Mother  of  Fcacc,  a:id  Jcy,  and  Love! 
O  fay,  thou  eaim  propitious  queen, 
J:ay,  in  what  1'  li!ai-y  grove, 
Witiiin  what  l.oliow  rock,  or  winding  cell,        S^ 

By  human  eyes  unfecn. 
Like  f«>n*.e  retreated  Druid  doft  thon  dwell? 
And  why,  illulivc  goddcfs  !  why. 
When  we  thy  manlion  would  furround. 
Why  dod   tht>u   had    us  through   inchantcrf 
ijround. 
To  mock  our  vain  r  Tw-arch^  and  from  our  wUhcs 
fly? 


i54 
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IT, 


The  irandf  ring  f-ilnrs,  pale  with  fear, 

Foi  thee  the  pods  implore, 
When  the  tempcftiiou*  fea  runs  hlth.         14 
And  when,  through  ail  the  dark  benighted  flcy. 
No  friendly  moon  or  ftars  appear 
To  pnide  their  ftecrage  to  the  (horc : 
For  thee  the  weary  foldier  prays ; 
Turiou?  in  fight  the,  fons  of  Thrace, 
Aiul  Mcdc%  that  wear  ni»ie(lic  by  their  fide 

A  full-charg'd  quiver's  decent  pride, 
Gbdly  with  thee  would  pafs  inglorious  days. 
Renounce  the  warrior  s  trmptinjj  praife, 
And  buy  thee,  if  thou  might*ft  be  fold, 
With  gems,  and  purple  %'cfts,  and  (lores  of  plun- 
dered gold.  45 
HI. 
But  neither  boundlcfe  wealth,  nor  guards  tijat 
wait 
Around  the  conful's  honoured  gate, 
Nor  anti-chambers  with  attendants  fiird. 
The  niind*K  unhappy  tumults  can  abate. 

Or  banilh  fuUen  cares,  that  fly  30 

Acrof*  the,gilded  rooms  of  ftatc. 
And  their  fouV  neQs,  like  fwallows,  build 
Clofe  to  the  palace-roofts  suid  towers  that  pierce 
the  Iky. 

Mrch  Icfs  will  natore*s  modeft  wants  fupply ; 
And  happier  lives  the  homely  Twain,         35 
Who,  in  fomc  cottage,  far  from  noife. 
His  few  pitemal  goods  enjoys. 
Nor  knows  the  fordid  luft  of  gain. 
Nor  with  Fear's  tormenting  pain 
*      Hi$  hovering  fteps  defirsys.  40 

IV. 

Vain  man !  that  in  t  narrow  fpace 
At  endlefs  game  projeds  the  daring  fpei|^1 

For  ftiort  is  life's  uncertain  race ; 

Then  why,  capiijioqs mortal!  why 

DoH  thou  for  happincfs  repair  45 

To  d\i\  int  climate*,  aod  a  foreign  air  ? 

Fo«>l !  from  tV.yfelf  thou  canft  not  fly, 

Thyfelf,  the  fourcc  of  all  thy  care. 
So  flics  the  wounded  flag,  pcpvok'dwith  pain. 

Bounds  o'er  the  fpicious  downs  in  Tain  ;   50 
'i  he  feathcr'd  torment  (licks  within  his  fide. 
And  from  tlic  fmarting  wound  a  purple  tide 
Marks  all  his  way  wi^h  blood,  and  dyes  the  &pffy 

V. 
)Jut  fwificr  far  is  execrable  Care  $4 

•J  hio  i>ag»,  or  winds  that  through  the  Owes 
ThicU-dnving   faows  and  gather'd   ten^>efts 

bear  ; 
Purfuing  Car::  the  failing  (hip  out-flies. 
Climbs  the  tall  veflicrs  painted  fides  ; 
Nor  leaves  Irm'd  fquadrons  in  the  field, 

But  with  the  march mg  horfemen  rides,       60 
And  dwells  alike  in  courU  and  camps,  and  makes 
all  )|laces  yield* 

vr. 

Trt.rn,  Cncc  no  date's  completely  bbft, 
i.ft*s  learn  the  bitter  to  allay 


POEMS. 

« 
With  gentle  mirth,  and  wifely  gay 
Enjoy  at  leaft  the  prcfcnt  day,  6| 

And  leave  to  fate  the  reft. 
Nor  with  vain  fear  of  ills  to  come 
Anticipate  th*  appointed  doom. 
Soon  did  Achilles  quit  the  ftage, 
The  hero  fell  by  fuddcn  drath  ;  7^ 

While  Tithon  to  a  tedious  wafling  age 

Drew  hj^  pro*ra^cd  breath. 
And  thus  old  partial  Time,  my  filend. 
Perhaps  unaflc'd  to  worthlefs  mc 
1  hofe  hours  of  lengthened  life  may  lend,  75 

Which  he'll  refufc  to  thee. 

VII. 

Thee   fliining  wealth  and  plenteous  joysfu^ 
round. 
And,  all  thy  fruitful  fields  around, 
Unnumbcr'd  herds  of  c  tile  ftray. 
Thy  hamefs'd  ftceds  with  fprightly  voice  t« 
Niak^iKighbouring  vales  and  kills  rejoice. 
While  (juoothly  thy  gay  chariot  flies  oVr  thefwid 
meafur'd  way. 
To  me  the  flars,  with  lefs  profufion  kind. 
An  humble  fortune  have  a(fignM, 
And  no  untuneful  lyric  vein,  S^ 

But  a  fincere  contented  mind. 
That  can  the  vile  malignant  crowd  difdaio* 


THE 


BIRTH     OF    THE    ROSE^ 

FROM   THE    FRENCH. 

ONCE,  on  a  folemn  fcflal  day 
Held  by  th'  immortals  in  the  ikieii 
Flora  had  fummon'd  all  the  deities 
That  rule  o  er  g-ardens,  or  furvey 
The  birth  of  greens  and  fpringing  flowenb  ^ 
And  thus  addrcfs  d  the  geni^d  powers. 

Ye  fliining  graces  of  my  courtly  train. 

The  canfe  of  this  affembly  know  ! 

In  fovereign  Majefly  1  reign 
0*er  the  gay  flowery  untvcrfe  below  ;  S(^ 

Yet,  my  encreafing  glory  to  maintain, 
A  queen  I'll  choofc  with  fpotlcfs  honour  fair, 

The  delegated  crown  to  wear. 
Let  me  your  counfel  and  aCTiflance  afl:, 

T'  accomplifh  this  momentous  ta(k.  X^ 


The  deities  that  flood  around. 
At  firft  retum'd  amurmuring  found; 
Then  laid.  Fair  goddefs,  do  you  know 
The  fadious  fend>  this  mud  create. 
What  jealous  rage  and  mutual  hate  20 

Among  the  rival  flowers  will  grow  f 
The  vilefl  thiflle  that  infefts  the  plain 
Will  think  his  tawdry  painted  pride 
Dcfcrvcs  the  crown ;   and,  if  deoy'd»  ^ 
Perhaps  with  traitor-plots  molefk  your  reigiu  2^ 

Vain  are  your  fears.  Flora  reply *d, 
•Tii  fixd^acd  hear  bow  Til  the caufc decide 
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Deep  io  t  venerable  wood 
Where  oaks,  with  vocal  (kill  endued, 
i>id  wondrous  oracles  of  old  iniparf)  30 

Beneath  a  little  hills  inclining ilde« 
A  grotto  s  fcen  where  nature's  arc 
Iscxercis'd  in  all  *^cr  fmlling  pride. 
Retir  d  in  this  fwcet  graffjr  cell, 
A  lovely  wood-nymph  once  did  dwell.      35 
She. always  pleas'd  ;  for  more  thin  mortal  fire 
Shone  in  her  ryes,  and  did  her  charms  infpire ; 
A  Dryad  bore  the  beauteous  nymph,  a  Sylvan 
w^  her  dre. 

Chafte,  wife,  devout, flie  ftillobeyd        ^f 
With  humble  zeal  Heaven  s  dread  commands. 
To  every  adion  aik'd  our  aid. 
And  oft  before  our  altars  pray'd  ; 

^re  was  her  heart,  and  undefil  d  her  hands. 
She's  dead — and  from  her  fweet  remains 
The  wond'rous  mixture  I  would  take,      43 

This  much  defir'd .  this  perfed  flower  to  make. 

AfiEft,  and  thus  with  our  transforming  pains, 
We'll  dignify  the  garden-beds,  and  grace  our  fa- 
vourite plains. 

Th'  applauding  deicios  with  pleafure  heard, 
And  for  the  grateful  work  prepar*d.  ^o 

A  bufy  farce  the  god  of  gardens  wore } 
Vertumniisof  the  party  too, 

From  various  fweets  th'  exhaling  fpirits  drew , 

While,  in  full  canifters,  Pomona  bore 
Of  licheft  fweets  a  plenteous  ftore ;  S5 

And  Vefta  promis'd  wondrous  things  to  do. 
Gay  Venus  led  a  lively  train 

Of  Smiles  and    Graces  ;    the  plump  gocT  of 
wine 

From  clufters  did  the  flowing  neAar  ftrain. 

And  6ird  krge  goblets  with  his  juice  divine.  60 
Thus  charged,  they  feek  the  honour'd  (hade 
Where  liv  d  and  died  the  fpotlefs  maid. 

On  a  foft  couch  of  turf  the  body  lay ; 

1  h'  approaching  diittes  prefsM  all  around, 
'Prepar'd  the  lacred  rites  to  pay  85 

In  fllenee,  and  with  awe'  profound. 

fioTz  thrice  bovr'd,  and  thus  Was  heard  to  praj. 
Jove  1  mighty  Jove  !  whom  all  adore ;     . 
Exert  thy  great  creative  power !  69 

Let  this  fair  corpfe  be  inottal  clay  no  more  ; 
'transform  it  to  a  tree,  to  bear  a   bounteous 
flower- 
Scarce  had  t^e  gotldefs  fpoke ;  when  (be  1 
The  nymph's  extended  limbs  the  form  of  braoches 
wear: 

Behold  the  wondrous  changa,  the  fragrant  tree ! 

To  leaved  was  tum'd  her  flowing  hair ;     75 

And  Hfb  diflusM  perfumsi  regal*d  the  waatvn  air. 

Heavens!   what  new  diarm,  what  fudden 

Ughi, 

Improves  the  grpt,  and  vntcnains  the  fight ! 

A  fprouting  bud  begins  the  tree  t*  adorn  ;       79 

The  large,  the  fweet  vermillion  flower  is  bom! 

The  godde(t -thrice  on  the  fair  infant  breathed. 

To  fpread  it  into  life,  and  to  convey 

The  fragrant  foul,  and  every  charm  bequeath'd 

To  W&c  the  v«|;etablc  f  rtniefs  eay ; 


Then  kifs'd   it  thrice:    the   general    (ilcncc 
broke,  g- 

And  thus  in  loud  rejoicing  accents  fpoke. 

Ye  flowers  at  my  command  attendant  here, 
Pay  homage,  and  your  fovcrcign  Rofc  revere! 
No  forrow  on  your  drooping  leaves  be  feen  • 

Let  all  be  proud  of  fuch  a  queen,  'g© 

So  fit  the  floral  crown  to  wear. 
To  glorify  the  day,  and  grace    the  youthful 
year. 

Thus  fpeakin^r,  (be    the  new-born  favourite 
crown  d  : 
The  transformation  was  complete  ; 
The  deities  with  fongs  the  queen  of  flowers  did 
rrtct  : 

Soft  flutes  and  tuneful  harps  were  heard  to 
found ; 

Wi.ile  r.ow/to  heaven  the  well  pleas'd  goddefs 

flies 
With  her  bright  train,  and  reafcends  the  (kiet. 


SIX      CANTATAS 

OR 

POEMS    FOR   MUSIC 

AFTER    THE    MANNER   OF    THE  ITA- 
LIANS. 

SET  TO    MUSIC    BT    MX.  PEFUSCH. 


NoH  ante  ^vigaias  per  arUs^ 
Ferka  loquor  foeiania  cbordu. 


t* 


Hoe. 


CANTATA     t 

O  M         •• 

ENGLISH  BEAUTY. 

REClTA'nVB, 

WHEN  Beauty's  goddeft  from  the  oeean 
ipning, 
Afcendiu^,  o'er  the  waves'(he  cafl  a  fmila 
On  fair  Britannia'j  happy  ifle, 
Andrais*dher  tuneful  voice,  and  thus  ibcfung. 

AIR. 

Hail  Uritannia  !  hail  to  thee,  J 

Faireft  ifland  of  the  fea  ! 
Thou  my  favourite  land  jQialt  ,bo. 
Cyprus  too  (hall  own  thy  fway. 

And  dedicate  to  me  its  groves; 

Yet  Venus  and  her  train  of  Loves    !• 
Will  with  happier  Britain  flay. 
Hail  Britannia !    hail  to  thee, 
Fairefl  ifland  of  the  fea ! 
'J  hou  my  favourite  hn^  flzalt  be. 
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RECITATtVE. 
Britacnb  heard  the  notes  difiuling  wijfc,  15 

And   faw    the    power  whoai  gods  and  men 
adore, 
Approaching  nearer  v.  iih  the  tide, 
And  in  a  rapture  loudly  cry'd, 

O  welcome  !   Mtlcomc  to  my  fliorc  ! 

AIR. 
Lcvcly  in.!    fo  richly  Mcfl  ! 
tcauty's  p;4im  is  thineconfLf>M. 
'Ihy  dauj^littr«iM!l  th-.-  worlJ  outi!iine> 
Nur  Venus'  i'clf  u  I'o  divine. 
I.ovtiy  ifle  I^fo  richly  i>ljft  ! 
Beauty  s  palm  is  thine  coufefv'd.  aj 

CANTATA     II. 

ALEXIS. 

RFCITATIVE, 

SEE, — from  t*  e  flltnt  grove  Alexis  flic«j 
Aiidl'icksv/ithevci)    pltjfiucj  art 
To  cale  the  pain,  which  lovely  eyes 
Created  i^  his  heart. 
To  (h-ning  theatre-*  he  now  repairs,  5 

To  learn  Camilla's  moving  airs, 
Where  thus  to  Mufic  s  power  the  fwain  addrcfsM 
his  prayers. 

AIR. 
Chamiing    founds !    that   fwc.tly  Unguifli, 
MuSc,  O  compcfe  my  angtiilh  ! 
livery  paffum  yields  to  thee  ; 
Phabus,  quickiy  then  relieve  me  ; 
C'lpid  (hall  no  more  deceive  mc  ; 
rll  to  Iprightiicr  joys  be  free. 
RECITATIVE. 
/  polio  heard  the  foolifh  f\%ain  ; 
He  knew,    when  Daphne  once  He  Iov*d,  15 
How  weak,  t'  sffuagc  an  amorous  jiain, 
His  own  harm  nious  yrt  had  j»rov'd, 
Aod  all  hi»  healing  herbs  how  vain. 
Thrn  thus  he  ftrikes  the  fpcakiiig  flrii  gs, 
Frvludiflg  to  hi*  Yoicc,  and  lings.  2t 

AIR,  ; 

Sounds,  though  charming, cant  relieve thcc; 
Do  not .  flicphcrd,  then  deceive  thee, 

MuOc  is  the  voice  of  love. 
If  the  tender  maid  believe  thee. 

Soft  relent i/)g,  %5 

Kind  con  enting, 
Will  aloac  thy  pain  remove, 

C     A    N    T    A    T   ,A      JII. 

ON    THS 

SPRING. 

[with  violins.] 

AIR 

FRAGRANT  Flora  !   haflc.  appear, 
Goddcfs  of  the  youthful  year  ! 

Zephyr  gent  y  courts  thee  now ; 
Co  thy  buds  of  rofcs  pl^yirg, 
AU  thy  brtathing  fwcct*  difplaying,  s 


Hark,  kis  amorous  breezes  blow  f 
Fraj;r;'iit  Ij'ora  *    haftc,  appear  ! 
Goddcfs  ol  th.*  youthful  year  : 
►  Zcph)r  gjntly  courts  thee  now. 

ivi-CriATIVE. 
Thus  on  a  fruitful  hill,  in  the  fair  bloom  of  fprlog, 
The  tuneful  Coliuct  his  voice  did  raife, 
'1  he  vales  rcmurmurM  with  his  lays, 
^t)d  listening  birds  hung  hovering  on  the  wing, 
In  wlufpcriiig  fi^jhs  fofe  Z.phyr  bj'  hira  flew, 
White  thu^  tlic  fiicpherd  dldhisfong  renew,    ij 

AIR. 
Loy  •  and  plcafure^  gaily  flowing. 

Come  this  charm:Tig  f<!afon  grace  ! 
Smile,  ye  fair!  your  joys  bcftovving, 
Spring  and  youth  will  i'oon  be  going. 

Seize  the  bieflings  tr.-  they  pafs ;  id 

Lovea::d  p  eafures  gaily  flowing,' 
Come  diis  charming  leafon  grace! 

CANTATA      IV. 

MIRANDA. 

RECITATIVE. 

MIR  \NDA  s  tuneful  vo  ce  and  fame 
Hadrea<h^d  the  wondering  ikies; 
From  heaven  the  god  of  muGc  came, 


Irrom  ncavcn  tne  gou  01  muuc  ci 
An<l  own'd  a  picusM  f^rpriic  ; 
1  hen  in  a  foft  melodious  lay, 


i 


Apollu  did  thtf.  grateful  piaifes  pay. 

AIR. 

Matchlefs  charmer  !    thine  (hall  bt 
The'hl«;hc{l  prize  of  harmony. 
Jb^ha-ltus  ever  will  infpire  th^e* 
And  th  applauding  world  admire  thee ;  I9 
A!Iihdlin  ihy  praile  agree. 
Matchlefs charmer !  thine  (hall  be 
'i  he  highell  prize  of  harmony. 
UECIFAiIVE. 
The  god  then  fummon'd  every  ^'u^e  t'  app€tf, 
And  hail  their  (jfter  of  the  quire  ;  1$ 

Smiling  tlicy  Hood  arouD  ,hcr  Toothing  ftrilDitf 
hear, 
/  nd  lill'd  her  happy  foul  with  all  their  fire. 

AIR. 
O  harmony  !  how  wondrous  fweet, 
Doll  thou  our  cares  alky  ! 
When  all  thy  raovipg  graces  meet^  »• 

How  loftly  doll  ,tl)ou  ft^  our  cay  hours  away! 
O  harmony  '    how  woudsous  fwcct, 
DiAk  ihou  our  cares  allay  ! 

« 

C    A    k    T    A    T    A      V. 

C    O    R     Y    D    O     N. 

RECI  TAI IVE. 

yrr  HIIJ'.  Corydon  the  lonely  (hepherd  fryM 
VV      His  tuneful  flute,  and  charm'd  thegrore, 

'ih^jcilous  nightingales,  thatflrove 
To  trace  his  not.s,  contendmt.  dy*d  ; 
At  lail  hea  s  w  ithio  a  myrtle  fliade  i 

An  cw}i J  aoTwer  all  hisilraioi 
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LoTe  ftole  the  pipe  of  fleeping  Pan,  and  play*d; 
Ihen  with  his  voice  decoys  the  liileiiiiig  fw^in. 

AIR.  [with  a  flute  ]     « 

Gay  ihepherd,  to  befriend  thee« 

Here  pleafing  fcenet  attend  thee,  10 

Q  this  way  fpced  thy  pace  I 
If  mufic  can  delight  thee. 
Or  vifioos  fair  invite  thee, 

1  his  bower's  the  happy  place: 
Gay  (hepherd,  to  befriend  thee,  25 

Here  pleafiog fcenes  attend  thee, 

0  this  way  fpced  thy  pace  ! 

RECirA'lIVE. 

The  (hepherd  rofe.  he  gaz'd  around. 
And  vainly  fought  the  magic  found  ;  1 

Ihe  God  of  Love  his  motion  fpies,  ao 

Inys  by  the  pipe,  and  (hoots  a  dart 

1  hrough  Corydon's  unwary,  heart, 
Thcn,fmi]ing,  from  his  ambulh  flies; 
While  in  his  room,  divinely  bright. 

The  reigning  beauty  of  the  groves  furpris*d  the 


But  ungrateful  it  the  paflion^ 
And  deftroysour  inclination. 

When,  like  flavei,  our  lovert  whme. 
Shepherd,  this  I've  done  to  prove  thee,    25 
Now  thou  art  a  man,  1  love  thee, 

And  without  a  blulh  re(igiu 


THE  PKAisis  or 


fliepherd's  fight. 

AIR. 

\Mio,  from  love  his  heart  fecuring. 
Can  avoid  th' inchanting  pain? 

Pleafure  calls  with  voice  alluring. 
Beauty  foftly  binds  the  chain. 

Who  from  love  his  heart  fecuring. 
Can  avoid  th'  inchanting  pain  i 

CANTATA      VL 


ftj 


HEROIC     VIRTUE. 

FROM    THE    FRAGMENTS    OF    TYRTAUI. 
TRANSLATED    IN    THE    YEAR    IJ0J» 

ON  OCCASION  or 

THE  KING  OF  FRANCE'S  BREAKING 
THE  PEACE  OF  RYSWICK. 
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THE 


C    o 


E    T. 


o 


RECITATIVE. 

A   IRY  Cloe,  proud  and  young, 
[\  The  faireft  tyrant  of  the  plain, 
I.augh'd  at  her  adoring  fwain. 
Icfadiy  ughd — She  gayly  fung. 

And,  wanton,  thus  reproach'd  his  pain.  5 
AIR. 
Leave  me,  filly  (hepherd,  go; 
You  only  tell  me  what  I  know. 

You  view  a  thoufand  charms  in  me ; 
Then  ccafe  thy  praytrs.  Til  kinder  grow. 

When  I  can  view  fuch  charms  in  thee.       ZO 
Leave  me,  filly  (hepherd,  go; 
You  only  tell  me  what  I  know. 

You  view  a  thoufand  charms  in  me. 
RECITATIVE. 
Amyntor,  fir*d  by  this  difdain, 
Curs'd  the  proud  fair,  and  broke  his  chain ;  Ij 
He  rav*d,  and  at  the  fcomcr  fwore. 
And  vow'd  he'd  be  Love's  fool  no  more — 
ut  Cloe  fmil'd,  and  vow'd  (he  calPd  hin^  back 
again. 

AIR. 


Spartan  youths!  whofefafcinating  charms 
Have  froze  your  blood  ?  why  ruft  your  idle 
arms? 

When  with  awaken'd  courage  will  you  go. 
And  minds  rclblv*d„  to  meet  the  threatening  foe? 
What !  (hail  our  vile  lethargic  floth  betray  5 

I'o  greedy  neighbours  an  unguarded  prey  ? 
Or  can  you  fee  their  armies  ruih  from  far, 
And  fit  fccure  amidd  the  ragi  of  war  f 
Ye  gods !  how  great,  how  glorious  'tis  to  fee 
The  warrior-hero  (ight  for  liberty,  lO 

For  his  dear  children,  for  his  tender  wife, 
For  all  the  valu'd  jovs,  and  foft  fupports  of  life  ! 
Then  let  him  draw  his  fword,  and  take  the  fieldf 
And  fortify  his  bread  behind  the  fpacious  (hield. 
Nor  fear  to  die ;  in  vain  you  (hun  your  fate,     15 
Nor  can  you  (horten,  nor  prolong  its  date  ; 
For  life's  a  meafur d  race,  and  he  that  fiifs 
From  darts  and  fighting  foes,  at  home  inglorious 

dies  ; 
No  grieving  crowds  his  obfequies  attend ; 
But  all  applaud  and  weep  the  foldier's  end. 
Who,  deiperately  brave,  in  fight  fuftains 
InfliAcd  Wwunds,  and  honourable  (lains. 
And  fails  a  lacrifice  to  glory's  charms  : 
But  if  a  jud  fuccefi  (hail  crown  his  arms, 
For  his  return  the  rcfcued  people  wait. 
To  fee  the  guardian  genius  (  f  tlie  ftate  ; 
With  rapture  viewing  his  majeflic  face. 
His  dauntlefs  mien,  and  every  martial  grace. 
They'll  blefs  the  toils  he  for  their  fafety  bore. 
Admire  thcni  livuig,  and  when  dead  adore,    30 
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Shepherd,  this  I've  done  to  prove  thee, 
Now  thou  art  a  man,  I  love  thee  | 

And  wiUvoui  a  blulb  ttf^z^t 

v<»L.  ;v. 


%o 


UNDER    THE 

TOM        BR 


PRINT  or 
I    T 


TON, 


THE    MUSICAL  SMALL-COAL    HAN. 

^r^HOUGH  mean  thy  rank,  yet  in  thy  humblp 
1  ceU 

Did  gentle  pcaQC  and  arts  unpt:rdia*'d  dwell. 
hi 
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RyOHK$'s       POBNfS* 


Well  plei»*d  Apollo  thifKer  \e4  bit  tniio» 
And  mullc  Warbled  in  her  fwcctcft  ftrain : 
Cyllenjus  fo,  as  fables  tcIJ,  and  Jovc,  5 

Came  wiiling  gucfts  to  poor  Philemon'!  ^rorc. 
Let  uTcIcr)  pump  behold,  and  bluih  to  find 
So  low  A  ftdtiuQ,  Tuwh  a  liberal  mind. 


O        N 


T  U  C 


G. 


FAIR      TRAVELLER. 

T. 

IN  youn^  Aftrca's  fparkHnj^  eye, 
RcfifticS  Love  lia«  fix  «!  lis  throne ; 
A  thnufonii  loviis  blccc^.i!!^  lie 
¥iii  hcTf  with.wouodt  thty  fear  to  own* 

11. 
V.liile  ibc  coy  beauty  fpccds  her  flight 
To  diftaiit  j;rovcs  fr)m  whence  (he  came  ; 
So  lightnii'g  variflicsffom  flgbi, 
Bui  kavcj  the  fcic.Il  in  a  flame  1 


10 


CANTATA. 


tlT    AT    MR     D.    PUaCSLL* 

AIR. 

LOVE,  I  c'cfy  thee ! 
Vcnu',  I  Cy  ihcc  ♦ 
I'm  of  ch;iflc  Diana's  tipiin. 

Away,  th  id  winged  boy ! 

Thon  l«r.'r'rt  thy  darts  iu  vain, 

1  hate  the  Un^uid  joy, 

I  mock  the  trifling  pain» 

Love,  I  defy  thee  ! 

"Vcuu«,  1  fly  thee  ! 
rm  of  chufle  Diana's  trais. 

RECITATIVE. 

Pright  Vcnas  and  her  Ton  flood  by, 
Atid  heard  a  proud  dJdoinfnl  fair 
ThUi  boafl  her  wretched  liberty ; 
Th'ry  fcorn*d  flioflioold  the  raptures  fliare. 
Which  their  happier  captives  know,  I5 

Nor  would  Cupid  draw  his  bow 
To  wound  the  nymph,  bat  hngh'd  out  this  reply. 

AIR. 

Prond  and  foo  lifli !  hear  your  fate  ! 
Wiflc  your  youth,  and  Hgh  too  tate 
Fot  joyK  whidi  now  you  fay  you  hate. 

Whvn  your  decaying  eye* 

Can  dart  ij.eir  flriii  no  more, 

The  wrinkles  of  thrcefcorc 

Sh^U  nwUe  you  vainly  ^lit. 
Proud  and  focliih  !    hear  your  fate  \ 
Walls  ygur  youth,  and  figh  ton  kte 
For  joyi  which  cow  yoa  fay  \gu  hate*. 
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O. 


OUI-D  you  pain  the  trnHcr  rreatfre. 
Softly — gently — kindly — treat  her ! 


w .  ..  „  . . 

Suflciing  i  the  tovcr  &  p^rt  : 
Beauty  by  confirm-*,  jx^fi  .Tnj;, 
You  enjoy  l.ut  hiif  "l.c  M  (Tmy. 

Lifcicls  clunr.^  without  il.c  heart. 


20 
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CUPID    A»L   SCARLATI 


CANTATA. 

« 

SET    BY    MR.    PLPUSCH. 

RECITATIVE. 

ON  diver  Tyhcr'a  v^cal  fticrr. 
The  fam'd  Sc  rl.ri  iV  »:ok  his  lyre. 
And  IVrove,  wi:h  fitirr-*.  LPUnown    efofc, 
Thcfprings  of  tuutf:"!  i.uind  t   explore. 
Beyond  what  arc  alon-  comM  e'er  infpire  ; 
When  fec^thc  fwect  cfl"ay  to  hear, 
Venus  with  her  f<»n  drew  near, 
Aud  pleas 'd  to  aflc  the  maflc-r'^  aid, 
The  mother  goddcfs  fmiling  faid. 

AIR. 
Harmonious  fon  of  Pha:bu«,  fee, 
*Ti»  Love,  'tis  little  Love  I  bring. 
The  queen  of  beauty  fucs  to  thee. 
To  tcaeh  her  wanton  boy  to  flng. 

RECITATIVE. 

The  p!ea**d  muflcian  heard  with  joy. 
And,  proud  to  teach  th   immortal  boy. 
Did  all  hiftfongs  and  heavenly  flcill  impart; 
The  boy,  to  reccmpcnfe  his  art. 
Repeating  did  each  fong  improve. 
And  breath*d  into  his  ears  the  charms  of  love. 
And  taught  the  mafler  thus  to  touch  the  heart.  29 

AIR. 

Love  infpiringt 

Sounds  perfuading. 
Makes  his  darts  refifUcfs  fly ; 

Bi-auty  aiding. 

Arts  afpiring,  3 J 

Gives  them  wings  to  rife  more  high. 


15 
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A       CANTATA. 

«ET  WITH  SYMPHONIES 

•  T 

SICNIOR   NICOLINI    HATM. 

AIR. 

Y£  tender  powers !  how  fliall  I  move 
A  carclcls  maid  that  lauqhs  at  love  t 
Cupid  to  my  fuccour  flj  : 


\     ' 


flUGM£S*S      POEMS. 
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romswitii  »1I  thy  thrMiInp  rfarf. 
Thy  mc'.tiri:  (lamcntoforun  h^aitti; 

Conq-if  r  for  mr,  or  I  die  ! 
Yc  tender  powers  !  how  (hull  J  move 
A  carckf;*  m;iid  that  lauphs  at  love  ? 

Cupid,  to  my  fuccour  fly  ! 

•     RFXITATA'E. 
Thus,  in  p.  melancholy  fliadei 
A  penfivc  lover  to  his  aid    . 
Invok'd  the  god  of  warm  dtfire  ; 
Love  heard  him,  and,  to  pain  the  maid> 
Did  this  fuccef^U'ul  thought  infpirc. 

A'R. 
Take  her  humour,  fro  lie,  be  gay. 
In  her  favourite  follies  join, 
that's  the  rhurm  will  make  her  thine. 
CsSk  thyfLrious  airs  away, 

Freely  courtirg. 

Toy  inn:,  fportlng, 
Sooth  her  hours  with  amorous  pity. 
Take  her  humour    fmile,  be  gay, 
In  her  favourite  follies  join, 
Thai'^thc  charm  will  make  her  thine. 


P    A    S    T    O    R    A, 
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A. 


SET    PV    MR.    PE1»USCH. 


RECITATIVE. 

i^N  fam'd  Arcadia's  flowery  plains, 
^-^  The  gay  Paftora  once  wa^  heard  to  ling ; 
Clofc  by  a  fountain's  cr^'ftal  f}Ting, 
She  warbled  out  her  merry  Arjins. 

AIR. 
Shepherd?,  would  you  liopc  to  pleafe  as,         5 

You  mud  every  l.umour  try  ; 
Sometimes  flatter,  fometimes  teaze  us. 

Often  laugh,  and  fometimes  cry. 
Shepherds,  would  you  hope  to  pleafe  uf. 
You  mud  every  humour  try,  lo 

.*»oft  denials  ' 

Are  but  trials. 
You  muft  follow  when  we  fly. 
Shepherds,  would  you  hope  to  pleafe  us, 
You  muft  every  humour  try,  I5 

RECITATIVE. 
Damon,  who  long  ador'd'the  fprightly  maid, 
Yet  never  durfl  hi«  love  relate, 
Refolv'd  at  laft  to  try  his  fate ; 
He    figh'd!— She    Imird!— He   kneel  d    and 

pray  d ! 
Sht  frown'd  ; — ITe  rofe,  And  walk'd  away,  ao 
But  foon  returning  look'd  more  gay, 
And  fang  and  canc'd,  and  on  his  pipe  a  cheerful 
echo  play'd. 

AIR.    [tcr//^  ««  ecU  •fjliUti,\ 
Paftora  fled  to  a  ihady  grove ; 
Damon  vi«w'd  her^ 


Cupid  InjphV,  and  crown M  hi^  l.'»ve.. 
The  nymph  look'd  bucH.  well  picus'd  to  fee 
1  hat  Damon  ran  as  fwif'  as  Pac. 
PaUora  fled  to  a  (hady  grove ; 
I)jm  m  viewV.  her. 
And  purfu'd  her ; 
Cupid  Uugh'd,  and  crown 'd  hi^  love. 


3» 


PASTORAL    MASQ^UE. 

SCENE,  A  Profped  of  a  V/ood. 

Enter  a  Shepherd,  and  flngs. 

YE  nymphs  and  fliephcrds  of  the  grove. 
That  know  thc'pltannp  p.'in«»  cl  love, 
Eagirior  ih*  cxpf<5lfd  lilt-iT*:)^, 
iiigliii?^,  panting  for  | on<iru:j:j ! 
Leave  your  fiockf,  and  hallc  awaj',  5 

With  Olcmn  ftite,  • 
To  c  Ifbrate  ^ 

Cupid  and  Hymcu*s  holiiay. 

KnUr  a   banJ  •/  Jeeplerds  on  one  fide  itMh  gsrUnds  ; 
•/f  the   ctb^r  JiJff   JhiphcrJrJfes    tuifh  eanifiert    9f 
Jitixvert, 

C  fl  O  K  U  S. 

From  the  echoing  hills,  and  thr  jovial  plain?. 
Where  plcafure,  and  plenty,  and  happincfs  reign 
Wc  leave  our  flocks,  and  ha£e  away, 
Withfolcnin  Rate 
To  celthrate 
CupiJ  aud  Hymcu's  holiday. 

[A  dante  h;;re.]  * 

* 

Scene  ef'em/i^  Jifcovers  a  p^i\yf.:r.i  Inver^  ivitl  the  G$J 

•f  JLove   nfi^^Pt    atler.dui  by   Cu^lihy  forre  pi*iyi'^ 

tviib  bis  brw^  •tlftit  JharptMHg  kis  arrcioj^  t5*r» 

On  each  f:dt  the  h»tver^  tumlit  •/  cyprefs  trees ,  and 

founiaim  playing  ;  a  d'Jiani  loMdJuipe  ierminata  tht 

profpea, 

Verfc  for  a  flicphcrdeffi,  with  flutes. 

See  the  mighty  Power  of  LovCn  %$ 

Slecpittg  hi  a  Cyprian  grove ! 
Nymphs  aud  fhcphirds,  gently  flicd 
Spices  round  his  i.icrcd  licud ; 
On  his  lovtly  body  Aiowcr 

Leaves  of  roli  s,  virgin  lilies, 

Cowflip5,  violets,  daffodilioi. 
And  witli  garUndi  drcl's  th  i  bower. 

RUtcrnel  tf  Jtttict,     After    Kvhich  ('ttpid  rjfe/f    Mui 
Jif^t  tvilb  Lis  ItO'Uf  drstvn. 

Yield  to  the  god  of  foft  deCrcs ! 

Vhofe  gft-ntie  influeace  infpirea  f 

Every  creature  flj 

TiirougjK>uc  nature 
With  fprightly  joy^  and  gcolal  firc<» 
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HUGHES 


POEMS. 


Chorm  »/  the  Jt^erJs  and  nymfhi, 

Hail»  tkou  potent  deity  ! 

Every  creature 

Throughout  nature 
Owns  thy  power  as  weli  as  we« 


30 
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Zmter  Hymen  in  a  fagrw^oUurd  rohty  a  thapUt  of 
fluivers  on  bit  bead^  and  in  bis  band  tbe  nufti^Iiortb; 
attended  by  griefs.  « 

H  Y  M  E  IT. 

Xehold  a  greater  power  than  he. 
Behold  the  marriage  dcky  I 

CbortUf  by  Hymen's  aUendanis, 
Behold  the  marriage  deity  ! 

CUPID,    fmiling. 

Behold  the  god  of  ho»rchold  ftrife. 
That  fpoiU  the  happy  lover's  life, 
And  turns  a  niiilre£i  to  a  wife ! 

H  Y  M   E    N. 

FooliHi  and  inconflant  boy  ! 
Thine**  a  tranficory  joy  ; 
Sudden  fits  in  Plcsifure**  fever  ; 
Hymen's  bkiCngs  lail  foi  ever. 

i 

CUPID. 

Hymen's  bondage  lafts  for  ever ; 
JLove^s  free  pleaAires  failing  never. 

H  Y  M  E   N. 

X^ove's  ftolen  pleafure?,  infincere, 
Purchas'd  at  a  rate  too  dear. 
Shame  and  forrow  will  dcftroy. 
If  Hymen  Uccnfe  not  the  joy. 

[Both  together,'] 
Then  let  us  join  hands  and  unite. 

Lm/I  Chorus  of  the  fbepherds  and  nymphs. 

How  happy,  how  happy,  how  happy  are  we, 
\Vhere  Cupid  and  Hymen  in  contort  agree !       50 
We'll  revel  all  day  with  fports  and  dctight. 
And  Hymen  and  Cupid  Jball  govern  the  night. 


AP 
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CANTATA. 

SET    BY    MR.    GALLIAHD. 
RECITATIVE. 

VENUS  !  thy  throne  of  Qeauty  now  refign  ! 
Bcbo'd  on  earth  a  cotquering  fair,   ; 
Who  more  dcfcrvcs  Love's  crown  to  wear ! 
Hot  thy  own  ftar  fo  brr«*ht  in  Heaven  does  (bine. 
Aflr  of  thy  fon  he^  name,  who  v^jth  his  dart      $ 
Has  deeply  g;av  d  it  in  my  heart : 


Or  aik  the  god  of  tuneful  found. 

Who  ^gs  it  to  his  lyre. 

And  does  this  maid  infpire 
With  his  own  art,  to  give  a  furer  wound*     xo. 

A    I  R. 

Hark !  the  groves  her  fongs  repeat ; 
Echo  lurks  in  hollow  fprings. 
And,  tranfported  whil^  fhe  fings, 
L.earns  her  voice,  and  grows  more  fweet ; 
.    Could  Karciflus  fee  or  hear  her,  15 

From  his  fo;  main  he  would  fiy. 
And,  with  awe  approaching  near  her. 
For  a  real  beauty  die. 
Hark  !  the  grovrs  her  fongs  repeat ; 
Echo  lurks  in  hoUow  fprings,  so 

And,  tranfponed  while  fhe  fingt. 
Learns  her  voice,  and  grows  more  fweel. 

RECITATIVE. 

Yet  Venus  once  again  my  fuit  attend  ! 
And  when  from  Heaven  you  fliall  dcfcend. 

This  fhiuing  e  mprefs  to  array,  ij; 

When  you  prefent  her  all  your  train  of  ^oves. 
Your  chariot,  and  your  murmuring  dove. 
Tell  her  fhe  wants  one  charm  to  make  the  leA 
more  gay. 
Then  imiling  to  th'  harmonious  beaijyty  (ay: 


A  I  R. 

To  a  lovely  face  and  air, 
I^et  a  tender  heart  be  join'd. 
Love  can  make  you  doubly  fair; 
Mufic's  fweeter  when  you're  kind. 
To  a  lovely  face  and  air. 
Let  a  tender  heart  be  join'd. 
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F     R     A     G     AI     E     N     T, 

IN  every  age,  to  brighter  honours  born, 
^  hich  lovclieft  nymphs   and  fweeteft  bvdi 
adorn. 
Beauty  and  Wit  each  other*s  aid  require. 
And  |ioets  fing  what  onqe  the  fair  inlpire  $ 
The  fair  for  ever  thus  her  charms  prolong, 
And  live  rewarded  in  the  tuneful  fong. 
Thus  Sacharifla  (bines  in  Waller's  lays. 
And  (he,  who  niis*d  his  genius  (hares^his  praife« 
Each  does  in  each  a  mutual  lif^  infufe^ 
Th'  infpiring  Beauty,  the  recording  Mufe.        XQ 


J 


CLAQDIANUt. 

IN    EPITHALAMIO    UONORII    IT    M(AI1S. 

CUNCTATUR  (kupefada  Venus.    Nunc  ofi( 
puells, 
Nunc  flavain  niveo  miratur  vertice  matrem. 
Haec  modp  crefcenti,  pJens  par  altera  luiue : 
ACTurgir  ceu  forte  minor  fub  matrc  virenri 
Laurus :  &  ingcntes  ramus,  olimque  futuras 
flrumittit  jam  parva  coniai:  v^  flare  fub  uaow 


H   U    G   H   t  S-      9-     »  O   E   M  9. 
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CeB  ^^minz  P.xftana  rofac  per  jugrcra  regnant. 
HaBC  largo  matura  die,  faturataque  vcrnis 
Koribos,  ioclulgct  fpatio  :  latet  altcro  nodo» 
Kec  (CDcris  audct  foliis  admlttere  foles.  10 


TRANSLATED. 

Venus  eoming  to  a  nuptial  ceremony ^  and  entering  the 
roenif  fees  the  bri.fe  and  her  mother  Jitting  together^ 
laft.  On  which  occafwn  Cluudlan  mukes  tbe/oilnv^ 
ing  dejcriptiom 


npHE 

Now  views 


God<Ief«    paui'd;    and,    held  in  deep, 
amaze, 

the   mother's,    now  the  daughter*^ 

face ; 
Different  in  each,  yet  ec^ual  beayty  glows. 
That,    the    full  moon,    and   this,   the   crefcent 

(hows: 
Thus,  rais'd  beneath  its  parent  tree  isfeen         5 
The  laurel  (hoot,  while,  in  its  early  green, 
Thick-fprouting  leaves,  and  branches  arc  cflayM, 
And  all  the  promife  of  a  fnture  (hade. 
Or,  blooming  thos  in  happy  Pxftan  fields, 
One  common  flock  two  lovely  rofes  yields ;         10 
Mature  by  vernal  dews,  this  dares  difplay 
Its  leaves  full  blown,  and  boldly  meett  the  day ; 
That,  folded  in  ir»  tender  nonage  lies, 
A  beauteous  bud,  nor  yet  a4miu  the  flcies* 


N 
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SET    BY    MR 


A      T      A, 

PEPUSCH, 


AIR. 

FOOLISH  Love  !  I  fcorn  thy  darts. 
And  all  thy  little  viraiiten  aru. 
To  captivate  nnmanly  hearts. 
Shall  a  woman,  proud  and  coy. 
Make  me  langui(h  for  a  toy  ?  5 

f  oolifli  Love !  1  fcorn  thy  darts. 
And  all  thy  little  wanton  arts^ 
To  captivate  unmanly  hearts. 

RECITATIVE. 
Thus  Strep?u>n  mock'd  the  power  of  LoTe«  and 
fwore 
His  freedom  he  would  ft  ill  maintain,  10 

Nor  ever  wear  th'  inglorioub  chain. 

Or  (lavifhly  adore. 
But  when  Lamira  crofs*d  the  plain, 
Ihe  (hepherd  gaz*d,  and  thus  revers  d  his  (Irain. 


AIR. 

Love,  I  feel  thy  power  divine. 
And  bluihiog  now  my  heart  reilgn  ! 
Ye  fwains,  my  folly  don't  dcfpifc ; 
But  look  on  fair  Lamira^s  eyes. 
Then  tell  me  if  you  can  be  wife. 
Xx)ve,  I  feel  thy  power  divine, 
^d  bluHuog  now  my  heart  re^jpi  I 
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SOLDIER    IN    LO  VE, 


O    A    N 
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A    T    A. 


flKT    WITH    SYMPHONIES    BT    MR.    PC?ITJCV. 
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AIR. 

HY,  too  amorous  hero!  why 
Doft  thou  the  war  forego. 
At  Celid*»  feet  to  lie. 

And  fishing  tell  thy  woe  ^ 
Can  you  think  that  fnoakinjx  air  5 

Fit  t«i  move  th*  unpltying  fair  ? 
She  laughs  to  fee  thee  trifle  fo. 
Why,  too  amorous  hero!  why. 

Doft  thou  the  war  forego. 
At  Gclia's  feet  to  lie. 

And  lighing  tell  thy  woe  ? 

RECITATIVE- 

Cloander  heard  not  this  advice. 

Nor  would  his  languilhing  refrain. 
But  while  to  Celia  once  he  ppay'd  in  Tain, 
By  chance  his  image  in  a  glafs  he  fpies,  T5 

And,  blulhing  at  the  fight,  he  grew  a  man  again. 
A  I  R.     [wffA  a  trumprt?^ 

Hark !  the  ti'umpet  founds  to  arms ! 

1  come,  1  come,  the  warrior  cries. 

And  from  fcomfnl  Celia  flies. 

To  court  ViAoria*s  charms. 

Celia  beholds  his  alter'd  brow. 

And  would  re;^in  her  lover  now. 

Hark  !  the  trumpet  founds  to  arms! 

I  come,  I  come,  the  warrior  cnc8> 

And  from  fcornful  Cf^ia  flies, 

To  court  ViAoria's  charms. 


A  N 

D 

IN    PRAISE    Of 
I 


20 


a5 


C. 


M  V  S 

PERFORMED    AT    STATIOMER's   HALL,    1 703» 

Defiende  Ceelo^  t5*  die  age  tibia 
Rigina  longitm  CaUi«^e  melos  f 
Heu  voce  nunc  mavis  acuta. 
Sen  JuHbuty  Cytharave  Pb^l, 

H0R4CC. 

\^Begu^  •wish  a  CLorus-l 

I. 

AW.^^KE.  coclcftial  Harmony! 
Awake,  calcftial  Harmony ! 
Turn  thy  vocal  fpherc  around* 
Goddcfs  of  melodious  found. 
Let  the  trumpet's  (hrill  voice,  5 

And  the  dramas  thundering  noife, 
Rouze  every  dull  mortal  from  forrows  profoUid* 

See,  fee ! 
Tbc  mij^hty  power  of  Hafmonj  I 


z6i^ 


RUGHISS      POXMSi 


III. 
Bnt  oTi ' — more  anzioui  f<<r  the  year  to  comcj 
1  would  foreknow  my  future  doom. 
ThcD  Cell  me,  Janus,  canfl  thou  fpy 
Invents  that  yet  in  exitbryo  lie 
For  me,  in  time  s  myilcrious  womb  ? 
I'cll  nic — nor  ihali  1  dread  to  hear,  aj 

A  ti-'Ourdiid  accidents  feverc  ; 
1  II  fortify  my  foul  the  load  to  bear. 
If  love  rejc<5lcd  add  not  to  its  weight,    , 
To  fli;iih  me  in  woc»»  and  cruih  me  dbwo  With 
fate. 

But  if  the  goddefs,  iu  whofe  charming  eyes. 
More  clearly  written  than  in  fate*k  dark  bock, 
*Vly  joy,  my  grief,  my  a!l  of  future  fortune  lies ; 
if  (he  mull  with  a  Icfs  pio^itiouslook 
Forbid  my  humble  facriiice. 
Or  blaft  me  with  a  killing  frown  ;  35 

If,  Jauus,  this  thou  feeft  in  (lore. 
Cut  ihort  my  moital  thread,  ami  now 
Take  back  the  gift  thou  didft  beftow ! 
Here  let  me  lay  my  burden  down. 
And  ceafc  to  love  m  vain,  and  be  a  wrelch  nb 
mere.  40 


I      Fly — but  let  me  with  you  go ! 
Bluih  not,  doubting  fuir  !  t*  approve  me  ; 
Can  you  love  me  ? 
Smile,  and  every  fcsu*  forego ! 


o 


D  £ 

r  o  K 
VOCAL  AfiD  INSTRUMENTAL  MUSI< 

TO  THE  MEMORY  Or  THE  MOST  HOBLB 

WILLIAM,    DUKE    OF   D 
V  O  N  S  H  I  R  E. 

ANNO    MDCCVII. 

SIT  TO  MUblC  BY  MR.  PEPUSCH. 


CANT 


T      A. 


SBT    BY    MR.    GALLIARD. 

WHILE  on  your  blooming  cKamlt  I  gaxe, 
Yt^ur  tender   lips,   your  foft  enchanting 
eyes. 
And  all  the  Venus  in  your  face, 
I'm  fill'd  with  pleafurc  and  furprife: 
But,  cruel  goddefs !  when  I  find  c 

Diana's  coldnefs  in  your  mind. 
How  call  I  bear  that  fiz'd  difdain  ? 
My  pleafurc  dies,  and  1  but  live  in  pain. 

AIR* 

.   Tyrant  Gupid !  when^  relenting, 
WiW  you  touch  the  charmer's  heart  ?         10 
800th  her  breaft  to  Ibft  confenting, 
Or  remove  from  mine  the  dart ! 
Tyrant  Cupid  !  when,  relenting, 
Will  you  touch  the  charmer's  heart  f 

RECITATIVE. 

*I^it  fee !  while  fb  my  paflion  voice  1  giye» 

'  Th*  applauded  beauty,  doubly  bright. 
Seems  in  the  moving  tale  to  cake  delight. 

And  looks  as  (he  would  let  me  live ; 
And  yet  ihe  chides,  but  with  fo  fwect  an  air. 
That  wbiJe  (he  bve  dcnict)  yet  ihc  forbids  de- 

fpair*  ac 

AIR* 

Pear  not*  doubting  fair !  t'  approve  me  s 
Can  you  love  me  ? 

frown  not,  if  you  anfwer  no ; 

If  yon  anfvrer,  frown  not,  no. 
"When  again  I  afk,  porfuing,  j/ 

If  you'll  iUf  and  fee  0j  niiaf 


[overture  or  soft  music  ] 

BRITANNIA. 
RECITATIVE. 

YE  generous  Arts  and  Mufes,  join ; 
While  down  your  cheeks  the  dreaming  f< 
rows  flow, 
Lei  murmuring  ilrings  with  the  foft  voice  cm 
bine 
T*  exprcfs  the  melody  of  woe. 

And  thou,  AuguCa !  ri'c  and  wait 
With  decent  honours  on  the  great ; 
Condole  my  lois,  and  weep  Devouia's  fate. 
A  I  R.     [with  riut'.f.] 
Queen  of  cities !  leave  awhile 

Thy  beauteous  fmile. 
Turn  to  tender  grief  the  joy. 
From  thy  fliore  of  Thames  replying. 
Gentled  echoic,  fainting,  dying. 
Shall  their  forrow  too  employ. 
Queen  of  cities!  leave  awhile 

Thy  beauteou   fmile,  ] 

Turn  to  tender  grief  thy  joy. 

AUGUSTA. 

RECITATIVE. 
*Tis  fame's  chief  immortality, 
Britannia,  to  be  mourn  d  by  thee. 
I  know  the  lofc;  from  midnight  Ikies 
111  omemi  late  did  (liike  my  eyes,  2 

Ne<ir  the  radiant  northern  car 
I  look'd,  and  law  a  falling  (k^r. 

A  I  R. 
Lands  remote  the  lofi  will  hear ; 
From  rocks  reporting. 

Seas  tranfporting,  i 

Will  the  wafted  forrow  bear. 
Winds  that  fly 
Will  foftly  fi^'h, 
A  ftar  has  left  the  Britifli  fnhcre. 
Lands  remote,  &c. 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATIVE. 
Qreat  George !  whofe  aaure  emblems  of  ti 
nown 
Arc  tbn  fair  gifts  of  Britain's  crown. 


huqhes's     poems. 


26. 


Tutron  of  my  lUuftrious  ifle ! 
n  hou  faw'ft  thy  order  lare  txprefs'd 
With  added  brightDcTs  on  Devonia*s  brcail ;  33 
Meet  the  companioa  knij^ht,  and  own  him  with 
a  fmile, 

DUETTO    raR    BRITANNIA 
AND    A  U  O  U  S^^  A. 

BaiT.  To  fhade  his  peaceful  grave^ 

Let  growing  palms  extend  ! 
Aug.  'i  o  grace  his  peaceful  grave. 

Let  hovering  Loves  attend  ! 


-,  5  To  fhade,  &c. 

Both.  -^  * 


43 


(.To grace,  &c. 
Beit.  Andrvakeful  Fame  defend, 
Aucs.    And  grateful  :  ruth  commend, 
BuTu.  The  generous  and  the  brave  1 

AUGUST     A. 

KI-.ClrATlVB. 

No^v  (hallAuguftasfona  their  iklll  intparc. 
And  fummcn  the  dumb  lifter, art,. 
In  marble  life  to  flicw, 
What  the  patriot  was  below. 
Here,  let  a  weepmg  Cupid  (land,  50 

And  wound  'linifelf  with  his  own  dart ; 
There  place  the  ducal  crown,   the   fword,  the 

wand. 
The  mark  of  Annans  truft  and  his  command. 

A    I    ft. 

Loft  7  birth  and  honours  (hining,  55 

Bring  a  light  on  noble  minds. 

Every  courtly  grace  combining, 

Lvery  generous  adiion  joining. 
With  eternal  laurel  binds. 

Lofty  birth  and  honours  (hining, 
Bring  a  light  on  ooblc  minds.  60 

BRITANNIA, 

lECITATlVE, 

Behold  fair  IJberty  attend, 
And  in  Devonians  lofs  bewail  a  friend. 
See  o'er  his  tomb  perpetual  lamps  Ihe  lights. 

Then,  on  his  urn  the  Goddefs  writes^ 

**  Pre£crvc,  O  urn  !  his  (ilcnt  duft,  6j 

'^  Who  faithful  did  obey 

■*  Princes  like  <i\nna,  good  and  juft, 

^  Yetfcom'd  his  freedom  to  betray ; 

**  And,  hated  by  all  tyrants,  chofe 

••.  The  glory  to  have  fuch  hisfoes."  70 

AUGUSTA,^ 

RECITATIVE. 

Genim  of  Britain '  give  thy  forrowso*er : 

A  grateful  tribute  thou  haft  paid 

To  thy  Detronia's  noble  ihade; 

Now  vainly  weep  the  dead  no  more  ! 
for  fee— the  duke  ardj)atriot  ftill  furvivcs^      75 

And  in  his  great  fucceflbr  lives, 

B    R    I    T    A    N    N    I    A. 

RKCITATIVE. 

I  own  the  new-arifing  light, 
I  fee  paternal  grandeur  ihine, 
Ddecndm^  thtough  th*  illuftrious  line, 
In  th£  fame  royal  f^vuuri  briKht •  € 0 

Vol.  IV. 


Laft  Duetto,  with  all  the  inftrumcntSj, 

Brit.  Gcnilrfmooth  thy  flight.  O  Time  ! 
Auc.  Smoothly   wing  thy  tiight,  O  Time  \ 
Both  And  as  thou  flying  gro well  old. 

Still  ibis  happy  race  behold 

In  Britanni^'ti  court  fublimc.  Ij 

Br  IT .    Lead  alonj:  their  fmiling  hours ; 
Auo.     Long  produce  their  fmiling  hours  ; 
BuTk.  Bleft  by  all  aufpicisus  powers. 
Bw  IT.    Gcnily  fmooth  thy  flight,  O  Time  \ 
Aug.     Smoothly  wing  thy  flight,  O  Tunc  ! 
Both.  And  as  thou  flying  groweftold, 

Si  ill  this  haj>ny  race  behold 

In  Britannia'!  court  fublimc. 


EPILOGUE, 

SPOKEN  BY  \m.  MILLS, 

At  the  ^eens  Thtctrty  •n  bis  Benejxt-nigbt^  Ftbru^ 
ary  16  1709;  a  little  trj'ors  tke  Duke  of  Marl- 
htrouglii  going  for  Holland, 

WHETHER  our  ftage  all  others  does  excel 
In  ftrength  of  wit,  wcMl  ngt  profumV:  to 
tell  : 
But  this,  with  noble,  conjdloas  pride,  we'll  fwy, 
No  Theatre  fuch  glories  can  difplay  ; 
Such  worth  confpicuous,  beauty  fo  divine,  5 

As  io  one  BritiOi  audience  mangled  fliine. 
Who  can,  without  amazement,  turn  his  fight 
And  mark  the  awful  circle  here  to-night  ? 
Warriors,  with  ever-living  laurcU,  brought         9 
From  empires  fav'd,  from  battles  bravely  fought, 
Here  fit ;    whofe  nwtchlefs  ftory  fliall  adorq 
Scenes  yet  uiiwrit,  and  charm  e'en  ages  yet  un- 
born. 
Yet  who  would  not  expcA  fuch  m^tial  fire, 
'J'hat  fees  what  eyes  thofc  gallant  decd^  infpif c  I 
Valour  ami  beauty  ftill  were  Britain's  claim,  15  ' 
Both  are  her  grc  it  prerogatives  of  fame  ; 
By  both  the  Mufes  Jive,  from  both  they  catch 

their  flame  ;' 
Then,  as  by  you  in  fo4ld  gk)ry  bright,    ^ 
Our  envy*d   iflc    through    Europe   fpfcads  her 

light. 
And  rifiug  honoun  every  year  fuflainf  *o 

*\nd  mark  the  golden  track  oif    /\nne''S  dift^n- 

guifh*d  reign ; 
So,by  your  prcfence  here  we'll  ftrivc  to  raifc 
To  nobler  heights  our  adion  and  our  plays ; 
And  poets  from  your  favour  fliall  deriv.e 
That  immortality  they  b<Jaft  to  give. 


WRITTEN    IN    A    WINDOW 

at 
GREENHITHE. 

GREAT  prefident  of  light   and  eye  of  day. 
As  through  this  glals  y>>u  catt  youi  vilaal 
ray. 
And  view  with  nuptial  joy  twobrnthcift  Weft, 
Afid  foe  us  ccl;;bratc  the  ;jenial  fcaft, 
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HUGHES 


K    O    E    M      S. 


Confefs  that  in  your  proffref*  round  thr  fvhcre. 
You've  found  the  happicft  youths   ard   brightcft 
litaunes  here. 


THE    TOASTERS. 

WHU.E  circling  healths  infpirc  your  fpright- 

And  On  each  glafo  fomc  beauty's  praife  i»  writ. 

You  aflc,  my  friends,  how  can  my  filent  Mufc 

To  Montaguc^sfoft  namr  a  yerfc  rcfufc  ? 

Bright  though  fiic  be,  of  race  vidorious  fprung,  5 

By  wit*  ador'd,  and  by  court-poets  fung ; 

UmnovM  I  hear  her  perfon  call'd  divine, 

1  fee  hef  features  uninfpiring  fliine; 

A  fofter  fair,  my  foul  to  tranfport  warms,  9 

A|id»  (he  once  nam'd ,  no  other  nymph  h^  charm*. 


TOFTS    AND    MARGARETTA. 

MUSIC  has  leam'd  the  difcords  of  the  ftatc, 
AndconcertB  jar  with  whig  and  tory  hate. 
Here  Somerfct  and  Devonihire  attend 
'rhe  Britifli  Tofu,  and  every  note  conamend  ; 
To  native  merit  juft,  and  picas'd  to  fee  5 

"We've  Roman  arts,  from  Roman  bondage  fircc : 
'I  here  fam'd  I/^pinc  does  equal  (kill  employ, 
•U'hile  lift^ning  peers  crowd  to  th*   ecftatic  joy  : 
Bedford,  to  hear  hei  fong,  his  dice  forfakes, 
And  Nottingham  is  raptur'd  when  &e  Ihakes :  10 
Lull  d  ftaicfmen  melt  away  their  drowfycar^s 
Of  England's  fafety,  in  Italian  airs. 
"Who  would  not  fcnd  each  y«;ar  blank  pafles  o*er, 
lUthcr  than  keep  fuch  ftrangtrs  from  our  (horc  ? 


THE 


WANDERING    BEAUTY. 


THE  Graces  and  th«  wandering  Loves 
Are  fled  to  diftant  plains, 
To  chacc  the  fawn»»  or  deep  in  groves 

1  o  wound  admiring  fwains. 
"With  their  bright  iriftrcls  there  they  dray. 

Who  turn*  her  carelcis  eyes 
From  daily  triumphs;  yet,  each  day, 
beholds  new  triumphs  in  her  way, 
Amd  ccnqucrk  while  (he  flies. 

Jut  fee  \  implor'd  by  moving  prayers, 

To  change  the  lover*  pain, 
Venus  her  hamefs  d  doves  prepared. 

And  brings  the  fair  again. 
l>Toud  mortals,  who  thi- maid  purfue, 

1  hink  you  (he'll  e*er  rcCign  ? 
Ceafe,  fools,  your  wifliei  to  renew. 
Till  (he  grow^fie(h  and  blood  like  yoD^ 

Or  you^  like  her^di>iiic  ! 


DIALOGUE 

DE 

L^AMOUR  ET   DuPOETK 

Lb  p.     a  MOUR,  }c  ne  veux  plus  aimer ; 
Jx    T 'abjure  a  jamais  ton  err  pirc  : 
Mon  Conir,  lafle  dc  fon  martire, 
A  refolu  de  fe  calmer. 

L'Am.  Contre  moi,  qui  peut  t'animer  ?  ^ 

Iris  dans  fes  bras  te  rapeile. 
I^E  P.  Non,  Iris  ell  une  infideUe  ; 

Amour,  je  ne  veux  plus  aimer. 

L'Am.  Pour  toi,  j'ai  pris  foin  d'enflamer 

Le  cctur  d*une  beaute  nouvelle ;  ta 

Daphne. — Le  P.  Non,  Daphne  o 'eft  que 

belle  ; 
Amour,  je  ne  reax  plus  aimer. 

L'Am.  D'un  foupir,  tu  peux  dt^farmer 

Dirce,  jufqu'ici  fi  fauvage. 
Lb  p.  EUe  n*xft  plus  dans  le  bel  age ;  i^ 

Amour,  je  ne  veux  plus  aimei. 

L'Am.  Maisfije  t'aidois  i  charmer 

La  jeime,  la  brillante  Flore.-^ 
Tu  rougis — vas-tu  dire  encore. 
Amour*  je  ne  veut  plus  aimer.  74, 

[  l,e  ^.  Non,  Dieu  charmant,  daigne  former 
Fcnir  nous  une  chaine  eternelle; 
Mais  pour  tout  ce  qui  n'cft  point  cUe^ 
Amovr,  je  ne  veux  plus  aimer. 


10 


DIALOGUE 

FROM    THE    FEBNCH     OF 

MONSIEUR     DE     LA     MOTTE 

PoBi.  ^rO,  Love — 1  ne'er  will  love  agaiaj 
J.N    'rhy  tyrant  empire  I  abjure ; 
My  weary  heart  refolvcs  to  cure 
Its  wounds,  and  eafe  the  raging  pain. 

Love.    Fool !  eanft  thou  fly  my  happy  reign  f 

Iris  recalls  thee  to  her  arms. 
PoBT.  She's  falfe — 1  hate  her  perjur'd  charms; 

No,  Love — I  ne'er  will  love  again. 

Love.   But  know,  for  thee  I've  toil'd  to  gain, 

Daphn^,  the  bright,  the  reigning  tdaiL  to 

Poet.  Daphne  but  common  eyes  can  bcaft ; 
No,  Love — I  ne'er  will  love  again. 

LoVB.  fhcwho  before  :'com*d  every  fwain«  - 
l5ircc,  (hall  for  one  (igh  be  thine. 

Poet,  /ge  naakes  her  rays  too  faintly  (hine;  75 
No,  Love  —I  ne  cr  will  love  again. 

Love.  But  ihould  I  give  thee  charms  t'  obtain 
Flora,  the  ycung,  the  bright,  the  gay ! 
\  fee  thee  blu(h — now,  rebel,  lav. 
No,  Love — I  ne'er  will  love  again.      20. 

Poet.  No,  charming  Gpd,  prepare  a  chain 
Ktcinal  for  that  fair  and  nic  ! 
Yet  (till  know  every  fair  but  (he, 
I've  vuw'd  I  ne'er  will l^ix again. 


HUGH 


£   S'S 


POEMS*. 


Z6^ 


V  E  N  tr  S     AND     ADONIS, 

A     CANTATA. 
SET  BY  MR.  HANDEL, 

■  tCITATIVt.  ' 

T>  EHOLD  where  weeping  Venna  ftandt ! 
-■-^  What  more  than  mortal  grief  can  move 
The  bright,  th' immortal  Queen  of  Love? 
&hc  beats  her  breail,  (he  wrings  her  hands  • 
And  hirk,  (he  mourns,  but  mourns  in  vain,        i 
Her  beauteous,  lov'd  Adonis,  flain. 
1  he  hills  and  wotdt  her  (ofs  deplore  ; 
I'he  Naiads  hear,  and  flock  around  ; 
And  Echoitghs,  with  mimick  found, 

yvdoois  i  no  more  ! 
Again  the  go3defs  raves,  and  tears hef  hair; 
Then  vents  her  grief,  her  love,  and  her  dtfpvr. 

AtR. 
Dear  Adonis,  beauty's  treafure. 
Now  mv  forrow,  once  my  plcafure; 

O  return  to  Venus'  armsl  jj 

Venus  never  will  forfake  thee  ; 
Let  the  voifce  of  Love  o'crtake  thee. 

And  revive  thy  drooping  charms. 

RfCITATlVE, 
Tlips  Quceu  of  Beauty,  as  the  poets  feijjn, 
While  thou  didil  call  the  lovely  fwain ;     ao 

Transform 'd  by  heavenly  power. 
The  lovely  fwain  arofe  a  flower. 
And,  iniiling,  grac'd  the  plain. 
And  now  he  blooms,  and  now*  he  fades  ; 
Venus  and  g!oo<ny  Proferpinc  25 

Alternate  claim  his  chariiis  divine ; 
jTy  turns  reftor'd  to  light,  by  turns  he  fecks  the 
ibades. 


Tranfporting  joy. 

Tormenting  feats. 

Reviving  fmiles, 

Succceeding  tears. 
Ate  Cupid's  various  train. 

The  tyrant  boy 

Prepares  his  darts. 

With  foothing  wHcs, 

With  cruel  arti, 
Andpleafure  bleodt  with  pain. 


30 


35 


A. 


C    A    N    T    A    T 

PASTORAL. 
SET    BY    DR.    PEPUSCH. 

RECJrATtVI. 

YOUNG  Strephon,  by  hH  folded  ihcep. 
Sat  wakeful  on  the  plains : 
Love  held  hjswcjry  eyes  from  fleep. 

While,  filent  in  the  vale, 
The  liflening  Dight'i>gale,  5 

Forgot  her  own,  to  hear  his  ftralnt. 
AM  now  the  beauteous  Queen  of  Ifight, 
I  'nt  londfd  and  f ercne. 


Sheds  on   the    neighbouring    Tea   her  filvcr 

light  ;  9 

TKe  neigh  ouring  fea  was  cahn  and  bright ; 

The  fliepherd  fung  infpir'd,  and  blefs*dthe  lovely 

fcene. 

AIR. 
While  the  iky  and  feas  are  ihining,^ 

See.  my  Flora  s  charms  they  wear; 
Secret  Night,  my  joys  divining, 

Pleas'd  my  amorous  tale  to  heii*,  j  j 

Smiles,  and  foftly  turns  her  fphere. 
While  the  flcy  and  feas  are  (hining. 
See,  my  Flora's  charms  th^y  wear. 
RECITATIVE. 
•  Ah,  foolifh  Strephon  !  change  thy  ftrain  ; 
The  lovely  fcene  falfc  joy  infpires :  ftp 

For  look,  thou  fond,  deluded  fwam, 
A  rifmg  florm  invades  the  main  ! 
The  planet  of  the  night, 
Inconftant  from  thy  fight 
Behind  a  cloud  retires. 
Flora  is  fled  J  thou  lov  ft  in  vain  : 
Ah,  fooiifli  Strephon  !   ch^ge  thf  firain. 

AIR. 
Hope  beguiling. 
Like  the  moon  and  ocean  (miling, 

Dots  thy  eafy  faith  betray.  30 

Flora  ranging » 
Li  c  the  moon  an.l  ocean  changing. 
More  inconftant  proves  than  they. 


B 


E      A      U      T 

AN    ODE. 
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FAIR  rival  to  the  god  of  day. 
Beauty,   to  thy  ccleftial  ray 
A  thoufandfprightlyfruitsweowe; 
Gay  wit,  and  moving  eloquence. 
And  every  art  t*  improve  the  fenfe, 
And  every  grace  that  fliines  below . 

II. 

Not  Phcebus  does  onrfongs  infpirc^ 

Ncr  did  Cyllenius  form  the  lyre, 

'Tis  thou  art  mufic's  living  fpring ; 

To  thee  the  poet  tunes  his  lays. 

And.  fweet  y  warbling  Beauty^s  praife, 

Dcfcribes  the  power  that  makes  him  fing. 

III. 

Painters  from  thee  their  fltill  derive. 
By  thee  their  works  to  ages  live, 
Forcvn  thy  ftiadows  give  furprife. 
As  when  wc  view  in  cryftalftrcams 
The  morning  fun,  and  rifing  beams, 
That  fcem  to  flioot  from  other  ikies. 

IV. 

Enchanting  vifion  I  who  can  be 
'Uomov'd  that  turn?  his  eyes  on  thee  ? 
Yet  brighter  (kill  thy  g*ories  fliine. 
And  double  charms  thy  power  improve, 
Wh  n  Beauty,  drefk'd  in  fmiles  of  love. 
Grows,  like  its  paruit  Hoavcn^  divine  ! 
hi  m  A 
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HUOHEss     por.  Mi. 


M        Y        R        A, 

A        CANTATAX 
SET   BY  DR.   PEPUSCII. 

AIR« 

LOVE  frowns  in  beauteous  Myra*»cycs; 
Ah.  nymph  '  tiiofe  cruel  loolss  give  o'er. 
AN'hilc  J.OVC  is  frowning.  Beauty  die?, 
And  you  can  charm  no  more. 
RECITATIVE. 
Mark,  how  when  fullen  clouds  appear,  5 

And  wintry  ftorm«  deface  the  year. 
The  prudent  cranes  no  longer  ftay. 
But  ukc  the  wing,  and  throu^'h  the  air, 
From  the  cold  region  fly  away, 
And  tar  </cr  land  and  feas  to  warmer  climes  re- 


parr. 
Juft  lo,  myTieart — r.ut  Tee — Ah  no ! 
She  fmilc*— I  will  not,  cannot  go. 

A  R. 
l.ovcand  the  Graces  fmiiing, 
In  Myra's  eyes  bcgui  ing, 

A^ain  their  charms  recover. 
Would  you  fecure  your  duty, 
Ltt  kindncfs  aid  your  beauty, 

Yc  la»r,  to  footli  the  Uvcr, 


lo 
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CECILIA'S    DAY. 


ALEXANDER'S    FEAST: 

en    THE 

POWER    OF    MUSIC: 

AN 

D 

St. 
D  R  Y  D  E  N. 

AKTERLD    FOR    MUSIC    BT    MR.    HUGHES. 

L 

RECITATIVE. 
WAS  at  the  royal  feail,  for  Periiawon 
By  l'hiiip'»  warlike  fon ; 
Aloft  in  awful  ftate. 
The  godlike  hero  fate 
On  l*i^  imperial  throne  : 
His  valiant  I'd r> were  piac'd  around; 
Their  trow 


'T 


A  dragon's  fiery  form  bdyM  the  god  ;  i  j 

Sublime  on  radiant  fpircs  he  ro<le» 
When  he  to  fair  Olympia  prefs'd. 
And  while  he  fought  her  fnowy  breaft  ; 
Then  round  her  flcndcr  waift  he  curld, 
And  ftamp*d  an  image  of  himfclf,   a  fovereign 
of  the  world.  25 

The  liftening  crowd  adore  the  lofty  found, 
A  prcfent  deity,  they   faout  around  ; 
A  prefent  deity,  the  echoing  roofs  rebound  I 

AIR. 
With  ravifli'd  ean 
The  monarch  hears, 
A  flumes  the  god, 
Affeds  the  i.od. 
And  Teems  to  fliakc  the  fpheres. 

III. 
I  RECITATIVE. 

The  praifc  of  Bacchus  then  the  fwect   mufician 
fung. 
Of  Bacchus  ever  fair,  and  ever  young: 
Behold  he  comes,  the  viAorgod! 
Fiufli'd  with  a  purple  grace. 
He  fticws  his  noneft  face  ; 
As  when,  by  tigcis  drawn,  o'er   India-s  pUins  he 

rode. 
While,  loud  with  conqueft  and  with  wine, 40 
His  jolly  troop  around  him  reel'd  along, 

And  tought  the  vocal  flties  to  join 
^        In  this  appUuding  fong. 
DUETTO. 
Bacchus  ever  gay  and  young, 
rirfl  did  drinking  joys  ordain  :  4$ 

1 .  Bacchus'  bleflings  arc  a  treafure, 

2.  Drinking  is  the  foldicr*6  pleafure« 
I.  Rich  the  treafure! 

2.  Sweet  the  pleafure  ! 
Both.  Sweet  is  pleafure  after  pain  i  50 

IV. 
RECITATIVE. 
Fir'd  with  the  found,  the  king  grew  vain ; 
Fought  all  his  battles  o'er  again, 
And  thrice  he  routed  all  his  foci,  and  thrice  be 
flew  the  flain. 
The  maftcr  Uvi  the  madnefs  rife. 
His  glowing  cheeks,  his  ardent  eyes; 
And  while  he  Heaven  and  I'arthdcfy'd, 
He  chofe  a  mournful  mufe. 


.. — .  ,  .. . . ..  ^.  -  r-7- -  .  Soft  pity  to  infufe  ; 

s  With  rofcs  -nd  with  myrtles  bound,    rj^^  ^y^^^y^^  chaiig'd  hit  fong,  and  chcck'd  hii 
^^^'  pride. 


Lovely  Th  lift  by  his  fide 
Bloonuii^  fdt  in  beauty's  pride, 
Happy,  happy,  happy  pair! 
None  but  the  brave  defervesthe  fair  ! 

I'. 
RECITATIVE. 
Timotheus  pUc'd  on  high, 
^  mid  the  tuneful  quire. 
With  flying  fingers  touch'd  the  lyre  ; 
Trtml'liug  r.c  notes afcend the  flty. 
And  heavenly  jpys  infpirc. 
l*he  fong  began  from  Jove, 
Who  K'ft  hisblifsful  feats  above ; 
(^^uch  i»  the  power  of  awghtj  Lovcl)^ 


AIR. 


6t 


15 


See  Darius  great  end  good, 
By  too  fevere  a  fate, 
Fafl'n  from  his  high  eftate  ; 
Behold  his  flowing  blood ! 
On  earth  th'  expiring  monarch  lief, 
With  not  a  friend  to  clofe  his  eyes. 

V. 
RECITATIVE. 
With  downcafl  looks  the  joylcfs  vidor  fiue, 
Revolving  m  his  alter'd  foul 
The  various  turns  of  chance  below; 
^And,  now  ^nd  then,  a  figh  he  ftolcj 

And  tears  began  to  flow.  7^ 


HUGHES     6      POBMS. 
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The  n.I;>;hiy  matter  fmil'd  to  fee 
That  love  was  in  the  next  degree, 
Twas  hut  a  kindred  found  to  moTe: 
For  pity  melts  the  mind  to  love. 
Softly  fweci  in  Lydian  meafures,  75 

Soon  he  footh'd  his  foul  to  plciifurcs. 
AIR.  [\vith  flutes.] 
War  is  toil  and  trouble, 
Honour  is  an  airy  bubble,     ~ 
Never  ending,  ftill  beginning, 
Fighting  ftill,  and  ftill  deftroying,  80 

If  the  world  be  worth  thy  winninjr. 
Think,  O  think  it,  worth  enjoying ; 
Lovely  Thais  fits  befide  thee, 
Tiikc  the  good  the  gods  provide  thee. 

V  . 
RECITATIVE. 
The  prince,  unable  to  conceal  his  pain, 
Gaz'don  the  fair, 
Who  cau.s'd  his  care, 
And  figh'd  and  look'd,  figh'd  and  look'd, 
Sigh'd  and  louk'd,  and  figh'd  again  :. 
At  length,  with   love  and  wine    at  once   cp- 
prcfs'd,  no 

The  vanquifti*d  visitor  funk  upon  her  bread. 
DUETTO. 
I.  Phccbus,  patron  of  the  lyre, 
a.  Cupid,  god  of  foft  defire, 

1.  Cupid,  god  of  foftdefirc, 

2.  Phoebus,  patron  of  the  lyre,  95 
and  z.  How  vidorious  are  your  charms! 

I.      Crown *d  with  conqueft, 
a      Full  of  glory, 
;  and  I  Sec  a  monarch  falPn  before  ye, 

Chain'd  in  beauty's  clafping  arms!      100 
Vil. 
RECITATIVE, 
Now  ftrike  the  golden  lyre  again  ; 
A  louder  yet,  and  yet  a  louder  ftrain  ; 
Break  his  bands  of  fleep  afunder, 
Rouze  him,  like  a  rattling  peal  of  thunder. 
Hark,  hark,  the  horrid  found 
Has  rais'd  up  his  head,  II5 

As  awak'd  from  the  dead, 
And  amaz'd  he  ftares  around ! 
AIR.    [with  fymphonies.] 
Revenge,  revenge,  Aledo  cries, 

See  the  furies  arife !  X  xo 

See  the  fnakes  that  they  rear, 
How  they  hifs  in  their  hair. 
And  the  fparkles  that  flalh  from  their  eyes ! 

VIII. 

RECITATIVE. 
Behold  a  ghaftly  band. 
Each  a  torch  in  hi«  hand  ! 
Tholie  are   Grecian  ghoftt,  that 
flain. 
And  unburyM  remain. 
Inglorious  on  the  plain . 
Give  the  vengeance  due 
To  the  valiant  crew,  120 

Behold  how  they  tofs  their  torches  on  high. 
How  they  point  to  the  Perfian  abodes. 
And  gUttcr&g  Uiqplcs  qI  tbcir  hodile  g<rvls ! 


li-* 


AIR. 
The  princes  applaud  with  a  furious  joy  •. 
And  the  king  fcix'd  a  flambeau  with  zeal  to  dc- 
ftroy  ; 

Thais  led  the  way. 
To  light  him  to  his  prey. 
And,  like  another  Helen,  fir'd  another  Trc^. 

IX. 
RECITATIVE. 
*rhus,  long  ago, 
Ere  heaving  bellows  learn  *d  to  blow. 

While  organs  yet  were  mute ; 
Timotheus,  to  his  breathing  flute. 
And  foundincr  lyre. 
Could  fwcll  the  foul  to  rage,  or  kindle  foft  defire. 
At  laft  divine  Cecilia  came,  i^j 

Invcntref  i  of  the  vocal  frame  ; 
The  fweet  cnthufiaft,  from  her  facred  ftore, 
Enlarg'd  the  former  narrow  bounds, 
And  a  ided  ftrength  to  f«!emn  founds. 
With    nature's  mother-wit,  and  arts  unkdows 
before. 

AIR. 
JLet  old  T  motheus  yield  the  prize, 

Or  both  divide  the  crown  ; 
He  rai&*d  a  mortal  to  the  (kies. 
She  drew  an  angel  down. 


in  battle  were 


s    o 


N 
I. 


G      S. 
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THY  origin's  divine,  I  fee, 
Of  mortal  race  thou  canft  not  be  ; 
Thy  lip  a  ruby  luftre  ihows ; 
Thy  purple  cheek  outftiines  the  rofe, 
And  thy  bright  eye  is  brightt:r  far 
Than  any  planet,  any  ftar. 
Thy  fordid  way  of  life  defpife. 
Above  thy  flavcry,  Silvia,  rife ; 
Difplay  thy  beauteous  form  and  mica, 
And  grow  a  goddefs,  or  a  queen. 

.     II. 

CONST ANTIA,  fee,  thy  futhfulflive 
Dies  of  the  wound  thy  beauty  gave  1 
Ah  !  gentle  nymph,  no  longer  try 
From  fond  purfuing  love  to  fly. 

Thy  pity  to  my  love  impart. 
Pity  my  bleeding  aching  heart. 
Regard  my  fighs  and  flowing  teari. 
And  with  a  fmile  remove  my  fears. 

A  wedded  wife  if  thoa  wouldd  be. 
By  facred  Hymdn  join'd  to  me. 
Ere  yet  the  weftcrnfun  decline, 
My  hand  and  heart  fliall  both  be  thine. 

in. 

THRICE   lov*d  Conftantia,  heavenly  fuir, 
F^r  thee  a  fervant's  form  1  we|it ; 
Though  bleft  with  wealth,  and  nobly  born^ 
For  thee,  both  wealth  and  birth  1  fcorn: 
Truft  me,  fair  maid,  my  conftant  flame 
For  ever  will  remain  the  fame  ; 
My  love,  that  ne*cr  will  ceaf<p,  my  tote 
Shall  c^ottl  to  thy  beauty  proVc* 


jKjo 
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TRANSLATD 


FROM 


IPERSIAN      VERSES, 

Alluding  to  the  Cttfium    •/  IVifmen  being  iurifJ  it/iih 
their  HufhamJsf  and  ATen  xuitb  their  IVivct, 

TERN.AL  arc  the  chains  which  here, 
r  1  he  generous  fouls  of  lovers  bind, 
Vhen  Hynicu  joins  our  hands,  we  fwcar 

To  be  for  ever  true  aud  kind  ; 
/  nd  when  hj  death    the  fair  arc  fnatch'd  away, 

Left  we  ourfolemn  vows  fliould  bre;i]c, 
111  the  fame  grave  our  living  corpfe  we  lay, 
And  willing  the  faine  i^tc  paruke. 

A    N   .O    T    H    E    R.  • 

MY  dcarcft  fpoufe,  that  thou  and  I 
May  (bun  the  fear  which  firft  (hall  ilt^ 
ClafpM  in  each  others  arms  we'll  live, 

Alike  conluni'd  in  love  s  foft  fire, 
1  bat  neither  may  at  lall  furvive, 
^u^ gently  both  at  once  expire. 


9  N 


A  R  QJJ  E  A  N  A  S  S  A 

o  t 
COLOPHOS. 

ARQUEAnaSSA's  charms  infpire 
Within  my  bread  a  lover  s  fire  ; 
jige,  its  feeble  fpite  dif^laying^ 

Vainly  wrinkles  all  her  face, 
Ctipid>,  in  each  wrinkle  playing. 

Charm  my  eves  with  lading  grace  : 
But,  before  Old  Time  purfued' her. 

Ere  he  funk  thefe  little  caves, 
How  I  pity  thofc  who  view'd  her, 

Aad  is  youth  were  made  her  flavea ! 


021 

F    U    L    V    I    A, 

THE 

WIFE    OF    ANTHONY. 

FROM    THE    LATIN  OW    AUOUSlOt    CXSAE. 

WHILE  from  his  confort  ftlfe  AQt«iMUs  fLich 
And    doats  oo   G^phyra's  f»r  brighter 
eyes, 
FuWa.provok'd,  her  female  arts  preparei, 
Reprilklt  fcekf ,  and  fpreads  forme  her  fnares. 
<«  1  he  hufband*s  (alfc.*  — But  why  muft  I  endure 
This  naufeoui  plague,  and  her  revenge  procure  ? 
Whu  though  (he  alk  ?— How  happy  were  my 

doom, 
Stioald  all  the  difcontented  wives  of  Rome 
Jirpaif  ifi  cfQvr^  to  snci  wbcf  fcor  '4  atliome 


«  -lisxvar/'lhe  fays  "  if  I  refufc  her  charms* 
Let's  think— file's   ugly.— :  rumpcts,  found   to 
arms  ! 


HUDIBRAS    IMITATED, 


/^  Blcff« 
\J  .hat's 
The  Jacks  b. 


WRITTEN    IN     I7IO. 

Blcffcrd  time  of  reform ition, 

s  now  beginning  through  the  nation! 
bawl  loud  for  church  triumphant. 
And  fwcar  all  Whigs  fliali  kif^  the  rump  on't. 
See  how  rhey  dnw  the  bcadly  rabble 
Witli  zeal  and  noifcs  formidable, 
And  make  all  cries  about  the  town 
Join  notes  to  r-jar  fanatics  down  ! 
As  bigotkgive  the  fign  about, 
Ihey  drctuh  their  throats  with  hideous  (hout, 
Bl;ick  tinkers  bawl  aloud  **  to  fettle 
••  Church  privilfgc" — for  *•  mending  kettle.'* 
Each  fow  gelder  that  blow^hzs  horn. 
Cries  out  ••  to  have  diflfenters  fn'orn," 
'/he  oyder-wenchcs  ock  their  filh  up^ 
And  cry  "  no  prclbytcrian  bithop !" 
The  moufe-trjp  men  lay  fave  alls  by. 
And  'gainft  *•  low  church  m-n"  loudly  cryj 
A  creature  of  amphibious  nature, 
T  hat  trims  betwixt  the  land  and  water, 
And  leaves  his  motherin    the  lurch, 
Tb  fide  with  rjbeb  'gaiud  the  church  J 
Some  cry  for  "   pcrtal  laws,"  indead 
Of  "  padding  pies,  and  gingerbread  :" 
And  fomc  for,  **  brooms,  o:d  boots,  and  fhoc«/' 
Roar  out,  ^*  god  blefs  our  commons  houfc  1'* 
Some  bawl  "  the  votes"  about  the  town. 
And  wi(h  they'd  "  vote  dilTcntefs  down." 
ludead of  «*  kitchen-duff."  fonie  cry, 
'•  Confound  the  laie  whig-miuidry  :*• 
And  fome,  for  **  any  chairs  to  meud,'* 
1  he  commons  late  addrefs  commend. 
Some  for  '*  old  gowns  for  china  ware,*' 
EKciaini  a^ind  "  extempore  prayer  :** 
And  fome  for  «*  old  fuits,  cloaks,  or  coat," 
Cry,  •*  D— n  your  preachers  without  notes'*^ 
He  that  cries  "  coney-(kins,  or  onions," 
Blames  "  toleration  of  opinions," 
Blue-apron  whores,  that  fit  withformety, 
Rail  at  "  occafional  conformity." 
Indead  of  **  cucumbers  to  pickle,** 
Some  cry  aloud,  "  no  conventicle  !'* 
Mafons,  indead  of  "  building  houfes,*^ 
To"  build  the  church,"  would  darve  their  fpouicf, 
And  gladly  leave  their  trades,  for  dorming 
The  meeting- boufes,  or  informing. 
Bawds,  drumpcts,  and  religion-haters, 
Pimps,  panders,  atheids,  fornicators. 
Rogues,  that,  like  Faldaff,  fcarce  know  whether 
A  church's  iufide*s  done  cr  leather. 
Yet  join  the  parfonsand  the  people, 
1  o  cry  '•  the  cburch,**--but  mean  ••  cj)e  dccpk.** 

%   If,  holy  mother,  fuch  you*II  own 
For  your  true  fons,  and  fuch  alone* 
Then  Heaven  have  mercy  upon  you. 
Sat  the  dc'i)  Ukc  your  beadly  crew  1 
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TO     THK 

CRE\':OR  or    the   WORLD  : 

OCCASION'£P  BY  THE 

F  R  A  G  M  E  N  1  S    OF  O  R  P  H  E  IT  S, 

"  Quid  prius  dicam  folitis  Parentis 

"  Laudibus  ? 

•*  Qui  mare  3c  terras    viriifqus  mundum 

*<  1  fmperat  horis  ? 
•*  Undc  nil  mujus  gencra'.ur  ipfo, 
•'  Ncc  vigct  t|uicquamiiinilcautfecunduni." 

HoRAT. 

OMUS?   unfcign'd  !  O  true  ccleftial  fire, 
Brighter  than  t!iat  which  rules  the  day, 
DcTicnd  :    a  mortal  tongue  infpire 

To  fing  fome  great  immortal  lay  ! 
egiir,  and  flrike  aloud  the  confecraced  lyre  ! 
Hence,  yc  profane  !    he  far  away  I 
Hence  all  ye  iniplouft  flaves  that  bow 
'1  o  idol  luils    or  altars  raife. 
And  to  falfc  heroes  give  fantaftic  praife! 
nd  hence  ye  gods,  who  to   a  crime  your  fpu- 

ricus  br.ings  owe  ! 
ut  hear,  O  Heaven,  and   Earth,  and  Seas  pro- 
found ! 
Hear,  ye  fathorTra'd  deeps  below, 
"J  let  yoLr  cchcing  vaults  repeat  the  found  ; 
I-,et  nature,  trembling  all  around. 
Attend  her  matter's  awful  name, 
rom  whom  heaven, cqrih,  and  feas,  antl  all  the 
wide  creatipn  came. 

He  fpolce  the  great  command;   and  Light, 
Heaven's  eldeft-bom  and  faircO  child. 

Flafli'd  in  :he  lowering  face  of  ancient  Night. 

iVnd  pkasM  with  its  own  birth.  ferenelyliniJ'd. 
The  Sons  of  IVInrning,  on  the  wing. 
Hovering  in  choirs,  his  praifcsfung,   . 
When  from  th  unbounded  vacuous  fpace 
A  beauteous  riling  world  they  ^w, 

When  Nature  flicw'd  her  yet  unfiniih'd  face. 
And  motion  took  th*  eftablifli'd  law 
To  rcll  the  various  gkibcs  on  high ; 

When  Time  was  taught  his  infant  wings  to  try. 
Lod  from  the  barrier  fprung  to  hii>  appuiuted  ruce* 

lU. 

Supreme  A 'mighty,  dill  the  fame  ? 
*Tis  he,  the  great  infpiring  mind, 
'hat  auimaics  and  moves  this  univerf.tl  frame, 
'refent  at  o  ce  in  all,   and  by  no  place  con  fin  d. 
Not  Heaven  itfcll  can  bound  his  f  ay  ; 
Beyond  th*  untravell  d  limits  of  the  flcy, 
Iiivifiblc  to  mortal  eye 
He  dwells  in  uitcrcaicd  day. 
Without  beginning,  without  end;  *tishe 
That  fill)"  th'  unmcafur'd   growing  orb  of   vaft 
immcnfity. 

IV. 
Vhat   power   but 'his  can    rule    the    changeful 

main, 
ind  wake  th?  Hccping  llorm^  or  its  loud  rage  rc- 
fiirain  ^ 


W'  en  winds  their  gather' J  farces  try. 
And  the  fhaf  d  ocean  proudly  fwells  in  vain. 

His  voice  reclaims  th'  mipetuous  roar; 
In  murmuring  tides  th' abated  billows  fly, 
y^nd  the  fpent  tempcft  dies  upon  th"  Ihorc. 
The  meteor  world  is  his,  heavcn*s  wintry  ftoi^ 

The  moulded  hail,  the  feathcr'd  fnow  ; 
The  fuinmer breeze,  the  fbft  ref  eftiinj  fhowcr, 
rhe  loofe  divid-d  cloud,  and  many-coioiir'd  bow ; 

'^^}^  /"'<»kcd  Ii)jhtnirg  darts  around. 

His  fovcreign  orders  to  fulfil ; 
T  he  ihooting  flame  obeys  th'  eternal  will, 

taunch'd   from  his  hand,  inftru^ficd   vi  here  to 
kill. 

Or  rive  the  mountain  oak,  or  blaft  th'  unfbelte^'d 
ground. 

V. 

Yet,  pleasM  to  blefs,  indulgent  to  funply. 

He.  with  a  fathers  tender  care. 
Supports  the  numerous  family 
That  peoples  earth,  and  fea,  a^id  air. 
From  Nature's  giant  race,  th'  enormous  elephant* 
Down  to  the  infedt  worm  and  creeping  ant ; 
From  th' eagle,  fovereign  of  the  iky, 

To  each  inferior  feather 'd  brood  ; 

From  crowns  and  purple  majcfty 

1  o  humble  fhepherds  on  the  plain. 
His  hand  unfeen  divides  to  ail  their  food. 

And  the  whole  world  of  life  fuftaina. 

At  ore  wide  view  his  eye  ftirreyi 
His  works,  in  every  diftant  clinic. 
He  (hifts  thck  fea  ons,  months,  and  days, 

1  he  Ihort-liv'd  offspring  of  revolving  time ; 
By  turns  they  die,  by  turns  are  born ; 
Now  cheerful  Spring  the  circle  leads* 
And  (Irows  with  flowers  the  fmtling  meads  ; 

Gay  Summer  next,  whom  ruflet  robes  adorn. 
And  waving  fields  of  yellow  corn; 
Then  Autumn,  who  with  lavifli  ftores  he  lap  oT 
Nature  fjpreads ; 

Decrepit  W.nter,  laggard  in  the  dance, 
(Like  feeble  ageopprefs'd  withpaio) 
A  heavy  fcafon  does  maintain 
With  driving  fnows.  and  winds  and  rain  ; 
lill  Spring,  recruited  to  advance, 
1  he  various  year  rolls  round  again. 

VIT. 

But  who,  thou  great  Ador'd,  who  can  viith- 
ftand 

The  terrors  of  thy  lifted  hand. 

When,  long  provok'd,  thy  wrath  awakef. 
And  confcious  Nature  to  her  center  fliakes  ? 

hais'd  by  thy  voice,  thethundtT  flies. 
Hurling  pale  fear  and  wild  confufion  lound, 
How  dreadful  is  th'  inimitable  found, 
1  he  Ihock  of  earth   and  feas,  and  labour  of  the 
(kics! 

Then  where**  ^  mbitton's  haughty  ci eft  ? 

M  here  the  gay  head  of  wanton  Pride  .' 
See  !  tyrants  fall,  and  wifti  the  opening  grouud 

V,  ould  take  them  quick  to  (hades  of  rdH, 

And  in  their  common  parent's  hreaU 
From  ti^e  their  buried  iosm§  tor  ttct  hide  i 
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I>crcends,  ^h'  aofpiciout  rices  to  crown. 
Her  golden  harp  the  goddefs  brings  ; 
Us  magic  found 
Commands  a  i'Udden  (ilence  all  around. 
And  ftrains  prophetic  thus  attune  the  Itriugs* 

DU£TT6. 
The  Twain  his  nymph  poffening. 
The  nympb  her  f\\ain  care  fling, 
i  Shall  ftill  improve  the  bkfllng. 
X  For  ever  kind  and  true. 
While  .rolling  yean  are  flying, 
Hymen's  lamp  fupplyingi 
fuel  never  dying, 
ftill  the  tflame  renew. 


I  V  ICC. 
a  Voice. 

I  ?nd  1. 


BOTB. 


5^    O    H    A    T    I    U    S, 

IN    LIBRO    JRIMO  XnSTOLARUM. 

Dimidiumfaai,qui  coepit,  habet.     Sapere  aiide  : 
Incipc.     Viveadi  qui  red^  prorogat  horam, 
Hufticus  expeAat  -dum  defluat  amnit :  at  ilie 
X.abitur  &  labcttir  in  omne  volubilis  svum. 

TRAHSiATED* 

TO-MORROW  cheats  ut  all.  Why  doft  thou 
flay 
And  leave  un«fone  what  ihould  be  done  to-day  ? 
Jiegin— the  prefent  minute's  in  thy  power ; 
But  dill  t*  adjourn,  and  wait  a  fitter  hour, 
Js  like  ths  clown,  who  at  fome  riyerN  fide 
^xocding  (bands,  in  hopes  the  running  tide 
Will  all  ere  long  be  pad-«Pool !  not  to  know 
It  Ml  has  flow*d  the  fame,  and  will  for  ever  flow. 


ON    ^ 


PttSENTCD  FOR 

MAPPY      GILL,      lyit. 

THOU  little  favourite  of  the  fair  ! 
When  thou  chi  fe  golden  bands  (kilt  wear, 
The  hand  that  binds  them  foftly  kifs, 
proud  of  his  chain,  who  would  not  be 
A  navc>  to  gain  her  fmiles,  like  thee  i 


Whence  is  it,  that  in  one  fail  piece  wr  £ikl 
'  hefe  various  beauties  of  the  female  kind 
Sure  but  in  one  I'uch  different  charms  agree. 
And  Hearictu  is  that  Phcenix-flie. 


THC 

CHARACTER 

or   TKc 

LADY    HENRIETTA     CAVENDISH 

HOLLES*.— I7ia-i.^ 

SUCH  early  wifdom,  fuch  a  lovely  face 
Such  modeft  greatnefs,  fuch  attraftive  grace , 
Wit,  beauty,  goo<lncfs,  charity  and  truth, 
1  he  riper  fenfe  of  age,  the  bloom  of  youth ! 

*  This  Loffy^  alfi  ceUirateJ  ly  Mr.  Prkr  im  a  leaw 
tiful  QJi,  euiUd  *'  C>dims  Mfmke^**  toas  t/terumrds 
married  t$  EJtvard  Earl  •/  Oxftrd^  mmd  wjt  WlOthtr 
vf  the ^re[ii4  DUrfi  Dnv^^cr^ ^^rtlMiL 


TRUTH,  HONOUR,  HONESTY ; 

THE   MOrrO   CHOSEN  BY   THE      • 

RIGBT     HONOURABLE     THE 

LADY  HENRIETTA  CAVENDISH 
HOLLES. 

IN  thee,  bright  maid,  though  all  the  virtues  fhiDe, 
With  rival  beams,  and  every  grace  is  thine, 
Yet  three,  dsftinguiih'd  by  thy  early  voice. 
Excite  our  praife,  and  well  defcrve  thy  choice. 

Immortal  Truth  in  heaven  itfelf  difplays 
Her  charms  celeilialboin,  and  pur  eft  rays. 
Which  thence  in  fireanis,    like  golden    fuofliiQe 

flow. 
And  filed  their  light  on  minds  like  youn  below. 

Fair  Honour,  next  in  beanty  and  in  grace. 
Shines  in  her  turn,  and  claims  the  fccond  place  ; 
She  fills  the  well-bom  foul  with  noble  fires 
And  generous  thoughts  an4  godlike  ads  infpires. 

Then,  Honefty,  with  native  air,  fucceeds. 
Plain  \s  her  look,  unartful  are  her  deeds ; 
And,  jud  alike  to  friends  and  foes,  flic  draws 
The  boundif  of  right  and  wrong,   nor  errs  from 
equal  laws. 

From  Heaven  this  fcale  of  virtue  thus  dcfceodi 
By  juft  degrees,  and  thy  full  choice  defends. 
So  when,   in  vifionary  trains,  by  night 
Attending  angels  blefs  d  good  Jatibb's  fight, 
1  he  myftic  ladder  thus  appear'd  to  rife. 
Its  foot  on  earth,  its  fummit  in  the  Ikies. 


HYMN, 

SONO     BT      TUR 

CHILDREN  OF   CHRISTs  HOSPITAL, 

AT   THE     ENTRY    OF     KINO    GEORCX 
INTO  LONOON,     I  /  t4. 

L 

HE  '  R  us,  O  God  this  joyful  day  ! 
Whole  nations  join  their  voice, 
'i  o  thee  united  thanks  to  pay. 
And  in  thy  flreogth  rejoice. 

II. 
For  led  by  thee,  O  King  of  Kings  1 
Our  Sovereign  George  we  fee  ; 
Thy  hand  the  Royal  bleffing  brings. 
He  comes,  he  reigns,  by  thee  ! 

IIL 
Plenteous  of  grace,  pour  from  above 

1  hy  favours  on  his  head  i 
Truth,  Mercy,  Righteoufnels,  and  t«tt, 
Aigttardf  around  him  fpretd. 
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days,  and  glory  crowned) 
and  fair  increafe, 
bp  far  reoown'd, 
lome  with  pea^e. 


MENTAL     ODE. 

3    THE     MBMORf    Or 

[ZABETH    HVGHES, 

LATE     WirE    OF 

ARD  HUGRES,  ESQ; 

'Mry    in  tht  Ctunty  of  Hertford^  and 
r  of  Richard  Hurrifan^    Ffq, 
ial/s^   in  the  fame  County, 

IT    15  NOV.    MDCCXIV. 

I. 

ticfe  drooping  monnments  decay ! 
ifions  of  the  (ilent  deadjj 
lis  to  uncorrupting  regions  fled, 
'ifc   fcorn  their    mouldering  duft 

r- 

lbs  are  rais'd  from  dud  as  well  as 

I  'to  dud  they  both  return, 
ifumes  alike  the  a(he»  and  the  urn* 

the  fculptor*s  art  in  vain 
us  for  a  fpacc  ourfelves  furvive, ; 
ft  one  we  proudly  breathe  again, 
n  in  figur'd  brafu  to  live, 
and  braft  our  hopes  betray^ 
mimic  forms  and  chiradcti  away. 
?.gypt,  to  the  wondering  fltiea 
^»ride  thy  pyramids  arife ; 
heir  yaft  and   gloomy  vaulu  cqn- 

diftinA   pf  their  great  dead   rc- 
I. 
lafs  copfus'di  in  heaps  thy  monarchs 

and  blended  in  mortality. 

III. 
urfelves  and  all  our  wqrks  wc  owe. 
icre  nought,  O  Mufe  can  favc 
ries  from  darknefs  and  the  grave, 
e  ftiort  after-life  beftow  ? 
k  is  mine,  the  Muf.  replies, 
L  !  ihc  tunes  the  facrcd  lyre  * 
e  lad  of  human  work*  that  dies, 
irtuc  doesLthe  fong  infpire. 

IV. 
''•lii^j  happy  faint,  look  down! 
"om  iumortal  Joys  awhile 
*•  and  gracious  with  a  fi^ilc 
jicatcd ntHibrrs  own; 
V  in  thy  rifc\  lumty  fpact, 
t  a  fpacc,  fo  w«B(}rous  bright, 
fummer*rK]^.  fi(Oi;t  as  a  luminei*! 


Cuuldft   thou  find  re9tn  for  every  crowded 
grace  ? 
As  if  thy  thrif^  Ibul  foreknew, 
I^ike  a  wife  envoy.  Heaven's  intent^ 
Soon  to  recal  whom  it  had  fent» 
And  all  its  ta(k  refolv^d  at  oqce  to  do. 
Or  wert  thou  but  a  traveller  below. 

That  hither  did  a  while  repair. 
Curious  our  coftctns  and  our  laws  fo  know  ? 
And,  fickeniog  isi  our  grofler  air, 
Apd  tir*d  of  vain  repeated  fights. 
Our  fooljfli  care?,  our  fal&  delights, 
Back  to  thy  native  feats  would 'ft  go  ? 
Oh  !   fmce  to  us  thou  wilt  no  more  return, 
Permit  thy  friends,  the  faithful  few 
\yho  heft  thy  niuncrout  virtues  knew^. 
1  hcmfelves,  not  tl^ee  to  mourn. 

V. 

How,  peofive  Mufii,  enlarge  thy  fllgln  I- 
(By  turns  the  penfivo  Mufeslove 
The  hilly  heighu  aud  ibady  grove) 
Behold  where,  fwelling  to  the  fight. 
Balls,  a  fair  ftni?urci  graceful  ftands! 
And  from  yoo  verdant  rifing  brow 
Sees  Hertford  a  ancient  town,  and  laud^ 

Where  Nature's  hand  in  flow  meanders  leada 

^  The  I.ee's  clear  firfasn  its  courftp  to  flow 
Through  flowery  valea,  and  moiften'd  meads. 

And  Far  ar^nnd  in  beauteous  profpedi  fpreads 
Her  map  of  plenty  all  below. 

'Twas  here — and  facrcd  be  the  fpoi.of  earth  1 
Eliza's  foyl,  bom  fir  ft  abckve, 
Defcended  to  an  humbler  birth, 
And  with  a  mortal's  frailties  flrovc* 
So  on  fome  towering  peak  that  meets  the  flcy 
When  miflive  feraphs  downward  fly, 
X^ey  flop,  and  for  awhile  alight. 
But  off  their  rays  celeftial  bright, 

ThcQ  take  fbme  mUder  form  fans^iliar  to  ^r  ey  t, 

•  Vi. 

Swiftly  her  infant  virtues  grew ; 
Water'd  by  Heaven  *s  peculiar  care, 
Her  morning  bloom  was  doubly  fair. 
Like  fummer's  day-break,  when  we  fee 
The  freflfc^rpPp'd  ftores  of  rofy  dcvf 
(Tranfparent  beauties  of  the  dawn) 
Spread  o'er  the  grafs  their  cobweb-lawn. 
Or  hang  moift  pearls  01^  every  tree* 
Pleas  d  with  the  lovely  fight  awhile 
Her  friends  behold,  and  joyful  fmile^ 
Nor  think  1  he  fun's  exhaling  ray 
Will  change  the  fcene  ere  noon  of  .day, 
'Dry  up  the  g  iftering  drops,  and  drkwUivfe  dews 
away^ 

Y». 

Yet  firfl,to  fill  her  orb  of  .life. 

Behold,  in  each  relation  dear. 
The  pious  faint,  the  duteous  child  appev* 
The  tender  fifter    and  the  faithful  wi^e. 
Alafc!  but  muftonc  cir<l<»t  of  the  year 

Unite  in  blifs,  in  grief  divide 

The  deftin'd  bridegroom  and  tht  bride  ? 

Stop,  gencrons  youth,  the  gatlierirg  tear,; 

That,  as  you  read  th;.fc  lines  or  haar^^ 
K  n  :i 


^^6 
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0 

pcrhr.pf  may  fiart,  and  feem  to  fay, 
1  hat  iiioit  liv'd  year  wat  but  a  day  ! 

Forbear — nor  fruitlefa    foxrowii  g%  uow  employ, 
'1  hink  (he  wat  lent  awhile,  not  given, 
(Such  wasth'  appointed  wifl  of  Heaven) 

Then  grateful  call  that  year  an  age  of  virtuous 


joy. 


And  drink — but  furc  rone  fuch  there  arc  !- 
1  be  Devil,  the  Pope,  and  rebel  Mar ; 
Yet  ftiU  my  lovalty  I'll  boatt. 
King  George  diall  ever  be  my  toaft  ; 
Unbrib'd  his  glorious  caufe  I'll  own. 
And  fearlcfs  fcorn  each  traitor's  frown. 


AN 

ALLUSION    TO    HORACE, 

BOOK  I.   ODE  XXII. 

FKINTID    AT    THE    BltAKING  OUT  Or    THE 
REBELLION  IN   TBS  TEAR  I7I5. 

THE  man  that  loves  his  king  and  nation. 
And  (buns  each  vile  aflbciation, 
1  hat  truils  his  huntft  deeds  i*  th*  light, 
Nor  meets  in  dark  cabals,  by  night. 
With  fooU,   who,  after  much'Mebate, 
Get  themfelves  hang'd,and  fave  the  ftate, 
Needs  not  his  hail  with  weapons  dorp ; 
Nor  dreads  each  rapping  ai  his  door  ; 
Norfculks,  in  fear  of  being  known. 
Or  hides  his  guilt  in  parfoo's  gown  ; 
Nor  wants,  to  guard  his  generous  heart, 
♦  The  poniard  or  the  poifon'd^rt ; 
And,  but  for  ornament  and  pride. 
A  fword  of  lath  might  crofs  his  fide. 

If  o'er  St .  Jar.es's  park  he  ftmy, 
He  ftops  not  paufing  in  his  way  ; 
Nor  pulls  his  hat  tlown  oV*r  his  face, 
Nor  ftarts»  looks  back  and  mends  his  pace ; 
Or  if  he  ramble  to  the  Tower, 
He  knows  no  rrime   and  dreads  no  power, 
Put  thcticc  rcturninrj,  free  as  wind. 
Smiles  at  the  b^r^  he  left  behind. 
1  fcus,  as  I  loiter'd  t'  other  day. 
Humming — O  every  month  was  May-~ 
And,  tbou^'ihtlcfs  how  my  time  1  fquander'd. 
From  Whitehall,  through  the  Cockpit  wander *d, 
A  meffeugcr  with  furly  eye 
Viewed  me  quite  round,   and  yet  pafs'dby. 
No  (harper  look  or  rougher  mien 
.In  Scottilh  Kighlandk  t'er  was  feen  ; 
Kor  ale  and  brandy  ever  bred 
Mor6  pimpled  cheeks,  or  nofe  more  red ; 
>nd  yet,  wit^  both  hands  in  my  breaft. 
Carelefs  I  w&lk'd,  nor  ihufm'd  the  bead. 


Place  me  among  a  hundred  fpies, 
Let  all  the  room  be  ears  and  eyes  ; 
Or  fearch  my  pocket-books  and  paptts, 
No  word  or  line  (hall  give  me  vapour^. 
^»end  mc  to  Whigs  at  tme  and  hearty, 
As  cverpity'd  poor  Maccaity  ; 
Let  :  ownfheud,  Sunderland,  be  there. 
Or  Robin  Walpole  in  the  chair : 
Or  fend  mc  to  a  club  of  'I  ories, 
Ih^t'danm  and  curfc at  Marlborough'i  gloricij     | 


FRAGMENT. 

OSay,  ye  faints,  who  (kine  in  realms  ahoVe 
And  tunc  your  harps  to  ficg  etx  mal  lov^, 
When  (hall  ray  voice  attain  your  high  degree ; 
When  (hall  my  foul,  from  clouds  of  forrow  free. 
Hear  your  celefbial  fong,  and  aid  the  harmony  ? 


APOLLO  AND  DjVPHNE. 

A 

M     A     S     <i_  U     E. 

SET  TO    MUSIC     BY    OR.    PEPU3CH- 
AND    PERPORMEO    AT    THE 

THEATRE-ROYAL    IN    DRURY-LANI 

**  Frotittut  altir  ama!,  fvgit  mlUra  nomut  amantij 

Qvi 

DRAMATIS    P  E  R  S  O  N  iE. 


Mrs.  Marcaritta. 
Mrs.  Barrier. 
Mr.  Turner. 
Mrs.  Willis. 


APOLLO, 
DAPHNE, 
PENIUi,     ' 
DORIS, 

SCENF,    the    valley  or    TEMPE,    i 

THESSALY. 


The  Firft  Scene  is  a  River. 

PENE17S,  m    Ri'oef'GoJ^  appears  on  a  W  o/rt/f* 
leaning  on  bis  uth.  He  rijes  and  tomes  JurrL^ri^ 
head  chwned  tvitk  rnjl>et  aadJUtvers^  a  rttd  w 
bastd. 

PFNEUS. 

HOW  long  muft  Peneus  chide  in  v^iln 
His  daughter's  coynefs  and  difdain  ? 
Throneh  Tempc'spleaiant  vales  ^nd  bowcn 
As  my  full  urn  its  current  pours, 
In  every  plain,  from  every  grove, 
I  hear  the  (jghs  of  flighted  love  ; 
And  on  my  rufliy  banks  the  Sylvan*  cry 
Why  ever   cruel.  Daphne,  why  ? 
But  fee  (he  comes,  the  beauteous  caufe ; 
Daphne,  my  juft  commands  attend. 
Hear  me,  thy  father  and  thy  friend. 
And  yield  at  U(k  to  Love  and  Hymen's  *'^'' 

DAPHNE. 
O  Peneus,  urge  this  cruel  fuit  n'  ^^^^\ 
Have  I  not  to  Diana  fwore  ? 
Behold  again  to  her  I  bow. 
Devoted  ever  to  remain 
A  virgin  of  her  fpotU'J  train  ; 
Hear,  Cynthia,  and  confirm  my  vow. 
How  happy  «re  we, 
Morwairy,n^i^fr<C| 
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That  rove  through  the  woods  and  the  plains  ! 
In  vjiin  the  blind  boy 
Out  he  ft*  would  decoy, 
JSyc  f^oro  all  his  joys  and  his  pains. 
^  -  '  (Exit  Daphne. 

PENEUS. 

Rath  maid,  return 

What  haft  thou  fworn  ? 
With  thee  (hall  Pcncus*  race  expire  ? 
Then  hear  once  more  thy  flightt  d  fire. 
And  know,  thy  fatal  vow  draws  down 
The  rtirfcof  Ho-avcn,*  father 'hf» own, 
And  Aire  dcftrudion  waits  thy  fcorn. 
Feeble  Cupid  I  vain  deceiver  ! 
What  avails  thy  hoafted  quiver  ? 
Where  are  all  ihy  conqucriug  arts  J 
They  that  fly  thee 
May  defy  thee  ; 
They  who  fear  thee. 
And  revere  thee, 
l^vcr  meet  thy  keened  darts. 

[Exit  Pcncus. 

SCENE  chan-TCs  to  a  Foreft.  ^. 

AroLLo  enters  with  his  bow  and  arrow, a^  ' 
ing  newly  flain  the  Pttuon, 
APOLTO.  ^, 

*Tis  dene — the  monftcr  Python,^^c  phin. 
By  Phoebus-  (hafts,  licsbrcathlefs^'^oj.n'd  ? 
Yet  why  wi  h  conqucfl  am  I  th 
Alas !  I  feel  a  mortal* s  pai},nce  I  fcorn 'd. 
Conqutfr'd  by  Love,  vih  ^  ^^n  obtain, 
O  Daphne  !  till  thy  frn^'^jumpb  let  me  bear  ; 
No  more  thefe  raarks^' f^^Vji^ncc  wear, 

But  thus  a  fl»cphj.^^a    od  again. 
TUlblettby  thc^^j^.^  bow  and  arrows,  and  take. 
[Throv  up  5^  iheep  hook. 

-  appears  ;  howiwrondroHS  fair  ! 
?f  ^^oddcfs  of  thefc  verdant  grovei  1 
J^^  DAPHNE. 

.  hAt  art  thou,  or  from  whence  ? 

APOLLO. 

A  fwain  tkat  loves. 

DAPHNE 
Thy  unavailing  courtfliip  fpare. 
Doft  thou  not  daily  hear  the  fliephcrdi  cry 
Why  ever  cruel.  Daphne,  why  ? 
Go — with  the  reft  dcfpair, 

AFOLLO. 

Ne,  let  the  reft  defptir  while  I 
Diftinguilh'd,  triumph  in  the  joy. 
Fair  blooming  creature ! 
Each  tender  feature 
Speaks  thee  by  nature 
J^or  love  dcGgn'd.  • 
Then  fmile  confcnting, 
Loft  time  repenting, 
•    Let  fofi  relenting 

Now  (hew  thee  kind. 
DAPHNE. 
Canft  thou  the.mountam  tiger  bind. 
Or  ftop  the  floods,  or  fix  the  wind  ? 
po  this— then  DaphftC  will  pcrhap*  be  kind. 


(  ' 


y^roLLO. 

Ev*B  t'pcr'*  [.ovCs  foft  laws'cb^r; 
Art  thou  more  favage  far  than  they  ? 
Look  all  around  thee,  snd  aUov**!  .<| 

I<ove  lights  the  flcies,  and  paints  the  r 

Its  genial  flame  .1  fpreajs  \ 

Through  hcavn.  and  earth,  and/jL,ove, 
Thou  art  ihyfilf  the  happicft  chi' 
Do  not  thy  birth  difcla* 

DAPHNftoiild'ft  fe»m. 
Though  fair  as  Phccbu*  thiis  lyre. 
And  were  thy  words  Ijfh'c  to  defirc; 
They  couhl  not  ni)*"from  thy  dream. 
Wake,  (hept^y  ^^^^j^j^j-^  y,,;^ . 

Cc»fc  to  ffts  wilt  thou  bci'  uing  ? 
Why  for  Bangui fli  and  complain. 

Ceaf^k  thy  own  undoing, 
'^  's.i'to  love,  and  love  in  vain. 
APOLLO. 
I     «i  her  foft  cheeks  and  beauteous  eyes, 
I    What  new  enchanting  graces  rife !  ■      [Afid«, 

DUETTO   for  Apollo  and  Dapbnk. 
/  POL.   No  more  deny  me, 
O  ceafc  tofly  mr 
Youy  faithful  fwain. 
Daph.  No  longer  try  mc. 
For  ever  fly  me, 
Defpairing  fwain* 
AroL.  Yet  hear  me. 
Da  PH.  l''orbear  mc. 
Apol.  Let  fij2jh<  imploring. 
And  looks  adoring. 
Still  fpeak  my  pain. 
Dapu-  Yourfighs  imploring. 
And  looks  adoring 

But  move  djfdain.  [Exit  Daphuc* 

APOLLO. 
She's  gone — nor  knows  from  whom  ihc  flics- 
Miftaken  coynefs !  falfe  difd^in  ! 
Phctbusfhe  praisM,  but  fcorns  the  fwain— 
Then,  breaking  from  this  dark  difguifr, 
When  rtiocbus  what  he  is-  fliall  fecm. 
My  glittering  rays,  and  melting  lyre. 
At  Uft  (hall  warm  thee  to  defirc. 
And  wake  thcc.  Daphne,  from  thy  dream* 

Where  Cupid's  bow  it  failing. 
Ambition's  charms  prevailing 
Shall  triumph  o'er  the  fair. 
The  nymph  that  Love  de'pifes. 
Some  fecrct  paflion  prizes,  ^^ 

That  ftill  forbid*  defpafr.      [Exif  ApoUa. 
inter  DAPHNE   and   DORIS. 
DAPHNE. 
Doris,  why  this  trifling  tale  ? 

DORIS. 
That  good  advice  piay  once  prevail ; 
Save  one — nor  ail  your  lovers  lole. 
Abs  !   that  I,   poor  I  might  gam 
What  you  each  day  rtfufc  ! 
DAPHNE. 
Take  all,  and  cafe  me  of  the  pain. 

DORIS. 
I  would—but  ah  !   'twere  now  in  raio. 
When  1  was  a  maiden  of  twenty, 
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'd  my  cliarms  'ii  J  my  lovers  were  pleoty, 

>|rt'» !  -  why  did  I  ever  fay  no  ? 

liigh,*  fwains.  ihough.l  court  them,  all  fly  me, 

Te  vmp  lover  comes  nigh  me ; 

Ah !  wt^  ^c  wam'd  by  my  woe ! 
'•i  I  ever  fay  no  ? 
^oor Doris?   dr, DAPHNE. 
Doft  thou  repent  n  wcepmg  eyes ; 

Tender  hearu  to  e^?^*  ^"^^  ^»^«  ' 

Still  their  freedom  vflion 
But  how  calm  is  indinaW  hetray. 

When  our  reafon  bears  ti. 

Swains  themfelyes,  while  they  /  ' 

Often  teach  us  to  deny.  ^UC  ui, 

"While  we  fly,  they  fondly  woo  ns^ 
If  wc  grow  to^ond  they  fly, 
DORIS. 
Yet  might  1  fee  one  courtin;^  fwain. 
Though  but  to  flight  him  once  again  '-^ 
Bvt  come — 1 11  anK>rous  thoughts  give  o'er. 

DAPHNE. 
Tis  well  to  leave  them  at  threefcore. 
Hafl^e  then,  and  at  th*  appointed  place, 
See  if  the  nymphs  expedt  tiie  for  the  chacc' 

[Exit  Dons. 

[A  fymphony  of   inftruments  it  hrard,  whilft 

Apollo  defcends  in  the  chariot  of  the  fun ;  a 

crown  of  r^ys  about  his  head,  aod  his  lyre  in 

his  hand. 

DAPHNE. 
WHiat  founds  celeftial  ftrike  my  eai  I 
Why  does  the  golden  fourceof  light 
Pour  out  new  day  ? — how  wondrous  bright ! 
£ome  god  defcends  to  human  fight  y 
1  tti  charmed,  yet  aw'd  with  f»r« 
APOLLO. 
Daphne,  on  Phcebus  fix  thy  eye. 
With  meaner  fliapes  deceived  no  more  ! 
K  now,  I  thy  beauteous  form  adore : 
Wilt  thou  a  god,  a  god  that  loves  thee,  fly  ? 

[Apnilo  flrihes  his  lyre,  and  Daphne  tann  b«^k 
as  furprifed  at  the  found. 

Faireft  mortal !  ftay  and  hear. 
Turn  thee,  leave  thy  trembling  fear? 
Cannot  Love  and  Mufic  joined 
Touch  thy  unrelenting  mind  ? 
Faireft  mortal  !   ftay  and  bear|^ 
Turn  thee,  leave  thy  tremblingFear. 

Hark  how  the  river-fliores  prolong 
My  foft  complaints,  and  murmur  to  my  ftog,'! 
Thy  father  Peneus  feels  my  pain ; 
See  !    how  his  ofiers  gently  bow. 
And  fcem  my  fecret  (bul  to  know— 

Daph.  [afide.]  Ala«!my  rafli,  my  fatal  vow ! 
AroL    Wilt  thou  alone  u^mwy'd  renutn  ? 

[As  Daphne  is  going  ont,  flie  ftopf,  and  fings 
the  following  air. 

DAPHVE. 
Shall  I  return — or  no  ? — 
Charms  yet  unknown  furround  me  ; 
Ycc,  l40Te^  thou  nc'tr  ihalt  wouBd  me. 


No  more  alarm  my  breaft 
1  hon  let  me  haftc  to  j: 
Ah  no,  my  heart  replies 
In  tender  heaving  fighs — 
Ye  powers  refiore  my  reft. 


A  POL.  O  do  not  gf 
Daph.  Dc^il  hou  not  know, 

Tmof  Diana's  train  ? 

Thy  love  forbear — 
A  POL    Thy  fcorn  forboar— 
Daph.  1  mufl  not  hear  ; 
A  ro  I  .  O  ftay  and  hear ; 
Daph.  Thy  love  7  . 
Apol.  Thy  flight  J  **''*^» 

[Exit  Daphne  purfued  by  Apolla, 

SCENE   changes  to  the  River. 

Re-ent*er  Da pjon  k,  looking  back  as  affrighted. 
DAhHNE. 

«jomef — ^thc  fwift  purfuer  come*— O  where 
\}[\  efcapehis  piercing  fight. 

^)^hide  mc  from  the  God  of  Light  ? 
T^i  in  vain— he's  here. 
as'if'  ''"°*  ***  ^*  ^^^^  of therirer,  «Bd 
formJPR*  ^^*  fpllowing  air  ia  tran»- 
^      "to  a  laurel-tree. 
Father  Peneu»^  ., 

Let  fomc  fuddcnf*''  ^^*  f  "**  "J«» 

Fix  me  looted  ^i«  »?^»«^  "*^ 

Ceafc,  Apollo,  to  pcN^"^^^' 

I  am  Daphne  now  nd'.  ""*» 

■«rc.— ■ 

[Apollo  enters  at  the  U  .     *  ,•  ^ 

wand  is  met  by  Pen^w^"**  **^  "^ 

APOLLO. 

O  fatal  flight !— O  curd  difdain  ! 
O  Peneus,  how  fliall  we  our  lofs  deplore  ? 

But  fee ! 
The  trembling  branches  yet  her  Oiape  retain! 
Though  Daphne  lives  a  nymph  no  more, 
She  fiv  a,fair  verdant  plant,  in  thee ; 
Henceforth  be  thou  Apollo's  tree. 
And  hear  what  honours  to  thy  leaves  remarn» 
Mo  thunder  e*er  fliall  blafl  thy  boughs, 
Preferv'd  to  grace  Apollo's  brows, 
Kings,  viiftors,  poets,  to  adorn  ; 
Oft  in  Britannia^s  ifle  thy  profperous  green 
Shall  on  the  heads  of  her  great  chiefs  be  feeUi 
And  by  a  NaiTau.  and  a  George,  be  worn. 

PENEUS. 

Still  Pcneltii,  with  a  father's  care. 
Shall  feed  thee  from  his  flowing  urn 
With  verdure  ever  frefli  and  fair. 
Nor  this  thy  deftin*d  change  fliall  mourn. 

CHORUS,  or  Duetto  of  Apollo  and  iPtncoi, 

Nature  alone  can  love  infpire. 
Art  is  vain  to  move  dcfirc. 
If  nature  once  the  fair  incline. 
To  their  own  paflinn  they  refign. 
Nature  alone  can  love  infpire, 
I     Art  IB  vain  to  mote  dcfifc« 
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AN     ODE   ?0X    THE 

)AY  OF  HER  ROYAL  HIGHNESS 

iirt 
INCESS    OF    WALES, 

YiD*S     DAT,    THE    FIKST  Or     KA11C|I» 

FIra  Voice,  FAME. 

'oicc,  CAMBRIA,    or  the  PmcipaUtf 
of  WALES. 

TH  VOICES,    with  a  Trumpet. 

y,  to  triumphs,  dedicate  the  day  ! 

CA\.BRIA. 
icfj  of  immortal  fame, 
h  thy  trumpet's  fwclling  found,  { 

itannia's  realms  around, 
Ic  feftiral  proclaim. 
FAME. 
Icfs  of  immortal  fame 
th  her  trumpet's  fwelling  found, 
ritannia's  realms  around, 
3le  fcftival  proclaim. 

BOTH    VOICES. 
ahria*s  diiiant  hills  let  the  loud  note  re- 
fund ! 

tifh  foul  be  rals'd,  and  every  eye  be  gay  I 
r,  to  triumphs,  dedicate  the  day. 

FAME. 
Cam'  ria  1   long  to  Fame  well  known  1 
atron-faint  looks  fmiling  down, 
II  pleas  d  to  fee 
lay,  proUfic  of  renown, 
I  in  honours  to  himfelf,  and  thee ; 
)lina's  natal  ftar  ari'e, 
h  new  beams  adorn  thy  azure  (kiei ! 
on  her  virtues  I  ihould  ever  dwell, 
nnot  all  her  numerous  virtues  tell. 
,n  herfclf)  and  in  her  offspring  bright, 
&in'8  throne  ihe  cads  diffufive  light  | 
dion  from  her  prefence  flies ; 
hile  promifcuous  crowds  in  rapture  gaze, 
tongues  difluyal  learn  her  praife, 
irmuring  Envy  fees  her  imile,  and  dies. 

y  mom  !  fuch  gifts  bcftowing ! 
in's  joys  from  thee  are  flowing  ; 
er  thus  aufpicious  (htne  ' 
»y  ifle !  fuch  gifts  pi  ifefling  ! 
in,  ever  own  the  blefling  ! 
rolina's  charms  are  thine. 

CAMBRIA. 

fct,  O  Fame,  doft  thou  difplay 

1  the  triumphs  of  this  day  ; 

:  wonders  yet  arife  to  fight  ; 

'er  thefe  rites  what  mighty  power  prefldes ; 

,  to  thee  his  early  fteps  he  guides ; 

loble  ardour  does  his  foul  excite ! 

.eforth,  when  to  the  liflening  univerfe 

i  numbered  o  er  my  princes  of  renown, 

he  fecond  hope  of  Britain's  crown, 

n  my  grot  Edws^d'l  dccd«  thou  fluit  ce- 

Jic^cfe 


/ndtell  of  Creffy's  well-fought  plain. 
Thy  golden  trumpet  found  again  ! 
The  brave  Auguftus  (hall  renew   thy  drain. 
And  Oudeuardi  s  fight  immortklize  the  verfc. 
A IR,  with  a  Harp. 
Heavenly  Mufes!   tune  your  lyres. 

Far  refouoding ; 
Grace  the  hero's  glorious  name. 
See!  thefong  new" life infpires ! 
Every  bread  with  joy  abounding. 
Seems  to  diare  the  hcro'S'  flame. 
FAME. 
O  thou,  with  every  virt  e  crown 'd, 
Britannia's  father,  and  her  king  renown'dl 
Thus  in  thy  offspring  greatjiy  bled,' 
While  through  th*  extended  royal  line 
Thou  feed  thy  propagated  ludre  Aine, 
What  fecret  raptures  fill  thy  bread  1         ~' 
So  fmilcs  Apollo,  doubly  gay, 
When  in  the  diamond,  with  full  blazc« 
He  views  his  own  paternal  rays, 
And  all  his  bright  reflefled  day. 

CAMBRIA. 
Hail  fonrce  of  bleflings  to  our  tile ! 
While  gloomy  clouds  fliall  take  their  flight« 
Shot  through  by  thy  vi^orious  light, 
PropiUotts  ever  on  thy  Britons  fmile ! 
BOTH  VOICES. 
To  joy,  to  triumphal,  dedicate  the  day. 

CAMBRIA. 
Rife,  godd^fs  of  immortal  fame. 
And  with  thy  trumpet's  fwelliug  found, 
To  all  .-Britannia's  realms  around, 
Ihe  double  fedival  proclaim. 

F\ME. 
The  godde&  of  immortal  fame 
Shall,  with  her  trumpet's  fwelliug  found,  - 
To  all  Britannia^  realqis  ar«uad. 
The  doable  fedival  proclaim. 
BOTH  VOICES. 
O'er  Cambria's  diftant  hills  let  the  loud  not^^i  re* 

bound ! 
Bach  Britifli  foul  be  rait'd,  and  every  eye  be  gay ; 
To  joy,  to  triumphs,  dedicatcthe  da;f. 


ODE 

TO  THE  RIGHT    BONOURAULi: 

LORD  CHANCELLOR  C0WF;ER. 

AHKO  MOCCZVII. 

IK  ALLUSION  TO  HORACES,  LIB.  IL  ODE 

XX. 

L 

T*M  raisM,  tranfported,  changed  all  o\:r! 
*-  Prepar  d,  m  towering  fwan,  tp  (par 
Aloft ;  fee,  fee  the  down  arife, 
And  clothe  my  back,  and  plume  my  thighs  ! 
My  wings  flioot  forth  ;  now  will'l.tnr 
New  tracks,  and  boldly  mQ4iqt.the  flty  ; 
Nor  Envy,  nor  Ill-fortune*s  fpiu, 
I  Shall  flop  ixij  courfci  or  damp  mj  fljght. 
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11. 

Shall  1,  obfcurc  or  diieftcem'd 
Ofvulgur  rank  henceforth  be  deem* cl? 
Or  vainly  toil  my  name  to  fave 
From  d ji  k  oblivion  and  the  ^r^xe  ^ 
N«i — He  can  ncvcr'whoily  die. 
Secure  of  imniorulity, 
V.  bom  Briuio's  Cowpcr  cond'cfccnd* 
To  own,  anu  munbcr^  wiihtiii  friends* 

in. 

Tis  done — T  fcom  mean  honours  now  ;     r 
No  common  wreaths  (hall  bind  my  brow, 
"Uhethcrthc  .\  ufc  vouchfa'^ct'  infpiie 
\  y  btcaft  with  the  celcftial  fire ; 
^Vhahcr  my  verfc  be  fiU'd  with  flame, 
Or  1  delenre  a  Poct*s  name, 
I.ft  FamcbeClent;  only  tell 
That  generous  Cooper  loves  me  well. 

LV. 
Ihrou^h  Britaia's  realms  I  (hall  be  known 
By  Cowpcr's  merit,  not  my  own. 
And  when  the  forab  my  dud  (hall  hide, 
Stripp'd  of  a  mortal  s  little  pride. 
Vain  pomp  be  fpar'd,  and  every  tear ; 
htt  but  fomc  (lone  this  fculptu  c  bear ; 

*  Here  Vtti  his  clay  to  earth  con(jgn  d, 

*  'i  o  whom  great  Cowpcr  once  was  kind.** 


WHAT    IS     MAN. 

OSON  of  man !  O  creature  of  a  day ! 
Proud  of  vain  wifdom,  with  fall'e  grcatnefs 
gay! 
Heir  of  thy  fathers  vice,  to  whofc  bad  ftorc 
Thy  guilty  days  are  fpent  in  adding  more  ; 
Tl^u  propagated  folly  ! — What  in  thcc 
Could  Heaven's  Supreme,  could  perfed  William 

fee,     ' 
To  fix  one  glance  of  his  regarding  eye  ? 
Why  art  thou  chofe  the  favourite  of  the  (ky  ? 
While  angels  wonder  at  the  mercy  known, 
And  fcarcethe  wretch  binifelf  the  debt  immenfe 
will  own ! 


B      O     I     L     £     A      U, 

DANS     SA     I.     EMSTR£    AU    ROY. 

POURQUOI    ces    elcphans,    ccs    armes,   ce 
bagagc, 
T  t  ces  vailTeaux  tout  prefts  a  quitter  Ic  rivage  I 
Difoit  au  roi  Pyrrhns,  ua  fage  confident, 
ConfetUer  tres-fenfe  d'un  roi  tres  imprudent. 
Je  vais  lut  dit  ce  prince,  a  Rome  o^  Ion  m'  apelle. 
Quoi  faire  ?  Talficgcr.  Leotreprife  eft  fort  belle, 
Etdigne  feulement  d\\lexandre  ou  de  vous, 
Mais  quand  nous  I'aurons  prif^  &  bicn  que  fcrons- 

nous  f 
Dn  refte  dcs  I^atinit  !a  conquefte  eft  facile. 
Saof  doute,  Us  font  a  uous;   cft-ce  tout  ?   La  Si- 

ctle 
DcU  nous  tend  les  l>ra«   &  bien-toft  fans  effort 


.Svricufe  recoitnos  vailTcaux  dans  fon  port 
t\  demeurrs  ygui  l^  i    l>v»  que  nwui  V 


auroos 


prifei 


II  ue  faut  qu*un  bon  vent  &  Carthage  eft  con* 

quie : 
I.es  chemins  font  ouverts :  qui  peut  noas  arrefter  ? 
Je    vous    entends,  icigiicur,     nous    allons  tout 

dompter  : 
Nobs  allons  travcrfer  Ics  fables  de  Lybie  i 
■'  ITcrvir  en  pa(rdnt  1*   gyptc,  I'Arabie  ; 
Courlr  dcia  ie  Gangc  en  de  nouveaux  pais  ; 
Faire  trembler  le  Scythe  aux  bords  du  Tan^Ais ; 
Ft  rangct  fous  nos  loix  tout  ce  vafte  HemifpJierrf; 
i"^  aiii  de  rctour  cnfin,  cue  prctendez-vous  faire  f 
/•  lorSi^  cbe.  Cineas,  viAo  rieux.  contms. 
Nous  pourron^  rire  a  1  atfe,  &   prendre   da  boa 

temps. 
He,  ftrg^ncur,  d'is  ce  jour,  fans  fortir  de  1'  pirc 
Du  raa:in  ju'qu'au  fuir  qui  vous  defend  de  rirc^ 


FROM      BOlLEAtr. 

IW   UIS  FIRST     EPISTLE  TO   LOUIS  XIV. 

W4iA'l  mean  thcfe  elephants,  arms,  wax  like 
fore, 
^  nd  all  thcfe  (hips   prcpar'd  to  leave  the  (hore  ? 
Thus    yneas,  faithful  old,  experitnc  d,  wife, 
Addrcfs'd  king  Pyrrhus; — tliusthe  king  rtpllci; 
*Tis  g!ory  ca  1-  us  hence  ;  to  Rome  we  go. 
For  what  ? — To  conquer. — romc's  a  noble  foe, 
A  prize  for  Alexander  fit,  or  you  ; 
But  Rome  rcduc  d,  what  next,   Sir,  will  you  <Io? 
The  reft  <»f  Italy  my  chains  (hall  wear. 
And  is  that  all .' — No,  Sicily  lies  near  ; 
See  how  flic  ftrctchcs  out  her  beauteous  arms 
And  tempts  the  viAor  with  un.  nzu-ded  charnu  ! 
In  Syra(  Ufa's  port  this  fleet  ftiall  ride 
•Tis  well— and  there  you  will  at  laft  abide  ?— 
No  ;  that  fubi]ucd,ag;.in  we'll  h«ift  oui  fails, 
Atid  put  to  fca  ;  a  d,    blow  but  prosperous  galci, 
Carthage    muft  ioon  be  ours,  an  eafy  prey^ 
Ti  e  palTage  open  :  what  obftrudis  our  way  ?— 
Then,  Sir,  your  vaft   dcfign  I  underfland. 
To  conquci  all  the  earth,  crofs  Teas  and  land, 
O  cr  Afric's  fpacious  wilds  your  reign  extend, 
Beneath  your  fword  make  proud  Arabia  bend; 
Then  feck  remoter  worlds,  where  Ga  gcsponrs 
His  fuelling  ftream  ;  beyond  Hydafpcs*  Ihores, 
Throuj^h  ndian  realms  to  carry  ilirc  alamis. 
And  make  the  hardy   Scyt'  iin  dread  vour  arms. 
But  Ciy— i-this  wondrous  race  of  glory  ron. 
When  we  return,  (ay  what  (h.dl  then  be  done  .' 
Then  pleas'd,  my  friend,  we'll  fpccd  the  ipyful 

day 
In  full  delight,  and  laugh  our  cares  away. 
And  why  not  now  ^    A!a» !    Sir,  need  we  roani 
For  this  fo  far,  or  quit  our  native  heme  ? 
No— let  us  I  ow  eacn  valucil  hour  employ. 
Nor  for  the  future  lofc  the  prcfcut  joy. 


A  N    I  MA  G  E    OF    PLEASURE. 

IN  istiTArioN  or 

AN    ODE    IN    CA.SIMIRE. 

1. 

SOI.ACH  of  life,  my  fwcct  companinn  lyre  ! 
Oa  tlii:i  fair  poplar  bough  I  'U  hang  rhct  hi^^i 
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While  the  gay  fields  all  foft  detightt  iofpire, 
^jid  not  oue  cloud  deforms  the  fmiluig  flcy. 

II. 

While  Tvhifperiag  gales,  that  conrt  the  leayet  and 

6uwers, 
Play  through  the  firings,  and  gently  make  them 

found, 
I.uzurious  I'll  diflToWe  the  flowing  hours 
In  balmy  ilumbers  on  the  carpet  ground. 

III. 

Byt  fee — what  fudden  gloom  obfcures  the  air ! 
What  filling  (howers  impetuous  change  the  day ! 
Let's  rife,  my  lyre— Ah  Pleafure  falfc  as  Ctir ! 
How  faithlefs  are  thy  charms,  how  fhort  thy  ftay ! 


A  N 

ODE 

IN  TBI 

PARK    AT    A  8  T  £  D. 

I. 

YZ    Mufes,  that  frequent  thcfe    wilkt  and 
ihades. 
The  feat  of  calm  repofe, 
I^^Hiich  Howard's  happy  genius  ch<ife ; 
Where,  taught  by  you,  his  lyre  he  ftrung, 
And  oft,  4ike  Philomel,  in  duiky  ihades, 
Sweet  amorous  Toluntaries  fung ! 

0  fay,  ye  kind  infpiring  powers  1 
With  what  melodious  drain 

Will  you  indulge  my  peniive  vein. 
And  charm  my  folitary  hours  ? 

Begin,  and  £4^0  fiiall  the  fong  repeat ; 

While,  (kreen'd  f^om  Auguft's  feveriihheat, 

Beneath  this  fpreading  elm  I  lie« 
And  view  the  yellow  hanreft  far  around, 

1  he  neighbouring  fields  with  plenty  crowned, 
Abd  over  head  a  fair  unclouHed  (ky. 

The  wood,  the  park's  romantic  Icenc, 
1'be  deer,  that  innocent  and  gay 
On  the  foft  turfs  perpetual  green 
Pafsall  their  lives  m  loveaud  play, 
Are  various  objeAsof  delight. 
That  fport  with  fancy,  and  invite 
Your  aid,  the  pleafure  to  complete  ; 
Begin—- and  Echo  (hall  the  fong  repeat. 

IIT. 

Hark ! — the  kind  infpirins  powers 
Anfwer  from  their  feiret  bowers. 

Propitious  to  my  call  I 
They  join  their  choral  voices  all. 
To  charm  my  folitary  hours. 
Liften,  they  cry,  thou  penfive  fwain  ! 
Though  much  the  tuneful  fifters  love 
The  fields,  the  park,  the  Ihady  grove ; 
The  fields,  and  park,  and  fhady  grovCf 
The  tuneful  fifters  now  difdain, 
A"d  choot'e  to  footh  thcc  with  »  fweetcr  firaio ) 
Ver.  IV. 


MoHnda's  praUes  (hall  our  (kill  employ, 
Molindm,  Nature's  pride,   and  every    Mufc'v 
joy ! 
The  Mufes  triumph 'd  at  her  birth. 
When,  firft  dcfccnding  from  her  parent  (kici, 

This  (lar  of  beauty  (hot  to  earth  ;    « 
Love  faw  the  fires  that  darted  from  her  eyei, 

He  faw,  and  I'mil'd — the  winged  hoy 
Gave  early  omens  of  her  conquering  fame, 
And  to  her  mother  lifp  d  her  name, 
Molinda  ! — Nature's  pride,  and  every  Mttfe*s  joy. 

IV. 

Say,  beauteous  A  (led !  has  thy  honour'd  (hade 

Ever  received  that  lovely  maid  ? 
Ye  nympks  and  fylvan  deities,  confela 
That  fiii^'ing  feftal  day  of  happinefs  ! 

For  if  the  lovely  maid  was  here, 
April  himfelf .  though  in  fo  fair  a  drefs 
He  clothe    the  meads,   though    his  delicioa* 

(bowers, 
Awake  ^e  hlo(roms  and  the  breathing  flowci^y 

And  new-create  the  fragrant  yeaf ; 

April  himfelf  or  brighter  May, 

Aflifted  by  the  god  of  day. 
Never  made  your  grove  fo  gay. 

Or  half  fo  full  of  charms  appear. 

V. 

Whatever  rural  feat  we  now  doth  grftce. 

And  (hines  a  goddefs  of  the  plains. 
Imperial  Love  new  triumphs  there  ordains. 

Removes  with  her  from  place  to  place. 
With  her  he  keeps  his  court,  and  where  (he  Uvcf 
he  reign*. 

A  thonfand  briglit  attendants  more 

Her  glorious  equipage  compofe  ; 

The  circling  Pleafure  ever  flows  : 
Friendfliip,  and  Arts,  a  well.fele<fted  ftorc, 
Good-Humour,  Wit  ^nd  Mufic's  foft  delight,     . 

The  (hortcn'd  minutes  there  beguile, 
And.fparkling    Mirth,  that    never  looki  fo 
bright, 

A»  when  it  lightens  in  Molinda's  (mile. 

VI. 

Thither,  ye  guardian  powers  (if  fuch  there  arc. 

Deputed  from  the  flcy 
To  watch  o'er  human-kind  with  friendly  care^. 

Thither,  ye  gentle  fpirits,  fly  ! 

If  goodnefs  like  your  own  can  move 

Your  conftant2cal,your  tendered  love. 
For  ever  wait  on  this  accdmplifh'd  fair  * 
Shield  her  from  every  ruder  breath  of  air. 

Nor  let  invading  ficknefs  come 

To  blail  thofe  beauties  in  their  bloom. 
May  no  mifguided  choice,  no  haplefs  doom. 

Difturb  the  heaven  of  her  fair  life 
With  clouds  of  grief,  or  (howers  of  melting  tears  $ 
Let  harlh  unkindnefs,  and  ungenerous  ftnfe. 
Repining  difcontent.  and  boding  fears, 
With  every  (htpe  of  woe,  be  driven. away. 

Like  ghoHs  prohibited  the  day. 
Let  Peace  o'er  hefkis  dovebTte  wings  difplaf. 
And  (iiiiUng  joys  crown  all  her  bliwul  yesfs  f 
Go 


1 


28z 


HUGHES 


POEMS. 


TO 

Ml.    C  O  N  S  T  A  N  T  I  N  E, 

ON    n  I  s 
PAINTINGS. 

WH  IE  o'er  the  clrih  thy  happy  pencil  (lray», 
And  the  pleat  d  eye  its  artfni  lourfc  fur- 
veyi. 
Behold  the  magirk  power  of  (hade  and  light  ! 
A  new  creation  openf  to  our  fight. 
Mare  tufted  grove »  tifc  holdly  to  the  iky, 
'^>  here  fparious  lawns  more  diftant  charm  the  eye  ; 
The  crvAal  lakes  in  borrow'd  tinctures  (liioe. 
Anil  loilly  hills  the  fair  horizoq  join, 
Loft  in  the  azure  borders  of  the  day, 
Like  founds  remote  that  die  in  air  away. 
The  peopled  profped  variolic  plea'ure  yields, 
bhcep  grace  the  hill«}  and  herds  or  fwaitu  the 

fields ; 
Karmo  ious  order  o*cr  the  whole  prefides. 
And  Nature  crowns  the.  work,  wkkh  Judgmtot 

guides^ 

Nor  with  left  fltill  ctTplayMby  thecappeai' 
T  he  dilTcrent  produ6^s  of  the  fertile  year  ; 
While  fruits  with  imiuted  ripenefs  glow. 
And  fudd^n  flowers  beneath  thy  pencil  blow. 
Such,  and  fo  various,  thy  eztenfive  band, 
Oft  in  fufpcnfe  the  pkas*d  fped^tors  iland. 
Doubtful  to  choofe,  and  fearing  ftill  to  err, 
"When  to  thyfelf  tbcy  would  thyfelf  prefet. 
So  when  the  rival  god^t  Athens  ftrove. 
By  wnndrou^  works,  their  power  divine  to  prove. 
As  Neptune's  trident  (hook  the  teeming  earth, 
Here  the  proud  horfe  upQarted  to  his  birth  ) 
And  there,  as  Pallas  blefs'd  the  fruilfiri  fcenc. 
The  fpreadinj;  ollive  rear'd  its  (lately  green  ; 
In  dumb  fur  prifc  the  gazing  crowds  were  loA , 
Nor  knew  on  which  to  fix  their  wonder  moiL 


TO* 


URANIA, 


OH  UIR 


ARRIVAL    AT    JAMAICA. 

THROUGH  yiaaing  waves  the  veflel  fwiftly 
flies. 
That  bears  Urania  from  our  eager  eyes  ; 
Deaf  to  our  ca'l,  the  billows  waft  her  o'er. 
With  fpeed  obfequious  to  a  diftam  (bore ; 
A  pnzc  more  rich  than  Spain's  whole  fleets  could 

boad 
From  fam'd  Peru,  or  Chili*s  golden  coaft  ! 
There  »he  glad  native?,  on  the  c  owded  ftnnd, 
With  wonder  fee  the  matchteis  flranger  laud  ', 
Tranfpianted  glories  in  her  features  fmile,      ^ 
And  a  new  dawn  of  beauty  gUds  their  ifle. 

$o  from  the  fca  when  Venus  rofe  fcrene. 
And  by  the  nymphs  and  tritons  firft  was  feen, 
The  water.'  world  beheld,  witbpleas*d  furprife. 
Her  iu  wide  waftc  new  tracks  of  ti|^hc  «rifcs 


l*he  winds  were  hu(h'd,  the  floods  forgot  to  move, 
A  nd  nature  own*d  tb*  aufpicious  Que  en  of  Love. 

Hencefonh  nomorc  the  Cyprian  ifle  be  nani*d, 
I  Though  for  th*  abode  of  that   bright   goddcf* 

fam'd ; 
ftmaica's  happier  gro^^es,  conceal'd  fo  long 
Through  ages  pad,  are  now  the  poettfong. 
'f'he  Graces  there,  and  Virtues  fix  their  throne  ; 
Urania  makes  th*  adopted  Und  her  own. 
The  Mnfe,  with  hei  in  thought  tranfportcd, 

fees 
1  he  opening  fcene,  the  I  loomy  plants  and  trecsf 
By  brighter  fliies  rais'd  to  a  nobler  birth. 
And  fruits  deny'd  to  Europe's  colder  eanh. 
At  her  approach,  like  courtiers  doubly  %Wf 
To  grace  the  p6mp  of  fome  lov*d  prince's  day. 
The  gladdeo*d  foil  in  all  itspfenty  (hines. 
New  ijpreads  its  branching  palms,  and  new  adorn* 

its  pines ; 
With  gifts  prepares  the  fliining  gneft  to  meet, 
And  pours  its  verdant  offerings  at  her  feet. 
iVs  in  the  fields  with  pleafure  (he  appears 
Smiles  on  the  labourers,  and  their  labour  chcen, 
The  lufcious  canes  with  fwceter  juiies  flow, 
1  he  melons  ripen,  and  the  citrons  blow, 
The  golden  orange  takes  a  richer  dye. 
And  (bves  forget  their  toil,  while  flie  is  by. 
Not  Ceres'  felf  more  bleffings  could  difplay. 
When  throogk  the  earth  (he  took  her  wandering 

way, 
Far  from  her  native  coafl,  and  all  around 
Diflus'd  ripe  harvefts  through  the  teeming  ground. 
Mean  while  our  drooping  vales  deferted  mouriif 
Till  happy  years  brinj  on  her  wi(h*d/etum; 
New  honours  then,  Urania,  (hall  be  thine. 
And  Britain  (hall  again  the  world  oat(h me. 

So  when  of  late  our  fun  was  veil'd  from  fight 
In  dark  edipfe^  and  loft  in  fudden  night, 
A  (hivering  cold  each  hean  with  horror  thrilTd, 
1  he  birds  torfook  the  flties,  the  herds  the  field  ; 
Bat  when  the  ctB^uering  orb,  with  one  bright 

Broke  through  the  ghwm,  and  reinthron*d  the 

day, 

1  he  herds  re  viv*d,  the  bird^  renewM their  flrains*  "> 
Unufusl  tranfpons  raisM  the  cheerful  fwaini,  > 
2\Md  ]|oy  returning  ccho'd  through  the  plaios.  j 


TBC    rOLLOWINO 


SUPPLEMENT  and  CONCLUSION 


TO 


Mr.  MILTON*t  ^ncoaiparable  Poem,  entitled 

\l  PiysiKoso,  or  Tbb  Piksivc  Mam, 

was  alfo  writ  by  Mr.  Hughes. 

It  feems  necefiary  to  quote  the  eight  foregoing 
lines  for  the  r^ht  underflandiog  of  it, 

A  ND  may  at  laft  my  weary  age 
^^  *  Find  out  the  peaceful  hermitage, 
*  The  hairy  gown  and  moff/ cell, 
<  Witcrc  I  may  (it|  wd  r  ghtlf  ffeU 


nUCHEt'8      POEMS. 


3:83 


*  Of  every  T  ar  that  Henyen  dotb  (hew, 

*  And  every  herb  thit-fipt  the  dew  ; 
'  Till  old  expejtence  do  attain 

*  To  fomething  like  prophetic  firain.' 
There  let  Timc*«  creeping  winter  flici^ 
Hift  hoary  fnow  around  my  head ; 
And  while  I  feel,  by  Uik  degree^ 

My  iluggard  blood  wax  chill,  and  freeze, 

J^t  thought  unveil  to  my  fizteji 

The  fcenes  of  deep  eternity, 

Till  life  diflblving  at  the  view, 

\  wakc^  and  find  thofe  villont  true  ! 


THE 

AND    CRY« 


HUE 

OY£S  !*— Hear,  all  yebeaoz  afid  mtt^ 
Mulicians,  poets,  *fquiret,  andcitf,       r 
All,  who  in  town  or  cduntry  dwell ! 
Say,  can  yQU  tale  or  tidings  tell 
Of  Tortof ella'«  hafty  flight  ? 
Why  in  new  groves  (he  takes  delight. 
And  if  in  concert,  or  alone, 
The  cooing  murmurer  makes  her  moan  ? 

Now  learn  the  marks,  by  which  you  majr- 
Trace  out  and  Hop  the  lovely  dray  ! 
Some  Wit,  more  folly,  and  no  care, 
Thoughtlcfs  her  conduA,  free  her  air  t 
Gay,  fcornful,  fobcr,  indifcreet, 
In  whom  all  contradiAions  meet ; 
Civil,  affronting,  pecviih,  eafy, 
Form'd  both  to  charm  you  and  diipleafe  7«iU  j^ 
Much  want  of  judgment,  none  of  jprvkt 
Modilh  her  drefs,  her  hoop  fuU  w(at ; 
iirown  (kin,  her  eyes  of  fable  hue. 
Angel,  when  pleas'd,  when  vex*d,  a  Ihrew. 

Genteel  hermdtioo,  when  (he  walks, 
Sweetly  (he  Qngs,  and  loudly  talks ; 
Knows  all  the  world,  and  its  affairs. 
Who  goes  to  court,  to  plays,  to  prayers. 
Who  keeps,  who  macriei,  fails,  or  thrivei. 
Leads honeft,  or,di(koiie(i,  lives; 
M^hat  money  matchd each  yaath  or  maid, 
And  who  was  at  each  mafquerado  4 
Of  all  fine  thinp  in  this  fint  towo^ 
She's  only  to  herfelf  unknown. 

By  this  defcription,  if  you  meet  her. 
With  lowly  bows,  and  homage  greet  her  ; 
And  if  you  brmg  the  vagrant  beauty 
Back  to  her  mother  and  her  duty^ 
Aik  for  reward  a  lover's  blifs. 
And  (if  (he'll  kt  you)  take  a  kifs  ; 
Or  more,  if  more  you  wi(h  and  may, 
Try  if  at  church  the  words  (he'll  fay, 
Then  make  her,  if  you  can — **  obey..' 


In  council  coo!,  in  refolution  bsl*.) , 
Nor  brib'd  by  hope*,  nor  by  mean  fear*  control'd. 
And  proof  alike  againft  both  fo<:s  and  frivndi, 
Ne*er  from  the  golden  mean  of  virtue  be:id»  i 
But  wifely  fix'd.  nor  to  extremes  iuclin'd. 
Maintains  the  Aeidy  purpofc  of  his  mjod. 

So  Atlas,  poisM  on  ht»  broad  bafe,  dc^es 
The  (hock  of  gathering  (lorm«  aad  wintry  Ikiea; 
Above  the  clouds,  fcrene,  he  lifu  his  brow. 
And  fees  unmov'd  the  thunder  break  below. 

But  Where's  the  patriot,  by  thefe  virtucftknown, 
UrifwayM  by  others  pa flions,  or  hit  own  f- 
Ju(l  t*  hJR' prince,  and  to  the  public  true, 
I'hat  (hun%  ina'l  events  each  partial  view  ? 
That  ne'er  forgrts  the  whole  of  things  to  weigh. 
And  fcorns  thtf  (hort-liv'd  wifdom  of  a  day  I 

If  there  be  one— -hold  Mnie,  nor  more  rcveaK-". 
(Yet  oh  that  nimtbers  could  his  nkme  cortceil  I) 
1  hrice  happy  Britain,  of  fuch  wealth  poffe(l ! 
On  thy  firm  throne,  great  George,  unfhakeu  reft. 
Safe  ill  bis  judgment,  on  his  faith  rtly, 
^Vnd  prize  the  worth  which  kingdoms  ca|im>t 
bu  v. 

Rich  lit  itfelf,  the  genuine  diamond  (htnet^ 
.  And  owes  its  value  to  its  native  mines  ; 
Yet  fct  in  Britain's  crown,  drinks  ampler  raya 
Of  the  fun's  light,  and  cads  a  wider  blafte. 
With  plcafure  we  the  well-plac'd  gem  beholi. 
That  adds  a  ludre  to  the  royal  g^;id« 

Jan.  2j,  1717-18, 
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THE 

PATRIOT. 

TO    TBI    BIOUT    HONOVRAKTE 

WllXIAM     LORJ>    CO.WPlitt, 

lOtD    HIGH    CIIANCILLOB    Of    GECAJ    taiTAlN.. 


T»C  SECOND  SCEME  Of  THE  tUtT  ACT  Of 

ORESTl'S. 
A  TRAGEDY, 

TRANStATEO    riOM    BVIllMOES. 

Aji  GD  M  B  N  T . — Orefttf s  had  killed  his  mother  Chf-. 
tcmncftra,  in  revenge  of  his  father's  dtath^ 
who  was  murdered  by  her.  This  part  of  the 
doty  is  the  fubjed  of  the  EleAra  of  Sophocles, 
where,  in  the  conctufionof  the  play,  tlytem- 
neftra  h  fteard  behind  the  fccne  crying  out  in, 
vain  for  mercy,  while  her  fon  is  executing  hiii 
revenge.  Perhaps  this  play  was  wiitteu  firft  ; 
and  Euripidcb  took  up  the  ftory  wh^re  the 
other  left  off.  I'he  rcfledion  on  hi*  guUt  in 
putting  his  mother  to  death,  though  1  crimi- 
nal, with  hU  own  hands,,  filled  Oreftes^s  mmd 
with  fo  much  horror  as  afterwards  caufod  nis 
diftra Aion.  In  this  condition  he  is  rvprefent- 
ed  in  the  following  I'cenc,  If  in  g.  on  a  couch, 
and  his  ftiler  EleAra,  with  a  chorus  of  Oi<^*. 
cian  womep,.  waiting  near  him. 

I  (hall  dcuin  the  reader  no  longer  tha^^to  oV*. 
icrve,  that  the  teudcrnefs  of  Lle«5lra,  and  thit 
alternate  (larts  and  returns  of  madnefs  and  r<a* 
fon  in  Oreftes,  arc  touUied  with  the  modi  eft- 
quifi^e  (Irokcs  of  nature  and  palfion. 

CHORUS,  ORESTES !  ELECTRA. 
cuoku^. 

DRAW  near,  Elnftra.to  thy  brother's  conch  4 
See  if  he  breathes;  thi»toiig-protraAcdre^ 


HOW  godlike  is  the  man,  how  truly  great,        
Who,  miJll  contending    factions  of    the  I  Mivy  c.din  death,  and  fatally  dccarethce.. 
AatCi                                                       \         O  o  2, 
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ORESTES,   waking. 

O  fweet  refrtftiing  deep  !  thou  balmy  cure 
Of  fickncfs  and  of  pain  ! 

How  has  thy  gentle  power  at  length  reliey'd  me  ? 
O  foft  oblivion  of  furrounding  iiU, 
How  grauful  to  th'  afflided  are  thy  charmt ! 
Where    am    I  ? — fpeak— infoim  a.e,   tcU    me 

where. 
How  came  I  hither  ^  for  I  know  not  how  ! 
Alas  !   I've  lately  been  bereft  of  reafon'- 
And  BOW  nd  track  of  former  tnought  remaint. 

ELECTRA. 

O  my  much-lov'd  Oreftet  !   O  my  brother  ! 

W.tL  joy  I  Te  watvh'd  o*er  thy  late  healing  flum- 

bers. 
Come — fluU  I  help  to  raife  thee  from  thy  couch  ? 

ORESTES. 
Soft,  I  pray  thee — firil  wipe  away  thcfe  drops. 
That  fit  all  dewy  o*er  my  face. 

EX-ECTRA. 
Ye  gods! 
How  pleofant  is  this  ulk  to  a  Cilers  love  ! 

ORESTES. 
Come,  let  me  lean  upon  thee  ;  htw  canft  thou 
bear  me  ? 
Put  forth  thy  hard ;  remove  the  clotted  locks 
Th«c  fludc  my  fight  ;  I  fcarcely  yet  can  fee— 

ELECTRA. 
O  mj  poor'Vother  !  how  hasfickaefs  chang'd 
thee! 
Thy  face,  thy  beards  fo  long  unwafh'd,  deform 

thee. 
And  fpread  an  unknown  horror  o*er  thy  mien. 

ORESTES. 
Vm  weary  ;  lead  me  to  my  couch  again. 
When  my  fit  leaves  me  I  am  weak  and  faint. 
And  a  cold  trembling  runs  through  all  my  limbs. 

ELECTRA. 
How  friendly  is  the  fick  man^s  bed ;  thongh 
pain 
D  veil  there,  yet  there  he  bcft  may  bear  it. 

ORESTES. 

0  !  help  once  more  ;  and  geotly  bend  me  for- 

ward. 

CHORUS. 
The  fick  arc  ever  reillcfs  ; 
Uneaiincfs  and  pain  make  them  impatient. 

ELECTRA. 
Wilt  thou  get  up,  and  try  again  to  walk  I 
Change  will  perhaf'S  relieve  thee. 

ORESTES. 

1  fain  would  walk — and,  feeming  well  awhile, 
pclude  my  anxious  thoughu. 

ELECTRA. 
Now  hear  me    brother ; 
Hear  me,  while  yet  the  cruel  furies  leave  thee 
This  paufe  from  grief,  this  interval  of  reafon. 

ORESTES. 
Speak  quick  thy  ncw»— if  it  be  good,  'tis  wel* 
come  ; 
If  ill — I've  bad  enough  ;  nor  ^d  thou  more. 

ELECT  R/V. 

Then  know  thy  uncle  McDclaut  comet; 
His  Ihip  is  in  the  pon«»« 


I  ORESTES. 

What  doft  thou  fay  ?~> 
He  comes,  like  dawning  light,  to  cfieer  our  gric/s| 
And  chafe  away  the  blacknefs  of  defpair  ; 
My  father's  brother,  and  hisbcft-lovM  friend  ! 

ELECTRA* 
He*s  now  arriv'd — ^and  brings  from  conqucr'd 
Troy 
His  beauteous  Helen — 

ORE  TES. 

Sayd  thou  ?  better  (at 
He  came  alonoi — and  he  alone  furviving ; 
But  if  with  Helen— then  he  brings  a  curfe, 
A  heavy  curfc— 

:pLE(!rrRA. 

The  race  of  Tyndanis« 
Have  thMugh  all  Greece  fpread  infuny   a^ 
flume. 

ORESTES. 
Beware  then — ihun  the  deeds  of  imptous  wd« 
men. 
Wear  no  £adfeface — be  good,  as  well  as  icem  ti>^ 
Beware  1  fay— 

ELECTRA. 
Ala*  I   what  means  my  brother  ?    you    are 
Chang'.' 
Your  colour  (hifts— your  eyes  look  fiercely  wild— 
Your  fit  rcturufr-i-O  Heavens  I  he's  loft  again. 

ORESTES. 
Mother,  forbear  !    What  !    no   forgivcne&— 
neter  f 
O  !  take  away  thofe  furies — how  they  ihake 
Their  inaky  locks,  and  grin  around  me ! 

ELECTRA. 
Alaa  *  poor  wretch  ;    tit  thy  own  fear  alanvs 
thee. 
Compofe  thyfclf :    why    doft   thou  leave    thy 

couch  ? 
Here  are  no  fiends  ;  thou  ulk'ft  to  (hapeleft  air. 

ORESTES. 
Help,  help  me,  PhcBhuiu— See  thofe  d^^  o( 
hell 
With  famlfh'd  jaws  gape  horriv*  to  devour  me ! 
Th*  infernal  prieikeires  look  fiercely  en  me  ; 
They  thirft  for  blood,  and  Tm  tlie  dell  in  *d  vie* 
tim! 

ELECTRA. 
Nay,  ftrivc  not — for  I  will  not  !et  the?  go^ 
While  thcfe  weak  arms  can  fold  thee-— 

ORESTES. 

What  art  thou  f 
One  of  my  curfl  tormeutors }  Hence — I  know 

thee  ; 
Thou  grafp'ft   me  thus  to  plunge  me  down  to 
helL 

ELECTRA. 
Oh  !  whence  can  wretched  mortals  hope  fof 
fuccour^ 
When  Heaven  is  aear,  ani  all  the  gods  our  foei^ 

ORESTES. 

Reach  mc  the  weapons  of  the  (hooting  god« 
Apollo's  gift«  the  fliafts  and  horny  bow  ; 
With  thele  he  bad  mc  drive  the  fitmds  awayj 
When  cruel,  they  attack  me^< 
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ELUCTRA. 

Can  they  feel  ? 
athlcfs  beings  feci  a  mortal  wound  f 

ORESTES. 

f  fliall — or  IcaTc  fciy  tortur'd  fight— be- 
hold ! 

ou  not  fee  their  feather 'd  (haft»  0/  round 
me  .' 

,.  ye  raiuiftcr*  of  wruh — Away  !  aw«y  ! 
ilt*s  not  mine ;  hcuce,  through  the  yield- 
ing ikies, 

ift  to  heaven — and  charge  Apollo  there, 
oracle  bctrayM  mc — Ah  •  i  fjunt  ; 
fits  fink — Where  am  I  now  ?   Alas  ? 
ave  1  left  my  bed  ?   how  ftray'd  1  hither  ? 
•crccive— once  more  the  mging  wave* 
fpent  their  force— and  ail  is  calm  again— 
cr  ?   weeping  too  ?  Why  doft  thou  turn 
:c  away,  thus  muffled  in  thy  garmtnt  f 
t  to  chink  what  I  have  made  Ahce  fufifer  ; 
my  iicknefs  bear<i  too  hard  upon  thee  ; 
cp  not  for  my  crimes,  unhappy  maiH  ! 
ed  waft  mine-— Thou  on!y  didil  confent  : 
I  that  flew  hiy  mother — Phoehus  hiini'elf 
i  that  impious  a<5^ — the  guilt  be  his, 
words  fpokc  comfort,  but  who  now  for- 
faki:s  mc. 

!  Eledra,  had  our  fathers  (hade 
rtfcnt  thcQ — had  I,  Ik  fore  the  god, 
•is  coni'ent,  to  (trikc  the  murdcrcfs  dead, 
ying  manes  furc  hud  (lopp  d  my  hand, 
ould  have  wi(h*d  for  his  own  life  again, 
n'd  h)  guilt,  fo  horrid  in  a  fon. 
'  wij  e  away  thy  tears,  lamenting  m.»id ; 
ti  we're  both  wretched,  tears  are  (bed  in 
vain ; 

hen  thou  feed  again  my  falter'ng  reafon, 
iy  thou  to  rule  my  broken  fenfe, 
>mfort  my  afflidion — And  when  thou 
nk  beneath  thy  prelfing  woes.  Til  drive 
hing  words  to  mitiguic  thy  forrbws. 
ffices  become  our  fond  affedioo. 
now,  retiring  to  thy  own  apartment, 
ntle  (lumber  clofc  thy  wakeful  eyes  ; 
ife  refrcfhM  ;  anoint  thy  wearied  limbs, 
ith  due  nourilhment  recruit  thy  fpirics. 
tafelcfs  watchings  will  exhauii  thy  (Ircngth, 
akc  thy  languid  life  a  burden  to  thee. 
XI  all  oth.r  friends  are  fled,  thou  arc 
iy  folace  in  this  dire  afHidion. 
'It  thou  forfake  mc  too,  I'm  ioH  indeed. 

ELECTRA. 

►  !  thy  lifter  never  will  forfake  thee  ; 
ily  will  1  live,  but  die,  with  thee  ; 
joy  could  life  af!ord  a  wrercbed  woman 
of  father,  brother,  every  friend  ? 
if  you  fo  command,  '  will  retire; 
meanwhile  comvoft  thyfelf  to  reft, 
d  upon  thy  couch  ;  iiv;r  let  vain  terron 
thee  again — Thy  own  up.iraiding  ccnfci- 
cuce 
revengeful  fiend  th  *  f.iiii.i  thy  Ureaft ! 


ON    THE    BIKTB-OAT    Of    THE    RIOHT    HON^ 

THE    LORD     CHANCELIX>R     PARK**P. 

JULY    XZIII.    M.DCC.ZIZ. 

AS  father  Thames  pourt  out  his  plenteous 
urn 
O'er  common  traAs,  with  fpeed  his   waters 
flow; 
But  where  fome  beauteous  palace  does  adorn 
Hia  banks,    the  river  feems  to   move  more 
%flow  ; 
^As  if  he  ftopp'd  awhile,  with  confcrous  pride, 

Ncr  to  the  ocean  would  purine  his  race. 
Till  ht  rcfled  its  glories  in  h>s  t.de» 

And  call  the  water-nymphs  aroun  1  to  gaze. 
So  in  Time's  common  flood  tlie  huddled  thronj^ 

Of  months  and  hours  unheeded  pafs  away, 
Unlefs  lome  general  good  our  joy  prolong. 

And  maili  the  moments  of  fome  fe(^al  day. 
Nbt  fair  July,  thou  h  Plenty  clothe  his  fieki:i. 
Though  golden  funs  make  all  his  niornio2;'s 
fmlle. 
Can  boad  of  aught  that  fuch  a  triumph  yields. 

As  that  he  gave  a  Parker  to  our  ifle. 
Hail  happy  month!  fecureof  lafting  fame  ! 
Doubly     didinguilh'd    through    (he    circling 
year  : 
In  Rome  a  hero  gave  thee  firft  thy  name  ; 
A  patriot's  b.rih  makes  thee  to  Britain  dear. 


THE  XIVTH  OLYMPICK  OF  PINDAR. 

TO     ASOPICVS    OP   OKCHOMENUS. 

!• 

YE  heavenly  Graces,  who  prefide 
O'er  Miny.«a's  happy  foil,  that  breeds. 
Swift  for  the  race,  the  faired  deeda; 
And  rule  tht  land,  where  w  ich  a  gentle  tide 

Your  lov'l  Cephifian  watcr»  glide  ! 
To  you  Ordiomenus  s  towers  belong. 
Then  hear,  ye  goddeiTes,  and  ai4  xht  fong. 

U. 

Whatever  honours  fli'nc  below, 

Whatev  r  gifts  can  move  delight, 
Orfooth  the  ravilh'd  fuul,  or  charm  thefight^ 

To  your  their  power  of  pleafing  owe. 

Fame,  beauty,  Wifdom,  you  bcdow  ; 
Nor  will  the  gods  the  lac  red  banquet  own. 
Nor  on  the  Chorus  look  propitious  down. 

If  y«u  your  prefei^ce  have  dcny'd. 
To  rule  the  banquet,  and  the  Chorus  guide. 

III. 

In  heaven  ttfelf  all  own  your  happy  car.*  $ 
lilefs'd  by  your  influence  divine, 
Tlwre  all  is  good,  and  all  is  fair  : 

On  thrones  fublime  you  there  illudrious  fliine  ; 

l'lac*d  near  Apollo  with  the  g  Iden  lyre, 
Yov  all  his  harmony  infpire. 

And  warbled  hymns  to  Jove  perpetual  fing. 

To  Jove,  of  Heaven  the  f..ihci:  and  vhe  kin^' 
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IV. 

Now  hear,  i^fUia,  ipenerable  maid  ! 

Hear  thiou  that  tuneful  Yerfe  doft  lovt , 
I  uphrofyne  !    join  our  coeleftial  aid, 

Ye  daughtert  of  immortal  Jove  ! 
Thalia  tuo  be  prefent  with  my  lays ; 

Afopicus  has  raifd  his  city's  name. 

And,  viStor  in  th'  Olympic  (krife,  may  claim 
From  you  his  juH  reward  of  virtuous  praiTe. 

V. 

And  thou,  O  Fame !  this  happy  triumph  fprctd ; 

Fly  to  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
Through    Proferpine's  dark   empire  bear  thi 
found, 

There  feek  Cleodamu^  below, 
And  let  the  pleai'd  paternal  fpirit  knoW» 
How  on  the  plains  of  Pifa  far  reuoWn'd, 
Hisfon,  his  youthful  fon,  of  nutchlefs  fpeed»   . 

Bore  off  from  all  the  vidor's  meed, 
And  with  an  olive  wreath  his  envy*d  tetnplet 
crown'd. 


THE  MORNING  APPARITION. 

WRITTEN  AT  WALLINCTON-HOUSE,    IN   SURBT, 
The  /.at  of  Mr,  Bridges, 

ALL  things  were  huih'd,  as  noil'c  itfelf  were 
dead ; 
No  midnight  mice  flirr'd  round  my  filentbed  ; 
Not  e'en  a  gnat  diftvrb'd  the  peace  profound. 
Dumb  o'er  my  pilloffe  hung  my  watch  unwound ; 
No  ticking  death-worm  told  a  fancy'd  doom,        * 
Nor  hidden  cricket  chirrup 'd  in  the  room  ; 
No  breeze  the  cafement  (hook,    or  fann*d  the 

leaves. 
Nor  drops  of  rain  feU  foft  from  off  the  eaves ; 
Nor  noify  fplinter  made  the  candle  weep,   v 
But  the  dim  watchlight  feem'd  itfelf  ailecp. 
When  tir'd  I  clos'd  myeyc^-'How  long  I  lay 
In  flumber  wrapped,  I  lift  not  now  to  fay  : 
M'hcn  hark  !  a  fudden  ooife — See  !  open  flies 
The  yielding  door — I,  ftaiting,  rubb'd  my  eyes, 
Faft  clos'd  awhile ;  and  as  their  lids  I  rear'd, 
Full  at  my  feet  a  tall  thjo  form  appear'd, 
While  through  my  parted  curtains  rufliing  broke 
A  light  like  day,  ere  yet  the  6gurc  fpoke. 
Cold   fweat    bedcwM  my   limb9-;-Nor    did    1 

dreaih ; 
Hear,  mortals,^  l^car  !  for  real  truth's  my  thevae. 
And    now,    more  bold,  I  rais'd  my  trcmblii^ 

bones 
'f  o  look — ^when  1o  !  Uwas  honed  nufter  Jooea*  ; 
Who  wav'd  his  han^,  to  banifh  fear  and  forrow. 
Well  charg'd  with  toaft  and  lack,  and  cry'd— 

*•  Good  morrow !'' 


W&ITTIN     IN     A    WINDOW   AT     WALLINGT0N< 
U0U4C,   TUBM    THI    SIAT    OF 

MRS,  ELIZAS Ern  BRIDGES. 

M.DCC.XIX. 

ENVY,  if  thy  fearching  eye 
Through  tliis  window  chance  to  pry 
To  thy  forrow  thou  ihalt  find, 
All  that's  generous,  friendly,  kind|t 

*  He  buUer. 


Goodoef-,  virtuf ,  every  grace, 

D  '  elling  in  thir  happy  place  : 

'I  hes,  if  thou  would  ft  ftiuo  this  fightv 

Hence  for  ever  take  thy  flight. 

THE  SL\»PLEMENT  : 

THE    CHAKACTEE    OF 

MRS,  ELIZABETH  BRIDGES  A 
IMPERFECT. 

PAINTER*  give  o'er ;  here  ends  thy  feeble 
art; 
For  how  wilt  thou  dcfcribe  th'  immortal  pirt  ? 
'i  hough  Knellec's  or  though  Raphael's  (km  were 

thine, 
Or  Titian's  colours  on  the  cloth  did  fliine, 
1  he  labour'd  piece  muft  yet  half-fini(h'd  flaad, 
And  mock  the  weaknefs  of  the  mafter*s3nnd. 
Colours  are  but  the  phantoms  of  the  day. 
With  that  they're  born,  with  that   tbdy  fkde 

away  : 
Like  beauty *s  charms,  they  but  amn^eihe  figbt, 
Dark  in  themfelves.  till,  by  refle^on  bright. 
With  the  fun*s  aid  to  rival  him  they  boafl, 
But  light  withdrawn  in  their  own  (hades  are  WL 
Then  what  are  thefc  t'  exprcfs  the  livinr  fire. 
The  lamp  within,  that  never  can  expire? 
1'hat  work  can  only  by  the  MufebewrouglR; 
Souls  muft  paint  fouls,  and  thought  delina:c ' 
thought. 
Then  Paintcr-Mufe  begin,  and  unconfin'd 
Draw  boldly  firft  a  large  extent  of  mind ; 
Yet  iiot  a  barren  wafte,  an  empty  fj^Cfy 
I  For  crowds  of  virtues  All  up  all  the  place. 
See  !  o'er  the  reft  fair  ?iety  preludes. 
As  the  bright  fun  th'  inferio.-  planets  guides; 
To  the  fours  powers  it  vital  heat  fuppUes, 
And  hence  a  thoufand  worthy  habits  rife.  . 
So  when  that  genial  f  jthrr  of  the  fprinj^ 
Smiles  on  themead«,  and  wakes  the  birds  to  fi^*i 
And  from  the  heavenly  bull  his  influence  (beds 
On  tlie  p  uterres  and  fruitful  garden  beds, 
A  thoufand  beauteous  births  moot  up  ta  fight, 
A  thoufand  bnds  unfolding  meet  the  light; 
Each  ufefu'  plant  does  the  rich  earth  adorn, 
Alid  ail  the  flowery  univerfc  is  bom. 

O  *  could  my  verfc  defcribe  this  facred  ^Kti, 
This,  firft  of  virtues,  awful,  yet  ferene. 
Plain  in  her  native  charms,  nor  too .  fevere, 
Free  from  falfe  zeal,  and  faperftitiant  fear ; 
Such  and  fo  bright,  as  by  th*  effeAs  we  find 
She  dwells  in  this  feleded  happy  mind. 
The  fource  of  every  good  ftiould  ftand  confeft. 
And    all   vi-ho    (ee    appUud   th^   heaven-bgci 
gueft  ! 
Proceed^  my  Mufe.,  next  in  the  pi^ure  pface 
Diffufive  charity  to  human  race. 
Juftice  thou  need*ft  not  in  the  draught  ezprei\ 
Since  every  greater  ftiU  includes  the  left. 
What  were  the  praife  if  Virtue  idly  ilood. 
Content  alike  to  do  nor  harm  nor  good  ? 
Though  fliunning  ill,  unadiye  and  fmnnc. 
Like  painted   funs  that    warm   not    while  thry 
fliine? 

^  Sht  Std  Die.  I,  1745.  §$94  M.    Snfm 
I  ^ti  UbtrwKwmjm  Mrs,  C^lkt't  f9emi,f  I)^ 
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:r  foul  fuch  narrow  life  dlfdains* 

t,  and  meets  another**  joys  and  pains, 

of  blcflings,  if  polToft  alone. 

nparted  plcafurcs  fecks  its  own. 

ows  the  fcnfe  of  Fricadlhlp*s  genexous 

cs, 

ibcrality  the  heart  mfptres, 

cam!*  of  good  in  conftant  atSlions  flow, 

1  to  man  becomes  a  god  below  1 

thus  formed,  and  fueh  a  foul  is  here, 
»t  the  dange.ous  teft  of  riches  feafi 
ubdued  to  wealth,  may  fafely  Hand, 
nt  o'er  heaps  with  an  unfully'd  hand, 
that  knew  this,  and  where  t*  iiuruft  Its 
we, 

ffing  one,  oft'  bkiTcs  many  more, 
re  a  will  to  give,  then  fitly  join'd 
1  fortune  to  a  liberal  mind,     « 
ch  a  graceful  cafe  her  bointy  flows  ;     "v 
:t,  and  fcarce  that  flie'sthe  giver  knows,  f 
Of  receiving  moil,  when  &e  the  moft  r 
»eftow8.  J 

her  herfclf ,  well  may  ibe  Baltic  more 
alth  within,  the  mind's  immortal  fJtare ; 
Ifubdaed,  and  knowledge  free  from  pride, 
imoar,  ever  to  good  fenfe  ally'd, 
ifon'd  mirth,  and  wifdom  unfevere, 
iX  temper,  and  a  heart  fincere  ; 
at  alone  from  Nature's  bounty  flow, 
fortune  may  difplay,  but  not  bcftow  ; 
dth  but  fets  the  pi^ure  more  in  fight, 
ings  the  beauties  or  the  faults  to  light, 
ue  th*  efteem  that's  founded  in  defcrt ! 
leafing  is  the  tribute  of  the  heart  1 
billing  duty  ne'er  was  paid  in  vain, 
'*n  dependence  cannot  feel  its  chain, 
lom  Ihe  thus  fets  free  flie  cloTcr  binds, 
ion  is  the  chain  of  grateful  minds) 
lonbly  blefling  her  adopted  care, 
them  her  virtues  with  her  fortune  fliare, 
I  y  example,  and  by  kindneCs  guards, 
liJGes  firfl  the  merit  flie  rewards* 

too  abroad  fhe  calls  a  friendly  eye, 
wouki  help  to  every  need  fnpply. 
>or  near  her  almoft  their  cares  forget,   . 
want  but  lerves  as  hunger  to  their  meat ; 
nee  her  foul's  ally 'd  to  horoan  kind, 
0  her  houfe  alone  her  ftore's  confin'd; 
afllng  on,  its  own  full  banks  o'erflows, 
l^d,  and  deds  f«rth  plenty  as  it  goes, 
ighfome  fair  garden  thu3  a  river  leads 
itery  wealth,  and  firft  th'  inclofure  feeds, 
each  p.ant,  and  every  flower  fupplies  ; 
inght  in  fportive  fountains  to  arife, 
fprinkled  fliowers  o'er  every  figur*4  green  ; 
can»ls  walks  round  the  beauteous  feene, 
Ions  not  there,  but  its  free  «.onrfe  maintains, 
fpreads  gay  verdure    through  th'  adjacent 

plains; 
labouring  hinds  with  fleifnre  fee  it  flow, 
bleis  thole  ftreams  by  which  their  paftures 

grow. 

generous  ufe  of  power  !  O  virtuous  ptlde  ! 
rmay  the  acam  be  to  fuph  M$  dcDj'd» 


I  F.xccutors  of  Heaven's  all-boantcous  will. 
Who  well  the  great  Fiift-givcr's  ends  fulfil. 
Who  from  fuperior  heights  ftill  looking  down 
On  glittering    heaps,  ivhich  fcarce  they   think 

their  ovim, 
pefpife  the  empty  {how  of  ufelefs  (Ute, 
And  only  would  by  doing  good  be  great  1 


Now  paufe  awhile,  my  Mufe,  and  then  renew 
The  pleafing  taflc,  and  take  a  feeond  view  ! 

A  train  of  virtues  yet  undrawn  appear ; 
Here  juft  Oeconomy,  ftridl  l*r\idciicc  there ; 
Near  Liberality  they  ever  ftand ; 
This  guides  her  judgment,  that  direAs  her  hand. 
By  thefc  fee  wild  Profufion  chAs'd  away. 
And  wanton  Luxury*  like  birds  of  prey, 
Whilftmeek  Huroifity,  with  charms ferene. 
Forbids*  vain  Pomp  f  approach   the  hallow 'd 

fccbe; 
Yet  through  her  veil  the  more  attra«fts  the  fight, 
And  oh  her  fider^virtues  ca(b  a  light. 

But  wherefore  flaru  the  Painter- Mufe,  and 

I  why, 

The  piece  unfiniflx'd,  throws  the  pencil  by? 
Methinks  (flic  (ays)  Humility  Ihear, 
With  gentle  voice  reproving,  cry— Forbear! 
Forbear,  nSh  Mufe  !  nor  longer  now  commend. 
Led  whom  thou  would*ft  dcfcrlbe,  thou  fliould  ft 

oflend. 
And  in  breaft  a  painful  glowing  raiie. 
Who,  conlciotts  of  the  merit,  fliuiis  the  pnife. 


T   H 


f. 


T. 
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E      R    C    S   T  A 
AN        O    D    IB. 

^  Me.^rc  priMMm  JuUit  mnte  omnia  Mtfe 
«*  AecipioHt^cttiifMvifitW/t^raminJlremt: 

VlXGl. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

It  may  appear  proper  to  icquaint  the  reader  that 
the  foUowmg  poem  wm  beguu  on  the  oiodel  of 
a  Latin   ode   of   Ctfimiie,    intitled   crebus 
HUMANis  xxcissos,  fifom  which  it  is   plaia 
that  CcmLKT  likewife  took  ttie  firft  hint  of  hia 
ode  called  the  xcstast.      Ihe  former  part, 
therefore,  is  chiefly  an  imitation  of  that  ode, 
though  with  confiderable  Tariations,  and  the 
addition  of  the  whole  feeond  ftanza,  excepc 
the  firft  three  lines:   bnt  the* plan  itfetf  feem* 
ing  capable  of  a  farther  improvement,  the  lat- 
ter part,  which  attempts  a  fliort  view  of  the 
heavens  accordine  to  the  modem  philofophy, 
is  entirely  originu,  and  doc  founded  on  any 
thing  in  the  Latin  author, 

L 

ILFAVE  Mortality's  lowijpbcffe. 
Ye  winds  and  clouds,  of  she. flqrJi^ha 
And  on  your  airy  pinion^  bear 
Swif^  through  the  xc^ioii «(  ihcftf. 
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What  lofty  moyntains  downward  fljr ! 

/  nd  lo,  how  wide  a  fpace  of  air 

Fxtendkn-.w  profpcds  to  my  eye! 

The  ^ildedfaneft,  rcflcAing  light, 

/^nd  inyal  piiaccs,  as  br.giit, 
(The  ridi  alxides 

Oflicavcnly  and  of  earthly  gods) 

Ketiro  ap4cc  ;  wliole  citiesk  too 

Dccrtafc  bcncarh  myrifing  view. 
And  HOW  far  off  the  rolling  globe  appears ; 

Its  fcattcrd  intions  I  furvey, 

And  all  the  mats  of  earth  and  Hfa  ; 

Oh  objcA  well  dcfcrving  tears  ! 

Capricious  (late  of  things  beluw, 
Tliut^  chang.'ful  from  their  birth,  no  &x'd  dura- 
fatiuokaow  ! 

HiTC  new-built  towni,  afpiring  high, 

Afcend,  with  lofty  turrets  crown'd; 

Tnere  others  fall,  and  mouldering  lie» 
Obfcurc,  or  only  by  their  tuins  found. 
Palmyra's  fjir-extended  wafte  i  fpy, 

(Once  Tadmor,  ancient  in  renown) 
ilcr  marble  heaps,  by  the  wild  Arab  (hown. 

Still  load  with  ufelefs  pomp  the  ground. 
But  where  it  lordly  Babylon  ?  where  now 

Lifts  fhc  to  heaven  her  giant  brow  f 
"Where  doth  the  wealth  of  Nineve  >  abound  t 

Or  whore's  the  pride  of  Afric's  fliore  ? 

Is  Rome's  great  rival  then  no  more  f 
In  Rome  herfelf  behold  th*  exrremes  •f  fate. 
Her  ancient  grcatnefs  funk,  her  modem  boafted 
ftate  ! 
See  her  luxurious  palaces  arife. 

With  broken  arches  mixt  between  ! 
And  here  what   fplendid    ddmes  polTelii  the 

(kies ! 
And  there  old  temples,  open  to  the  day. 

Their  walls  o'ei'grown  with  mofs  difplay  ; 

And  columns,  awful  in  decay. 
Rear  up  their  rooflefs  heads  to  forin  the  various 
fcene; 

TIT. 

Around  the  fpace  of  earth  I  turn  ny  eye  ;      i^ 
But  where  s  the  region  free  from  woe  f 

Where  (hall  the  Mufe  one  little  fpotdefcry 
The  feat  of  happinefs  below  f 
Here  Peace  would  all  its  joys  difpenfe. 

The  vines  and  olives  unmolefted  grow, 
But  lo  !   a  purple  peililcncc 
Unpeoples  cities,  fweept  the  pUtni, 
Whilft  vainly  through  deierted  field* 
Her  unreap'd  harvefts  Cer^s  yields. 
And  at  the  noon  of  day  a  midnight  filence  reigns. 

There    milder    heat    the    healthful    climate 
warms. 
But,  flaves  to  arbitxary  power. 
And  pleas'd  each  other  to  devour. 
The  mad  polTeflbrs  iu(h  to  arms. 
1  fee,  I  fee  them  from  afar, 
1  view  diftioA  the  mingled  war ! 
I  fee  the  charging  fquadrons  preft 
Hand  to  hand,  and  breaft  to  bri  a(L 

PeftruAiMi,  like  a  vulture,  hovers  nigh  i 
Lur'd  with  ^  hope  of  human  hhidt 


She  hangs  upon  the  wing,  uncertain  where  t 

fly» 

But  licks  h.T  drowthy  jaws,  and  waits  the  pn 
mis*d  food. 

IV. 

Here  cruel  Difcord  takes  a  wider  fcene. 
To  exercifc  more  unrelenting  rage ; 
Appointed  fleets  their  numerous  powers  ei 

With  fcarce  a  fpace  of  fea  between. 
Hark  I  what  a  brazen  burfl  of  thunder 
Rends  the  elements  afundcr  ! 
Affrighted  Ocean  flies  the  roar, 
/  nd  drives  the  bilK^ws  to  the  diftant  ihore  ; 
'I'he  diftant  fliore, 
That  fuch  a  ftorm  nc*er  felt  before, 
Tranfn^itn  it  to  the  rocks  aiound; 
The  rocks  and  hollow  creeks  prolong  the  rollin 
found. 

V*  • 

Still  greater  horrors  ftrike  my  eyes. 
Behold  ccMivulfive  earthquakes  there 
And  fliattci'd  land  in  pieces  tear, 
And  ancient  cities  flnk,  and  fudden   mountaii 
rife! 
Through  opening  mines  th'  afVonifliM  wretch< 

Hnr^y'd  to  unknown  depths  below. 
Tlie  bury'd  ruin  fleeps  ;   and  naught  remains 

But  duft  aboTe  and  defart  plains, 
Unlefs  fome  ftone  this  fad  infcription  wear, 

Rais  d  by  fome  future  traveller, 
*^  The    prince,  his  pcop  e,  dnd  his  kingdon 
here, 

**  One  conmicn  tomb  contains.** 

VI. 

Again,  beheld  where  feas,  d-fdaining  bound, 
O'er  the  firm  land  ufurping  riuc. 
And  bury  fpacious  towns  beneath  their  fweepin 

tide. 
Dafli'd  with  the  fudden  flood  the  vaulted  tempi* 
found. 
Waves  roird   on  wavis,  deep    burying  dec] 

lift  high 
A  watery  monument,  in  which  profound 
'i  he  courts  and  cottages  together  lie. 
£v*n  now  the  floating  wreck  I  fpy, 
And  the  wide  furface  far  eround 
With  fpoiU  of  pi  under  *d  countries  crownV 
Suih,  Belgia,  was  the  ravage  and  affright, 
Wh  n  late  thcu  faw'ft  thy  anc  ent  foe 
Swell  o'er  thy  digues,  oppos'd  in  vain, 
\Vith  deadly  ra^e,  and  rifing  in  its  might 
Pour  down  fwift  ruin  on  thy  plains  below. 
Thus  tire,  and  Air,  antt  Karth,  and  Mail 
A  never-ctafing  fight  maintain. 
While  nuin  on  cvtry  fide  is  fure  to  lofe  ; 
And  fate  has  furniih'd  out  the  ftageof  life 

With  wax,  niisfurtune, and  with  flrife; 
Till  Death   the  curtain  drop,  and  fliuts  th 
fcene  of  wols. 

vir. 

But  why  do  I  dchy  my  flight  .' 
Or  on  lui.h  tl*®"}'  P^jf^Mlgazc  f 


r 
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T  go  to  rcalmi  fcrcnc  with  ever  11  ting  light. 
Hallc,  clouds  and  whirlwinds,  hafte   a  raptur*d 
bard  to  raife  ; 
Mount  nic  fublimc  alonjr  the  ihining  way, 
W'htrc  planets,  in  pure  ftrcanw  of  aether  driir'n, 

SvNim  through  the  blue  cxpanfc  of  heaven. 
And  lo  !    th'    obfequiout    cloud*   and    wiudg 

And  lo  !    ajrain  the  nations  downwardi  fly. 
And  wide  ftrctch*d  kingdoms  perifli  from  my 

Heaven  !   w!  at  bright  vlfions  now  arifc  ! 
Wi  at  opening  worlds  my  ravifli  d  fcnfc  fur- 

prife  ! 
I  paft  cerulean  gu'phs,  and  now  ben6ld 
New  folid  globes  their   weight,  ftlf-balanc'd, 
btar, 
Unprop'd  amidft  the  flnid  air, 
And  all,  around  the  central  fun,   in  circling  ed- 
dies roird. 
Unequal  in  their  courfc,  fee  they  advance, 

And  form  t^e  planetary  dance  ! 
Here  the  pale  moon,  whom  the  fame  laws  Or- 
dain 
T'obey  the  earth,  and  rule  the  maiB ; 
yere  fpots  no  more  in  fhadowy  (Ireais  appear  ; 
But  lakes  inflrad,  and  groves  of  trees. 
The  wondering  Mlife  tranfpi  rtcd  fees, 
And  Their  tall  heads  diTc  vcr'dmou  tains  rear. 
And  now  once  more  1  downward  caftmy  fight, 
Wl«jn  lo  !  the  earth,  a  larger  moon,  difplays 
Far  off.  am  dft   he  heavens,  htrfiWer  face, 
And  to  her  fifter  moon  by  turns  gives  light ! 
H«r  foas  Rrc  fhadowy  fpots,    her  land  a  milky 
\vh.  c- 

VIIl. 

XChic  power  unknown  my  couifc  Hill  upwards 

guides, 
Where  Mars  is  feen  his  ruddy  rays  to  throw 
Through  hcatlcfs  ikies  that  round  him  feem  to 
glow, 
And'wherc  remoter  Jove  o'er  his  four  moons  prc- 
lides  f 
And  n6\v  I  urge  my  w.ny  more  hot  \ 
Inpierc'dby  Saturn*&  cliiliing  lold, 
And  pais   his  plp.nctary  gu&rd$,  and  l.is  bright 
ring  behold. 
Here  the  fun's  beams  fn  fa  ntly  play, 
The  mingled  ihadcs  almod  extinj^uilh  day. 
HH  rays  reverted  hence  the  fue  withdiaws, 

For  bete  his  wide  dominions  end  ; 
And  other  tarn,  that  rule  by  other  laws, 
lilt..cr  th  ir  i>ordcring  rcaimsi  extend. 

IX. 

And  now  far  off  throrgh  the  b!ue  vacant  bomt, 

1  reach  ar  Uilthe  milky  read,    - 
Once  th«u^;ht  to  lc«d  to  Jove's  foprerrc  abode, 
Vr'hcre  darSfprofufein  i.e«ps,  hcaven^s  glttcrlng 
heights  adore. 
Loft  in  each  other's  neighbouring  rays. 
They  undiftiiiguir4'4  Oiccc  in  o>c    ['roira\;:  i:i 
blaze, 
Vol.  IV. 


So  thick  the  lucid  gems  are  drown , 
As  if  th'  Almighty  Builder  here 
Laid  up  hit  (lores  for  many  afphere 
In  de(lin*d  worlds,  as  yet  unknown. 
Hither  th'*  nightly- wakeful  iwain, 
Ihat  guards  his  folds  upon  the  plain. 

Oft  turns  his  gazing  eyes, 
Yet  marks  no  liars,  but  o'ta-  his  head 
Beholds  the  dreamy  twilight  fpread. 
Like  diftant  moruing  in  the  ikies; 
And  wonders  from  what  fource  its  dawning  fplea* 

dors  rife. 

X. 

But  lo  ! — what's  this  I  fee  appear  ? 

It  fecms  far  off  a  pointed  flame ; 
From   earth-wards  too  the   flunging  meteor 
came. 

How  fwift  it  climbs  th'  aerial  fpaee  ! 

And  now  it  traverfes  each  fphere, 
And  feenis  fome  living  gueft,  familiar  to  the  place  • 

'  Fis  he — as  I  approach  more  near 
The  great  Columbus  of  the  Ikies  1  know  I 
*'Fis  Newton  s  foul,  that  daily  travels  here 
In  fearch  of  knowledge  for  mankind  below. 

0  ftay,  thou  happy  fpirit,  flay, 

And  lead  me  oq  through  all  th*  unbeaten  wilds  £ 
day ; 
As  when  the  Sibyl  did  Rome's  father  guide 
Safe  through  the  downward  roads  of  night, 
And  in  ElyQum  bled  his  fight 
With  views  till  then  to  mortal  eyesdeny*d. 
Here  let  m  ,  thy  companion,  ftray 
From  orb  to  orb,  and  now  behold    > 
Unnumbered  funs,  ail  feas  of  molten  geld  ; 
And  trace  each  comet's  wandering  way. 
And  now  defcfy  Light's  fountam-head, 
And  meafure  its  defeending  fpee<) ; 
Or  learn  how  fuc-born  colours  rife 
In  rays  diilind,  ond  in  the  ikies 
Bi«iided  in  yellow  radaaace  flow. 
Or  (lain  the  fleecy   cloud,  or  flrcak  the  wttery 
bow  ; 
Or  now  diffus'd  their  beauteous  tindures  ihe<l 
On  every  planei^s  xiiiDg  hills,  aqd  every  verdant 
mead. 

VI. 

Thus,  rais'd  fublime  on  Contemplation's  wiii^Sa 
Frelh  wo  dcr^  1  would  (lill  explore. 
Still  the  great  Maker's  power  adore, 
Led  in  the  thought — i:or  ever  more 
Return  to  earth,  and  carthl>  things  ; 
But  here  with  uative  freedom  take  my  fllgh^., 
An  inmate  of  tlie  hcavei^s,  adopted  into  llj^t  ! 
bofrira  while  U'.c  royal  eagle'* brood 

In  his  low  ned  fecurcly  lies. 
Amid  the  darkncfs  of  the  iheltering  wood, 
Ycttheie  with  in-born  vigour  hopes  the  ikict : 
TillflcdgM  with  wings  fuil-gr own,  abd  bold  ii# 
rife, 

1  he  bird  of  heaven  to  heaven  afpire^, 
.Soarx  *uiidd  the  n^etcors  and  ca:K dial  tires. 
With  <^{  heieuti  pr  dc  hl»  Lunibler  birih  dilditins, 
A..di>cai»  tUe  iLuuder   ihrou^A  di     a;UiCii«il 

plaiiii. 
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^HE    TEMPLE   OF  DEATH; 

IN    IMITATION  or  THE  FRENCH. 

IN  thofe  cold  climates,  where  the  fun  appears 
Unwillintly,  «nd  hides  his  face  in  tears, 
A  difmal  valf  lies  in  a  defert  ifle, 
'On  which  induigpent  heaven  did  never  fmile. 
There  a  thick  grove  of  aged  cyprefs  trees. 
Which  none  without  an  awful  horror  fees, 
into  its  withered  arms^  depriv'd  of  leaves, 
W^ole  flocks  of  ill-prelagiiig  birds  r  ceives : 
Poifons  are  all  the  plants  that  foil  will  bear, 
And  winter  is  the  only  feaibn  there : 
Millions  of  graves  o'crfpread  the  fpacious  field. 
And  fprings  of  blood  a  thoufand  rivers  yield  ; 
Whoie    ftreams,  opprels'd    with    carcaflet  and 

bones, 
Inftciid  6(  gentle  mnrmart,  pour  forth  (pt>ansb 
Within  this  vale  a  famous  temple  Hands, 
Old  as  the  ^ttiCaid  itfeif,  which  it  commands ; 
Hound  is  iu  figure,  and  four  iron  gates 
Divide  mankind,  by  order  of  the  Fates  : 
Thithef  in  crowds  come  to  one  common  grave 
The  young,  thT old,  the  monarch,  andtheflave. 
Old  age  aftad  )>ain9^  thofc  evils  man  deplores, 
Are  rigid  keepers  of  th*  eternal  doors; 
All  clad  in  mournful  blacks,  which  ikdiy  l»ad 
The  facred  waDs  of  this  obficure  ^bode ; 
And  tapers,  of  a  pitchy  fubftance  made, 
With  clouds  of  fmoke  increafe  the  difmal  ihade. 

A  ntonAer  void  of  reafon  and  of  fight 
Ttie  goddefs  is,  who  fways  this  realm  of  night ; 
Her  jower  extends   o'er  aU    things   that  hafe 

breath, 
A  cmcl  tyrant,  and  her  name  is  Death. 
The  faired  objcA  of  our  wondering  eyes 
Wa%  newly  ofl!ei*d  up  her  facrlfice  ; 
Th*  adjoining  places  where  the  altaT  ftood^ 
Yet  UttftiBg  with  the  hir  Almeria*s  blood, 
When  gtiev'd  Orontes,  whofe  unhappy  flame 
Is  known  to  all  who  e'er  converfe  with  Fame, 
His  mind  pofleis'd  by  Fury  and  Defpair, 
Within  the  facred  temple  made  this  prayer  : 

Great  Deity  !  who  in  ihy  hands  dofl  bear 
7*hat  iron  fceptre  which  poor  mortals  fear  ; 
Who   wanting  eyes  thyfel^  refpcAefi  none. 
And  neither  fpar'il  the  lavrel  nor  the  crown  ! 
O  thou, '  whom  all  mankind  in  vain  withfland. 
Each  of  whofe  blood  maft  out  day  flaia  thy 

hand! 
O  thov,  who  every  ey«  that  fees  the  light 
Cl«l«ft  for  ever  m  thf  fludci  of  pight  I 


Goddefs,  attend^  and  hearken  to  my  grief^ 
To  which  thy  power  alone  can  gite  relief, 
Alas  !   I  aik  not  to  defer  my  fate. 
But  wiih  my  haplcfs  life  a  fiiorter  date ; 
And  that  the  earth  would  in  its  boweU  hide 
A  wrerch,  whom  Heaven  invades  on  every  fide ; 
That  from  the  fight  of  day  I  could  remove. 
And  might  have  nothing  left  me  but  my  love. 

Thou  only  comforter  of  minds  oppreft. 
The  port  where  wearied  fpirits  are  at  rdi 
X^ondudorto  Flyfium,  take  my  life, 
Mj  breaft  1  oflbr  tt  thy  lacred  knife ; 
So  jufl  a  grace  refufe  not,  nor  defpife 
A  willing,  though  a  worthiefs  facrlfice. 
Othe  s  (their  frail  and  mortal  flate  forgot) 
Before  thy  altars  are  not  to  be  brought 
Without  conlb-aint ;  the  noife  of  dying  ragty 
Heaps  of  the  flain  of  every  fez  and  age, 
1  he  blade  all  reeking  in  the  gore  it  flied» 
With  fevered  heads  and  arms  coofusMly  fffta^ 
The  rapid  flames  of  a  perpetual  fire. 
The  groans  of  wretches  ready  to  expire  : 
This  tragic  fcene  in  terror  makes  them  live, 
1  ill  that  is  forc'd  which  they  fliould  freely  give ; 
Yielding  unwillingly  what  Heaven  will  have, 
Theii  fears  eclipfe  the  glory  of  their  grave  t 
Before  thy  face  they  make  indecent  moan. 
And  feel  a  hundred  deaths  in  fearing  one : 
Thy  flame  becomes  unhallow'd  in  Uicir  breaftf 
And  he  a  murderer  who  was  a  prieft. 
Botagainfl  me  thy  flrongefl  forces  call. 
And  on  my  head  let  all  the  temped  fall ; 
No  mean  retreat  fliall  any  weaknefs  fliow. 
But  calmly  1*11  ezped  the  fatal  blow  ; 
My  limbs  not  trembling,  in  my  mind  no  fear. 
Plaints  in  my  mouth,  nor  in  my  eyes  a  tear. 
Think  not  that  1  ime,  our  wonted  fore  relief^ 
1  hat  univetfal  cure  for  every  grief, 
Whofe  aid  fo  many  lovers  oft  have  found. 
With  like  fuccefs  can  ever  heal  my  woand  : 
Too  weak  the  power  of  nature,  or  of  art. 
Nothing  but  death  can  cafe  a  broken  heart : 
And  that  thou  may  *fl  behold  my  hclpkis  (Ute, 
Learn  the  eztremefl  rigour  of  my  fate. 

Amidfl  th*  innumerable  beauteous  train, 
Parisy  the  queen  of  cities,  does  contain, 
(The  fair  eft  town,  the  Urged,  and  the  befl) 
1  he  fair  ^mcria  fliin'd  above  the  reft  : 
Fr  m  her  bright  eyes  to  feel  a  hopcleis  flamei 
Was  of  our  }  oath  the  moft  ambitious  aim ; 
Her  chains  were  marks  of  honour  to  the  brare^ 
She  made  a  prince  whtxic*er  flie  «iade  »  fltte, 
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UDder  whofe  tyrannic  power  I  groan, 

i  me  this  beauty  ere  'twai  fully  blown  ; 

norous  charms,  and  her  unpra^is'd  look, 

firft  alTurance  from  my  cunqucft  took, 

ondlng  me,  (he  learn*d  the  fatal  art, 

le  firft  figh  (he  had  was  from  my  heart  : 

M,   with  tears  moiftening  her  fnowy  arms, 

r'd  the  tribute  owing  to  her  charma- 

s  I  fooneft  of  all  mortals  paid 

wt,  and  to  her  beauty  altars  made ; 

•ng  all  thofe  flaves  that  figh*d  in  vain, 

>ughtmeonly  worthy  of  my  chain: 

heary  burden  my  fobmifI\ve  neart 

d  not  long,  before  (he  bore  her  part  ; 

)]ent  flame  melted  her  frozen  breaft, 

1  foft  figkf  her  pity  (he  exprefs'd ; 

ntle  Toice  allay'd  my  raging  pains, 

^  fair  hands  fuftain'd  me  in  my  chaini; 

»rs  of  pity  waited  on  my  moan, 

nder  looks  were  caft  on  inc  alone. 

pes  and  dangers  were  lefs  mine  than  hers, 

lUd  her  foul  with  joys,  and  thcfe  with 

fears ; 

arts,  inited,  had  the  fame  deiires, 

>th  alike  burn*d  with  impatient  fires, 

faithful  Memory!  1  give* thee  leave 

retched  mafter  kindly  to  deceive  3 

ike  me  not  poHeiTor  of  her  charms,' 

:  not  find  her  languilb  vn  my  arms; 

p  arc  now  my  fancy *ii  nj«urnful  thenies  ; 

Ul  my  happy  nights  i^yfr^t  bur  dreams  : 

:  fucb  blifs  before  my  eyei  be  brought, 

thofe  fcenee  fi^pm  my  tormenting  thought ; 

their  place  difdainful  beauty  (howj 

would'ft  not  be  <  roel,  make  her  fo  : 

>mething  to  abate  my  deep  defpair9 

icr  feem  leia  gentle,  or  Icfs  fair. 

n  vain  flatter  my  wounded  nnnd; 

was  nymph  fo  lovely  or  fo  kixid  : 

d  repulfcs  my  dcllre  fuppreft, 

mfigh*d,  but  on  Almeria's  brrafl  : 

the  pafQons  which  mankind  dcflruy, 
felt  excels  of  love  and  joy  : 
iberM  pleafures  charin'd  my  fenfe,  and  they 
at  my  love,  without  the  leafi  allay. 
:,  alas !  but  not  To  furc  to  laft, 
ce  a  pleafing  dream,  they  are  all  pad, 
leaven  her  beauties  like  fierce  lightnings 
came, 

break  through  darknefs  with  a  glorioua 
fllme  ; 

:  they  ^ine,  awliile  our  minds  amaze « 
ondering  eyes  are  dazzled  with  the  blaze  ; 
ind<r  follows,  whofe  refiftlefs  rage 
ran  withftand,  and  nothmgcan  aiTuage ; 
U'that  U^ht   which   thofe  bright  flaihes 
gave, 

only  to  condttd  us  to  our  grave, 
sn  1  had  juft  begun  love's  joyt  to.uile, 
\  full  rewards  tor  fears  and  dangers  pad) 
:r  fciz*d  her,  and  to  nothing^  brought 
cheft  work  that  ever  nature  wrought ^ 
nga beUw,  alas!  uncertain' ftand  ; 
rmeft  rocks  are  fix*d  iipon  the  fand  : 
this  law  both  kings  and  kingdoms  bend, 
9  bc^pniiiug  is  without  iii  end. 


?9» 

A  facrifice  to  time,  fate  dooms  us  all, 

/  nd  at  the  tyrant's  feet  we  daily  fall  : 

1  ime,  whole  bold  hand  will  bring  alike  to  daft 

Mankind,  and   temples  too  ip  which  they  trufl^ 

Her  wafted  fpiriu  now  begin  to  faint, 
Yet  patience  jiies  her  tongue  from  all  complaint, 
And  in  her  heart  as  in  a  Iwx.  remains  ; 
But  yields  at  laf  to  her  risfiftlcfs  papis* 
Ihus  while  the  fever,  amorous  of  his  prey. 
Through  all  her  veins  makes  his  delightful  way« 
Her  fate's  like  Semele's  ;  the  flames  deftroy 
That  beauty  they  too  eagerly  enjoy. 
Her  charming  face  is  in  iufpring  decayed. 
Pale  erow  the  rofes  and  the  lilies  fade  ; 
Her  &in  has  loft  that  luft.e  which  furpafs'4 
1  he  fun's,  and  well  deferv'd  as  l9ng  to  laft : 
Her  eyes,  which  ns*d  to  pierce  the  hardeft  heart|^ 
Arc  now  difarmM  of  all  their  flames  and  darts ; 
Thofe  ftars  now  heavily  and  flowly  move ; 
A  nd  ficknefs  triumphs  in  the  tlirone  of  love. 
The  fever  every  moment  more  prevails. 
Its  rage  her  body  feels,  aud  tongue  bewails : 
She,  whofe  difdain  fo  many  levers  prove, 
Sighs  now  for  torment  as  they  figh  for  love. 
And  with  loud  cries,  which  rend  the  neighbouring. 

■'*  ^  aix;,"- 
Wopnds  my  (jr4  heart,  and  weakens  my  defpair, 
[  Both  men  and  gods  I  charge  now  with  my  lofs, 
,  And,  wild  with  grief,  my  thoughts  each  othtf 

crofs, 
My  heart  and  tongue  labour  in  both  extremes. 
This  fends  up  humbljs  prayers,  while   that  bUf- 

phemes :. 
I  alk  their  h^lpi  whofe  malice  !  defy» 
■  And  mingle  facrllege  with  piety, 
hut,  that  ^hich  muift)'et  more  perplex  n>y  tojanif 
lolove  her  truly,  I  niuft  feem  unkind  ; 
So  unconcert/d  a  face  my  forrow^  weartj^ 
r  muft  reftrain  unru  y  nQoi$  of  tea.'H 
My  eyes  aind  tongue  put  on  diitiembling  fonnii^ 
I  Ifaew  a  calmnefs  in  the  midft  bC  ftonnt ; 
I  feem  to  hope  when  all  nay  hopes  are  gpne, 
And,  alnioft  dead  fritik  grief,  oifcovec  none* 
But  who  caa  long  deceive  a  loving  eye. 
Or  with  dry  eyes  behold  his  miftrcfs  die  ? 
When  paifion  had.  with  all  its  te  ror^ brought, 
1  h*  apprpaching  dan^r  nearer  to  my  thoughti^ 
Off  on  a  fuddpn  fell  the  fore  d  difguifc; 
And  fliew'd  a'fighing  heairt  in  weeping  eyes : 
My  apprehenfious,  nuw  nomore  oonfin'd, 
JExpus  d  my  forrows.  andbetrayM  my  niind. 
The  fair  afili(51ed  fuon  perceivea  n  y  tears, 
explains  my  figh«,  and.tbenco    concludea   my. 

fears  5 
With  fad  prefages  of  her  hopelcls  cafe. 
She  reads  her  fate  in  my  dejeded  face  ; 
1  hen  feels  my  torment,  and  negleAs  her  own^^ 
While  I  am  fenfible  of  hers  alone ; 
Fach  does  the  other's  burthen  kindly  bear, 
I  fear  her  death,  and  ftie  bewails  my  fear ; 
1  hough  thus  we  fuflcr  under  Fortune's  darts* 
'  1  is  only  thofe  of  love  :;vhich  reach  our  hearts^ 
Mean  while  the  fever  mocks  at  all  our  fears, 
Gt ows  by  our  fi^hs,  and  rages  at  our  tears; 
P  p  * 
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/■  hoU  vain  cffciTi'  of  onr  as  vain  dc^^f^ 
l.ikcwinjand  oil,  incrcafc  the  fatal  fire. 

Almcria  then,  feclinjj  the  deftinics 
About  to  (hut  her  lips,  and  clofc  her  eyes ; 
Wecpirg,  in  mine,  fix'd  her  fair  trembling  harf', 
y*  nd  with   thcfe  words  I  fr arcc  could  undcrftand. 
Her  paflion  in  a  dyinjr  voice  rxprcfs'd 
Half,  and  herfi^hs,  alas  !  made  <ut  the  reft, 
'lispaft;  this  pang — Nature  j^xvci  o'er   the 
ftrifc ;  ^ 

Thou  mufi  thy  mifrrefr  lofe,  ard  T  my  life. 
1  die  ;  but,  dying  thine,  the  fates  may  prove 
'.  heir  contiufft  over  mc  hut  not  my  love  : 
'/  liy  memory  my  glory,  and  r^y  pain, 
1m  Ipitc  of  death  itfclf  (hall  ftifl  remain. 
3)''arrft  Crontes,  myhard  fate  denies, 
That  hope  is  the  laft  thing  \vhi*!i  in  us  dies  : 
.  From  my  pricv'd  hreaft  all  thofc  foft  thoughts  arc 
iled. 
/  rd  love  furvivr^  it,  though  my  hope  Is  dead  ; 
1  yield  my  lifr,  hut  keep  my  pafCon  yet, 
i\nd  can  all  thoughts,  but  ofOrontcs,  quit. 

My  flame  increafes  ai  my  (Irength  decays  ; 
Death,  which  puts  out  the  light,  the  heat  will 

r^'ft: 
That  ftiU  rennins,  thoi:gh  T  from  hence  remove  ; 
I  lof  my  lover,  but  I  keep  my  love. 

1  he(igh8  which  fcnt  forth  that  laft  ender  word, 
Uptow  rds  the  heavens    1  ke    a  bright    met. or 

foar*d; 
/  nd  the  kind  i>ympli,  not  yet  bereft  of  charms, 
Tell  cold  and  breathlefs  in  her  lover's  a'ras. 

Goddefs,  who  now  my  fate  f  aft  underftood. 
Spare  but  my  tt«r  ,  and  freely  take  my  blood  : 
licrt  let  me  end  the  ftory  of  my  cares ; 
My  dif.ral  grief  enough  the  reftdeclaies. 
Judge  thou  by  all  th  s  mifcry  difplayM, 
Whether  I  ou;;ht  not  to  im^ilore  thy  aid  : 
Thus  tofurvivc.  reproachci.  on  me  draws; 
Nevrr  fad  wifhe^  had  fo  juft  a  caufe. 

Come  then,  my  only  hope  j  in  every  place 
Th  u  v'.fiteft,  men  tremble  at  thy  face, 
/.nd  fear  thy  name  :  once  let  thy  fatal  hand 
Fall  on  a  iwam  that  does  the  blow  demand 
Vouchfafe  thy  dart  ;    i  need  not  one  •£  thofc, 
With  which  thou  dofc  unwilling  kings  depofe.- 
A  welcome  death  the  (lighteft  wound  can  brmg. 
And  free  a  foul  already  on  her  wing. 
Without  thy  aid,  moft  miferal.le  1 
Mult  ever  wilh,  yet  not  obtain  to  die. 


ODE 


O  N 


I.     O     V    E. 


LET  othm  fongs  or  fatir^s  write, 
l*row>lr  d  by  vanity  or  fpit« ; 
}Viy  Mufc  a  uoblrr  caufe  (ha  1  move, 
To  found  aloud  the  praife  of  l.ovc  : 

Ihat  gentle,  yet  refiftlefs  heat, 
Wh'rJi  raifc5  men  to  all  thing^gcod  and  great : 
While  nthrr  piflionj*  of  the  miud  J 

To  low  l>riita!ity  dehafe  mankind,  J» 

By  ioYC  we  arc  above  ourfelvcs  refin'i,  j 


Oh  love,  thou  trince  divine  !  In  uMcLthe  foul, 

Undogg*d  with  wordly  cares,  may  range  with- 
out control  ; 

And  foaring  to  htr  heaven,  from  thence  infpir'd 
can  tea  h 

High  myilcrics,  above  poor  Rcafon's  feeble  read). 

U. 

To  weak  old  age,  Prudence  Come  aid  may  prove,' 
And  curb  thofc  appetites  that  f  lintly  move 
Bu(  wild,  impetuous  youtli  is  tam'dby  not 

*      Icfs  than  love. 
Of  men  too  rough  for  peace,  too  rude  for  arts. 
Love's  power  can  penetrate  the  hardcft  heaits; 
And  through  the  clofeft  pores  a  pzffzge  Qnd, 
lA\e  that  of  light,    to  (hine  o*er  all  tht  mind. 
The  want  of  love  does  both  extremes  produce  ; 
Maids  are  too  nice,  and  men  a»  much  too  looiie  i 
Whife  equal  good  an  amorous  couple  find, 
i>he  make^  him  condant,    and  he  makes  her  kind. 
New  charms    in   vain   a   lover's   faith  would 

prove  ; 
Hermits  or  hed-rld  men  they*ll  fooncr  move  : 
The  fair  inveiglcr  will  but  (adly  find 
There's  oo  (ach  eunuch  as  a  man  in  love 
But  when  by  his  chafte  nymph  embrae'd, 
(I'or  love  makes  all  embraces  challc  j 
Then  the  traiifportcd  creature  can 
Dp  wonders,  and  is  more  than  man. 
Both  heaven  and  earth  would  our  dcllr^s  con-  \ 
fine ;  (■ 

But  yet  in  vain  both  heaven  and  earth  combine,  r 
Unlcfs  where  love  bleffes  the  great  deljgn.     J., 
Hymen  makes  fad  the  hand,but  Love  the  hean^ 
He  the  fools  god,  thou  nature's  Hym«u  art  ; 
Whofe   laws  once    broke,    we   are  QOt  held  I)j 

for  or. 
But  the  falTc  breach  itfclf  is  a  divorce. 

in. 

F©r  love  the  mifer  will  his  g«ld  dcfpife, 
The  falfe  grow  faithful,  and  the  fooli(h  wife  ; 
Cautious  the  young  and  complaifant  the  old. 
1  he  cruel  gentle,  and  the  coward  bold. 

Thou  glorious  fun  within  our  fouls, 

Whofc  influence  fo  much  controls; 

I'v'ndull  and  heavy  lumps  of  love, 

Quicken  dhy  thee,  more  lively  move; 
A  nd  if  their  heads  but  any   fubllance  hold, 
Love  ripens  all  that  drofs  into  the  pure  ft  gold. 

In  heaven  s  great  work  thy  part  h  fuch. 
That  maftcr-likc  thou  giv'ft  the  laft  great  toucH 

1  o  heaven's  own  mafter-piece  of  man  ; 
And  fini(heft  what  nature    but  began  : 
Thy  happy  ftroke  can  into  foftnefs  bring 
R&afon,   that  rough   and  wraugling  thing. 

From  childhood  upwards  we  decay, 
And  grow  but  greater  children  every  da\  : 
So,  rcafon,  how  can  wc  b.  f;iid  to  rife  ? 
So  many  tare?  attend  the  being  wife, 
'lis  rather  fallin;  down   a  pr«'cipic« . 
From  Senfc  to  ReaJbn  unlmprov'd  we  move  ; 
We  imly  then  auvanec,  wlicn   Rcufyn  turns  t^ 
Love, 
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)U  rei^neft  o\r  our  eartli/y  go^a ; 

wn*d    by    thee,    their    other    crowns  v^ 

loid« ; 
cauty's  fm're  their  meaRcft  courtier  brings 
r  id  pity  than  to  envy  king)i ; 
lli>w  (Iavfi<>  he  takes  them  now  to  be, 
r'd  by  love  perhaps  much  left  than  he. 
love,  the  timorous  bafhful  maid 
thin^  but  denying  is  afraid ; 

love  (he  ovei^comcs  her  ihame, 

es  her  fortune,  and  forgets  her  fime  ; 

f  but  with  a  condant  lover  blcft, 

;s  Heaven'  for  that,  and  never   minds  tie 

reft. 


re  is  the  fait  of  life  ;  a  higher  taftc 
s  to  nleafure,  and  then  makes  it  laft. 

flighted  favours  which  cold  nymphs  di 

pcnfe, 

common  counters  of  the  fenfe, 
ive  both  in  metal  and  in  meafurc> 
:r^  fancy  coin«  into  a  treafure. 
raft  the  fubje<5i  !  what  a  boundlefb  ftors 
i;ht  ideas  fhining  all  before  ! 
Iufe*8  fighs  forbid  me  to  give  o'er  ! 
e  kind  god  incites  us  various  ways^ 
ow  1  find  him  all  my  ardour  ralfe, 
ccepts  to  pierform,  as  well  as  praife. 


f- 


ELRCy    TO    THE 
DUTCHES3  OF  R 


lOU  lovely  flave  to  a  rude  hufband's  will, 
By  Nature  us*d  fo  well,  by  him  fo  ill  ! 
I  that  grief  we  fee  your  mind  cndur', 
lafs  prefcntsyou  with  a  pleating  cure, 
maids  you  envy  for  their  happier  ftate, 
ve  your  form,  would  gladly   have   your 

fate ; 

f  like  flavery  each  wife  complains, 
ut  fuch  beauty's  help  to  bear  her  chains, 
ids  like  him  we  everjr  where  may  fee ; 
fiere  can  we  behoM  a  wife  like  thee  ? 
lie  to  a  tyrant  you  by  fate  are  ty'd, 
e  you  tyrannize  o'er  all  befidc  : 

eyes,    though   weeping,    cao    no    pity 


A  buiband,  worGe  than  fiatues   or  th^n  trees  ; 
Colder  than  thofe,  U{%  fcnfible  than  thefe. 
Then  from  fo  dull  a  care  your  thoughts  remove. 
And  'wafte  not  fighs  you  only  owe  to  love. 
Tispity,  flghs  from  fuch  a  breaft  fliould  part» 
Unlefs  to  cail^fime  doubtful  lover's  hean  ; 
Who  diesbeelufc  he  muft  too  juftly  prize 
What  yet  the  dull  poffcflbr  does  delpife. 
Thus  precious  jewels  anioing  Irtdians  grow. 
Who  nor  tjieir  ufe,  nor  wondrous  value  know  ; 
But  we  for  thofe  bright  treafures    tempt  the 
main. 

And  hiCiard  li^  for  whi^t  the  fools  difdain. 


move  ; 


y  our  grief !  more  worthy  of  our  lovf. 
while  fo  fair  (do  Fortune  what  (ha  pleafi:) 
:  no  more  in  pain  than  we  at  eafe  ; 
,  unfdtisBf  1  with  all  our  vows, 
'uin  ambition  fo  unbounded  grows, 
ou  re,  ine  a  hufband  (houlJ  cfcape 
ited  fprcc  of  fuch  a  fac.  and  (kape. 
lias  !  for  all  thofe  charming  powers, 
afe  is  juft  as  defperate  as  ours. 

.h:it  birds  (houldonly  ling  to  you, 

s  you  walk,  that  ev'ry  tree  (houlJ  bow  ; 

thofe  ftatues,  as  you  pafs   Ciould  burn  , 
at  with  wonder  men  IhuuM  ftatui.-sturu  , 
C4uty  is  enough  to  give  things  life, 
t  tw  niakf  a  haA>aud  love  his  wife. 


A  LETTER  FROM  SEA. 

FAIREST,  if  time  atid  abfence  can  incline 
Your  heart  to  wandering  thoughu  so  more 
than  mine  ; 
Then  fhall  my  hand,  a«  changel::ff  as  my  mind. 
From  your  glai  eyes  a  kindly  welcoiie  find  ; 
Then,  while  this  note  my  conftancy  aCTures, 
You'll^ be  almoft  as  pleas'd,  is  I  with  yoort. 
And<ruft  me,  when  I  feel  that  kind  relief, 
Abfence  itfelf  awhile  fufpendsits  grief: 
So  may  it  do  with  you,  hut  ftrait  return  ; 
For  it  were  cnbel  not  fometimcs  to  monrn 
His  fate,  who  this  longtime  he  keeps  away, 
Moamt  all  the  night,  and  fighsout  all  the  day ; 
Grieving  yet  more,  when  he  reflets  that  yon 
Muft  not  be  happy,  or  muft  not  be  true. 
But  fince  to  me  it  feems  a  blacker  fate 
To  be  inconftaat,  than  unfortuiate  ; 
Remember  all  thofe  vows  between  us  paft. 
When  1  from  all  I  valufc  parted  laft  ; 
May  you  alike  with  kind  impatience  burn» 
Andfomething  mi(s,  ti  1  1  with  joy  return  ; 
And  foon  may  pitying  Heaven  that  ble fling  gi^e^ 
As  in  the  hopes  of  that  alone  1  live. 


LOVE'S  SLAVERY. 

GRAVE  fops  my  envy  now  beget, 
Who  did  nry  pity  move  ; 
They,  by  the  right  of  wanting  wit. 

Are  free  from  cares  of  love. 
Turks  honour  fools,  lecaufethey  are 

By  that  defeat  fccure 
From  flavery  and  totU  of -war, 

Which  all  the  reft  endure. 
So  I,  who  fafler  cold  nq;ted 

And  wou  ids  fr<im  Celiac  eyes. 
Begin  extremely  to  refpeft 

Thefe  (ooU  that  feem  fo  wife. 
*Ti8  true,  they  fondly  fet  rhdir  hearts 

On  thing!  of  no  delight; 
To  pafs  all  day  for  mrti  of  parts, 

They  pafs  alone  the  niglit. 
But  Ce.ia  never  breaks  their  reft; 

Such  fervants  (he  difdiins  ; 
And  fo  th;;  f'^ps  arc  duUy  bleft, 

W  hilc  1  cDaitf «  her  chains. 
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THE  DREAM. 

READY  to  throw  me  at  the  feet 
Of  that  fair  nymph  whom  1  adere^ 
Impatient  thofe  delighti  to  me^    ' 

Which  I  enjoy'd  t|ie  night  before  : 
By  her  wonted  fcomful  nrow. 

Soon  the  fond  miftake  I  find ; 
Izion  moiirn*d  ^ia  error  fo, 

When  Juno*s  form  the  cloud  rtfigo'd. 
Aeep,  to  xnake  its  charms  more  priz'd 

Tlum  waVog  joys,  which  moft  prevail^ 
H^  cniinin^  itfelf  difguii*d 

In  a  ihape  that  could  not  fail. 
There  my  Celii's  ihowy  arms, 

Breafis,  and  other  parts  more  dear, 
Espofing  new  and  vmknown  charms|» 

To  my  ?anfported  foul  appear. 
Then  yoo  fo  much  Vindnefs  mtw. 

My  defpair  deluded  iiea; 
And  indulgent  dreamt  beftow 

What  your  cnieky  denies. " 
Blulh  hot  that  -your  image  Lot9. 

Naked  to  my*  fancy  broQght : 
''Tis  hard,  mcUiinks,  to  difapprot« 

The  joys  I  feci  without  your  faul^. 
Wonder  not  %  £|ncy*d  blifs 

pan  fuch  grii^s  as  mine  remove  ; 
That  honour  asfantaftic  is* 

Which  niakes  you  flight  fuch. conftant  lo?e* 
The  virtue  which  you  Value  fo. 

Is  hut  a  fancy  fnul  and  Tain  ; 
Nothing  is  folid  here  bdow, 

lixcept  my  Iotc  aod  your  difdain* 


t  Then  learn  bettmcf,  the  lote  i^hkh 


! 


Our  cares  is  all  bn^  y(\\ti 
Compos'd  of  f;^'fAntaftlc  frowns. 

And  foft  diflcmbting  ^(et. 
W  th  anger,  which  (bmetifuedtkey  feigsu 

T  hey  cruel  tyrants  prove  ; 
And  then  turn  flattest  ^gaiiiA 

y^ith  as  affea  d  love.  ^* 

As  if  feme  injury  was  meant 

To  thoie  they  kindly  us*d, 
1  hofe  lovers  ure  the  mod  contcn^ 

That  have  b  en  ftill  refus'd. 
Since  each  has  in  his  bofom  nurft 

A  falfe  and  fawn  ng  foe, 
*Tis  juft  and  wife,  by  ftriking  fir(t» 

1  o  'fcape  the  fatal  blow. 


T«    ONK   WHO    ACCUSED    BIH    OF    BIlNO   TOd. 
SEHSUAL    IN    BIS    LATI. 

''pHiNK  not,  my  fair,  'tis  fin  or  (hame^ 

X      To  blefs  the  man  who  fo  adores ; 
Nur  give  fo  hard,  unjaft  aiiame 

1  •  all  thofe  favours  he  implores. 
Beauty  is  Heaven's  moft  bounteous  gift  efteem'd, 
Bycaufe  by  love  men  are  from  v.ce  redeem'd. 
Tet  wiih  not  vainly  for  a  love 

From  all  the  force  of  nature  clear  : 
?  hat  is  referv*d  for  thofe  above. 

And  'tis  a  fault  to  claim  it  here. 
For  fcnfoal  joys  ye  fcom  that  we  Ihould  «ove  ye, 
But  love  without  them  is  as  much  above  ye. 


THE  WARNING. 


TO  AMORETTA. 

WHEN  I  held  out  againft  your  eyc^ 
You  took  the  fureft  courfe 
A  heart  unwary  to  furprife. 

You  ne'er  could  take  by  fore;. 
However,  though  1  ftrive  no  more^ 

T  he  fort  will  now  be  pria'd. 
Which,  if  furrender'd  up  before. 

Perhaps  had  been  dcfpisM. 
But,  gentle  Amoretu,  though 

I  cannot  love  refift, 
1  hink  not,  when  yott  have  caught  me  f<>| 

To  ufc  me  as  you  lift. 
Inconftancy  or  coldncfs  will 

N-y  foolifli  heart  reciaim  : 
Then  I  come  off  with  honour  ftillj 

But  you,  alas  !  with  (hame. 
A  heart  by  kindnefs  only  gain'd. 

Will  a  dear  conqueft  prove  ; 
And,  to  be  kept,  muft  be  maiutain'd 

At  vaft  eipcnce  of  love. 


I   OVERS,  who    wafre  your    thoughts 
^  youth 

In  paflion's  fond  extremes. 
Who  dream  of  Women's  love  and  truth^ 

And  doat  upon  your  dreams  : 
I  (h  uld  not  here  your  fancy  take 

From  fuch  a  pleafing  Hate, 
Wfre  ywii  rot  furc  at  Ufl  to  wake: 
iNiid  find  yo7r  fault  too  late. 


and 


T.  HE     VENTURE. 

OH,  how  I  languifli !  what  a  ftrange 
Unruly  fierce  defirc ! 
My  fpirits  feel  fome  wondrous  change> 
My  heart  U  all  on  fire. 

Now,  all  ye  wiftrr  thoughu,  away. 

In  vain  your  tale  ye  tell 
'  Of  patient  hopes,  and  dull  delay. 
Love's  ibppifl)  part ;  farewell. 

Suppofe  one  week's  delay  would  give 

All  that  my  wifhes  move ; 
Oh,  who  fo  long  a  time  can  Uvfi^ 

Stretch'd  on  the  rack  of  love  \ 

Her  foul  perhaps  is  too  fublimc» 

To  like  fuch flaviih  fear; 
Difcretion,  prudence,  all  is  crims^ 

If  once  condemn 'd  by  her* 
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lOur  doei  the  foldier  ciU 
le  nnequal  fight, 

0  conquer,  or  to  fall, 
hit  generiiri  fight ; 
the  happy  hero  lives; 

1  face  dcnie*, 

:  rafhnefs  HeaTcn  forgtYCfi 
orioufiy  he  diet. 


INSTANCY    EXCUSED. 


N 


G. 


r  confefs,  I  am  untrue 
Uoriana's  eyes, 
lat's  finird  upon  by  youy 
ill  the  world  defpifc. 

',  fires  of  little  worth 
our  dull  defire ; 
1  the  fun  hrealu  kindly  forth, 
fainter  flames  expire. 

me  me  not  for  flighting  now 
1  did  once  adore ; 
t  thit  one  change  allow, 
can  change  no  more : 

rour  never-failing  charmi, 
with  ^e  decay, 
uifliing  within  your  aims, 
my  foul  away. 


N 


O. 


onceal  that  charming  creature 

9m  my  wondering,  wifliing  eyes ! 

otion,  every  feature 

!bme  ravifli*d  heart  furpriie  i 

I  ^ghmg,  fighiag,  fee 

py  fwain  !  me  ne*er  can  be 

^im,  or  kind  to  me. 

[  could  humbly  fliow  her, 

aow  wretched  I  remain ; 

,  fure,  a  thing  below  her, 

0  pity  fo  much  pain. 

8  fome  pleafure,  pleafure  take, 

IS  themfelvei  to  make 

ho  fufier  for  their  fake. 

»ur  hand  alone  was  given 
wretch  not  Worth  your  care ; 
ae  angel  fent  from  heaven, 
,  and  raife  me  from  defpair. 
;art  I  cannot,  cannot  niifs, 
efire  no  other  blifii ; 
iht  world  befidet  be  his. 


D      S      8      P      A 

.  hopelefs  of  reUef, 
icapable  of  reft, 
(  ftrlve  to  vtnt  a  grief 
'«iiottobeoprcft. 


I      R. 


This  rkgt  within  my  veins 

No  rafon  ean  remove  i^ 
Of  all  the  mind  s  meft  cruel  ptinti 

The  fkarpcft,  fure,  is  love. 

Yet  while  I  Uttfuilhlb, 

And  on  thee  vainly  call; 
Take  heed,  fair  caufe  ef  all  my  wee. 

What  fate  miy  thee  be&lL 

Ungrateful,  creel  faults 

Suit  not  thy  gentle  fex ; 
Hereafter,  how  will  ffuilty  thonghtt 

Thy  tender  conidence  vex ! 

When  welcome  Death  fliall  bring 

Relief  to  wretched  me. 
My  foul  enlarg'd,  and  once  on  wing, 

In  hafte  will  fly  to  thee. 

When  In  thy  bnely  bed 

My  ghoil  its  moan  fliall  make. 

With  faddeft  figns  that  I  aoi  dead. 
And  dead  for  thy  dear  fake ; 

Struck  with  that  confclous  blow, 

1  hy  very  foul  will  ftart : 
Pale  as  my  fliadow  thou  wilt  grow. 

And  cold  as  is  thy  heart. 

Too  late  remorfe  will  them 

Untimely  pity  fliow. 
To  htm«  who,  of  all  mortal  men. 

Did  mofl  thy  value  know. 

Yet,  with  this  broken  hetrt« 

I  wifli  thou  never  be 
Tormented  with  the  thoulkndth  pert 

Of  wbtt  I  f^el  for  thee. 


ON  APPREHENSION  OF  L05IN0  WHAT 
HE  HAD  NEWLY  GAINED. 

.iM  IMITATION  or  ovin. 

SURE  I  of  all  men  am  the  firft 
That  ever  wu  bjr  kindnefs  cnrftj 
Who  muft  my  only  buis  bemoan. 
And  am  by  happinefs  undone. 

Had  I  at  diftance  only  feen 
That  lovely  face,  1  might  have  been 
With  the  delightful  ol^eft  pieas'd« 
But  not  with  all  this  paflion  feiz'd. 

When  afterwards  fo  near  I  came 
As  to  be  fcorch'd  in  beauty's  flame ; 
To  fo  much  foftne(s,  fo  much  (iinfe, 
Reafon  itfelf  made  no  defence. 

What  pleafing  thoughts  pofle&*d  my  mind, 
When  little  favours  (hew*d  you  kind ! 
And  though,  when  coldnefs  oft  prevail'd. 
My  heart  would  fink,  and  fpirits  fail'd. 
Yet  willingly  the  yoke  I  bore. 
And  all  your  chains  as  bracelets  wore : 
At  your  lov'd  Icet  all  day  wonld  lie, 
Defiring,  without  knowing  why ; 
For,  not  yet  bieft  within  your  arma, 
>  Who  could  h»TC  tlMHii^  oC  totf  fn^  (hunt  I 


i 
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Charms  of  fuch  a  wnodrciai  %ii  d» 
Words  wc  cannoCi  mu£L  not  find, 
A  body  worthy  of  your  mind. 
Fancy  could  ne'er  fo  high  rcflctS,, 
Nor  love  itfelf  fuch  joys  expe^; 

After  fuch  embraces  paft, 
Whofc  mt-mory  will  ever  laft. 
Love  IS  dill  rcfleding  back } 
All  my  foul  is  on  a  rack : 
To  be  in  hell's  fufficicnt  curie. 
But  to  full  from  heaven  is  worfe. 
1  liv'd  in  grief  ere  this  1  knew. 
But  then  I  dwelt  in  darknefs  too. 
Of  gains,  alas !  I  could  net  boaft ; 
liut  little  thought  how  much  1  loH. 

Now  heart-devouring  eagemefs, 
And  (karp  impatience  to  poflcfs  { 
Now  rcftlcfs  cares,  con  fuming  fires. 
Anxious  thoughts,  and  fierce  defiret; 
Tear  my  heart  to  that  degree. 
Fur  ever  fix*d  oivonly  thee : 
Then  all  my  comfort  is,  I  (hall 
Live  in  ihy  arm*,  or  not  all. 


} 


THE   RECONCILEMENT. 


N 


O. 


COME,  let  us  now  refolve  at  lafk 
To  live  in  love  and  quiet ; 
We'll  tie  the  knot  fo  very  faft. 
That  Time  (hall  ne*er  untie  h. 

The  tnicft  joys  they  fcldom  prove. 
Who  free  from  quarrels  live ; 

*Tis  the  mod  tender  part  of  love. 
Each  other  to  forgive. 

When  lead  I  feem'd  coocem'd,  I  took 

No  pleafure,  nor  no  reft.; 
And  when  I  feign'd  an  angry  look, 

Alas!  I  lov'dyoubcft. 

Own  but  the  fame  to  me,  yon*il  find 
How  bleft  will  be  our  fate ; 

Oh,  to  be  happy,  to  be  kind, 
iSttic  never  is  too  late. 


N 


C. 


I 


"'ROM  all  uneafy  pafiions  free, 
J?      Revenge,  ambition,  lealoufy, 
Contoflted  1  had  been  too  bi«ft. 
If  loTC  and  you  had  let  me  reft  x 
Yet  that  d«U  life  I  now  defpife  ; 

Safe  from  your  eyes, 
1  fear'd  no  griefs,  but  then  I  fonnd  no  joys. 

Amidft  a  thoniand  kind  defiret. 
Which  beauty  moves,  ana  love  tnfpires ; 
Such  pangs  I  feel  of  under  fear, 

Nt  hivt  fafiiCtM  nilK  (»n  bfvi 


Yet  I'll  defy  the  w6rft  of  harms ; 

Such  are  your  charms, 
TIs  worth  a  life  to  die  within  your  arms. 


TO  A  COQUET  BEAUTY. 

FROM  wars  and  plagues  comes  no  fuch  kitaAf 
As  from  a  nymph  fo  full  of  charm^, 
So  much  fweetnef-  in  her  facci 
In  her  motions  fuch  a  grace, 
In  her  kind  in^ting  eytfs 
Such  a  foft  encu^itnient  lies; 
Thut  we  pleafe  ourfelves  too  foon. 
And  a  e  with  empty  hopes  undone. 

After  all  her  fi»iftne(s,  we 
Are  but  (laves,  while  Sie  is  free ; 
Fcce,  alas  '  from  all  d<Jire; . 
Except  to  fet  the  world  on  fire. 

Thou,  fair  diflemblerj  doft  but  thol 
Deceive  thyfeif,  as  well  as  us. 
Like  a  rcftlcfs  monarch,  thou 
Wouldft  ratheif  force  mankind  to  bow, 
And  venture  round  the  world  to  roam, 
Than  govern  peactably  at  home. 
But  truft  me,  Celia,  truft  me,  when 
Apollo's  fclf  infpirei  my  pen. 
One  hour  of  love's  delight  outweighs 
\^'hi)le  years  of  uni'^erfal  praife ; 
And  one  adorer,  kindly  us'd, 
Gives  truer  joys  than  crowds  refus'd. 
i^or  what  does  youth  and  beaatj  fervc  f 
Why  more  than  all  your  fcx  deferva  ? 
Why  fuch  foft  alluring  arts 
To  charm  our  eyes,  and  sielt  cur  hearts  t 
By  our  lofs  you  nothing  gain : 
Uidcfs  you  love,  you  plcafe  in  vain. 


I 


THE      RELAPSE. 

LIKE  children  in  aftarry  night, 
When  I  beheld  thofe  eyc4  b;rfore, 
I  gaz  d  with  wonder  and  delight, 
Infcnfible  of  all  their  power. 

I  play'd  about  the  flame  fo  long. 
At  laft  1  felt  the  fcorching  lire ; 

^y  hopes  were  weak,  my  pafUon  ftrorji 
And  I  lay  dying  with  Gcllr<:. 

By  all  the  helps  of  human  art« 
1  juft  recover*d  fo  much  fcnfc. 

As  to  avoid,  with  heavy  heart. 
The  fair,  but  fatal,  influence. 

But,  fincc  you  (hine  away  dcfpair. 
And  now  my  lighs  no  longer  (bun. 

No  Perfiao  ju  iua  zealous  prayer 
So  much  adorkS  the  hll:  g  fun. 

If  once  again  my  vowj»  drfplcafe. 
There  ucv.r  was  fo  loft  a  lover; 

In  love,  tl.at  languiflilfigdifeafe, 
A  fa  J  fcl3Mfc  wj  Ku'jf  rtcoiw- 
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THE      RECOVERY. 

SIGHING  and  lanjjuifhing  I  lay, 
A  ftr?ngerp:ro%vD  to  all  delight, 
Pafljngf  with  iciUous  thou^htft  the  day. 
And  with  unquiet  dreams  the  night. 

For  your  dear  fake,  my  only  care 
Was  how  my  fatal  love  to  hide ; 

For  ever  drooping  with  dcfpair. 
Nrgleding  all  the  world  bcdde : 

'i'ill,  like  fome  angel  from  above, 

Cornelia  came  to  my  relief; 
And  then  I  found  the  joys  of  love 

Can  make  amends  for  all  the  grief. 

Thofe  plcafrng  hopes  I  now  purfue 
Mi^ht  fafl  if  you  could  prove  unjuil; 

But  promifc«  from  heaven  and  you, 
Who  is  fo  impious  to  miftnifl  ? 

Here  all  my  doubt<  and  troubles  end, 
One  tender  word  my  foul  aflurt's; 

Nor  am  I  v  lin    lincc  I  depend 
Nut  on  my  own  dcfert,  but  ycurs. 


THE    CONVERT. 

DEJFCTED,   as  true  converts  die. 
But  yet  with  fervent  thoughts  inflamed. 
So,  fairvft    at  your  feet  I  lie. 
Of  all  my  fix's  faults  afliam  d. 

Too  long,  alas !  have  I  abus'd 

Love*s  innocent  un.i  facrcd  flame. 
And  that  diviiieil  }>owrr  have  us*d 

1  o  laugh  at)  as  an  idle  name. 

But  fincc  fo  freely  I  confcfs 

A  crime  which  may  your  fccrn  produce. 
Allow  me  now  to  make  ic  lefs 

By  any  juft  and  fair  czcufc. 

I  then  did  vul^ur  joys  purfus, 

Variety  wab  all  my  bhfs; 
But  ignorant  of  love  and  you. 

How  could  I  cl.oofe  but  do  amifs? 

If  ever  now  my  wandcrinjr  eyes 

Seek  out  aniufcmcnts  as  before; 
If  e'er  I  lo'*k,  but  to  dcfpife 

Such  charms,  and  value  yours  the  more ; 

May  fad  remoife.  and  guilty  (hame. 
Revenge  your  w  rongs  on  faithlcfs  me  ; 

And,  what  1  tremble  even  to  name, 
^lay  1  lofe  .ill  in  lufing  thee  ! 


THE       PICTURE. 

IN  IMITAIIUN  or  ANACREOM. 

THOU  flatterer  of  all  the  fair, 
Come  w  th  all  your  (kill  and  care ; 
Dr  aW  me  fuch  a  Ihapc  and  face, 
J  5  your  flattery  wottid  difgracct 
VUL.   IV. 


Wifli  not  that  (he  wouM  ippear, 

*Ti9  well  for  you  flie  is  not  here :  ' 

Scarce  can  you  with  fafcty  fee 

All  her  charms  dcftribM  by  me: 

I,  alas!  the  danger  know, 

I.  alas!  have  felt  the  blow  ; 

Mourn,  as  loft,  my  former  days. 

That  never  fung  of  Cclia's  praifc ; 

A  nd  thofe  few  that  are  behind 

I  (hall  blcft  or  wretc  >ed  find. 

Only  juft  as  (he  is  kintl. 

With  her  tempting  eyes  begin, 
Eyes  that  would  Jraw  angels  in 
1  o  a  fccond  fweeter  fm. 
Oh,  thofe  wanton  tolling  eyes ! 
At  each  glance  a  lover  dies : 
Make  them  bright,  yet  make  them  willingt 
Let  them  look  both  kind  and  killing. 

Next,   draw  her  forehead ;  then  her  nofe. 
And  lips  juft  opening,  tlat  difclofe 
Teeth  fo  bright,  and  breath  fo  fwcct, 
So  much  beauty,  fo  much  wit. 
To  our  very  foul  they  (Irike, 
All  our  fenfes  pltasM  alike. 

But  fo  pure  a  white  andrcdi 
Never,  never,  can  he  faid ; 
What  are  words  in  fuch  a  cafe  ? 
What  is  paint  to  fuch  a  face  ? 
How  (hould  either  art  avail  us  i 
'  Fancy  here  »tfelf  mu(l  fail  us. 

In  her  looks,  and  in  her  mien, 
Such  a  graceful  air  is  fecn. 
That  if  you,  with  all  your  art. 
Can  but  reach  the  fmalleft  part; 
Next  to  htr,  -  the  matchlefs  (he. 
We  (hall  wonder  mod  at  thee. 

l^hen  her  neck,  and  breafts,  and  haiTy 
And  her-        but  my  charming  fair 
Docs  in  a  thoufand  things  excel. 
Which  1  muft  not,  dare  not  tell. 

How  go  on  then  ? '  Oh !  I  fee 
A  lovely  Vciais  drawn  by  thee  ; 
Oh  how  fair  (he  does  appear  ! 
Touch  it  only  here  and  there. 
Make  her  ye:  feem  more  divine. 
Your  Venus  then  may  look  like  mine, 
Whofe  bright  form  if  once  you  faw, 
Yuu  by  her  would  Venus  draw. 


ON  DON  ALONZO'S  BEING  KILLED  IN  rORTU- 
CAL,  UPON  ACCOUNT  or  lUE  INFANTA,  IN 
TUX    TEAR   l68j. 

IN  fuch  a  caufe  no  Mufe  (hould  foil 
To  bear  a  mournful  part ; 
'Tis  juft  and  nobk  to  bewail 
I'hc  fate  of  fuL'ii  defcrt. 

In  vain  ambitious  hopes  dc(ign*d 

To  male  his  foul  afpire. 
If  love  and  beauty  had  not  jcinMj 

To  raiie  a  bri^ht^r  fire. 
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/midd  fo  many  daitgerwus  foe»« 
H<  \v  weak  the  tvifcft  prove  ! 

Reafon  itfelf  would  fc^cc  oppofe, 
And  fccms  agreed  with  love. 

If  from  the  f^lrr'ouji  hcigh^hc  falls, 

He  greatly  Janng  dies; 
Cr  mountinjf  v.beicbright  beauty  calls, 

An  empire  islhe  piizc. 


THE     SURPRISE. 

SAFELY  perhaps  dull  crowds  adniire 
But  I,  al^s !  aAi  all  on  fire. 
Like  him  who  thought  in  childhood  pad 
That  dire  difeafc  which  killM  at  hft, 
I  durft  have  iwprn  I  lov  d  before. 
And  foncy'd  aJI  the  danger  o'er  ; 
Had  felt  the  pangs  of  jealous  pain, 
And  borne  the  blafts  of  cold  difdain ; 
Then  rf-ap'd  at  length  the  mighty  gains. 
That  full  reward  of  all  our  pains  ! 

Bi:t  what  was  all  fuch  grief  or  joy, 
That  did  my  he edle(s  ears  employ  ? 
Merc  dreams  of  feign*d  fantaflic  powcfF, 
But  the  difcafc  of  idle  hours; 
Amuftmcnt,  humour,  afi><^ationt 
Compar  d  with  this  fublimcr  paflion. 
Whole  raptures,  bright  as  thofe  above, 
Outfhine  the  fl^iroes  of  zeal  or  love. 

Yet  think  not,  faired,  what  I  fing 
Can  from  a  love  pla tonic  fpring 
That  formal  foftnef*  (falfe  and  vain) 
Not  of  the  heart  but  of  the  braio. 
I'hou  art  indeed  above  all  nature ; 
Put  1,  a  wrefchcd  human  creature, 
Wanting  thy  genilc  generous  aid. 
Of  hufbaiids.  rivaU,  friends,  afraid ! 
AmidU  all  thi.i  fcraphic  fire. 
Am  alnioft  dying  with  dcfire. 
With  eager  wiO^es    ardent  though t«. 
Prone  to  commit  love*s  wlli'eft  faults ! 
And  'as  we  are  on  Sundoystokl 
Theluft)  patriarch  did  of  old) 
Would  force  a  bkfljng  frcm  thofe  charms, 
And  grafp  an  angel  iu  my  aims. 


A        DIALOGUE, 

lUNO    ON    THE    STAGE, 

BETWr.EN  AN  ELDERLY  SHEPHERD 
AND  A  VERY  YOUNG  NYMPH. 

SBKFBERD. 

BRIGHT  and  blooming  as  the  fpring, 
Univeffal  love  infp  iring  ; 
AU  our  fwains  thy  prailes  ling. 
Ever  gazing  and  admiring. 

NTMPH* 

PnKe4  in  fo  high  a  drain. 

And  by  fuch  a  Ihepherd  furg, 
Are  enough  to  mukc  me  va-'n. 

Yet  fo  harmlcft  and  fc  yonngt 


SREPHEVf). 

I  (hould  have  defpair'd  among 

Rivals  that  appear  fo  j^aily  : 
But  your  eyes  have  made  me  youn^, 

By  their  ijouling  on  me  daily. 

'  NYMPII. 

idle  boys  admire  us  blindly. 

Are  incondant,  i^ild,  and  b>  IJ; 
And  your  nfmg  mc  fo  kindly 

Is  a  proof  you  are  not  old. 

SHEPHERD. 

With  thy  pleafing  voice  andfaftiion. 
With  thy  humour  and  thy  youth, 

Cheer  my  fouK  and  crown  my  paflion : 
Oh  !  reward  my  love  and  truth. 

^  NTIdPH. 

With  thy  careful  arts  to  cover 

That  which  fools  will  count  a  fault, 

Trueft  friend  as  wfcll  as  lover, 
Oh  !  deferve  fo  kind  a  thought. 

EACU    APART,    FIRST,    AMD     THEN    BOTH    TOCt< 

IHER. 

Happy  we  (hall  lie  poflefling, 

Folded  in  each  other's  arms, 
Love  and  Nature's  chiefeft  blefling 

In  the  flill  increafing  charms. 
So  the  dearefl  joys  of  loving  j 

Which  fcarce  heaven  con  go  beyonc), 
We'll  be  every  day  improving, 

SHEPUERO. 

You  more  fair,  and  I  more  fond. 

NYMPH. 

I  more  fair,  and  you  more  fond. 


ON    ONE    WHO    DIED     DISCOVERING     HER     KIND- 
NESS. 

SOME  vet  their  fouls  with  jealous  piyi» 
While  others  Ugh  for  cold  difdain : 
•Love's  various  Hjlmc  wc  daily  fee ! 
Yet  happy  all,  compared  with  me. 

Of  all  mankind,  I  lov'd  the  bed 
A  nymph  fo  far  above  the  reft, 
That  we  outihih'd  the  bled  above, 
In  beauty  ihe,  and  I  in  love. 

And  therefore  they  who  could  not  bcaf 
To  be  outdone  by  mortals  here. 
Among  themfelves  have  plac'd  her  noW| 
And  left  me  wretched  here  below. 

All  other  fate  I  could  have  borne, 

And  ev*n  endur'd  her  very  fcom  ; 

But  oh !  thus  all  at  once  to  find 

That  dread  account !  both  dead  and  kind ! 

What  heart  can  Ubld !  if  yet  I  live, 

'Tis  bat  to  Ihcw  how  much  I  grieve. 


ON    LUCINDA'3    DEATH; 

COMB  all  ye  doleful,  difmal  cares. 
That  ever  haunted  guilty  mind  ! 
The  pangs  of  love  when  it  defpairs. 
And  all  thofe  dings  the  jealous  find  : 
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hcart-l)risa1;ing  though  yc  be, 

clcomc,  welcome  all  to  mc  ! 

now  have  loft — tut  oh  !  how  much  ? 

language,  nothing  can  exprefs, 

t  my  grief  for  ihe  was  fuch, 

It  praifes  would  but  make  I.cr  Icfi. 

ho  can  ever  dare  to  raife 

»ice  00  her,  unlefti  to  praife  ? 

'em  her  fex*&  fmaileft  faults, 

1  fair  as  womankind  cni  be  : 

r  and  warm  as  lover's  thoughts, 

cold  to  all  the  world  but  mc. 

this  not'ing  now  remain^ 

4y  iighs  and  en  Jlcfs  pains  1 


TO     A    LADY 

RETIRING    INTO    A    MONASTEIY. 

HAT  brcaft  but  yours  can  huld  the  dou- 
ble fire 
'ce  devotivn,  and  of  fond  defirc  ? 
would  Ihine  forth,  were  not  your  zeal  fo 
bright 

glaring  flames  eclipfe  his  gentler  light : 
ems  the  faith  that  mountuiiis  can  remove, 
his  wliicli  triumphs  over  youth  and  love, 
fliall  forae   threatening   pricft  divide   us 
two  ? 

worfe  thin  that  eonld  all  his  curfes  do  ? 
with    a  fright   fomc   have  rcfign'd  their 
breath, 

)orly  died,  only  for  fear  of  death, 
vtn  fees  oui-  paflions  with  indulgence  dill, 
icy  who  lov'd  well,  can  do  nothing  ill. 
to  us  nothing  but  ourfelves  is  dear, 
the  world  frown,  yet  what  have  we  to 
fear  ? 

wealth,  and  power,  thofc  high-prlz*d  gifts 
of  fate, 

w  concerns  of  a  Icfs  happy  (late, 
:  beneath  us  :  fortune's  felf  may  take 
m  at  us,  yet  no  imprcCBon  make ; 
frldlings  aik  her  help,  or  fear  her  harms ; 
1  liic  fafe,  lock'd  in  each  other's  arms, 
le  blefi  faints,  eternal  raptures  know, 
ght  thofe  ftorms  that  vainly  reft  below, 
this,  all  th?8  you  are  refolv'd  to  quit^ 
y  ruin,  and  1  muft  fubmit: 
nk,  O  think,  before  you  prove  unkind, 
>ft  a  wretch  you  leave  forlorn  behind, 
gnant  envy,  roixM  \»  ith  hate  and  fear, 
;e  for  wrongs  too  burdehfome  to  bear, 
;al  itfclf,  from  whence  all  mifchiefb  Ij^r^og, 
levcr  done  fo  barbardu*  a  thing. 
1  fuch  a  fate  the  heavens  decreed  to  vex 
I  once,  though  of  the  fairer  fex  ; 
3  ftie  had  charra'd  with  fp  much  art, 
ashi^power,  hisperfon    and  his  heart: 
r'ft  high  thoughts  no  more  his  mind  could 
move ; 

th'd  his  rage,  ind  turnM  it  all  to  love: 
Iraight  a  guft  of  fierce  devotion  blows, 
a  oicnicm  all  her  joys  o'crihrow^; 


The  poor  Armida  tears  her  golden  hair, 
Matchlcfs  till  now,  for  love  or  for  dcfpair. 
Who  is  not  mov'd  while  the  fad   nyffph  conv- 

plains  f 
Yet  you  now  aft  what  Taflb  only  feigns  : 
And  after  all  our  vows,  our  fighs,  our  te  *s. 
My  banift^'d  forrows,  and  your  conquer 'd  fcara; 
So  many  doubts,  fo  many  dangers  f  aft, 
ViCons  of  zeal  muft  vanquifli  mc  at  laft. 

Thus,  in  great  Homer**  war,  throughout  the 
field 
Some  hero  ftill  made  all  things  mortal  yielJ  ; 
But  when  a  god  once  took  the  vanquilh'd  fide. 
The  tyea^  prevailed,  and  the  vidorjous  dy  d. 


THE     VISION. 

V 

WRITTEN  DURING  A  SEA  VOYAGE,  WHEN  SENT 
TO  COMMAND  THE  FORCES  FOR  THE  RELIEF 
or    TANGIER'. 

WITHIN  the  filent  (hades  of  fo''t  rcpofe, 
Where  Fancy's  boundlefs  ftream  for  ever 
flop's ; 
Where  the  inrr.it)chis'.d  foul  at  eafe  can  play, 
Tir'd  with  the  toilfome  hufincfs  of  the  day  ;^ 
Where  princes  gladly  reft  (heir  weary  heads. 
And  change  uncafy  thrones  for  downy  beds; 
Where  feeming  joys  delude  dcfpairing  mmds, 
And  where  ev*n  jcaloufy  fome  quiet  finds  ; 
There  I  and  forrow  for  a  while  could  part. 
Sleep  clos'd  my  eyes,  and  cas  d  a  fighing  heart. 

But  here  too  foon  a  wre:ched  lover  found 
In  deepeft  griefs  that  fleep  can' ne'er  be  found  ; 
With  ftrangc  furprife  my  troubled  fancy  brings 
Odd  antic  (hapes  of  wild  unheard-of  things ; 
Difmal  and  terrible  ihey  all  appear, 
My  foul  was  ftiook  with  an  iinufual  fear. 
But  as  when  vifions  glad  the  ryes  of  faints. 
And  kind  relief  attends  dcyo^it  complaint^ 
Some  beauteous  angel  in  bright  diarms  will  Ihinc, 
And  fpread  a  glory  lound,  that's  alt  divine; 
iuft  fuch  a  bright  and  beauteous  form  appears. 
The  monftcrs  vanifti,  and  with  then^  my  fears. 
The  fairell  fhape  was  then  before  nic  brought. 
That  eyea  e'er  faw,  or  fjincy  ever  thou^-ht ; 
How  weak  arc  words  to  (hew  fuch  excellence. 
Which  ev*n  confounds  the  foul,  as  well  as  f^fi;! 
And,  while  our  eyes  tranfporpng  pleafure  find. 
It  ftops  not  here,  but  ftrikes  the  very  mind. 
Some  angel  fpeaks  l^er  praife ;  no  human  tongu^ 
But  with  its  utmq(l  art  mull  do  her  wrong. 
The  9^y  wom:yi  that  has  power  to  kill. 
And  yet  is  good  enough  to  want  the  wilh; 
Whoneedi  no  foft  alluring  words  repeat, 
Npr  ^udicd  looks  of  langiiilhing  deceit. 

iantaftic  beauty,  always  in  the  wrong. 
Still  thinks  [omp  pride  moll  toits  power  belc^pg; 
An  a\r  affc^edi  and  an  haugkry  mien. 
Something  that  feems  to  fay^  I  would  be  fpen« 
But  of  all  mankind  tnis  only  flie. 
Full  of  its  charms,  and  from  its  frailty  free, 
Defcrves  fomc  nobler  Mufe  her  fame  to  raife,' 
By  making  the  wholc  fcx  bcii^^  her  pynuoaid  o^ 
praife,  "'",.■ 
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She,  (he  appearM  the  foarce  of  all  my  joyii. 
The  dcjrcft  care  that  all  my  thought  empliys: 
Gently  Iherlook'd  at  when  I  left  her  laft. 
When  firft  (he  fciz*d  my  heart,  and  heM  it  fad  : 
When,  if  my  vows,  alas!  were  made  too  Lite, 
I  fiw  mv  doom  came  not  from  her,  but  fate. 
With  pity  then  (he  ea»*d  my  raginp  pain. 
And  her  kind  eyet  could  fcarce  from  tears  rcn 

fnin  : 
"Why,  gentle  fwaJn,  faid  (he,  why  do  you  grieve 
In  worJs  I  (hou'id  not  hear,  much  ief»  believe  ? 
I  f^aze  on  that  wh<ch  is  a  fault  to  mind. 
And  ru^ht  to  fly  the  danger  which  I  find  : 
Of  falfc  mankind  though  yon  may  he  the  be(f. 
Ye  ail  have  robb*d  poor  women  of  their  rc(V. 
I  fee  your  pain,  and  fee  it  too  with  grief. 
Becaufe  I  would,  yet  muft  not,  give  relief. 
Thus,  for  a  hu(band*s  fake  as  well  as  yours, 
My  fcruf  ulna^  foul  divided  pain  endures ; 
Guilty,  alas '  to  both  :  for  thus  I  do 
Too  much  for  him,  yet  not  enough  ft)r  you. 
Give  over  then,  give  over,  haplef5;  fwain, 
A  pn(fion  moving,  but  a  p.if&on  vain  : 
Hot    cliance    nor  time   (ball    ever   change   my 

thought : 
**TIs  better  much  to  die,  than  do  a  fault. 

Oh,  worfe  than  ever!  Is  it  then  my  doom 
Juft  to  fee  heaven,  where  I  muft  never  come  } 
Your  foft  companion,  if  not  fomething  more;  » 
Yet  I  remain  as  wretched  as  before ;  f 

The  wind  indeed  is  fair,  hut  ah  !  no  fight  of  j" 

(hore.  3 

l^arewell,   too    fcmpulous    fair-one ;    oh,    fare- 
well ; 
What  torments  I  endure,  no  tongue  can  tell ; 
'ihank    Heaven,   my   fate  tranfports    me    now 

where  I, 
Your  martyr,  may  with  cafe  and  fafety  die. 
With  that  I  knecl'd,  and  feiz'd  her  trembling 

hand, 
VHiile  (he  imposM  this  cmel  kind  command  : 
X^ive.  and  love  on  ;  you  will  be  true,  I  know; 
Xiut  live  then,  and  come  back  to  tell  me  fo ; 
For  though  I  Llu(h  at  this  laft  guilty  breath, 
J  can<endure  that  betfer  than  your  death. 

Tor.rcnting  kindnefs !  barbarous  reprieve ! 
Condemn*d  to  die,  and  yet  compelPd  to  live  ! 
This  tender  fcenc  my  dream  repeated  o*cr, 
Juft  as  it  paf&'d  in  real  truth  before. 
iViethought  I  then  fell  groveling. to  the  ground,. 
Till,  on  a  fudden  rais'd,  I  wondering  found 
A  ftmnge  appearance  all  in  taintlefs  white; 
Hi"*  form  gave  reverence,  and  hi^facc  delight: 
yoodnefs  and  greatnefs  in  his  eyes  were  feen, 
Oentle  his  look,  and  affable  his  mien. 
A  kindly  notice  of  me  thus  he  took  : 
•»  What  mean  thcfe  flowing  eyes,  this  ghaftly 

look  ! 
**  Thefe  trembling  joint?,  this  loofc  dl(bevcl]*d 

hair, 
««  And  this  cold  dew,  the  dropnof  «?eep  defpair?" 

\^  ith  grief  and  wonder  firft  my  fpints  faint, 
Ijnt  thus  at  laft  I  vented  my  complaint : 
Behold  a  wretch  whom  cruel  fate  has  found. 
And  In  the  depth  of  a!l  misfoitun.'drowa'd. 


There  (hines  a  nymph,  to  whom  an  envy'd  fwaln 

U  ty'd  in  Hymen's  ceremonious  chain ; 

But,  cloy'd  with  char  rs  of  luch  a  marriage  bed. 

And  fed  with  manna,  yet  he  longs  for  bread; 

And  will,  moft  hufband-iike.  not  orly  r.<Pge, 

F««r  love  perhaps  of  nothing  elic  hut  change. 

But  to  inferior  beauty  proftrite  liei, 

And  coutts  her  love  in  fccrn  of  Mavia*?  eyes. 

All  this  I  knew  (the  forir.  divine  rcplyM) 
And  did  but  a(k  to  have  thy  temper  try'd, 
Which    prove   fincere.      Of  both  I    know    the 

mi')4 ; 
She  is  too  fcrupulous,  and  thon  ton  kind  : 
But  fiucethy  fatal  love's  fir  ever  fixM, 
Whatever  tin?e  or  ahfencc  come  betwixt ; 
Since  thy  fund  heart  ev'n  her  difdain  pref  rt 
Toothers  l.»vc,  I'll  fomething  foften  hers: 
Elfe  in  the  feorch  of  virtue  (he  mav  ftrav ; 
Wcll-m  aning  mortals  (hould  not  lofe  the  r  way. 
She  no  v  indte  1  fins  on  the  faf  r  fide, 
Fdr  hearts  too  loofe  arc  never  to  be  ty'J  ; 
But  no  extremes  arc  either  good  or  wife. 
And  in  the  midft  alone  true  virtue  lies   , 
When  marriage-vows  un:te  an  equal  pair, 
*  ris  a  mere  contrail  made  by  human  care. 
By  which  they  both  are  for  convenience  tyV, 
The    bridegroom    yet    more    ftridly   than  the 

bride ; 
For  circumftanccs  alter  every  ill, 
And  woman  meets  with  moft  temptation  ftill; 
She  a  forfaken  btd  muO  often  bear. 
While  he  can  never  fail  to  find  her  there. 
And  therefore  lefs  ex-  u*'d  to  range  elfcwhere. 
Yet  this  (he  ought  to  fuiftr,  and  fubmit : 
But  when  no  longer  for  each  other  fit, 
If  ufage  baf:r  (hall  juft  refcntnient  move. 
Or,  what  is  worfe,  aftronts  of  wandering  love; 
No  obligation  after  that  remains, 
*Tis  mean,  not  juft,  to  wear  a  rival's  chains. 

Yet  decency  requir»:s  the  wonted  cares 
Of  intercft,  children,  and  remote  affairs; 
But  in  her  love,  that  d-*ar  concern  of  life. 
She  all  the  while  may  be  another's  wife  : 
Heaven,  that  beholds  her  wrong 'd  and  wIcJow'd 

bed. 
Permits  a  lover  in  her  hufband**  ftead. 

I  flung  me  at  his  feet,  his  robes  would  kifs. 
And  cry'd — Ev'n  our  bali:  world  is  juft  in  this; 
Amidft  our  cenfures,  love  we  gently  blame. 
And  love  fometimes  prcferves  a  female  fame. 
What  tie  lefs  ftrong:  can  woman's  will  reftrain  ? 
When  honour  checks,  and  confcience  pleads  in 

vain ; 
When  parent's  threats^  and  friend's  perfuafion* 

fail, 

When  intiTcft  a^d  ambition  fcarce  prevail. 
To  bound  that  fcx  when  n(»thing  elfe  can  move, 
Tht-y'll  live   rclervM,  to  pleafe    the   man  they 
love ! 
The  fpirit  fh'-n  ri'p!y*d  to  all  T  fald. 
She  may  be  kmd,  but  not  rill  thou  art  dead; 
Bewail  thy  ireM'.ory,  brmoin  thy  fate  : 
'I  hen  (he  will  iuvc,  when   ti.,  a. as!  too  late  : 
Ot  all  thy  pains  the  will  no  pity  have. 
Till  ud  (Jef^>air  ha*  fen:  tiicc  to  the  ^tj,vz. 
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AmazM,  I  wak'd  in  hade. 
All  trcmhiinjj  at  my  doom  \ 

Drcaitt?  ofr  repeat  advrnturcs  pad, 
And  tell  our  ills  to  come. 


HELEN     TO     PARIS. 
FROM  OVID. 

TRAKSLATED  BY  THE  fARL  Of  MULGRAVE, 
AND  MR.  DRYOKN. 

WHEN  loofe  rpiftlcs  viohtf  chaftc  eyen, 
^hc  half  contents,  who  filently  dfnits; 
How  dares  a  ftranprr,  w:th  dcfij^ns  fo  vain, 
Marriage  and  hofpitaMe  rights  profane  ? 
Was  it  for  thin  your  fate  did  (hcJter  ^nt\ 
From  fwelling  fcas  and  every  fait^lefs  wind  ?    ' 
( For  though  a  diftant  country  hrought  you  for^h^ 
Your  ufagc  here  was  cqtial  to  your  worth.) 
Does  this  dclcrvc  to  be  re  warded  fo ! 
J)id  Tou  come  here  a  ftranjjer.  or  a  f'C? 
Your  partial  judgment  may  perhaps  complaiq. 
And  think  me  barbarout  for  my  juft  difdain  ; 
Ill-bred  then  let  me  be,  but  not  unvhifte. 
Nor  my  clear  fame  with  any  fpot  dcfacM. 
Though  in  my  face  there's  no  affL«fted  Jrrjwn^ 
Nor  in  my  carriage  a  fcign'd  niccnefs  (hown, ' 
1  keep  my  honour  ftill  w  thont  a  Pain, 
Nor  has  my  love  made  any  coxcomb  vain. 
Your  boldnefs  I  with  admiration  fee : 
What  hope  had  you  to  gain  a  queen  like  mc  I 
Bccaufe  a  hero  forc'd  me  once  away. 
Am  I  thought  fit  to  be  a  fecond  prey  ? 
Had  I  been  won,  I  had  defcrvd  your  bhmc, 
But  lure  my  part  was  nothing  but  the  (hame ; 
Yet  the  bafe  theft  to  him  no  fruit  did  bear, 
I  'fcap'd  unhurt  by  any  thing  hut  fear: 
Rude  force  might  fomr  unwilling  kiflcF  gain. 
But  that  was  a'.l  he  ever  could  obtain. 
You  on  fuch  t-  rms  would  ne*er  have  let  me  go ; 
Were  he  like  you,  we  had  not  parted  fo. 
Untouch'd  the  youth  reftor  d  me  to  my  friends, 
And  modelt  ufage  made  me  fome  amende. 
*  lis  virtue  to  repent  a  vicious  deed  : 
Did  he  repent,  that  Paris  niight  luccecd  } 
Sure  *tis  fome  fate  that  lets  me  above  wron^rs. 
Yet  ftill  expofcs  me  to  bufy  tongues, 
ril  not  complain,  for  who*sdi(pleaft'd  with  lovf. 
If  it  fintere    difcrcct,  and  conftant  prove  ? 
But  thit  I  fear — not  th?t  I  think  you  bafe, 
Ordoubr  the  blooming  beauties  of  my  face; 
But  all  yo  ir  fer  is  fubje(5l  to  deceive. 
And  ours,  ala^ !  too  willing  to  believe. 
Yet  others  yield,  and  love  o'er,  omes  the  feft — 
But  why  fhould  I  m)t  (hine  above  the  reft  ? 
F?.ir  Leda's  ftory  fceni-*  at  firlt  to  be 
A  fit  example  ready  found  for  me  : 
But  (he  was  couzcn  d  by  a  borrow *d  fh^ipe. 
And  under  harmlefs  feathers  felt  a  rape  : 
If  I  (hould  yield,  what  realon  could  I  ufe^ 
By  what  niiftake  the  loving  crime  excufe  ? 
,    Her  fault  was  in  her  powerful  lovrr  loit; 
But  of  what  Jupiter  luvc  1  to  boait  ? 


Though  you  to  heroes  and  to  kings  ftrccced, 

Oiir  fcimouK  race  does  no  addition  need  : 

And  great  alliancrs  but  afelcfs  prove 

To  one  that  fprings  hcrfelf  from  mighty  J'^^. 

Go  then  and  boaft  in  fome  lefs  haughty  place 

Your  Phrygian  blood,  and  Priam's  ancient  race. 

Which  I  would  fhew  1  valu  d,  if  I  durft; 

You  are  the  fifth  Jrom  Jove,  hut  \  the  dift. 

The  crown  of  Troy  is  powerful,  I  confcfs. 

But  1  have  reafnp  to  think  ours  no  leh. 

Your  letter,  fiird  with  promiles  of  all 

That  men  can  good,  and  women  pleafant  call. 

Gives  expedat ion  luch  an  ample  field 

As  Would  nK)ve  goddeflfeBthemfcives  to  yield : 

But,  if  I  e*er  offend  great  Juno's  laws, 

Yourfelf  Oiall  be  the  dear,  the  only  caufe; 

Either  my  honour  I'll  to  death  mfintain, 

Or  follow  you  without  mean  thoughts  of  gains 

Ncjf  that  fo  fair  a  prefent  I  defpife ; 

We  Ike  the  gift,  when  wc  the  giver  prize  t 

But  'tis  your  Jove  moves  me,  which  made  ycm 

take 
Such  pains,   and  run  fuch  htzards  fir  my  fake. 
I  have  perceiv'd  (though  1  di(f<.mhlcd  too) 
A  thoufand  things  that  love  has  mtdc  you  do: 
Your  eager  eyes  would  almoft  dazzle  mine, 
Tn  which  (wild  man!)    your   wauton  thonghfis 

would  Ihine 
Sometimes    you'd    figh,    fometimet    dlforJcr^d 

Hand, 
And  wi:h  unufual  ardour  prcfs  my  hand  ; 
Contrive  juft  after  me  to  take  the  plafb, 
Nor  would  you  let  the  let  the  leaft  uccalion  pals; 
Which  oft    I  fear'd  1  did  not  mind  alone. 
And  blufliiiig  fit  for  things  which  you  have  done; 
Then  murrnur'd  to  myfclf,  He'll  for  my  fake 
Do  any  thing,  I  hope  'twa«  n  •  miltake. 
Oft  have  I  read  within  this  pleafant  grovc« 
Under  my  name,  thofe  charming  words,  J  I'jvf* 
I.  frowuu.g,  feem'd  not  to  believe  your  flamcy 
Hut  now,  alas  !  am  come  to  writd  the  ikme« 
If  I  were  capable  to  do  amifs, 
I  could  not  but  be  fenlible  of  this. 
For,  oh  !  your  face  has  fuch  pecular  charm?. 
That  who  can  hold  from  flying  to  your  arni»? 
But  what  1  ne'er  can  have  without  otfcncc. 
May  f  >me  bicft  maid  poifefs  with  innocence. 
Pleafure    may  tempt,    but    virtue  more  flionid 

moyc  ; 
Oh !  learn  of  me  to  want  the  thing  you  love. 
What  you  dcfirc  is  fought  by  ali  iiunicind  ; 
Ab  you  have  eye%  fo  others  arc  not  biin^;  - 
I/ike  you  they  fee,  like  you  my  charms  ad<ire;     *' 
They  with  not  lefs,  hut  you  dare  venture  more. 
Oh  !  h.td  you  then  upon  our  coails  been  brougur. 
My  virjjin  love  when  thoufand  rivals  fou;rht. 
You  hAd  J  fecn,  you  ihou  d  have  had  u:y  voiCC, 
Nor  could  my  hulhand  jultlr  .liame  my  choice. 
I'or  both  our  hopes,  ala» !  you  came  too  late, 
Another  nt^w  is  inaftcr  of  my  f  ite : 
iMore  to  my  wilh  I  lOuld  have  iiv'd  with  you. 
And  yet  my  prefent  lot  ca    undergo. 
Ccafe  to  folicit  a  weak  wom^in's  will. 
Ana  ur-^e  not  her  you  love  to  fo  much  ifl  ; 
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But  let  me  live  contfinted  as  I  may. 

And  make  not  my  unfpntt«d  f  ime  your  prey  : 

Sonte  right  you  ciahn,  Cuce  naltcJ  to  your  eyes 

Th?ec  gotld;:frc5  difputed  beauty's  prize  : 

One  oifcrM  valour,  t'other  crowr.a ;  but  flie 

ybtain'd  her  caufe    who  fmilirvj;  promis'd  me. 

But,  firft,  I  am  not  of  belief  fo  li^^fat. 

To  think  fuch  nymphs  would  fhcw  you  fuch  a  ! 

fiijht  : 
,  Yet,  granring  this,  the  other  part  is  feign 'd, 
A  bribe  fo  mean  your  fcntcncc  had  not  gain'd. 
With  pa  tial  eyes  I  fhould  myfclf  regard, 
To  think  that  Venus  made  me  her  reward  ; 
1  humbly  am  content  with  human  praifj, 
A  iroddcfs's  applaufe  would  envy  raifc  : 
But  be  it  a^you  fay  :  for  'tis  cor..'',  f:, 
1  he  men  who  fl.uttr  higheft  pleafe  us  bcft  : 
THat  I  fufped  it  ought  not  to  dlf pleafe, 
For  miracles  are  notbeliev'd  with  eafe. 
One  joy  I  have,  that  I  had  Venus'  voi.e ; 
A  greater  yet,  that  you  confirm *d  her  choice ; 
That  proffcrM  Uurcb,  promis'd  fovercignty, 
Juno  and  Pallas,  you  conterau'd  for  mc. 
Ami  your  empire  then,  and  your  renown  ? 
What  heart  of  rock  but  muft  by  this  be  won  ? 
/  nd  yet  bear  witnefs,  O  ye  powers  above, 
How  rude  I  am  in  all  the  arts  of  love ! 
^y  hand  is  yet  untaught  to  wrie  to  men, 
Ths i< th* cflay  of  my  unpradi>'d pen  : 
Happy    thofc    nymphs  whom   ufe   haX  p^rfcft 

made, 
1  think  all  crime,  and  tremble  at  a  (hade : 
£Y*n  while  I  write,  my  fearful  conO^iout  eyes 
JLook  often  back,  mifdoubting  a  furprife  : 
For  now  the  rumour  fpread«  among  the  crowd, 
At  court  in  whifpers,  but  in  town  aloud. 
Diflemblc  you,  whate*cr  you  hear  them  fay:    f 
To  leave  off  loving  wire  your  better  way ;         /• 
Yet,  if  you  will  diffcmble  it,  you  may.  j 

lx>ve  fccretly :  the  abfence  of  my  lord 
More  freedom  givea,  but  does  not  all  afford : 
Long  is  his  journey,  long  will  be  his  ftay, 
Caird  by  affairs  of  confequence  away. 
To,  go  or  not,  when  unrefolvM  he  flood, 
I  bid  him  make  what  fwift  return  he  could : 
Theo  kiffiog  me,  he  faid,  I  recommend 
All  to  thy  care,  but  mod  my  Trojan  friend. 
I  fmird  at  what  he  innocently  (aid. 
And  only  aDfwer'd,  you  (hall  be  obcy*d 
Propitio  s  winds  have  borne  him  far  from  hence, 
But  let  n't  this  fccure  your  confidence ; 
•  Abfent  he  is,  yet  abfent  he  commands : 
You  know  the  proverb,  •*  Princes   have  Iqng 

hands/' 
My  fame*s  my  burden,  for  the  more  Vm  prais*d, 
A  jufter  ground  of  jealoufy  is  rais'd : 
Were  I  lefs  fair,  I  might  have  been  more  bleft. 
Great  beauty  through  grjat  danges  is  poffell. 
To  leave  mc  here,  his  venture  was  not  hard, 
Becanfe  he  thought  my  virtue  was  nfy  guard  : 
He  fcar'd  my  face,  but  trulled  to  my  hfc. 
The  beauty  doubted^  buf.  bcliev'd  the  wife. 
\ou  bid  me  ufe  th'  occafion  while  1  can. 
Put  in  your  h&nds  by  the  good  cafy  man. 


r  woold,  and  yet  I  dpubt  *twixt  love  and  fear.; 
One  draws  me  from  you,    aud  one  brings  mft 

near. 
Our  flames  are  mutual,  and  my  hu(band's  gone  ; 
The  nights  arc  long;  I  fear  to  lie  alone; 
One  hou  e  contains  us,  and  weak  walls  divide. 
And  you're  too  preffing  to  be  long  dcny*d^ 
Let  me  not  live,  but  every  thing  confpires 
To  join  cur  love*,  and  yet  my  fear  rctireib 
You  c^'Urt  with  wordi»,  when  you  ihould  forc^ 

employ; 
A  rape  isreqiiifite  to  (hame-fac'd  joy  : 
Indulgent  to  the  wrongs;  which  we  receive. 
Our  f<pt  can  fuffer  what  we  dare  not  give. 
What  have  I  faid !  for  both  of  us  'twere  heft, 
Our  kindling  fire  if  each  of  us  fuppreft. 
The  faith  of  flrangcrs  is  toa  prone  to  change. 
And,  like  theml'clvis,  their  wandering  pai&ona 

range. 
Hypfipyla,  and  the  fond  Mi't-^ianmaid, 
Were  both  by  trufting  of  their  gueft  betray *d: 
How  can  I  doubt  that  other  men  deceive. 
When  you  yourfcU  did  fair  Ocncnc  leave  ? 
But,  left  T  fhould  upbraid  your  treachery. 
You  make  a  merit  of  that  crime  to  nic. 
You  grant  you  were  to  faithful  love  inclin'd. 
Your  weary  Trojans  wait  but  for  a  wind. 
Should  you  prevail,  while  I  adign  the  night. 
Your  fails  are  hoifted,  and  you  take  your  flight;^ 
Some  bawling  mariner  our  love  defh-oys, 
>  And  breaks  afundcr  our  unfinifh'd  joys. 
!  Bu^  I  with  you  may  leave  the  Spartan  port, 
I  To  view  the  >  rojan's  wealth  and  Priam's  court* 

S)  own  whjle  I  fee,  I  (hall  expole  my  fame, 
i  And  fill  a  foreign  country  with  my  fhame. 
In  Afia  what  reception  fhall  I  find ! 
And  what  dilhonour  leave  in  Greece  behind  t 
What  will  your  brothers,  Priam,  Hecuba, 
And  what  will  all  your  modeil  matrons  fay  > 
£v'n  you*  when  on  this  adlion  you  refle<&, 
My  future  conduA  juftly  may  fufpe<5ii 
And  whatever  ftranger  lands  upon  your  coaft. 
Conclude  me,  by  your  owu  example,    loft. 
I.  from  your  rage,  a  ftruih^^t's  name  {hall  hear^ 
While  you  forget  what  part  in  it  you  bear: 
You,  my   crime's    author,   will   my   crime  up* 

braid  : 
Deep  under  ground,  oh !  let  me  firft  be  laid ! 
You  boaft  the  pomp  and  plenty  of  your  land. 
And  promife  all  fha!l  be  at  my  command : 
Your  Trojan  wealth,  believe  me,  I  dcfpijfe  ; 
My  own  poor  native  land  ha*^  dearer  ties. 
Should  I  be  injured  on  your  Phrygian  fhore, 
What  help  of  kindred  could  I  there  implore  } 
•  Medea  was  by  Jafon's  flattery  won  ; 
I  may,  like  her,  believe  and  be  undone. 
PlaJQ  hon«ft  hearts,  like  mine,  fufped  no  cheat^ 
And  love  contributes  to  its  own  deceit. 
The  fhips,  about  wliofe  fides  loud  tfmpefls  roar, 
With  gentle  winds  were  wafted  from  the  fhore. 
Your  teeming  mother  dreamt  a  flaming  brand. 
Sprung  from  her  womb,   confum'd  the  Trojaa 

land; 
To  fecond  this,  old  prophecies  confpire, 
That  lUum  (hall .be  burnt  with  Grecian  fire; 
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't  me  fcar«  nor  is  it  much  alUy'd, 
nus  U  obliv^'d  our  loves  to  aid. 
who  loft  their  caufe,  rcvcnjje  will  take, 
one  friend  two  enemies  you  make. 
I  doubt  but,  fbould  Ifollowyou,         , 
rd  would  fo  »n  our  fatal  crime  purfue: 
;  fo  great  my  hufband'&  rage  would  rouze, 
relations  woultj  hi«  caufe  efpoufe. 
ft  your  ftrenpth  and  courage  ;  hut,  alas ! 
rds  receive  fniall  credit  from  your  face. 
•e«  in  the  dufty  field  delight, 
mbs  were  fafhion'd  for  another  fight, 
tor  fally  from  the  walls  of  Troy  ; 
:r  quarrel  fhould  your  arms  employ. 
( like  thefe  ihould  not  my  mind  perplek, 
is  wife  as  many  of  my  fcx  : 
;  and  you  may  bolder  thoughts  infplre ; 
perhaps,  may  yield  to  your  defire. 
demand  a  private  conference  : 
.re  your  words;    but  I  can  gucfs  your 
:nfe. 

ripe  hopes  their  harvcft  muft  attend  : 
by  me,  and  Time  may  be  your  friend, 
nouvrh  to  let  you  undcrftand, 
my  pen  has  tir'd  tny  tender  hand  $ 
imn  knows  the  fecrct  of  my  heart, 
f  hereafter  better  news  impart. 


r  or   THE  STORY  o*  ORP)HEtJ^. 

i    TIANSLATION    OUT    OF    tHE    FOURTH 
BOOK    OF    VIEGIL's   GEORGIC. 

lot  for  Dbthine  when  juft  Heaven  does 

frown ; 
ur'd    Orpheus    calls    thefe    jud^enu 
3wn ; 

poufe,  avoiding  to  become  thy  prey, 
his  joys  at  once  were  fnatch'd  away  ; 
nph,  fore-doom *d  thatfiatal  way  topafs, 
»t  the  ferpcnt  lurking  in  the  grafs : 
iful  cry  the  fpacious  valley  fills*, 
boing  groans  from  all  the  Deighboarin|^ 
ills; 

ades  roar  out  in  deep  del^Jair, 
\i  united  voice  bewail  the  fair, 
ch  a  lofs  he  fought  no  vain  relief, 
I  his  lute  indulg'd  t!  e  tender  grief; 
ic  Ihorc  he  oft  would  wildly  ftray, 
leful  notes  begin  and  end  the  day. 
h  to  hell  a  frightful  journey  made, 
e  wide-gaping  gulph  and  difmal  (hade  ; 
e  ghofts,  and  to  that  king  repairs 
earths  inflexible  to  human  prayers, 
is  ravifli'd  with  fo  fwcet  a  fong ; 
uls  and  airy  fpirits  glide  along 
»,  like  millions  of  the  feathered  kind, 
home  by  night,   or  fume   tcmpeiluous 
rind : 

and  men,  raw  youths  and  unripe  maids; 
;hty  hcrvcs'  nior«  majeftic  ihadcs ; 
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And  fons  entomb'd  before  their  parents  face ; 
Thefe  the  black  waves  of  bounding  Styx  em^ 
brace 

Nine  times  circimifluent ;  clogg'd  with  noifome 

weeds. 
And  ail  that  filth  which  (landing  water  breeds. 
Amazement    rcach'd    cv'u   the    deep    caves  of 

.   d^th; 
The  fifters  with  blue  JTnaky  curls  took  breath ; 
Ixion's  wheel  awhile  unmov'd  remained. 
And  the  fierce  dog  his  three- mouth 'd  voice  re  ' 

firain'd.  ^ 

When    fafe   return  *d,    and  all   thefe  danger* 

paft. 
His  wifp,  reftor*d  to  breathe  frelh  air  a*  laft. 
Following  I  for  foProfcrpina  was  plcasM), 
A  fudden  rage  th'  unwary  loVer  feizd ; 
He,  as  the  firft  bright  glimpfe  of  dly-light 

fhin*d. 
Could  not  refrain  to  caft  one  look  behind ; 
A  fault  of  love!  could  hell  compai&on  find* 
A  dreadful  found  thrice  ihook  the  Stygian  coaft. 
His  hopes  quite  fled,  and  all  his  labour  loft  ! 
Why  haft  thou  thus  tndone  thyiclf  and  me? 
What  rage  is  this  ?  oh,  I  am  fnatch'd  from  thee ! 
(She  faintly  cry*d)  night  and  the  powers  of  hell 
Surround  my  fight ;  oh,  Orpheus!  oh,  farewell  1 
My  hands  ftretch  forth  to  reach  thee  as  before; 
But  all  in  vain,  for  I  am  thine  no  more ; 
No  more  ailow'd  to  view  thy  face,  or  day  !— 
Then  from  his  eyes,  like  fmoke,  ftie  fleets  away. 
Much  he  would  fain  have  fpoke :  but  fate,  alas ! 
Would  ne*er  again  confcnt  to  let  him  pafs. 
Thus  jfcwice   undone,    what  courfe  remaanM  to 

take. 
To  gain  her  back,  already  pafs'd  the  lake  ? 
What  tears,  what  patience,  could  procure  hua 

cafe? 
Or,  ah !  what  Vows  the  angr|r^  powers  appeafe.? 
'  ris  faid,  he  feven  long  moons  bewail'd  his  lofs 
To  bleak  and  barren  rocks,  on  whofe  coldmofs. 
While  languiikiing  he  iun^  his  fatal  flame. 
He  mov'd  ev'n  trees,  and  made  fierce   tigers 

tame. 
So  the  fad  nightingale,  when  childlcfs  made 
By  fome  rough  fwain  who  ftole  her  young  away. 

Bewails  her  lofs  beneath  a  poplar  made. 
Mourns  all  the  night,  in  murmurs  waftes  the 

day; 
Her  melting  fongs  a  doleful  pleafure  yield. 
And  melancholy  mufic  fills  the  field. 

Marriage  nor  love  could  ever  move  his  mind; 
But  all  alone,  beat  by  the  northern  wind, 
Shivering  on  Tanais'  banks  the  bard  remain'd. 
And  of  the  gods*  nnfniitful  gift  complain'd. 
Circo^n  dames,  enrag*d  to  be  dcfpis'd. 
As  they  the  feaft  of  Bacchus  folemniz*d. 
Slew  the   poor  youth,   and  ftrew*d   abou^  his 

limbs ; 
His  head,  torn  off  from  the  fair  body,  fwims' 
Down  that  fwift  cuifent  where  the  Heber  flows, 
And  frill  its  tongue  in  doleful  accents  goes« 
Ah,  poor  £urydice !  he  dying  cry'd  j 
I  Eurydicc  refounds  from  ever/  iidic* 


20+ 


^I/CKINGHAMSHIRE^S    POEMS* 


AN  ESSAY  ON  POETRY.* 

OF  aU  tdofe  arts  ia  which  the  wife  excel. 
Nature's  thicif  mufter-plccr  is  writing  well : 
No  writing  liftt  exalted  man  f"  high, 
As  facrcd  and  Aml-moTing  poefy  : 
No  kind  of  ^work  requires  io  nice  a  touch. 
And,  if  wtll  finiih'd,  nothing  (h  nesfohiuch. 
But  Heaven  torUid  we  (hould  he  fo  profane 
To  grjcc  the  vulpar  with  that  noble  name  ! 
*T'n>  not  a  flafti  of  fancy,  which  fi»mctimc», 
Pazziirg  our  mindn,  fetsoff  the  ili^hteft  rltytnes : 
Brijjht  as  a  blazi ,  but  in  a  moment  done : 
Truf  wit  isevcrlafting,  like  the  fun, 
Whi-.h,  though  fometimc*  behind  a  cloud  reilr'd, 
Breakt  out  aj^ain.  and  is  by  all  admir'd. 
Number  afid  rhyme,  and  that  harmonious  found, 
Which  nor  the  nice  ft  ear  with  harfhnefs  wound. 
Are  ncctflary,  yet  but  vulear  arts; 
And  all  in  vain  thefe  fuperficial  part^ 
Contribute  to  the  ftruAiire  of  the  whole, 
"Without  a  genius  too;  for  that's  the  foul :    • 
A  fpirit  which  infpires  the  \>^ork  throughout. 
Aft  that  of  9«.ture  moves  the  world  about ; 
A  flame  t>»at  glows  amidft  conceptions  fit, 
Ev'n  fomething  of  divino.  and  more  than  wit  | 
Itfelf  unfeen,  yet  al'  things  by  it  (hown, 
Befcribing  all  men,  but  defcrib'd  by  none. 
Where  dnft  thou  dwcU  ?    what  caverns  of  the 

brain 
Can  fuch  a  vaft  and  mighty  thing  contain  f 
When  I,  at  vacant  hours,  in  vain  thy  abfence 

mourn. 
Oh  !  where  dod  ihou  retire  ?  and  why  doft  thou 

return, 
Svmetimes  with  powerful   charms  to  hurry  me 

away. 
From  plcafures  of  the  night,  and  bufioels  of  the 

day?' 
Ev'n  now,  too  far  tranfported,  I  am  fain 
To  check  thy  courfe,  rud  ofc  the  needful  rein. 
As  all  is  dulncft,  when  the  fancy's  bad ; 
Ho,  without  judgment*  fancy  is  but  niad : 
And  judgment  has  a  bouudlefs  influence 
Not  only  in  the  choice  of  words,  or  fcnfe. 
But  on  the  world,  on  manners,  and  on  men; 
Fancy  is  but  the  feather  of  the  pen ; 
Reafon  is  that  fubflantial  ufcfnl  part. 
Which  gains  the  head,  while  t'other  wiut  the 

heart. 
Here  1  fliall  all  the  various  forts  of  verfc, 
And  the  whole  art  of  pi>etry  rehearfe ; 
Jiut  who  that  taflc  would  after  Horace  do  f 
The  beft  of  mailers,  and  examples  too ! 
Echoes  at  beft,  all  wc  can  fay  is  vain  ; 
Dull  the  defign,  and  fruitlels  were  the  pain. 
Tis  true,  the  ancients  wc  way  rob  with  eafe ; 
But  who  with  that  mean  fliift  hinifelf  can  pleafe, 
W  ithout  an  adtor's  pride  f     A  phyer*s  art 
la  above  his,  who  writes  a  boriow'ci  pare. 

*  TU  *«  Ifay  M  5tffj><,''  ^lUtb  tt^/  rvrittn  hy 
this  mUtg  skthor  am/  Mr,   JDr^dem^  u    •rim.'tJ  amc^X 


Yet  modem  laws  are  made  for  later  faoTtn, 
And  new  abfuidirics  infpire  new  thoughts  • 
What  need  has  fatire  then  to  live  on  theft. 
When  fo  much  frcfh  occaHon  ftill  ix  left  ? 
Fertile  our  foil,  and  full  of  ia>ike(l  weeds. 
And  monflers  worfe  than  ever  Nilus  breeds. 
Rut  hold,  the  fools  ihall  have  no  caufe  to  fear  > 
'  Tis  wit  and  fenfe  that  is  the  fuhjc<ft  here  : 
Defers  of  witty  nricu  defer vc  a  cure, 
Rnd  thofe  who  are  fo,  will  ev'n  this  endure. 

Firul  then,    of   Songs;    which  uow   fo  muck 
abound. 
Without  his  fong  no  fop  is  to  be  found ; 
A  moil  ofTcnfive  weapon,  which  he  draws 
On  all  he  meets,  ^gainll  Apollo's  laws. 
1  hough  nothing  fcem^  more  eafy,  yet  no  part 
Of  poetry  n  quires  a  nicer  art ; 
For  as  in  row**  of  richeft  pearl  there  lies 
Manv  a  bicmiih  that  cfcapv  s  our  eyes, 
1  he  leaft  of  which  dcfet^ls  is  plainly  Ihown 
In  one  fmall  ring,  and  brings  the  value  down  : 
So  fongs  Ihould  be  to  jufl  pcrfetflion  wrought;^ 
Yet  where  can  one  be  fscn  without  a  fault  ?     ^ 
ExuA  propriety  of  wor>!s  and  thought ,  3 

Exprciiion  eaf  ,  and  the  fancy  high , 
Yet  that  not  fecm  to  creep,  nor  this  to  fly ; 
No  words  tran'posM,  but  in  fuch  order  ail. 
As  wrought  with  care,  yet  fecm  by  chance  to 

fall. 
Here,  as  in  all  thingseli'e.  is  mod  unfit. 
Bare  ribaldry,  that  poor  pretence  to  wit ; 
Such  naufcous  fongs  hy  a  late  auth«  r  *  made. 
Call  an  unwilling  cenfure  on  his  (bade. 
Not  that  warm  thoughts  of  the  traufporting  joy 
Can  flio.k  the  chaflell,  or  tlie  niccft  cloy; 
But  words  ob(ccne,  too  grofs  to  move  dcfire. 
Like  heap«  of  fuel,  only  choke  the  fire. 
On  other  themes  he  well  def«.rves  our  praifc ; 
But  pallid  that  appetite  he  meant  to  raife. 

Next.  Elegy,  of  fwcet.  but  folemn  voice, 
And  of  a  fuhjcd  grave,  exa<fts  the  choice ; 
The  praife  of  beauty,  valour,  wit  contains ; 
And  there  t<}o  oft  defpairing  love  complaius; 
In  vain,  alas !  for  wl.o  by  wit  is  inov^d  ? 
That  phoenix-flie  deferves  to  be  belov'd; 
But  noify  noirfenfe,  and  luch  fops  as  vex 
Mankind,  tkke  m(»(l  with  that  fantaftic  fox. 
I'his  to  the  praifc  of  thofe  who  better  knew  '• 
The  mauy  raife  the  value  of  the  few. 
But  here  (as  all  our  fex  too  oft'  have  try  d) 
Women  I  ave  drawn   my  wandermg    thoughts 

afide. 
Their  gicateft  fault,  who  in  this  kind  have  writ, 
Is  not  dcfe<^  in  word^,  or  want  of  v  it ; 
But  fliuuid  this  Mufe  harm(*nious  numbers  ykld. 
And  every  couplet  be  wiih  fancy  fili'd ; 
If  yet  a  jufl  coherence  lie  Ufit  made 
Between    each  thought;  aud   the    whole  mod*.l 

Uid 
So  right,  that  every  line  may  higher  rife. 
Like  goodly  mouctuius,  till  they  leasii  the  !l:ies: 


*    Tee  Earl  of  Roileler. — 
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flcr  may  pcfhnp^  of  late  have  paft» 
ty  be  lik'd  awhile,  but  never  laft  ; 
gram,  *tis  point,  *tis  what  you  will, 
au  elegy,  nor  writ  with  ilcill, 
anej^rick,  nor  a  -f*  Cooper't-Hill. 
j;her  flight,  and  of  a  happier  force, 
es :  the  Mufc»'  moft  unruly  horfe, 
uiHiis  Co  fierce,  the  rider  has  no  reft, 
am^  at  mouth,  and  moves  like  one  pof* 
fefh'd. 

:t  here  muft  be  indeed  infpir*d, 
iry  too,  as  well  as  fancy  nr'd 
might  boall  to  have  performed  this  part, 
with  nature  joln'd  the  rules  of  art ; 
ictimes  divHion  mean,  or  verfc  ill  wrought, 
s,  or  clouds,  his  noble  frame  of  thought. 

I  all  appear  in  heat  and  fury  done, 
iguage  ilill  mud  foft  and  ealy  run. 
aws  may  lound  a  little  too  IcTire ; 
lament  yields,  and  fancy  governs  here, 

,  chough  extravagant,  this  Mufe  allows, 
akes  the  work  much  eafier  than  it  (hows. 

II  the  ways  that  wiVefl  men  could  fiud 
id  the  at;e,  and  mortify  mankind, 
veil-writ  has  moft  fuccefsful  pfov'd, 
res,  beciufe  the  remedy  is  lov  d. 

rd  to  write  on  fuch  a  fubje6i  more. 
It  rtpcr.tin;;;  thiiijjs  faid  oft*  before  I 
uigar  trror<-  only  we  II  remove, 
ain  a  beauty  which  we  fo  much  love, 
fen  words  loine  take  not  care  enough, 
iiik  they  fliould  be  as  the  ful>jc<ft  rough; 
icm  mult  be  more  cx:'.(ftly  made, 
inrpcft  thoughts  in  fmuotheft  words  con- 
vey d. 

hink,  if  (harp  enough,  they  cannot  fall, 
lieir  only  bufinefs  was  to  rail : 
man  frail. y  nicely  to  unfold, 
;uinic<»  a  latyr  from  a  Icotd. 
ou  mud  hi'le,  and  prejudice  laydowQ; 
r's  fmilc  is  (h.»rper  than  his  frown  ; 
ilc  yt'ii  fecm  to  flight  fomc  rival  youth, 
:  itfclf  may  pafs*  iunrctimes  for  truth, 
•tureat  \  here  may  jnftly  claim  our  praifc, 
I'd   by  Ma«.k   Ikckno  §    with    immortal 
bays ; 

icc  ills  Pej^afus  |j  has  borne  dead  weight, 
r  fome  lumpiih  minifl  r  of  flate. 
e  reft,  my  Mufc,  fufpend  thy  cares  awhile, 
'e  important  tafk  attends  thy  toil, 
ne  young  eagle,  that  deCgns  to  fly 
l  unwonted  journey  through  the  Iky, 
h  ail  the  dangerous  cntcrprize  before, 
/hat  wide  lands  and  fcas  {he  is  to  foar, 
s  her  ovwn  (Ircngth  fo  far,  and  juftly  fears 
thy  road  of  airy  travellers : 
t  incited  by  I'oifie  bold  dcfign- 
ices  her  hcpes  beyond  her  fears  incline, 
I  every  fe«il»cr,  views  hcrlclf  with  care, 
:,  rcfolv'd,  ihe  cUavcs  the  yielding  air; 

Waller's,  t    I^cnUrns 

Ir.  DryJ.H. 

I  famuuj  f'!tlrhjl  poem  of  hit, 
I  Form  .  ;//•  /  Tht  HinJ  and  Fantber, 
L.  IV. 
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Away  (he  flies,  fo  ftrong,  fo  high,  fo  faft, 
She  leiTens  to  us,  and  is  loft  at  laft  : 
So  '  though  too  weak  for  fuch  a  weigfhty  thing) 
'l*he  Mufe  infpires  a  ftiarper  note  to  (jog. 
And  why  fliould  truth  oflfend,  when  only  tol4 
To  cruide  the  ignorant,  and  Mrarn  the  bold  ? 
On  then,  my  Mufe,  advccturoufly  engage 
To  give  tnftru«^ions  that  concern  the  ftage* 

The  unities  of  a^ion,  time,  and  place. 
Which,  if  obfenr'd,  give  plays  fo  great  a  grace, 
ArCf  though  but  little  pradis'd,  too  well  known 
To  be  taught  here,  where  we  pfctend  alone 
From  aicer  faults  to  purge  the  prefent  age, 
Lefs  obvious  errors  of  the  Englifh  ftage. 

Firft  then .  Soliloquies  had  need  be  few. 
Extremely  fliort,  and  fpoke  in  palfion  too. 
Our  lovers  talking  to  themfelves,  for  want 
Of  others,  make  the  pit  their  confldant ; 
Nor  is  the  matter  mended  yet,  if  thus 
They  truft  a  friend,  only  to  tell  it  us  ; 
Th*  occaflon  fliould  as  naturally  fail. 
As  vvhcn  Bellario  *  confeflies  all. 

Figures  of  fpeech,  which  pets  think*  fofine, 
(Art's  needlcfs  varniih  to  make  natute  fliine) 
All  are  but  paint  upon  a  beauteous  face, 
And  in  defcriptions  only  ckiim  a  place : 
But,  to  make  rage  declaim,  and  grief  difcotrfe. 
From  lovers  in  dcfpair  fine  things  to  force, 
Muft  needit  fuccecd ;  for  who  can  choofe  but  pity 
A  dying  hero,  miferably  witty  ? 
But  oh !  the  Dialogues,  where  jeft  and  mock 
U  held  up  like  a  reft  at  fliittle-cock ; 

0  eli'e,  like  bells,  eternally  they  chime. 
They  figh  in  Simile,  and  die  in   Rhyme* 

What  things    are    tlicfc    who   would  be    poets 

thought, 
By  nature  not  infpir  d,  nor  learning  taught  ? 
^iome  wit  they  have,  and  thereft>re  maydeferve 
A  better  couife  than  this,  by  which  they  flarve: 
But  to  write  plays !  why,  'tis  a  bo.d  pretence 
To  judgment,  breeding,  wit,  and  eloquence : 
Nay  more ;  for  they  rauft  look  within,  to  find 

1  Uufc  fecret  turns  of  nature  in  the  mind : 
Without  this  part,  in  v.iin  would  be  the  whole. 
And  but  a  body  all,  without  a  IbuL 

All  this  united  yet  but  makes  a  parti 
Of  Dialogue,  tl)at  great  and  powerful  art. 
Now  alnsod  loft,  which  the  old  Grecians  knew, 
From  whom  the  Romans  fainter  copi 
Scarce  comprehended  fmce,  but  by 
Plato  and  l.ucian  are  the  bcft  remains 
Of  all  the  wondeis  which  this  art  contains; 
Yet  to  ourfclves  we  juftice  muft  allow, 
Shaliefpeare  and  Flcichcr  arc  the  wonders  now: 
Coufider  them,  ard  read  thim  o'er  and  o'er, 
tio  fee  thtm  play'd  ;  then  read  iheni  as  before  j 
For  though  in  many  things  ihcy  giofsly^ail, 
O^er  our  pafliuns  ftill  they  fo  prevail. 
That  our  ovvn  grief  by  thciis  is  rock'd  aflirep  ; 
1  he  dull  arc  forc'd  to  feel,  the  wife  to  weep. 
Their  beauties  imitate,  avoid  their  faults; 
Firft,  on  a  plot  employ  thy  cartful  thoughts; 

♦  In  Tl'lajler^  a  play  of  JBtMHmoni  «nJ  FUubcr, 
R  I 
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Turn  It,  with  time,  a  thoufand  fcveral  wap ; 
'l^iioft*,  alone,  has  given  fucccfs  to  pbys. 
Rejeift  that  Yulf^ar  error  (which  appears 
So  fair)  of  miking  pcrfeA  charaders ; 
There's  no  fuch  thinp  in  nature,  and  youildraw 
A  fauhl'Ts  monfter  t\-faich  the  world  nc*er  faw. 
Some  fauh«  mull  be.  that  his  misfortunes  drew, 
But  fnch  as  majr  dcferve  compaflion  too. 
Xefidcs  the  mam  defign  compos'd  with  art, 
Jach  moving  fcene  muft  be  a  plot  apart; 
Contrive  each  little  turn,  mark  every  place, 
As  painters  firft  chalk  out  the  future  face : 
Yet  be  noc  fondly  your  own  flavc  for  this, 
But  change  hereafter  what  appears  amifs. 

Think  rot  fo  much  where  Ihining  thoughts  to 
plapce. 
As  what  a  mata  would  fay  in  fuch  a  cafe: 
Neither  in  comedy  will  this  fuffice, 
'J  he  player  too  mud  be  before  your  eyes; 
And,  though  'tis  drudgery  ro  floop  fo  low. 
To  him  you  muft  your  fecrct  meaning  (hoW. 

Expofe  no  (inglc  fop,  but  lay  the  load 
More  equally,  andf^read  the  folly  broad; 
Mere  coxcombs  are  too  obvious ;  oft'  we  fee 
A  fool  derided  by  as  bad  as  he : 
Hawks  fly  at  nobler  game':  in  this  low  wa^ 
A  very  owl  may  prove  a  bird  of  prey. 
Small  poets  thus  will  one  poor  fop  devour, 
But  to  colled,  like  bees,  from  every  flower. 
Ingredients  to  compofe  that  precious  juice, 
Vhich  fcrvesthe  world  for  pleafure  an  J  fortiTc, 
In  fpite  of  fadioB  thiit  would  favour  get ; 
But  Faldoff  Hands  inimitable  yet. 

Another  fault  which  often  may  befall, 
If^  when  the  wit  of  fome  great  poei  fliall 
So  overflow,  that  is,  be  none  at  all, 
'i*hat  ev  n  his  fools  fpeak  fenfe,  as  if  poflcft. 
And  each  by  mfpiration  breaks  his  jefl. 
If  once  the  juftncfs  of  each  part  be  lofl^  ' 

W^cll  may  we  laugh,  but  at  the  poet*s  coft. 
'i'hat  filly  thing  men  call  flieer-wit  avoid. 
With  which  our  age  fo  naufeoufly  is  cloy'd  ; 
Humour  is  all,  wit  Ihould  be  only  brought 
To  turn  agreeably  fome  proper  thought. 

But  fioce  the  poets  we  of  bte  have  known 
Shine  in  no  drefs  lb  much  as  in  their  own. 
The  better  by  example  to  convince, 
Caft  but  a  view  on  this  wrong  (ide  of  fenfe. 

Firft,  a  foliloquy  is  calmly  niade, 
Where  every  rcafon  is  exaAly  weigh 'd ; 
Which  once  perform'd,  moft  opportunely  comet 
2Jome  hero  frighted  at  the  Roife  of  drums ; 
For  her  fwcet  fake,  whom  at  firft  fight  he  loves, 
j\Dd  alliu  metaphor  his  pafljon  proves: 
But  fome  fad  accident,  though  yet  unknown, 
Parting  this  pair,  to  leave  the  fwain  alone; 
He  ftrait  grows  jealous,  though  we  know  not 

why ; 
Then,  to  ullige  his  rival,  needs  will  die: 
But  firl't  he  makes  a  fpcech,  wherein  he  tells 
'i'he  abfent  nymph  how  much  his  flame  excels ; 
And  yet  hequeath!>  her  generoufly  now 
To  that  iuv'd  rival  whom  he  does  not  know  1 

*   TbeaatfHift  charaifer  •/  Shakej^ciwe, 


\^ho  ftrait  approves;  but  who  can  fate  witl» 

ftand  ? 
Too  late,  alas !  to  ho!d  his  hafty  hand^ 
Thai  juft  has  given  himfelf  the  cruel  ftroke ! 
At  which  his  very  rival's  heart  is  broke : 
Ha,  more  to  his  new  friend  than  miftrefs  kind, 
Moft  fadly  mourns  at  being  left  behind. 
Of  fuch  a  death  prefers  the  pleafing  charms 
To  love,  and  living  m  a  lady  sarm?. 
W^at  fliameful   and  what  monftrout  things  art 

thcfe  I 
And  then  they  rail  at  thofe  they  cannot  pleafe; 
Conclude  u?  only  parti-.^!  to  the  dead, 
And  grudji^e  the  fign  of  old  Ben  Johnfon's  head 
When  the  intrinfic  value  of  the  ftagfe 
Can  fcarce  be  judg'd  but  by  a  following  age : 
For  dances,  flui  s,  Italian  fongs,  and  rhyme, 
May  kc.p  up  finking  nonfcnfe  for  a  time; 
But  that  muft  fail  which  now  fo  much  o'er-mles, 
And  fcnfi:  no  longer  will  fubmit  to  fools. 

By  painful  fteps,  at  laft  we  labour  up 
PamaiTus'  hill,  on  whole  bright  airy  top 
The  epic  poets  fo  divinely  (how, 
And  with  juft  pride  behold  the  reft  below. 
Heroic  poems  have  a  juft  pretence 
To  be  the  utmoft  ftretch  nf  human  feofe ; 
A  work  of  fuch  ineftimable  worth, 
There  are  but  two  the  world  has  yet  brought 

forth ! 
Homer  and  Virgil !  with  what  facred  awe. 
Do  thofe  mere  founds  the  world's  attention  draw ! 
Juft  as  a  changeling  fcems  below  the  reft 
Of  men ;  cr  rather  is  a  two«Iegg*d  beaft ; 
So  thefe  gigaLtic  fouls  amaz'd  we  find 
As  much  above  the  reft  of  human  kind ! 
Nature's  whole  ftrength  united !  endlefs  fatue, 
And  univerfal  ftiouts  attend  their  name ! 
Read  Homer  once,  and  you  can  read  no  more. 
For  all  books  elfe  appear  fo  mean,  fo  poor, 
\cth  will  feem  profe ;  but  ftill  perfift  to  read, 
And  Homer  will  be  &11  the  books  you  reed 
Had  BoiTu  never  writ,  the  world  had  fUIl, 
Like  Indians,  vicw'd  this  wondrous  piece  of  ikill; 
As  fomething  of  divine  the  work  admir'c  ; 
Not  hop'd  to  be  inftruiled,  but  infpir'd  ; 
But  he,  difclofing  Ikcred  my(lcric». 
Has  (hewn  where  all  the  mighty  magic  lies; 
Defcrib'dthe  feeds,  and  in  what  order  fown, 
That  have  to  fuch  a  vail  proportion  grown. 
Sure  from  fome  augel  he  theiecret  knew. 
Who  through  this  UtbyrintJi  has  lent  the  clue. 

But  what^  alls !  avails  it  poor  mankind. 
To  fee  this  piomik'd  land,  yet  flay  behind  ? 
The  way  is  (hewn,  but  who  has  ilreagth  to  go? 
Who  can  al]  friences  profoundly  know  ? 
Whvfe  fancy  flie*  beyond  weak  Kcaion's  fight, 
And  yet  ha^  juc'gment  to  direel  it  noht  ^ 
Whole  juft  dilcernmt'nt,  Virgil-like,  is  fuch 
Never  to  lay  too  little  or  too  much  ' 
Let  fuch  a  maii  begui  without  dci«y  : 
But  he  mult  do  bevoud  what  I  can  lav ; 
Muft  above  'i'afl'o's  lotty  flights  prevaii, 
Succeed  where  Npeafcr,  and  cv'n  Miltoo  (alL 
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•rTplS  faid,  that  favcuritr^  roankind, 
'  J.       Was  made  the  lord  of  all  below ; 
But  yet  the  doubtful  are  concerned  to  find^ 
'Til  only  one  man  tells  another  fo. 

And,  for  this  ^reat  dominion  here, 

"Which  over  other  bcalU  we  claim, 
Reafpn  our  bed  credential  docs  appear, 

By  which  indeed  wc  domineer. 
But  how  abfurdly.  wc  may  fee  with  (hame. 

Reafon,that  folemn  trifle  !  li^ht  as  air. 
Driven  up  and  down  by  cenfure  or'  applauie  ; 

By  partial  Ipve  away  His  blown, 
Or  the  lead  prejudice  can  weigh  it  down ; 
1  hus  ouf  high  privilege  becomes  our  fnare. 

In  any  nice  and  weighty  caufe ; 
^ovr  weak,  at  beft,  is  Reafon !  yet  the  grave 
Impofe  on  ihat  (mall  judgment  which  we  have. 

II. 
In  all  thofe  wtti,  whofe  names  have  fpread  fo 
wide, 
And  ev'n  the  force  of  time  dcfy'd, 
Some  failings  yet  may  be  defcry'd. 
Among  the  rctt,  with  wonder  be  it  told, 
That  Brutus  is  admir  d  for  Cxiar's  death ; 
By  which  he  yet  furvivc's  in  Fame's  imraprtal 
brjath. 
Brutus,  ev*n  he,  of  all  the  reft. 
In  whom  we  (hould  that  deed  the  mod  deteft, 
Is  of  mankind  eftcem'd  the  beft. 
As  fnow,  dcfcending  from  fome  lofty  hill» 
It  by  its  rolling  courlc  augmenting  ftill, 
So  from  illuftrious  authors  down  h  vc  roll'd 
Thofe  great  encomiums  he  recciv*d  of  old : 
Kepublic  orators  will  {hew  cilecm. 
And  gild  their  eloquence  with  pxaife  of  him  : 
But  Truth,  unvcifd,  like  a  bright  fun  appears. 
To  fliine  away  this  heap  of  feven^^eo  hundced 
years. 

III. 

In  vain  *tis  urg*d  by  an  illuftrious  wit, 
(To  whom  m  all  befides  I  willingly  fuBmit) 
That  C«far*8  life  no  pity  could  dcfcrve 
From   one  who    kiird   himfelf,    rather  than 

ferve. 
Had  Brutus  chofe  rather  himfelf  t(»  flay, 

Than  any  matter  to  obey, 
Happy  for  Rome  had  been  that  noble  pride ; 
The  world  had  then  remain  d  in  peatfc,  and  only 
Brutus  dy'd. 
For  he,  whofe  foul  difdaini  to  own 
Subje^Hon  to  a  tyrant's  frown. 
And  his  own  life  would  rather  end, 
Would  fure  much  rather  kill  himfelf,  thaii  only 
hurt  his  friend. 
To  his  own  fword  in  the  Phil'ppian  field 

Brutttt  indeed  at  laft  did  yi«ld : 
But  in  thofe  times  fclf-killing  was  not  rare, 
And  his  proceeded  only  from  defpair : 
He  might  have  chofcn  elfc  to  live. 
In  hopcf  another  Caelar  would  forgive; 


Then,  for  the  good  of  Rome,   he  could  once 

more 
Confpire  againft  a  life  which  had  fpar*d  his  be* 
f-re. 

lY. 
Our  country  chaUenges  our  utmoft  care. 
And  in  our  thoughts  deferves  the  tendered  fhare ; 
Her  to  a  thoufand  friend*  we  Ihould  prefer. 
Yet  not  betray  th'  m,  though  it  be  for  her. 
Hard  is  hii  heart,  whom  no  defcrt  q^ui  n\ove, 

A  miflrefs  or  a  friend  to  love. 
Above  whatever  he  doe»  hcfidcs  enjoy ; 
But  may  he,  for  their  £akea,  his  fire  or  font  de* 

ftroy  ! 
For  facred  juftice,  or  for  public  good^ 
Scorn*d  be    our    wealt  ,    our  honour,    and -our 

blood : 
In  fuch  a  caufe,  want  is  a  happy  ftate, 
Ev'n  low  difgrace  woul(d  be  a  glorious  fare;   . 
And  death  itielf,  when  noble  fame  fur>avct. 
More  to  be  valued  than  a  thoufand  lives. 

But  'tis  not  furely  of  fo  fair  renown 
To  f,  ill  another's  blood,  at  to  expofe  our  own  : 
Of  all  that  t  ours  we  cannot  give  too  much. 
But  what  belong!  to  fricndlhip,  oh,   tis  facril.egc 

to  touch. 

V. 

Can  we  ft  and  by  unmov'd,  and  fee 
Our  mother  robb'd  and  ravifliM  ?     Can  wc  be 

Uxcus'd^  if  in  her  caufe  we  never  ftir. 
Pleas  d  with  the  ftrength  and  beauty  of  the  ra' 
vilher  ? 
'  Thus  fing»  our  bard  wi;h  heat  almoft  divine ; 
'Tis  pity  that  his  thought  was  not  as  ftrong  at 
fine. 
Would  it  more  juftly  did  the  cafe  exprefs. 
Or  that  its  brnuty  and  its  giace  were  left  ! 
(Thus  a  nymph  fomctimes  we  fee,^ 
Who  fo  charming  fee  vs  to  be. 
That,  jealous  of  a  foft  furprifc, 
Wc  fcarce  durft  truft  our  eager  cyet) 
Such  a  fallacious  ambpfti  to  efcape, 
It  were  but  vain  to  plead  a  willing  rape  5 
A  valiant  fon  would  be  proVok'd  the  more', 
A  ioTCc  wt  therefore  miift  confeft,  but  aAcd  long 
"before  f 
A  marriage  fince  did  intervene. 
With  all  the  folemn  and  the  facred  fcenc  \ 

Loud  was  the  Hymenean  fong; 
i  he  violated  dame  •  walk'd  fmilingly  along. 
And  in  the  midft  of  the  moft  facred  dahcc. 

As  if  enair.our'd  of  Bis  ^ght. 
Often  ftie  caft  a  kind  admiring  glanec 
On  the  bold  ftruggler  for  delight  j 
Who  afterwards  appear  d  fo  moderate  and  cool, 
As  jf  for  public  good  alone  he  fo  defir'd  to  rule. 

'         ^-     '  VI. 

But,  oh!  thatthis  were  a'l  which  we  can  urge   . 

Againft  a  Roman  of  /o  great  a  foul ! 
And  that  fair  truth  persnittcd  us  to  purge 

His  fa<5l,  of  what  appears  fo  foul  ! 
Fricndfliip,  that  facred  si\l  fubliaica  thing ! 
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The  noMeft  quality,  and  chiefeft  good, 
Jo  this  dull  age  fcarce  undei-ftood) 
Iflfpircs  us  with  uoufual  warmth  her  injured  rites 
to  fing. 
Affift,  ye  angels!  whofe immortal  blifs, 
7'hough  more  refin'd,  chiefly  coufids  in  this. 
How  plainly  your  bright  thoughts  to  one  another 

(hine ! 
Oh!  how  ye  all  agree  in  harmony  divme  ! 
The  race  of  mutual  love  with  equal  zeal  ye  run, 
A  courfe,  as  far  fiem  any  end,  as  wheu  at  firft  be- 
gun. 
Ye  faw,  and  fmird  upon  this  matchlefs  pair, 
T^'ho  ftill  betwixt  them  did  fo  many  virtues  Ihare, 
■  Some  which  belong  to  peace,   and  fomie  to 

ftrlfe, 
Thofeof  a  calm,  and  of  an  a^ive  life,  ■ 
That  all  the  excellence  of  human-kind 
Concurr'd  to  make  of  both  but  one  united  mind. 
Which  friendfliip  did  fo  fafl  and  clofcly  bind, 
Kot  the  leaft  cement  could  appear  by  >^hich  their 
fouls  were  join'd. 
That  tye  which  holds  our  mortal  frame, 
Which  poor  unknowing  we  a  foul  and  body  n:mc. 

Seems  i  ot  a  compoiition  more  divine, 
Or  more  abllrule,  than  all  that  does  in  fricndfhip 
(hine. 

VII. 
From  mighty  Cotfar  and  his  houndlefs  grace. 
Though  Brutus,  once  at  leaft,  his  life  rcceiv'd  ; 
buch  obligationi,  though  fo  high  bcliev'd, 

Are  yet  but  (light  in  fuch  a  cafe. 
Where  friendfliip  fo  poflelfes  all  the  place, 
There  is  no  room  for  gratitude  ;  fmce  he. 
Who  fo  obliges,  is  more  pleas 'd  than  his  fav'd 
friend  can  be. 
Tuft  in  the  midft  of  all  this  noble  heat. 
While  their  great  hearts  did  both  fo  kindly 
beat. 
That  it  amazM  the  lookers-on, 
And  forc'd  them  to  fufpedt  a  father  and  a  Ton  ;f 
(Though  here  ev*n  Nature's  fclf  ftill  feem'd  to  be 
outdone) 
From  fuch  a  friendfliip  unprovok*d  to  fall 
Ts  horrid,  yet  I  wifll  that  fad  were  all 
Which  docs  with  too  niuch  caufe  Ungrateful  Bru- 
tus call. 

VIII. 

In  cooled  blood  he  laid  a  long  defign 
^  'Againfl  his  beft  and  d^arefl  friend ; 
Did  ev'n  his  foes  in  zeAl  exceed. 
To  fpirit  others  up  to  work  fo  black  a  deed  ; 
Hinifelf  the  centre  where  they  all  did  join, 
^xfar,  meantime,  fearlcfs,  and  fond  of  him. 

Was  as  induftrious  all  the  while 
To  give  fuch  ample  marks  of  fond  eflecm. 
As  made  the  gravcft  Romans  fmile 
To  fee  with  how  much  cafe  love  can  the  wife  be- 
guile. 
He,  whom  thus  Brutus  doom'd  to  blecd> 
Did,  fetting  his  own  race  aiide, 
Nothing  Icfs  for  him  provide, 

I  Cm/ar  vtMs  fv^tM  U  kmmt  hegvUtu  Mrutnu 


Than  in  the  world**  great  empire  to  fucceed : 
Which  we  are  bound  in  jullice  to  allow. 
Is  all-fufficient  proof  to  fliovv 
That  Brucus  did  not  Or  ike  for  his  own  fake : 
And  if,  alas  !  he  faiPd,    twas  only  by  miftakc. 


MISCELLANIES. 


THE     RAPTURr. 

I    YIELD,  I  yield,  an<!  can  ro  longer  flay 
My  eager  thoughts,  that   force    chcmfclvcs 
away 
Sure  none  infpir*d  (whofe  heat  tranfpcrts  them 

ftill 
Above  their  reafon,  and  beyond  thrir  will) 
Can  fiim  againft  the  ftrong  impiilfe  remain  ; 
Cenfure  itfclf  were  not  fo  fliarp  a  pain. 
Let  vulgar  minds  fubmit  to  vulgar  fway; 
Wl)at  Ignorance  (hall  think,  or  Malice  fay. 
To  me  are  trifles ;  if  the  knowing  few. 
Who  can  fee  faults,  but  can  fee  beauties  too. 
Applaud  that  genius  which  themfelve^  partake. 
And  fpare  the  Poet  for  the  Mufe's  fake. 

The  Mufe,  who  raifcs  me  from  humble  ground, 
To  view  the  vaft  and  various  world  around ; 
Hew  faft  I  mount !  in  what  a  wondrous  way 
1  grow  tranfported  to  this  large  furvcy  ! 
I  value  earth  no  more,  and  far  below 
Mcthinks  I  fee  the  bufy  pigmies  go. 
My  foul  entranced  is  in  a  rapture  brought 
Above  the  common  tracks  of  vulgar  thought : 
Witl)  fancy  wing'd,  I  feel  the  purer  a.r, 
And  with  contempt  look  down  on  human  care. 

Airy  Ambition,  ever  foaring  high, 
Stands  firft  expo«'d  to  my  cenforious  eye. 
Behold  fomv  toiling  up  a  flippery  hill. 
Where,    though  arriv'd,    they  muft  be    toiling 

ftill: 
Some,  with  unfteady  feet,  juft  fallen  to  ground. 
Others  at  top,  whufc  he  ids  are  turning  round. 
To  this.high  fphere  it  happens  flill  that  fome,' 
The'moft  unfit,  are  forwardeft  to  come ; 
Yet  among  thcfe  are  princes  foicM  to  choofe. 
Or  feek  out  fuch  as  vould  perhaps  refufe. 
I'avour  too  great  is  fafely  plac'd  on  none, 
And  foon  becomes  a  dragon  or  a  dione  ; 
Either  remifs  and  negligent  of  all, 
Or  e!fe  imperious  and  tyrannical. 

The  Mufe  infpires  me  now  to  look  again. 
And  fee  a  meaner  fort  of  fordid  n-en 
Doating  on  little  heaps  of  yellow  duft ; 
For  tliat  defpifing  honour,  eafe,  and  luft. 
Let  other  bards,  exprefling  how  it  fliincs, 
pefcribe  with  envy  what  the  mifer  finds; 
Only  as  heaps  of  dirt  it  (eems  to  mr, 
Wl)erc  we  fuch  dcf}  icable  vermin  fee, 
Who  creep  through   filth    a   thoufaod   crooked 

ways, 
hifenfible  of  infamy  or  praife : 
Loaded  with  guilt,  they  ftill  purfoc  their  courfe. 
Not  cv^n  reltrain*d  by  love  91:  fricudftiip's  f free. 
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to  cnlarpc  on  fuch  an  obvious  thought, 

their  fol!y,  which  tranfcends  ihf  ir  fault  I 

rhf  ir  car<rs  and  caitricn^  only  tcn<l 

1  the  mean",  and  then  to  lofc  the  end. 

:rocsih  romances  ftil'  in  fight 

Irclfca  that  yield  thrm  no  dclii/ht. 

•f  all  vice,  docs  mcft  dohafe  the  mind, 

iticU'  th*  allay  to  human  kind. 
pp_y  tim^s  I  when  no  fuch  thing  as  coin 
upted  friends  to  j^art,  or  foes  to  join ! 
r»r  corn,  among  thofc  harmlefs  men, 

their  wealth,  the  gold  and  filver  then  : 

as  too  bulky  to  corrupt  a  tribe. 

Mowing  herds  wyuld  U^vc    bc;ray*d  the 

bribe. 

traffic  now  is  intcrcourfc  of  ill, 

ery  wind  brings  a  new  mifchief  ftill  ; 

le  wc  ilourifh  in  gur  leaves  and  fruit. 

Mice  and  cxcefi  devour  the  root. 

far  the  Mufe  unwil  ingly  has  been 
1  the  dull,  Icfs  happy  fort«  of  fin ; 
w.   more  plea&'d,  (he  views  thq  different 
i^'ays 

ry,  and  all  its  chann^  furvcp. 
ixui^  .'  tliou  f  ft,  but  f^-e  deceit ! 
the  mean,  arid  ru'.n  of  the  great! 
ire  preface  of  ill-apprr  arhing  fatcf, 
ic  of  cmpir-s.  and  the  chan^'c    f  ftatcs ! 
in  vain  rciifr  thy  mighty  power; 
e  worft   condud   wuuld  confound   them 
TJore. 

Lome   hcrfcif,   while  o'er  the   world  (he 
flew, 
I  by  virtue  all  that  world  fubdne, 

her  own  vidorious  arms  ooprcfs  d^ 
ch'd  infection  from  the  coni;ucr*d  Eaft; 
:  all   thofe  vices  came,   which  foon  de- 
vour 
t  foundations  of  renown  and  power. 

•h  !   what  need  have  wc  abroad  to  roam, 
el  too  much  the  fad  eficds  at  home, 
1  cxccfs  ?  which  we  fo  plainly  find 
tliti  bo  !y,  and  impairs  the  mind, 
grave  fops  muft  not  prrlume  from  hence 
It  the  facred  pUafurcs  of  the  fenfc : 
>etites  are  Nature's  laws,  and  given 
he  broad  authentic  feal  of  heave  p. 
ints  wrangle,  and  let  bigots  figl^t, 
rcftraint  on  innoc.nt  delight, 
iven  and  Nature  s  always 
3uld  not  draw  poor  wretched  mortals  ^, 
dcfircs  that  (hall  be  doom  d  for  fin. 
It  in  height  of  harmUfs  joys  wc  may 
)ld  age,  and  ncvci  lofc  a  day, 
our  plea  ures  we  ourfcl.cs  (bould  fpare^ 
nagc  all  with  temperance  ani  care. 
s  forbid  but  we  fomctinies  may  ftecp 
s  in  wine,  and  lull  our  cares  aflccp  : 
nature    ripen?  feeds  of  worth, 

cning  pidures  cj!1  the  colours  forth  ; 
»c  varnilb  we  too  oft'  apply, 
Ice  colours,  we  grow  faint,  an  i  die. 
>ld,  impetuous  Mufc:   I  would  reftrain 

-eager  heat,  but  all  in  va^in ; 


ots  figljt,  y 

in  the  right ;  j 


Abandoned  to  delights,  (he  lrrg«  :o  rpvc; 
I  check 'd  her  here,  and  now  fhc  flies  to  love; 
Sh<  ws  mc  fome  rura'  nymph,  by  fhepbcrd  cbai*4» 
Soon  overtaken,  and  a^  foon  embracd  : 
The  grafs  by  her,  as  Ibc  by  him,  is  prefs*d ; 
For  (hame,  my  Mufe,  let  fancy  gucfs  th<j  reil : 
At  fuch  a  point  fancy  can  never  Hay, 
But  flits  beyond  whatever  you  can  ifay. 
Dehold  the  filent  (hadc«,  the  amorous  grove. 
The  dear  delights,  the  very  aA  of  love. 
This  is  his  lowed  fph-rc,  his  country  fccnc. 
Where  love  is  humble,  and  his  fare  but  mean; 
Yet  fpringing  up  without  the  help  of  art, 
Leaves  a  fiocerer  reli(b  in  the  heau. 
More  healthfully,  though  not  fo  finely  fed. 
And  better  thrives  than  where  more  nicely  bred. 
£ut  tis  ia courts  where  moil  he  makes  a  (how. 
And,  high  enthron'd,  governs  the  world  below; 
For  though  in  hift^ries  learn'd  ignorance 
Attributes  all  to  cunning  or  to  chance. 
Love  will  in  thofe  difguifes  often  fniile. 
And  knows  the  caufc  was  kindncfs  all  the  while, 
M'hat  ftory,  place,  or  perfon,  cannot  prove 
The  bound 't'fs  influence  of  mighty  love  ? 
Where'er  tie  fun  can  vigorous  heat  infpirc. 
Both  fexe*  glow,  and  languiih  with  defire. 
The  wcary'dfwain,  fait  in  the  ariuiof  deep. 
Love  can  awake,  and  often  iiglnng  keep  ; 
And  bui'y  gown-men,  by  fond  love  dilguis'd. 
Will  leifurc  find  to  make  thcmfelves  defpis'd. 
The  proudeft  kings  fubmit  to  he  uty  »  fway; 
Beauty  itfclf,  ag-eiter  prince  thin  they,  ^ 
Lies  fqmetiiyes  iangui(hing  with  all  its  pride 
By  a  bclovM,  though  fickle  lover's  tide 
I  mean  to  (light  the  lofc  enchanting  charm» 
But,  oh !  my  head  and  heart  a  c  hoih  tpo  ^ 
I  doat  on  woman-kind  with  all  their  faults. 
Love  turns  my  fatirc  into  foftelt  thoughts; 
Of  all  that  pafifion  which  our  peace  deftroyt 
lii(xead  ot  mifchiefs,  I  dcfcribe  the  joys. 
But  fliort  will  be  his  reign  (1  fear  too  (hort^; 
Ai>d  prefent  cares  (hall  be  my  future  fport. 
Then  Love's  bright  torch  put  out,  Ijiis  aiTOW» 

broke, 
Loofc  fi  om  kipd  chains,  and  from  th*  engaging 

yoke, 
To  all   fond    thoughts  Til  fing  fuch   countep- 

c^arms. 
The  fair  (hall  liften  in  their  lovers  arms. 

Now  the  cnthufiaftic  fit  is  fpcnt, 
I  feel  my  wcaknefs,  and  too  late  repent. 
As  they   who  wiih  in    dream»  oft*    climb  tpo 

hij^h 
For  fenfe  to  follow  vrith  a  waking  eye  ; 
And  in  fuch  wild  attcmps  arc  Uindly  bold. 
Which  a(terwards  they  tremble  to  behold  : 
.So  f  review  thefe  fallies  of  my  pen, 
/\nd  modeft  reafon  i^  murn'd  again  ; 
My  confidence  (  curfe,  my  fate  accule. 
Scarce  hold  from  cenfuring  the  facred  Mufe. 

No  wretched  poet  of  the  railing  pit. 
No  iritic  curs*s  with  the  wrong  fide  of  wit. 
Is  more  fevere  from  ignorance  and  fpite. 
Than  I  with  judgment  agaiiid  all  1  wh  e. 


y(^ 
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MR.  HOBBES,   AND  uit  WRITINGS, 

SUCH  is  the mod«i  of  cbefe  cenforiops  daf i, 
1  he  art  is  lofl  o£  knowing  how  to  pcaife  i 
Poets  are  envious  m>w,  and  fgioU  alone 
Admire  at  wittbecaufe  themfclves  have  none. 
Yet  whatfoe'er  is  by  vain  critics  thouji^ht, 
Praifing  is  harder  much   than  find  iig  fault ; 
In  homely  pieces  ern  the  Dutch  excel, 
lulians  only  can  draff  beauty  well. 

Ai  (Iribgs,  alike  wound  up,  fo  equal  prore. 
That  one  refounding  ma'<es  the  other  move ; 
From  fuih  a  caufe  our  fatires  pleafe  fo  mucl^ 
We  fympathize  with  each  ill-natur'd  touch  ; 
And  as  the  (harp  infedion  fpreads  about, 
The  reader's  malice  helps  the  writer  out* 
To  blame,  is  eafy  ;  to  commend,  is  bold ; 
Yet,  if  the  Mufe  infpires  it,  who  can  hold  ? 
To  merit  we  are  bound  to  give  applaufe, 
Content  to  fuffer  in  f«  jufl  a  caufe. 

While  iu  4*^k  ignorance  we  lay  afiratj 
Of  fahcies,  ghofts,  and  every  empty  ihade ; 
Great  Hobbcs  appea^'d>  and  by  plain  reafon*s 

light 
Put  fucb  fantaftic  forms  to  (hanieful  flight. 
Fond  is  their  fear,  who  think  men  needs  muft  be 
To  vice  cnflav'd,  if  from  vain  tetrors  free  ; 
llie  wife  and  good  morality  will  guide. 
And  fuperilition  all  the  world  befide. 

!■  otner  authors,  thoi^gh  the  thought  be  good, 
*Tis  not  fometimes  fo  eafily  underiU>od  ; 
That  jewel  oft*  unpolilh'd  has  remained; 
Some  words  (hould  be  left  out,  and  fome  ex- 
plain *d; 
So  that,  in  fearch  of  fenfe,  we  either  ftj^ay, 
Or  eUe  grow  weary  in  fo  rough  a  way. 
But  here  fweet  eloquence  does  always  fqule. 
In  fuch  a  choice,  yet  unaffeded  ftyle, 
At  muft  botl^  l^uow  ledge  and  delight  impart. 
The  force  of  reafon,  with  the  flowers  of  art ; 
Clear  as  a  beautiful  tranfparent  fltin, 
Wliich  never  hides  the  blood,  yet  holds  itia  : 
Like  a  delicious  ftream  it  ever  ran, 
A$  fraooth  aswoman,  but  as  (Irong  as  m^o. 

Bacon  himfelf ,  whofe  nniverfal  wit 
Does  admiration  through  the  world  beget. 
Scarce  more  his  agc*s  ornament  is  thought. 
Or  greater  credit  to  his  country  brought. 

While  fame  is  young,  too  weak  to  fly  away. 
Malice  purfues  her,  like  fome  bird  of  pr.  y ; 
But  once  on  wing,  then  all  the  quarrels  ceaXe  ; 
£nvy  herfelf  is  glad  to  be  at  peace. 
Gives  •ver,  weary 'd  with  fo  high  a  flight. 
Above  her  reach,  aud  fcarce  within  her  fight- 
H6bbes,  to  this  happy  pitch  arrivM  at  laft. 
Might  have  look'd  down  with  pride  on  dangers 

pafl : 
But  fuch  the  frailty  is  of  human-kind. 
Men  toil  for  fame,  which  no  man  lives  to  find ; 
Long  ripening  under  ground  this  China  lies  ; 
Fame  bears  no  fruit,  till  the  rain  planter  dies. 

Thus  Nature,  tir*d  with  his  unufual  length 
or  life,  which  put  her  to  her  utmoft  (krength. 
Such  ftock  of  wit  unable  to  fupply, 
I9.  fpore  hcrfielf,  was  gUd  to  let  hum 


WRITTEN  OVER  A  GATE, 

HERE  lives  a  man,  who,  by  relation, 
Depends  upon  predeflination  ; 
For  which  the  learned  and  the  wife 
His  underftanding  much  defpife  ; 

But  I  pronounce  with  loyal  ton<^e 
Him  in  the  right,  them  in  the  wrong  ; 
For  how  could  fuch  a  wretch  fucceed^ 
But  tliat,  ^M,  it  was  decreed  ? 


THE      MIRACLE,    ^707. 

MERIT  they  hate,  and  wit  they  flight 
They  neither  a<ft,  nor  reafon  right, 

Aud  nothing  mind  but  pence. 
Unikilful  they  vidorioutare, 
Condu^  a  kingdom  without  care, 

A  council  without  feufe. 
So  Mofesonce,  and  Jofliua, 
And  that  virago  Dcbora, 

Beftrid  poor  Ifrael  : 
Like  reverence  pay  to  thefc  !  for  who 
Could  ride  a  nation  as  they  do. 

Without  a  miracle  ? 


ODE 

ON    THE 

DEATH  OF   HENRY    PURCELL. 

GOOD  angels  fn^tchM  him  eagerly  on  hi 
Joyful   they   flew,    (inging    and    foa 
through  the  iky. 
Teaching  his  new  flcdg'd  foul  to  fly  ; 
While  we,  alas !  lamenting  lie. 
He  went  mufing  all  along, 
Compofipg  new  their  heavenly  fong. 
A    while    bis    fltilful     notes    loud    halleli 

drown*d  ; 
But   fpon   they  ceas'd    their  own,   to  catd 
pleafmg  found. 
David  himfelf  improved  the  harraon) 
David,  in  facred  Hory  fb  renown'd 
No  lefs  for  mufic,  than  for.  poetry  I 
Genius  fublime  in  either  art ! 
CoQwn'd  with  applaufe  furpafling  all  defcrt ! 
A  man  ju(b  after  God's  own  heart  I 
If  human  cares  are  lawful  tothcblefi. 
Already  fettled  in  eternal  reft ; 
Needs  muft  he  wilh  that  Purcell  only  might 
Have  liv'd  to  fet  what  he  vouchCafd  to  writ 
For,  fure,  the  noble  thirft  of  fame 
With  the  frail  body  never  dies  ; 
But  with  the  foul  afcendst^e  ikies. 

From  whence  at  firft  it  came. 
Tis  fure  no  little  proof  we  have 
That  part  of  us  furvives  the  grave. 
And  in  our  fame  below  ftill  bears  a  ihare : 
\  Why  is  the  future  eUe  fo  mvch  cm/ caret 


. 
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•ttr  latrft  moment  of  defpair  ? 

defpisM  lor  fame  by  ail  the  wife  and 
ve  ? 

,  all  ye  bleft  harmonious  choir  ! 
er   almi^ty  only  love,  and  only  that 
nire  1 
n  with  pijty  from  your  peaceful  bower, 

this  fad  iflc  porplex'd, 
id  ever,  t  vcr  vcx*d 
anxious  caro    of  trifles,  wealth  and 
|)oweT. 
T  rough  mindo  due  reverence  infufe 
et  melodious  founds,  and  each  harmoni- 
ous Mufc, 

c  exaks  man^s  nature,  and  infpirei 
levatcd   thoughts,  or  gentle,  kind  de*> 
liret. 


M«.  POPE, 


AND    Ult 


POEMS. 


OSSOFANONLTSOX,  ROBERT  MAlK^On 
or      NORMAKOr. 

morning^s  gay  and  fhlnin^  { 
e  days  our  joys  declare  ; 
tg  no  repining ; 
ght's  all  void  of  care. 

'anfportfd  mother 
ten  heard  to  cry» 
e  is  fuch  an  other 
s'd  by  Heaven  as  I  f 

It  firft  was  wanting  ; 
uch  a  fon  is  fent, 
ts  mofl  lamenting 

I  would  find  content. 

>f  whom  kind  Heaven 
ily  hope  beftows, 
ilreudy  given 

II  our  liopcs  propofe. 

py  fire's  poflcffing 
are  in  fuch  a  boy, 
1  a  greater  blcfliug 
I  my  other  joy. 

thisfliiny  weather 
te  too  hot  at  laft  ; 
>uds  began  to  jjather^ 
i\\  the  iky  o'ercad. 

a  fever  rages, 
.1  lie  drown'd  in  tears  ; 
nal  fad  prcfages 
thundering  in  our  ears. 

tbts  that  made  us  languifb 
voffe,  far  worfe  than  kill. 
,  with  all  their  anguilh, 
d  he  had  doubted  Hill ! 

y  fomuch  digreffion, 
fatal  lefs  to  (how  ? 
here's  no  cxprcflion 
cell  ft  parent's  woe 


WITH  age  decay *d,  with  courts  and  bufi* 
nefs  tir'd. 
Caring  for  nothing  but  what  cafe  requirM^ 
Too  ferioos  now  a  w.  nton  Mufe  to  court. 
And  from  the  critics  fafe  arrived  in  port ; 
I  Uttle  thought  of  launching  forth  again, 
Amidft  adventurous  rovers  of  the  nen ; 
And,  after  fomc  fmall  uiideferv'd  fuccefs, 
Thus  hazarding  at  laft  to  make  it  lefs. 

Encomiums  fuit  not  this  cenforious  time, 
Itfelf  a  ful>jed  for  fatirk  rhyme  ; 
Ignorance   honour'd,  wit    and   worth  defam'dy 
Folly  triumphant,  and  cv'u  Homer  blamM. 
But  to  this  genius,  join'd  with  fo  much  art. 
Such  varrous  learning  mix*d  in  every  part. 
Poets  arc  bound  a  loud  applaufe  to  pay  ; 
Apollo  bids  it,  and  they  mud  obey. 

And  yet  To  wondrois«  io  fdblime    ft  tHing^, 
As  the  great  Iliad,  fcarce   could  make  me  fing ; 
Except  I  juftly  could  at  once  commend 
A  good  companioii.  and  as  firm  a  friend. 
One  moral,  or  a  mere  wetl-natur'd  deed, 
Can  ftU  defert  in  feiences  exceed. 

'Tift  great  delight  to  laugh  «t   foatie  men's 
wayt; 


STANZAS. 

WHENE  ER  my  foolifh  bent  to  public  j!^. 
Or  fonder  seal  for  fome  mifgoided  prince. 
Shall  make  my  dangerous  humour  underftood, 
for  changing  minifters  for  men  of  fenfe : 

When,  vainly  proud  to  fhew  my  pablic  care. 
And  ev'n  idhamM  to  ice  three  nationf  foolM, 

l^  fliaU  no  longer  bear  a  wretched  (hare 
In  ruling  ill,  or  being  over-rurd: 

Then,  at  old  lechen  in  ft  winter's  night 

To  yawning  hearers  all  their  pranks  difdofe  ; 

AVnd  what  decay  deprives  them  of  delight,' 
Supply  with  vain  endeavours  to  iinpofc  : 

Juft  Co  (hali  I  as  idly  entertain 

Some  ftripling  patriots,  fond  of  (eeimng  wife ; 
1'ell,  how  I  ftill  could  greftt  employments  gain. 

Without  concealing  truths,  or  whifpering  lies  I 

Boaft  of  fuccceding  in  my  country's  caufe 
Ev'n  againft  forae  almoft  too  high  to  blame; 

Whom,  when  advancM  beyond  the  rea^h  of  laws, 
I  oft  1.2d  ridiculM  to  fenfe  and  fluune  : 

Say,   I  refilled  the  moft  patent  ffand  ; 

But  friendiefs  merit  openly  approvM ; 
.\nd  that  1  was  above  the  being  aw'd 

Not  only  by  my  prince,  but  diofe  hs  lovM  : 

Who  knows  but  my  example  then  may  p'eafe 
Such  nob  e,  hopeful  fpirits  fts  appear 

Willing  to  flight  their  pleafures  and  their  eafe. 
For  fame  and  honour  ?  till  at  lift  they  hcftf. 

After  much  trouble  borne,  and  danger  rwi, 

1     The  crown  aflifted,  and  my  country  (erVd; 
Without  good  fortune  I  had  been  undone. 
Without  a  good  clbitc  1  miglit  hftve  ftinr'd* 
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THE 

ELECTION  or   a  POET  LAUREAT 

IN    M.DCC  XIX. 

AFAMOITS  aliVmbiy  was  futnmon'd  of  late: 
1  o  crown  a  i;cw  I^aurcat,  came  rbcebuft  in 

With  all  that  Mrr.tfaucoii  himfelf  couM  dcfire, 
Hibbow,  laurci,  harp,  and  abundance  of  fire. 

-\t  Bartlcnicw-fair  n'rrdid  bullies  fo  juftle, 
No  co»ntry-cIc<fJi«.n  e'er  madrfiicha  buftlc  : 
rrom  garret,  mint,  tavfrn,  they  all  po(l  away. 
Some  thirfiing  foi  fade,   (ome  ambitious  of  bay. 

All  came  with  full  confidence,  flufh'd  with  vain 

hopc> 
From  Gibber  and  Durfey,  to  Prior  and  Pope. 
Phoebus  i'mWd  on  thefe  laft,  but  yet  ne'ertheleft. 
Said,  he  hop'd  they  had  got  enough  by  thepreis. 

V  irh  a  hu^e  mount3ir.*load  rf  hcroical  lumber, 
Whidi  from  1  onfou  to  CuiU  every  prcfs  had 

groan  M  uKdcr, 
Came  Blackmorc,  and  cry'd.  Look,  all  thefe  are 

my  lays. 
But  at  prefcnt  1  beg  you*d   but  read  my  Effuys. 

JLampooucrs  and  critics  rufh'd  in  like  a  tide, 
Stern    Dennib  and  Gildon  came  firfl  fide-by-lide. 
Apollo  confcf  *d  that  their  lalhes  had  fting^ 
But  beadles  and  hangmen  were  never  chole  kings. 

Steele  long  had  fo  cunningly  manag'd  the  town. 
He  could  not  be  blam'd  for  expe(fting  the  crown  ; 
Apollo  dcmuir*d  as  to  granting  his  wilh, 
^ut  wi(h*d  him  good  luck  in  hit  proje&  of  fi(h. 

J.aine  Congrcvr,  unable  fuch  things  to  endure, 
Of  Apollo  begg'd  cither  a  crown  or  a  cure  ; 
To  refufe  fuch  a  writer,  Apollo  wai  loth. 
And  almoft  inclined  to  have  granted  hmi  botli. 

When  Buckingham   came,  he  fcsrce  car* J  to  be 

feen. 
Till  Phoebus  dcHr'd  h'.s  old  friend  to  tv.  Ik  in  ; 
But  a  laurtat  peer  had  never  been  known^ 
Tlic  coaimoncrs  claim 'd  that  p. ace  hs  their  own 

Yet  if  the  kind  god  hud  been  ncVr  fo  incl.n*d 
To  break  an  cU  rule,  yet  he  wrll  knew  his  mind, 
VTho  of  fuch  preferment  would  ouly  make  fport. 
And  laugh'd  at  all  fuitors  fcr  j  !acc»  at  court. 

Kotwith (landing  this  law,  yet  LanfJowne  was 

nam'd. 
But  Apolio  uitii  khidnefs  his  indolence  Llam*d 
And  laid  he  would  choufe  hm;,  but  that  hcihould 

fear 
An  cmployfticnt  of  trouble  he  cover  c;  uld  bear. 

A  prplatc  •  for  wit  an-l  for  cloqurn  c  fam*d, 
Apollo  foon  nufs'd,  and  he  ncci'o  not  b?  nnm'd  ; 
Since  amidd  a  whoL*  bench,  of   wLi^h  fome  are 

fo  bright. 
No  one  of  them  (hinefi  fo  learit'd  and  polIte« 

To  .Shippcn,  Apollo  was  colj  with  rerpe<51. 
Since  he  for  the  ftatc  could  :!.e  Mufes  ncglci'i  : 
But  Hiid,  in  a  greater  affcmbly  he  fhin'd. 
And  pla<:es  were  things  he  ha.l  ever  declin'd. 


Trapp,  Young,  and  Vanbrugh,  cxpeAed  reward. 
For  fome  thin gs  writ  well  :  but  Apollo  declar'd 
That  one  \vaj>  too  flat  the  other  too  rough. 
And  the  tliird  furc  already  had  places  enough. 

Pert  Budgell   came  next,  and,  demanding    the 

bays. 
Said,   tfiole  workn  mufl  be  good,  which  had  Ad- 

«!ifon%  praife; 
But  Apollo  reply 'd,  Child  Eoftacc,  'tis  known. 
Mod  authors  will  praife  whatfoevet *s  their  own. 

When  Phi  ips  came  forth  a   (larch  as  a  Quaker, 
Whofc  fimple  j^rofcflion'sa  Paftoral-maker ; 
Apollo  advis'd  him  from  playhoufe  to  keep. 
And   pipe  to    nought  clfe  but    his    dog  aud  his 
fteep. 

Hughes.  Fenton,  and  Gay  came  laft  in  the  train, 
T<H)  nioc^eft  to  afk  for  the  ( row  n  f  hey  would  gain : 
Phoebus  thought  thcni  too  bafhful,  and  faid  they 

would  need 
Moreboldnefs,  if  ever  they  hopM  to  fucceed. 

Apollo,  row  driven  to  a  curfed  quandar}-, 

Was  wi(hirg  for  Switt,  or  the  fani'd  lady  Mary : 

Nay,  had  honed  Tom  Sou  hcrnc  but  been  withiD 

call- 
But  at  lad  he  grew  wanton,  and  Iaugh*d  at  them 

all: 

And  fo  fpvi'nir  one  who  came  only  to  gaze, 
A  hater  of  verfc,   and  d.  fpifer  of  plays  ; 
To  him  in  great  form,  without  any  delay, 
(Ihougha  zealous  f<dnutic)  prefcnted  the  bay. 

All  the  wits  dood  adonilh  d  at  hearinf*  the  god 

:io  gravely  pronounce  an  elrdion  fo  odd  , 

And  though  I'rior  and  Pope  only  laugh'd    in  kii 

fa.e. 
Mod  others  were  ready  to  (ink  in  the  place. 

Yet  fnn:e  thought  the  vacancy  open  was  kept, 

Conclut.  I'j;  il.c  bigot  would  never  acceot  : 
But  tl  c  h}  potrite  told  thtni,   he  wtU  undcrftirfxl, 
Though  the  fundion  was    wicked,    the    dipcni 
Was  good. 

At  laft  in  rufh*d  F.ufden,and  cry'd,  "  Who  (hall 
have  it, 

"  But  I,  tl»e  true  laureat,  to  whom  the  king  irarc 
it  ?-  *  ^ 

Appol'.o  brggd  pardon,  and  granted  his   claim; 

But  vow'd,  ihfugh,  till  then  he  ne'er  he.»rd  ct 
hi;>  name. 


ON     THE    TIMES 

OINCEin  vain  our  p.rfons  teach, 
O    Hear,  for  once,  a  poet  preach. 

Vice  has  l-  d  its  vry  name. 
Skill  a!id  oozenagc  thought  the  fame  ; 
Only  plu)  ing  wcl    the  g«me. 

Foul  contrivances  we  fee 
Call'd  b.!t  ingenuity  : 
Ample  fortune*  cften  made 
Obc  of  f.tiud*  in  every  ira<Ic, 
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Which  an  auliward  child  a0brd 
Enough  to  wed  t'  e  grcatcft  lord* 
The  mifcr  ftarvcstoraifc  a  fon, 
But,  if  once  the  fool  is  gone. 
Years  of  thrift  fcarcc  fcrvc  a  day, 
Rakc-hell  fquandert*  all  away. 
Huibands  fcckin^  for  a  place. 

Or  toilinj;  for  their  pay  ; 
W  hile  their  wives  undo  their  race 

By  petticoat-;  and  play : 
Breeding  boys  to  drink  and  dice, 
Carrying  girls  to  comedies, 
"Where  mama's  intrigu'^s  are  ihown, 
Which  erelong  will  lie  their  own. 
Having  full  at  fcrnion  flcpt, 
IVdioufiday  is  weekly  kept 
By  worfc  hypocrites  than  men. 

Till  Monday  comes  to  cheat  again, 
£v*n  among  the  noblcft-born, 

Aloral  virtue  is  a  fcorn  ; 

Gratitude  but  rare  at  bell, 

And  iidt-lity  a  jeft. 

All  our  wit  but  party-mocks, 

All  our  wifilom  raifing  flocks ; 

Cour.ted  f-»lly  to  defend 

Sinking  fide,  or  falling  friend. 

I^ong  an  officer  may  ferve, 

Prais'd  and  wounded,  he  may  ftarve  : 

No  receipt,  to  make  him  rife, 

L.ike  inventing  loyal  lies. 

Wc,  whofc  anceftors  have  (hin'd 

In  arts  of  peace,  and  fields  of  fame, 

To  ill  and  idlenefs  inclin'd, 

Now  are  grown  a  public  ihame. 

Fatal  thatintefline  jar. 

Which  producM  our  civil  u  ar  ! 

Ever  fiiice,  how  fad  a  race  ! 

&cnfcici'»,  Violent,  and  bafe  ! 


ON   THE  DUKC  OF    YORK 

BANISHED    TO    BRUSSELS. 

T    Feel  a  flranj^c  jmpulfc.  a  ftrong  dcfirc, 

"^  (For  what  vain  thoughts  will  not  a  Mafe  in 

I'pire  ? 
To  fing  on  lofty  fubjefls,  and  to  raifc 
My  own  low  fame,  by  writing  Janies'.H  pinife. 

Oft'  have  we  heard  the  woiitier»  of  his  youth, 
Ohferv'd  thofo  dccils  of   f(»rtitudc  and  truth. 
Which  fince  have  fprcad  fo  wide,  fo  wouirous 

hi^h. 
The  tfood  dillrcfNVl  beneath  that  flidter  He. 

In  arms  more  adivcthan  ev'n  war  rcquii'd, 
And  in  theniiull  of  nullity  uhiefa  udniir  d. 
Of  all  lie  jvcu'o  gifts,  no  temper  is  fo  rare, 
A*  lV»miich  courage  niix'd  with  fo  much  care. 
When  niarti;*.!  care  awakes  all  the  fpints  broil, 
And  force*  youth  to  military  toil  ; 
No  wonder  it  thou  id  fiercely  then  engage  : 
Women  thcnifelve-i  will  venture  in  a  rage  : 
But  in  the  muiii  of   all  th.it  furious  heat, 
Wiiilc  lo  intent  01:  acliun*  Vrav4  and  great, 

VvL.  IV. 


For  other  lives  to  feel  fuch  tender  fears,  ^ 

And,  carelcfs  of  his  own,  to  cmre  for  their'i ; 
Is  that  compofure  which  a  hero  makes, 
And  which  illuftrious  York  alone  partakes,    • 
With  that  great  man*,  whole  fame  has  flown  fo 

far. 
Who  taught  him  firft  the  noble  art  of  war. 

Oh.  wondrous  pair !  whom  equal  virtues croviri^ 
Oh  worthy  of  each  other* '^  vaft  renown  ! 
None  hut  Turenne  with  York  could  glory  (hare. 
And  none  but  York  defer vc  fo  great  a  mafter'* 
care. 

Scarce  was  he  come  to  blefs  his  native  ffle. 
And  reap  the  foft  reward  of  glorious  toil, 
But,  like  Alcidcs,  dill  new  dangers  call 
His  courage  forth,  and  ftill  he  vanqbifli  d  all. 

At  fea,  that  bloody  fcene  of  boundlefs  rage. 
Where  floating    allies  in  fierce  flames  engage  ' 
(Where  Mars  himfelf  does  frowningfy  command. 
And  by  lieiltenants  only  fight  at  land)  ; 
For  his  own  fame  howc  er  he  fought  before, 
For  England's  honour  yet  he  ventur'd  more. 

In  thofe  black    times,  when,  fat^ion  rugin^j; 
high. 
Valour  and  innocence  wcreforc'dto  fly. 
With  York  they  fled  ;  but  not  depreit  his  mind. 
Still,  like  a  diamond  in  the  dufl,    it  fhin*d. 
When  from  afar  his  drooping  friends  beheld 
How  in  diflrcfs  he  ev'n  himfelf  excell'd  ; 
Hnw  to  his  envioub  fate,  his  country  s  frown^ 
His  brother's  will,  he  facriiic  d  his  own ; 
They  rais'd  their  hearts,  and  never  doubted  more 
But  that  jud  Heaven  would  all  our  joysreftore. 

So  when  black  clouds  furround  heaven's  glo- 
rious face, 
TempefluouN  darknefs  covering  all  the  place, 
if  we  difcem  but  the  lead  glimmering  ray 
Of  that  bright  orb  of  fire  which  rules  the  day. 
The  cheerful  fight  our  fainting  courage  warms : 
Fix'd  upon  that  we  fear  no  future  harms. 


ON     THE     DEITY* 

WRETCHED  mankind!  voidofbothflrergtk 
and  flciU  ! 
Dextrous  at  nothing  but  at  doing  ill  ! 
In  merit  humble,  in  pretenfions  high. 
Among  them  none,  alas  !  more  woak  than  I, 
iknd  none  more  bhnd  ;  though  Hill  1  worthleft 

thought 
The  bell  I  ever  fpoke,  or  ever  wrote. 

But  zealous  heat  exalts  tl)e  humbled  mind  ; 
Within  my  loul  huh  drong  impulfc  I  find 
I'he  heavenly  tribute  of  due  praife  to  pay  : 
Perhaps  'ti»  facxed,  and  I  mud  obey. 

Yet  fuch  the  fubjeds,    various,  and  fo  high, 
Stupendous  wonders  of  the  Deity  ! 
Miraculous  efre6ts  of  bcundlels  power  I 
And  that  as  boundlefs  guodncfs  ihining  more  •' 
/  11  thele  fo  numberlefs  my  thoughts  attend. 
Ah  where  (hall  I  begin,  or  ever  cud  ? 

*  Tifs  Mtre/i^l^l  fit  Tunnn:, 
Si 
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Btitoa  that  tli«ine  which  ev'o  the  wUethufe,^ 
80  fAcred,  (o'fuMime.  and  fo  abflniff,  i* 

Ahniplly  to  break  off,  wanu  no  eicufc.  ) 

While  others  Yainlj  ftrive  to  know  Thee  more. 
X^^t  me  in  iilent  revereAce  adore ; 
"Wftiiini^  that  humAO  power  were  hrghcr  r«is*d, 
Only  that  thine  mlt(bt  be  more  nobly  prais'd  ! 
Thrice  happy  angels  in  iheir  high  dtfj]|reC| 
Cjatcd  worthy  of  Ott^Iinj;  Th^e  ! 


PROLOG    U,E 


TO    TBB 


ALTERATION  of   JULIUS  CJESAK. 

tl  OPE  to  mend  Shakcfpcare  !  or   to  match 
1  hit  ftylc  ! 

^i»  fnch  a  jefl  would  make  a  Stoic  fmile. 
Too  fond  of  famr^  our  poet  foars  too  high» 
Tet  freely  owns  he  wants  the  flinp  to  fly  : 
Sofenfib)e  of  hit  ]*refumptuotttthnu|(ht. 
That  h^  coo feffes  while  hedoe«tb«  fault  : 
Thittothe  fair  will  no  great  wonder  prov€, 
^Vho  oft  in  ^luAicf  yicM  to  what  they  love. 
Of  greateft  anions,  and  of  nobieil  men, 
Ttiis  Uory  mcft  dcittrcs  a  poet  s  j  en  : 
For  whp  can  wriih  a  fccne  more  juftly  fam*d, 
V'hen  Rome  and  mighty  Julius  are  but  namM  I 
1'hat  (late  of  heroes  who  the  world  had  brav'd ! 
'I  hat  wondrous  man  who  fuch  a  ftate  inilav  d  i 
y$t  loth  he  wat  to  take  fo  rough  a  way. 
And  a(tcr  govcrn'd  with  fo  mild  a  fway. 
Ai  diilance  now  of  feventeen  hundred  ycarfi 
JMcthinkt  a  lovely  raviiher  appeart ; 
"Whom,  though  forbid  by  virtue  to  excufe. 


The  fetttng  up  hit  fellow  creatnrt*     , 

And  of  two  mifcWeft  choofe  the  greater  f 
Oh  1  riiher  than  be  flavet  to  bold  imperious  men. 
Give  ut  our  wildni'fs.  and  our  woodi ,  our  huti, 
and  cavea  again. 

tv. 

There  fccurc  from  taw!eft  (way. 

Out  of  Pride  or  Envy's  way. 

Living  up  to  Natures  t  rules, 

Not  depravM  by  knaves  and  fools  ?  . 

HippilywealHhouldUve,andharmlcf$asourtbeep, 

And  at  laft  ai  calmfy  die  as  infants  fall  aflccp. 

CHORUS     II. 

LO  !  to  prevant  this  mighty  em|>ire't  dooift. 
From  bright  unknown  abodes  of  blift  I  comr. 
The  awful  genius  of  majeftic  Rome. 
Great  is  her  danger  ;  but  I  will  engage 
\  Some  few,  the  mafler-foult  of  all  thit  aj;e. 
To  do  an  aA  of  juft  heroic  rage, 
•l  it  hard,  a  man  fo  great  (hould  fall  fo  low  ; 
More  hard  to  let  fo  brave  a  pcoole  bow 
To  one  thcmfdvet  have  r.is  d,  Who  fcotnt  thea 


now. 


tet,  oh !   I  grieve  thit  Brutnt  fhould  be  ftam*d, 
Whofc  life,  excepting  this  cne  aA.  rcmairi'd 
So  pure,  that  future  times  will  thmk  it  feign  4. 

But  only  he  oat  make  the  reft  combine  ; 
The  very  life  and  foul  of  their  dcfign,       ^ 
The  centre,  where  thofe  mighty  fpirits  jot  • 
Umhinkicg  men  no  fort  of  fcrtiplcs  make  ; 
Others  do  ill,  only  tor  mifchief  fake  ; 
But  cv'ii  the  beft  arc  guilty  by  miftake. 
Thutfome  for  envy,  or  revenge,  intend 
To  bring  the  bold  ufuiper  to  his  eud  : 


Wftom,  though  torbid  by  virtue  'o  excufc^  ^     »j   ^^  Brutus  ftabs  hit  friend. 

A  nymph  might  pardon,  and  could  fcartercfiile,     "  ,,  tr^^  o  ti  c    rir 

C  H  O  R  VJ   k*     III. 


IT    TWO 


AERIAL 
1. 


triRiTi. 


CHORUSES   iM   JULIUS  CJESAK. 
cuoaut.     I. 

WHITHER  it  Roman  honour  gene  f 
Where  it  your  ancient  virtue  now  ? 
That  valour,  which  fo  bright  hat  (hone. 
And  with  the  wing!,  of  conqueil  flown, 
Muft  to  a  haughty  nuifler  bow  i 
Whc,  with  our  toil,  our  blood,  and  all  we  have 

befide. 
Gorges  hit  ill-got  power,  hit  humour,  and  hit 
pride. 

IL 
Fearlcft  h»  will  hit  life  ezpofe; 

So  doct  a  lion  or  a  bear. 
Hit  very  virtuet  threaten  thofe, 
Vho  more  his  bold  ambition  fear. 
How  ftupid  wretches  we  appear, 
Wio  round  the   world  for  weahh  and  empire 
roam, 
never,  never  think  what  fiavca  wc  arc  at 

home! 

lU. 
Did  men  for  thit  together  join. 

Quitting  the  free  vi  ild  life  of  Nature  ? 
What  other  beaft  did  e'er  deCga 


Yet 


TELL,  oh !  tell mc,  whence arlfc 
ihefc  difordcTt  in  our  (kict  i 
Rome't  great  genius  wildly  gaz  d, 
And  the  godt  feem  all  amaz  d. 

II . 
Know,  in  fight  of  thit  day't  fun, 
Su^h  a  deed  it  to  be  done, 
BUik  enough  to  ftiroud  the  light 
Of  all  thi«  wot  id  in  diDnal  night. 

What  it  this  deed  ? 

II* 
To  kill  a  m^in. 
The  greatcft  fince  mankiiid  began : 
LearnM,  eloquent,  and  wife, 
Gcaerout,  merciful,  and  brave  I 

Yet,  not  too  great  a  facrifice. 
The  liberty  of  Rome  to  fave* 

11. 
But  will  not  goodneft  claim  regard. 
And  doet  not  worth  defcrtc  reward  f 

I. 
Doet  not  their  country  lie  at  ftakc  ? 
Cto  they  do  too  much  for  her  fake  f 
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Irea  ful  be  the  doom  of  fate, 
that  power  which  governs  all  ; 
this  wondrous  man  Ihould  fall, 

moft  gioiious,  virtuous  fiate. 

CHORUS      lY. 

'  great  a  curfe  has  Providence 
ought  fit  to  cad  on  human  kind  f 
,  couxage,  eloquence, 
entlefl  nature^  nobleft  mind, 
crmixt  in  one  alone  ; 
le  moment  overthrown. 

ince,  or  fenfeiefs  atom%  join 

m  t  foul  fo  great  as  his  ? 

I  thofe  powers  we  hold  divine 

J  their  own  chief  mafter-piece  ? 

'  much  difiieulty  lies, 

btfi;!  are  the  only  wife. 

lat  mud  more  perplex  our  thovgbtta 

Jove  the  bed  of  Romans  fends, 

e  very  worft  of  faults, 

ill  the  kinded  of  his  friends. 

I  far  above  our  reach, 

r  priefts  prefume  to  preach. 


'  • 


.OGUE  TO  MARCU5  BRCJTUS., 

fcene  is  Athens.    And,   great   Athent 

nam  d, 
il  fo  dull  as  not  to  be  inflam'd  ? 
s,  at  mentioning  that  facrcd  place, 
:nd  awe  appears  in  every  face, 
fo  fam'd,  of  fuch  prodigious  parts, 
it  the  world  all  fcie)ces  and  arts. 
\  all  thefe  ye  (hall  behold  a  man 
i  applauded  fince  mankind  beg-an, 
ing  ev'n  thofe  Greeks  who  moft  excel, 
fe  was  one  fix*d  courfe  of  doing  well.' 
0  can  therefore  without  tears  attend 
a  life,  and  fuch  a  fatal  end  ? 
:re  our  author,  belides  other  faults 
tpreflions.  and  of  vulgtt  thoughts, 
(  one  crime  that  needs  an  aft  of  grace, 
iks  the  law  of  unity  of  place  ; 
ich/nolbe  patriots,  cvticbisit 
)us  violence,  and  banilh'd  Rome, 
ilone  a  fit  retreat  coul4  yield  ; 
:re  can  Brutus  fall,  but  m  Phflippi  field  ? 
critics  judge  ev'n  love  itfelf  too  mean 
0  mix  in  fuck  a  lofty  fcene, 
h  thofe  ancient  bards  of  Greece  believe 
ip  hat   (Ironger    chafms  to    pleofc   ur 
rieve  : 

more  amorous  poet,  finding  love 
i\\  other  caresf  fiill  ihines  above, 
the  bed  of  Romans  end  their  lives 
:  juH  foftnefs  for  the  kindell  wives, 
fe  think  his  gentle  nature  fuch 
vc  foften'd  this  great  tale  too  much, 
11  your  eyc«  grow  dry,  and  paflioa  fall, 

e  refleft  Hit'  tU  bbt  c^Djugil; 


This  to  the  fev  aijd  knowing  was  addfdl  i. 
And  now  'tis  fit  f   fbould  fulute  the  reft. 

Moft  reverend  dull  judges  of  the  r  it, 
By  nature  curs'd  with  tho  wrong  fide  pf  wit  ■ 
You  need  not  care,  whace'er  you  fee  to-night. 
How  iilfome  players  ad,  or  poets  write : 
.Should  uurmiftakesbe  never  fo  meritorious: 
You'll  have  the  joy  of  being  moK'  ceniori«ui  s 
Shew  your  fmali  talent  then,  let  that  fufiice  ye  ; 
But  Krow  not  vain  upon  it,  1  advife  ye  : 
Each  petty  critic  can  objcdions  raifc, 
I'hc  ^rcateft  flull  is  knowing  when  to  praife. 


CHORUSES  IN  MARCUS  BRUTUS. 

% 

*  CHORUS    III. 
I. 


DARK  is  the  maze  poor  nvortals  tread  ; 
Wifdom  itfelf  a  guide  will  need  -. 
We  liul^  thoight,  when  Cjifar  bled. 

Tha\  a  worn  Czfar  would  fucceed. 
And  are  we  uniler  fuch  a  cuj^e. 
We  cannot  change  but  for  the'  worfe  ? 

II.     ' 
With  fair  pretence  of  foreign  force 
By  which  Rome  muft  herfelf  enthral  • 
^Thcfe,  without  bl^i|ies  or  remorl'c, 

Profcribe  the  heft,  impovcrilli  ail. 
The  Gauls  themfclves,  our  grcateil  foes. 
Could  a(^  no  mifchicfs  worfe  than  thofe. 

III. 
That  Julius,  Tfi^ith  jm^itiou^  thoughts. 
Had  virtues  too,  his  foes  could  find  ; 
Thefe  equal  hiium  all  his  faults, 

But  nevei'  in  his  noble  mind. 
That  free-born  fpirits  (hould  obey 
Wretches,  who  know  not  how  to  fway ! 

Late  werepcpt  pjjr  hafty  choice, 

in  vain  bemoan  fo  quick  a  turn. 
Hark  all  to  Rome's  uqited  voice ! 

Better  thai  we  a  while  had  borne 
Ev'n  all  thofe  ills  which  moft  difpleafe^ 
Than  foueht  ^  cure  far  worfe  than  the  difeafe.  , 

CHORUS.  IV, 

OUR  vows  thus  cheerfully  we  fing. 
While  martial  mufic  fir<«  our  blood  \ 
L.et  all  the  neighbouring  ech<>csring 

With  <;iai!uours  for  our  country's  good ;   ., 
And,  for  reward,  of  the  juft  gods  \ve  claim 
A  life  with  freedomi  ota  death  with  fame. 

May  Rome  be  freed  from  war's  alarms, 

Ant{  taxes  heavy  to  be  borne  ; 
May  ihe  beware  u>f  foieigu  arms, 
k  n^  fend  them  b^ck  w ith  nobic  fcorn  \ 
And,  for  reward,  &c.   ' 

May  (he  no  more  confide  in  friendi, 
V^  h<y  nothing  farther  undcrftood, , 

1  hai).  only,  for  their  private  euds^,' 

To  wafte  her  wealth,  lud  ipill  her  blood : 
And,  for  rcwird,  &c. 

*  Stt  tbtjirf  anJ/tfni  fbet^feSf  in  tit  Ftrni  af 
Mr.   Pofi. 
S  1  ^ 
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Our  fcnators,  great  Jove,  rcftrain 

From  private  piques,  they  prudence  call  ; 
From  the  low  thought'lof  little  gain. 
And  hazarding  tlie  lofing  all : 
And.  for  reward,   ^c. 

1  he  (hining  arm«  with  hade  f  rcpare. 

Then  to  the  glorious  combat  fly  ; 
Our  minds  imcloggM  with  farther  care. 


Except  to  OTercome  or  die : 
And,  for  reward,   &.c. 

1  hey  fight,  opprelHon  to  increufc, 

^^  e  for  our  hbcrties  and  laws ; 
It  were  a  fin  to  do  bt  fucctfi*. 

When  freedom  is  the  noMe  raufc  ! 
And,  for  reward,  of  the  juft  g^Kls  wc  claim 
A  life  with  freedom,  or  a  death  ^lih  (oc;^ 


TH^ 


POEMS 


OF 


Mr. 


R      I       O       R, 


On  Ezodui  iii.  14.  ^  I  am  that  I  am.'* 
AN        ODE. 

VrilTfKK    1688,     At    AN    EXERCISC    AT    ST. 

JUUN*6   COLLEGE,   CAHBftlOOB. 

1. 

MAN  !  foolifhman' 
Scarce  know'ii  thpu  how  thyfelf  began  ; 
Scarce  hail  thou  thought  enough  (o  prove  thou 

arr; 
Yet,  ftccl'd   with  ftudy'd  boldnefs,  thou   dar'Xk 

try 
To  fend  thy  doubting  reafon's  daxiled  eye 
Through  the  myfterious  gulph  of  vaft  unmenfity. 
Aluch  thou  cdnA  there  difcem,  much  ihence  im- 
part, 
Vain  wretch'   fupprcfithy  knowing  pride  ; 
Mortify  thy  Icam'dluft 
Vain  are  thy  thoughts,  while  thqn  thyfelf  art 
duft. 

n. 

Let  wit  her  f;iilii,  her  oars  let  wifdom  lend ; 
The  helm  let  politic  experience  guide : 
Yet  ceafc  to  hope  thy  (hort-liv'd  bark  (hall  ride 
Down  fpreading  fate**  unnavigablc  tide. 

What  though  Hill  it  farther  teed. 

Still  ti*  fanher  from  it*  end  ; 
And,  in  the  bofom  of  that  boundlcfn  fea. 
Still  finds  ita  error  lengthen  whh  iu  way. 

lif. 
with  daring  pride  and  infolent  delight. 
Your  doubts  rcfolv'd   you  boaft,  your    labours 

crown 'd, 
And,  your  God;  forfooth,  if  found 


I  Incomprehcnfible  and  infinite. 
But  is  he  therefore  found?  vain  fcarcbcf  !   so; 
Let  your  imperfe^  dcfiuition  (how 
That  nothing  you,  tht  w^eak  (Refiner,  know. 

IV. 
Say,  why  ibould  the  coUefied  main 
ItfclLwithin  itfc  If  contain  ? 
Why  to  its  caverns  fhould  it  fometimes  cxeep« 

And  with  delighted  fiience  lleep 
Ob  the  lov*d  bolimi  of  its  parent  deep  ? 

>Vhy  (hould  its  numerous  waters  (lay 
In  comely  dsfciplinc,  and  fair  array, 
i  ill  winds  and  tides  exert  their  hij;h  commani!' 
Then,  prompt  and  ready  to  cbty, 
>^  hy  dk>  the  rifiiig  furges  fpread 
Their    opening    ranks    oer  earth's  fubmifivt 

head, 
Marchint;  thro!igh  different  path?  ta  di0ercct 
lands  ? 

V. 

Why  does  the  conflant  fun 
With  mtafur'd  fteps  his  radiant  jonrnie^  run  f 
Why  dues  he  order  the  diurnal  hour» 
To  leave  earth'?  other-part,  and  rife  in  ours  ? 
Why  does  &e  wake  the  correfpondent  moon, 
And  fill  her  willing  lamp  with  liquid  tight, 
Commanding  her  with  delegated  powers 
'J  o  beauufy  the  world,  and  blefs  the  nfght  ? 

Why  does  each  animatrd  lUr 
Love  the  juft  limits  of  its  proper  fpliere  i 

Why  does  each  confenting  fign 

With  prudent  harmony  combine 
In  turns  to  move,  and  fubfequcnt  appear, 
i  o  gird  the  globe,  aod  re^alatc  the  year  { 
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vr. 

f-^KTi  (!op!»  with  (dangerous  cunodfy 
'I'hffe  untatliom'd  wonders  try  : 
"Willi  fafTcy'd  rules  and  arbitrary  laws 
*  Matter  and  morion  he  rcOrains; 
And  lludicd  lined  and  fi(5liouf.  circles  draws: 
Then  with  iniagin'd  fovercignry 
I. Old  of  his  new  hypothcfis  he  rcip^ns. 
He  rcign-»  :  how  Img  ?  till  fonBCuIurpcr  rife; 
And  he  too,  mighty  thoujjhtfu  ,  mljjhty  wife, 
^irudies  n^w  lines,  and  other  circltrf  feijnis. 
l-'rom   this  bft   toil  again    what  knowledge 
flows? 
Juft  as  much,  pcrhap««,  as  fhows 
That  all  hi:*  predeccflurN  rules 
"Were  empty  cant,  all  jargon  ot  the  fchooU ; 
That  he  on  t'other'*  ruin  rears  his  throne  ; 
And    Ciows    his    friend>  inifuke,  ahd  thc^cc 
conOrms  his  own. 
Vlf, 
On  earth,  in  air,  amiJft  the  feas  and  flcics, 
Mountainous  heaps  of  wonders  rife  *, 
W hofc  towering  ilrcngth  will  ne'er  fubmit 
To  reafonS  batteries,  or  the  mines  qf  wit : 
Yet  ftill  inquiring,  ftill  miftaken  man, 
Each   hour   repuli'd,    each  hour  dares  onward 
prcfs ; 
And,  levelling  at  God  his  wandering  gucfs 
(That  feeble  enj^ine  of  his  reaforting  war. 
Which  guides    his  doubts,   and   combats  his 

oefpair  •, 
Laws  to  his  Maker  the  learned  wretch  can  iiiye  : 
Can  bound  that  nature, and  pnfcribe  thutwiU, 
\Yhole  prejjnant  word  did  either  ocean  fill : 
Can  tell  us  whence  all  beings  arc,  apd  how  h.y 
move  and  live. 
Through  either  ocean,  foolifli  man  ! 
1  hat  pregnant  word  fcnt  forth  again, 
Might  to  a  world  extend  rach  atom  there  ; 
Tor  every  drop  call  forth  afca,  a  hcavcu  for  every 
iUr. 

VIIF. 

I,et  cunning  earth  her  fruitful  wonders  hide  j 

And  only  lift  thy  ftaggering  reafon  up, 
To  trembling  Calvary's  aftonifh'd  top  ; 
'I  hen  mock  thy  knowledge,   and  confound  thy 

pridei 
Explaining  how  PcrfeAion  fuffcr'd  pain. 
Almighty  languilhd,  and  Eternal  died  : 
How  by  her  patient  vidor  death  was  flain  ; 
And  earth  profanM,  yet  blcls'd,  with  Dcicide. 
Then  down  with  all  thy  hoafted  volume^,  down ; 

Only  refer vc  the  Sacred  One  . 
Low,  reverently  low. 

Make  thy  ftubborn  knowledge  bow  ; 
Weep  out  thy  rrafon*8  and  thy  bod  's  eyes  ; 
DejecSl  thyfcl  ,  that  thou  may'ft  rife; 
To  look  to  Heaven,  be  blind  to  all  below. 

Then  Faith,  for  Reafon 's  glimmering  light,  (ball 
give 
Her  immortal  perfpeAive  ; 
And  Grace's  preleiice  Nature's  lofs  retrieve  : 
*i'htn  thy  erflivcn'd  foul  (hall  fee, 
'i'bat  all  thv*  volumes  of  PhilGfophy, 


With  all  their  comment?,  never  could  invent 

So  politic  an  iliftrument, 
To  reach  the  heaven  oChcavens  the  h'gh  abode. 
Where  xVlofcs  places  his  myfterious  God, 
As  was  the  ladder  which  old  .acobrcar'd, 
M'jien  light  divine  had  human  darknefs  dcar'd; 
And  his  tnlarg'd  ideas  found  the  road, 
Which  Faith  hud  didlatcd,  and  Angch  trod. 


CON;>tDERATIONS  on  PART  or  tux  SStli 

PSALM. 

A  COLLEC.E    EXERCISE,  169O. 

r. 

HE4VY,  O  Lord,  on  me  H»y  judgments  lie, 
/^ccurft  I  am,  while  God  rejcAs  my   cry, 
O'erwhelm'd  in  darkn^fs  and  dcfpair  I  groan  ; 
And  every  place  is  hell ;  for  God  is  gone. 
O:    Lord,  arife,   an  1  let  tliy  beams  control 
Thofe  horrid  clouds,  that  pref-.  my  friphted  foul  ; 
Save  the  poor  wanderer  from  eternal  night, 

Thou  that  art  the  God  of  Light.  / 

II. 

Downward  I  haften  to  my  dedln  d  place  ; 
There  none  obtain  thy  aid,  or  fing  thypraifc. 
Soon  1  Ihall  lie  in  death's  deep  ocean  drown 'd  : 
Is  mercy  there,  or  fwcet  for\»ivcncfs  found  f- 
Rebuke  the  ftonn,  and   waft  my  foul  to  land. 
O  lethor  reft  btneath  thy  wings  fccure. 

Thou  that  art  the  G ml  of  Fower. 

Behold  the  prodigal !  to  thee  I  come. 
To  hail  my  father,  and  to  feck  my  home. 
Nor  refuge  could  I  find,  nor  friend  abroa<1, 
St.iying  in  vice,  ^nd  dcftliuteof  God. 
O  let  thy  terrors,  and  my  ann^uiih  end  i 
Be  thou  my  relugc  and  he  thou  my  friend : 

Thpu  that  art  the  God  of  Love. 


TO    THE 

Rev.  Dr.  F.  TURNF.R,  BISHOP  or  SLT, 

WUO  UAD    ADVIICD    A    TR.\NSLATION    q^F-    PRU- 
^  DKNTtUS, 

IF  poets,  tre  they  cloih'd  thc'.r  infant  thought, 
And  the  rude  work  to  jnft  pcrf«iftion  brbaght. 
Did  ftill  fomr  god,  or  godlike  m;in  iuv<!ke, 
Whole  mighty '.i.'inie  their  facrcd  iiicnce  broke  : 
Your  goodnef>,  .Sir,  will  cafily  cxciiiii 
'iMu-  bt)ld  rcquefts  of  an  afpiring  .Mufc  ; 
Who,  with  your  blefllxig,  would   your  tid^  iow 

plorc, 
/'  nd  in  her  wcaknefs  juftify  your  power— 
From  your  i.ur  pattern  ftjc  would  llrive  to  write, 
And  with  uneq  .al  ilrrnvfth  nurfut  your  Right  f 
Yet  hopes  fae  ne'er  can  ci  r  th.it  folb>ws  you. 
Led  h)  your  M'eft    commands,  and  great  exaniH 
pie  too. 
1  hen  fmilinjT  and  afpiripc: influence  give. 
And  make  the  iMuie  aud  her  cudi^vours  live  j 
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Claim  all  her  future  Ul^n  at  your  due, 
^t  every  foni  begin  and  end  with  you. 
60  to  the  b!eft  retrwt  (he  11  gladly  go. 
Where  the  Same's  p|i!ra  and  Mufcs*  laurel  grow  ; 
)yhere  kindly  both  in  gUd  embrace  fhall  join, 
And  round  your  brew  thei;'  ming^jed  honour* 

t^ine; 
Both-ro  the  virtue  due,  tvhich  could  excels 
Aft  much  in  writing,  asiu  livingwell.— 
So  (hall  Die  proudly  preA  the  tuneful  Aring, 
^pd  mighty  things  in  mighty  numbers  fing; 
Kor  doubt  to  flrikc  TrudeDtius'  daring  iyrc. 
And  humbly  hring  the  verle  which  you  iufpire. 


A    PASTORAL. 

TO  THE  BISHOP    Of    E^T*     *^^     UlS  nt.rA%JT?Kt 
ff^OM  CAMBRiPUEt 
DAMOir. 

TEIX,  dear  /^  lexis,  tell  thy  Pamon,  why 
Doft  thou  in  mournful  fhadcs  obfcurely  lie  f 
"Why  doll    thou   figh,  why  ftrikc  thy   pifiting 

breaft  ? 
And  (leal  from  life  the  needful  hour*  of  reft  ? 
Are  thy  kids  ftarv'd  by  winter's  early  froft .' 
Arc  any  of  thy  bleating  (Iragglers  loCt? 
Ilav«  llranjjers*  cattle  trod  thy  oew-ploughM, 

ground  ? 
Has    great  Joanna,    or    her   greater  (bepherd, 

frown 'd  ? 

ALKxrs. 
See  my  kids  browze,  my  lambs  fecurely  play  : 
( Ah  !  were  their  mafter  unconccrn*d  as  they  !) 
No    heads  (at  noon  I    look'd)    had  uod    my 

ground ; 
Nor  has  Joa^uiJ,  or  her  ihephe^d,  frown'd. 

DAMON. 

Then  ftop  the  lavifh  fountain  of  your  eyes. 
Nor  let  ti.ofe  fighs  from  your  fwoln  bofom  rife ; 
Chafe  fadcefs,  fiiend,  and  folicude  away; 
<  And  once   again   rejoice,  and  once  again  look 

gay. 

ALEXJS. 

Say  what  can  more  our  tortur'd  fouls  anqoy^ 
Thin  to  beheld,  admire,  and  lofc  our  joy  ? 
Whofe  fate  more  hard  than  thofe  who  ladly  ran, 
For  the  laft  glimpfe  of  the  departing  %p  .' 
Or  what  fevercr  fentence  can  be  given. 
Than,  having feen,  to  be  excluded  heaven  ? 

DAMON. 

X^onc,  fti.f  pherd,  none — 

ALEXIS. 

'         Then  ccafc  to  chide  my  caret ! 
.And  rather  pity  than  reftrain  my  tears; 
Thofe  tears,  my  Damon,  which  I  jufily  (hcd, 
1  o  think  how  great  my  joys ;  how  foon  they 

fled. 
I  told  thee,  friend    (now    blefs  the  ihcpherd's 

name, 
IFrom  whofe  dear  care  the kini  occafion came). 
That  1,  even  1,  might  happily   receive 
That  facred  wealthy  which  Heaven  and  Daphnis 

give : 
Tbatl  might  fee  t)ie  lovely  awful  fwain, 


Whofe  holy  croficr  guides  out  willing  plain  i 
Whofe  pleadng  power  and  ruling  goodnefs  kee^ 
Our  fouls  with  equal  care  as  we  o-jt  Iheep ; 
Whofe  praife    excites  eac^    lyre,  employe  e^^ 

top.^ue  : 
Whilft  only  he  who  caus*d,  difliket  the  fong. 
To  this  great,  humble,  part  ng  man  I  gain'd 
A^ccfsy  and  happy  for  an  hour  I  rfign'd  ( 
Happy  as  new-form *d  man  in  Paiadife^ 
Ere  fin  debauth'd  his  inofTcn&ve  blifs ; 
H^py  as  hemes  after  battles  won. 
Prophets  entranced,  or  mnnarchs  on  the  throne  { 
But  (oh,  my  friend !)   thofe  joys  with   Dap hai^ 

flew : 
To  (hem  thefe  tributary  lears  are  due* 

nAMON. 

Was  he  fo  humble  then  ?  thofe  jo3rs  fo  vaft  ? 
Ceafe  to  admire  that  both  lo  quickly  paft.  | 

Top  happy  {H.ould  we  be,  would  fmiling  fat^ 
Render  one  blefiing  durable  and  great ; 
But  (oh  the  fad  viciQiiude  !)  how  foon  \ 

Unwelcome  night  fucceeds  the  cheerful  nooo  ; ' 
And  rigid  winter  nips  the  flowery  pomp  ofr 

June!  ) 

Then  grieve  not,  friend,  like  you.  Once  illnuA* 

kind 
A  certain  change  of  joy  and  forrpw  find. 
Sup^refs  your  figh,  your  down-cafl  eyelids  caift* 
Whomprefent  you  revere,  him  abiicnt  pxaiiic 


i;0  THE  COUNTESS  OF  IIXETER. 

PLATING    ON    TUC    LOTS. 

WHAT  charms  you  have,  froip  what  high 
race  you  fpru  bg, 
Have  beeo  the  pleafing  fubje^sof  my  fong  : 
Unikill'd  and  young,  yet  fomething  ilill  I  writ» 
Of  CVndiih*  beauty  join'd  to  CcciPs  wit. 
B«t  when  you  pleafe  to  ihcw  the  labouring  Moftt 
What  greater  theme  your  tuufick  can  produce  ; 
My  babbling  praifes  i  repeat  no  more. 
But  hear,  i;e}oice,  l^and  filent,  and  adore. 

The  Perfians  thus,  firlt  gazing  on  the  fun« 
AdmifM  how  high 'twas  plac*d,  how  bright,  it 

ihoQe  : 
But,  at  his  power  was  known,  their  thoughts  were 

raifd; 
And  foon  they  worfhipM,  what  at  firft  they 

praif'd. 
Eliza's  glory  lives  in  Spenfer*s  fong  ; 
And  Cowley's  verfe  keeps  fair  Orinda  yonn^. 
That  as  in  birth,  in  beauty  you  excel. 
The  Mufe  might  didate,  and  the  Poet  tells 
Your  art  no  other  art  can  fpeak  ;  and  you. 
To  (hew  how  well  you  play,  mud  play  anew : 
Your  muGck's  pewe^  your  niufick  mvik  difclo^  i 
For  what  fight  is,  'tis  only  light  that  (hows. 

Strange  force  of  harmony,  that  thus  controls 
Our  thoughts,  and  turns  and  fan  Aifies  our  fools: 
While  with  its  utmoft  art  your  fex  could  m«v| 
Our  wonder  only,  or  at  heft  our  love  : 
You  fu*  aVove  boih  thcfe  your  God  did  fhce^ 
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rcrar  high  pbwer  might  worldly  thoughts 
frroy  j 

th  jour  numbers  you  our  zeal  mi«;ht 
life. 

like  Himfelf,  commhnieitcyour  joyi 
your  native  heaven  ybulball  repair, 
:h    your  prefence  crown  tlie    blefiings 
lere, 

;  may  wind  its  (Irings  but  little  higher, 
their  notes  to  that  iromortal  quite, 
is  perfcA  here  ;  your  number^  do,       "^ 
m  our  books,   iT<ake  the  rtide  Atheift  J 
now  ^ 

rc*s  a  heaven  by  what  he  hears  below,  y 
fV>me  piece    while  Luk«  his  (kill  exprelt, 
g  an^ei  came,  anil  drew  the  reft  : 
you  play,  fume  godhead  does  impart 
ous  aid    divinity  helps  art  ; 
;rub  finiflies  what  you  b.  gun, 
I  miracle  improves  a  tune, 
ming  Rome,  when  frantic  Nc-r»p1ayMy 
that  face,  no  more  he  had  furvey*d 
ing  flames ;    but,   ftruck    with  ftrange 
irprifc, 

i  them  iefs  than  thofe  of  Anna's  eyes : 
ho  heard  thy  lure,  he  foon  had  found 
eluded,  and  his  crime  aton*d  : 
,ike    Amphion*a  hand,    had  wak'd  the 
one, 

1  dcftruAion  call'd  the  rlGnj^  town  i 
3  niufick  had  been  forc'd  to  yield  ; 
Id  he    barn  fo  fall,    as    thou  could*ft 
uilvi. 


PICTURE  OF  SENEC\  DYIMO  IN 
A  BATH  ;  BY  JORDAlN  : 

i/  EmrUf  Exettr'st  «/  Buriiigh'hoMfi, 

ILE  cruel  Nero  only  drains 

*he  moral  Spaniard's  ebbing  veins, 

worn,  and  (lack  with  age, 

1,  how  thoughtlefs,  is  his  rage 

rd  revenge  would  he  have  took, 

d  have  burnt  his  tutor's  book  ; 

^  have  reign 'd  fuprcme  in  vice  : 

cr  wretch  can  only  rife  ; 

^hofe  fury  fhail  deface 

'%  image  in  this  piece ; 

e  unhurt,  divine  Joriain, 

k  and  Seneca's  remain, 

las  body,  ftill  has  foul. 

s  and  fpeaks,  reftor'd  and  whole* 


AN  ODE. 
T. 

I  LP.  blooming;  youth  and  giy  delight 
Sit  on  thy  rofy  cheeks  confeft, 
>,  my  d«ar,  undoubted  right 
imph  o*er  thisdeftin'd  breaft. 
)nhendsto  what  thy  eyes  ordain  ; 
I  bora  CO  Iot;^  and  thou  to  reign. 


n. 

But  would  you  meanly  thus  re^y 

On  power  you  know  1  muft  obey  F 
Exert  a  legal  tyranny. 

And  do  an  ill,  becaufe  you  nuy  ? 
Still  muft  I  thee,  as  atheifts  Heaven,  adore  ; 
Not  fee  thy  mercy,  and  yet  dread  tiiy  p.wer  ? 

111. 
Take  heed,  my  dear  r  youtii  flies  apace ; 

As  well  as  Cupid,  Time  is  blind  : 
Soon  mud  thofe  glories  of  thy  face 

The  fate  of  vulgar  beauty  find : 
The  thoufand  Loves,  that  arm  thy  potent  eye, 
Muftdrop  their  quivirs,  flag  their  wings,  and 
die. 

IV. 
Then  wilt  thou  figh,  when  in  each  frown 

A  hateful  wrinkle  more  appears ; 
And  putting  peeviih  humours  on, 

Seems  but  the  fad  efled  of  years  : 
Kindnefs  itfelf  too  weak  a  charm  will  prove 
To  raife  the  feeble  fires  of  aged  love. 

V. 
ForcM  compliments,  and  formal  bowt. 

Will  ihew  thee  juft  above  negled  : 
The  heat  with  which  thy  lover  glows, 

Will  fettle  into  cold  refped  : 
A  talking  dull  platonic  1  fliall  turn  : 
Learu  to  be  civil,  when  I  ceafe  to  burn* 

VI. 
Then  (hnn  the  ill,  and  know,  my  dear, 

Kindnefs  and  conftancy  will  prove 
The  only  pillars,  fit  to  bear 

So  vaft  a  weight  as  that  of  love* 
If  thou  canft  wifli  to  make  my  flamev  etidurei 
Thine  moft  be  very  fierce,  and  very  pure. 

VII. 
Haftc,  Celia,  hafte,  while  youth  invites, 
I    Obey  kind  Cupid's  prefent  voice  i 
Fall  every  fenfe  with  foft  delights, 

And  give  thy  foul  a  loofc  to  joys: 
Let  millions  of  repeated  blifles  prove  ^ 

That  thou  all  kindnels  art,'  and  I  all  love. 

VIII. 
Be  mine,  and  only  mine  ;  take  care 

Thy  looks,  thy  thoughts,  thy  dreams,  to  guide 
To  me   alon ;  nor  come  fo  far,  / 

As  liking  any  youth  befide  t 
What  men   e'er  court  ihce,  fly  them,  and  be- 
lieve 
They're  fcraents  all,  and  thou  the  tempted  Uvc. 

IX. 
So  (hall  I  court  thy  deareft  truth, 

When  beauty  ceafes  to  engage ; 
So,  thinking  on  thy  charming  youth, 

I'll  love  it  o'er  again  in  ag;e  : 
So  time  itfelf  our  raptures  mall  improve, 
While  flill  we  wake  to  joy,  and  live  to  lovor 


AN  EPISTLE 

TO  FLEETWOOD  SHEPHARO,   E$Q;^ 
T117REN    crowtiiug  folks,    with   ftrange  ill 

'''  faces, 

Wcr€  making  legs,  and  begging  pjices, 
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Ard  l.jm-  vrith  pafntt,  fnmc  with  mwit, 

Tir'd  out  my  good  lord  Dorfct's  fp:rit  ; 

f?nr;;kir«T  I  Hood  anionsrft  the  crew, 

Ucliring  much  to  fpcak  with  you. 

X  waited  while  the  clo'.k  flruck  thrice, 

-And  footman  brought  out  I'fty  lies; 

Till,  patience  vcxt,  and  Kgs  j^rowa  weary, 

1  thourrht  it  wa5  in  vjiiii  to  larry  : 

But  did  opine  it  mip^ht  be  better. 

By  penny-poll  to  fend  a  letter  ; 

Wow,  if  you  mifsof  th's  epiAle^ 

Vni  bsulk'd  again,  and  may  po  whiftlc. 

My  bulinef*.  Sir,  you'll  quickly  gucfs^ 

U  to  tlcfiT'i  fome  little  place  ; 

And  lair  prctcnGons  1  have  for  *t, 

IVIucn  need,  and  very  fmall  defer t. 

M'licnc'tr  I  writ  to  you,  I  wanted  ; 

I  always  bcgg'd.  you  always  granted. 

>Iow,  a»  you  took  me  op  when  little, 

Gaveiue  my  Icarniujr  and  my  viitle  j 

Alk'd  for  mc,  from  my  lonl.  thing*  fitting. 

Kind  as  I  'adlKTcnyour  own  begcttin^  ; 

Confirm  what  fornu-rly  you've  given,   ^ 

yior  leave  mc  now  at  Ox  and  feven, 

As  Sunderland  ha»  irft  Mun  Stephen. 

No  fftindy,  that  takcf  a  whelp 
Wlicn  full  he  Iap»i  and  fcarcc  can  yelp, 
Ncglcclioi  turn*  him  out  of  gate 
>\'hen  he's  grown  up  to  dog's  edate : 
Nor  pariib,  if  they  once  adopt 
'I  he  fpurious  brats  by  (Irollcrsdropt, 
Leave  them,  when  grown  up  lufty  fellows. 
To  the  w.de  world,  il»at  is,  the  gallows  : 
No.  t]iank  them  for  their  love,  that  s  worfc, 

,Than  if  they  *ad  throttled  them  at  imrfc. 

''     My  uncle,  reft  hisioul!  when  livlr.f'. 
Might  have  contriv'd  me  ways  of  thriviiig  ; 
Taught  inc  with  cyder  to  itplenifti 
M>  vats,  or  ebbing  tide  of  Khcniih. 
So  whwrt  for  hock  X  drew  prickt  white-winc. 
Swear  *t  had  the  flavour,  and  was  right  wiuc. 
Or  fent  mc  with  ten  pound?  to  Furm- 
▼al'b  inn,  ta  fome  good  ro^ruc-att nrney  ; 
Where  now.  by  forging  deed*,  and  cheating, 
1  *ad  fountl  fome  l;andi"ome  wa)  4  of  ;;ctting. 

All  tlu-  you  made  me  quit,  to  lollow 
That  fueaking  whc-y-fac'd  god  Apollu ; 
Sent  mc  amou^^a  fiddling  crew 
O*  folks,  1  'ad  nev^r  feen  nor  knew. 
Calliope,  and  Godk:iows\\ho. 
To  add  no  more  mvcdivo  to  It, 
You  fpoil'd  the  youth,  to  make  a  port. 
In  common  juHice,  Sir,  there's  no  man 

'I'hat  makcri  the  where,  hut  keeps  tlic  woman. 
Among  ah  hone  ft  Chriftian  peupl':. 
Whoe'er  breaks  limbs,  maintain*  the  cripple. 

The  fum  of  all  I  have  to  fay. 
Is,  that  you'd  put  me  in  fome  way  ; 
And  your  petitioner  (hall  pray — 

There's  one  thing  more  i  had  almoft  flipt, 
Bu*  that  may  do  M  well  in  puftfcript : 
^Ty  friend  Chtrlcf  Montague's  preferred; 
N  n-  would  !  have  it  long  obfcrv'd, 
i  ::;:t  oDC  moufc  t»t»,  ^vilik  I  oLhci*»  Harv 
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sin,  Burleigh,  May  I4,  i6t^ 

A   S  once  a  twelvemonth  to  the  pricQ, 
r\   Holy  at  Rome,  ber^  antichrift, 
The  Spanifti  king  prefents  a  jennet, 
To  fhew  hiN  love  ;  that's  all  that's  in  it  •. 
For  if  his  holinefs  would  thump 
His  reverend  bum  'gain  ft  horfc'srump. 
He  migh   b  equipt  from  his  own  ftablc 
With  one  more  white,  and  eke  more  able. 

Or  as    with  gondolas  and  men,  his 
Good  excellence  the  Djke  of   Venice 
(I  wifii,  for  rhyme,  *t  had  been  tc  kin*^) 
''•ails  out,  and  give    the  gulph  a  ring  ; 
Which  trick  of  ftate,  i«he  wilely  maintains,     » 
Kecp<(  kindncf^  up  'twixt  old  acquaintance  ; 
For  clfe,  in  honeft  truth,  the  fea 
Has  much  kfs  need  of  gold  than  he. 

Or,  not  to  rove,  and  pump  one's  fancy 
Forj>op;fti  iimiI-.9  hjyon  1  fea  ; 
As  foiUs  from  mud-wall'd  tenement 
Briiig  landlords  pepper-corn  for  rent  5 
Vrcicnt  a  turhcy,  or  a  hen, 
To  thofe  mij.-;"'!  better  [pare  ihcm  ten  ; 
£v'n  fo,  witii  allfubmiinon,  f 
(For  firil  men  inlUnce,  then  apply) 
Send  you  each  year  a  homely  letter, 
Who  may  retvrn  mc  much  a  bt-tter. 

Then  take  it,  Sir,  a>  it  was  writ. 
To  pay  refpi(5k,  a  d  not  fnew  wit  : 
Nor  io.)k  aficcw  at  whnt  it  laith  ; 
There's  no  petition  in  it — 'fa^ih. 

Here  Ibme  Wiiuld  f^ratch  dietr  he:iis,  and  try 
Wh"t  they  ftiould  write,  and  how,  and  why  4 
But  1  conceive,  fuch  folks  are  quite  in 
Miflakcn    iii  thrcry  of  wr.tjn^. 
If  onji-  r>r  I'fiuciple  'tis  Ui  I, 
That  thcKigr.t  i^  troulLtothe  head  ; 
I  ari'-ue  ihus  :   tlu  worl .  arrec* 
That  he  wri:c-.v.ell,  who  writes  with  cafe  ; 
Then  he     by  fcqucl  lo^i:al, 
Writtsbcft,  jftlionever  thi  ks  at  a!l. 

Verfw'  come.-*  from  heaven,  like  nnvari  I'g'.t; 
Merc  hi.man  pains  cun  ne'er  lonu  by  t  ; 
The>;od,  rot  we,  the  jv)cm  malus  ; 
We  o.iiv  tcil  folhs  what  h'.*  f.Kaks. 
HkIUcc,  wlitn  auainniiiti  dil».o'jrlc, 
How  li'kr  brutes  or;»u'^is  jre  to  oi:r-»; 
Theygra:  t,  if  hrgh'i  powers  thi:.k  fir, 
A  bear  m.ghl  loon  he  n:adc  a  v.  it  ; 
And  tK:'.:,  for  uny  tiling  in  r.aiurv.-. 
Pigs  might  fqi:cak  lovc-odcs,  dogs  bark  fatirC' 

Mem:ion,  thmigh  ftonc,  w?«>  counted  vocal  i 
But  'twak  the  god,  meanwhile,    that  fpoke  ail* 
Rome  of:  h^j»  heard  a  crvjf^  l.aran-ui:i^. 
With  piompriiig  prieft  l>ehind  th.-  hai.ging: 
The  woodai  heatl  r^folv'd  the  qu.rtion  ; 
Whde  y'»u  and  Petiis  hel^i'd  the  jcft  cu 

Your  crabbed  rogues    than  ad  Lucretius. 
Arc  aua  nft  gods,  you  know  ;  and  teach  u.*, 
The  g<»d»  make  not  the  poet  ;  but 
The  ihwfi-i.  vite-verfa  put, 
i;:.ouId  Hebrew-wife  be  undci  ftooi  ; 
AuU  uicws^  the  jhk^,  luak^s  Uii  5^* 
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yptian  gnrdcners  thus  arc  fald  ta 
fct  the  lcek»  ^cy  afkcr  pray'd  to  : 
Lomifti  bakcra  ptaife  the  deity 
:hipp'd  while  yet  in"it«  pancityt 
It  when  you  poets  fwcar  and  cry, 
od  infpirci  ;  I  rave,  1  die  ; 
ird  wind  does  truly  fwell  ye, 
ill  be  the  colick  in  your  belly  ! 
writing  is  but  juft  like  dice, 
ucky  mains  make  people  ivifc  : 
jumbled  words,  if  fortune  throw  'cm, 
well  a9  Dryden,form  a  poem  ; 
kc  a  fpccch.  corrcdl  and  Witty, 
u  know  who— at  the  conunittce. 
atoms  dancing  roUnd  the  center, 
urge,  made  all  things  at  i  venture. 
;,  granting  matters  (hould  be  fpoke 
:thod,  rather  than  by  luck  k 
nay  confine  their  younger  liy^csy 
i\  Dryden  pedagogues  at  Will's  ; 
rvcr  coiild  be  metnc  to  tyc 
jiitic  wits,  like  you  and  I  : 
J  young  children,  who  are  tied  ia 
irts,  to  keep  their  (leps  (torn  Aiding  ; 
I  numbers  knit,  j(nd  legs  grow  ftronger'f 
ufc  of  fuch  machine  no  longer  ; 
jp  pro  libliuy  and  fcout 
»rfe  call'd  hobby,  or  without; 
len  at  fchool  we  firft  declaim, 
3u(by  walkft  us  in  a  theme, 
c  pfops  fupport  ouf  infant  vein, 
help  the  rickets  in  the  brarn  : 
vrhen  our  fouls  thaxr  force  diiate,- 
:houghts  grow  up  to  wit's  eftate ; 
rfc  or  profc,  wc  write  or  chat, 
xpencc  matter  upon  what. 
9  n9t  how  well  an  author  fays ; 
:is  how  much,  that  gathers  praifc. 
m  who  ishimfelf  a  wit, 
ts  writers'  merit)*  by  the  (beet, 
each  (hould  down  with  all  he  think^y 
•ys  cat  bre^d,  to  fill  up  chinks, 
id  Sir,  I  (hould  be  glad  to  fee  you  ; 
e  y'  are  well  ;  fo  Ood  be  ^i'  you  } 
all  1  thought  at  firft  to  write  \ 
hin^fl  (incc  then  are  alter'd  quite ; 
0'  flo.v  in,  and  Mufe  flies  high  : 
od  knows  when  my  clac\  will  ik  : 
[I,  Sir,  prattle  on,  as  afore, 
beg  your  pardon  yet  this  half-hour, 
at  pure  burn  of  loud  Non-con, 
re  with  my  gfanam  !  have  gone, 
n  Lobb  had  lifted  all  his  text, 
I  well  hop'd  the  pudding  next ; 
•w  to  2fpply/'  has  plagd'd  me  more 
i  all  his  villain  cant  before, 
r  your  religion,  firft,  of  her 
friends  do  laroury  things  aver  : 
fay,  ihe'sh'oneft  as  your  cl.iret, 
our'd  with  cant    nor  (tumm'd  with  ux^it.  ; 

chamber  is  the  fole  retreat 
lapUins  every  Sunday  night  ; 
race,  no  doubt,  a  certain  fign, 
Q  lay-man  herds  with  mac  divine  ; 
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For  if  their  fame  be  juftly  fjrt^U 
Who  would  no  popilh  nuncio  tre^t  | 
That  his  is  greater,  we  rauft  grants 
Who  will  treat  nuncios  proteftaot. 
One  fiiigle  potitive  weight  more, 
You  know,  than  negatives  a  fcore. 
Id  politics,  I  hear,  you're  ftanch, 
Diredly  bent  againft  the  French  ; 
Deny  to  have  your  free-born  toe 
Dragooned  into  m  wooden  (hoe  : 
.\re  in  no  plots ;  but  fairly  drive  at 
The  pitiblic  welfare,  in  your  private  ; 
And  will  for  England's  glory  try 
Turks,  Jewi,  and  Jefuits,  to  deff, 
And  keep  your  places  till  you  die. 

For  me,  whom  wandering  fortune  threw 
From  what  I  lov'd,  the  town  and  you : 
Let  me  juft  tell  you  ho^  fhy  ime  it 
Paft  in  a  country  life.— Imprimis, 
As  foon  as  Phoebus'  rays  infpcd  ut, 
Firft,  Sir,  I  read,  and  then  I  brc^kfaft  | 
So  on,  till  forefoid  god  does  fet, 
I  fometiraes  ftudy,  fometimes  eat. 
Thus,  of  your  heroes  and  brave  boys, 
With  whom  old  Homer  makes  fuch  noife, 
The  g  eateft  a<5lions  lean  find, 
Are,  that  they  did  their  work,  and  din'd.  ^ 

The  books,  of  which  Tm  chiefly  fond. 
Are  fuch  asy^  have  whilom  conn'd  ; 
That  treat  of  China^s  civil  law, 
And  fubjeAs'  right  in  Gdconda  ; 
Ofh  ghWay-elejmantsat  Ceylan, 
That  I  ob  in  clans,  like  men  o'  th'  Highland  % 
Of  :(pcs  that  ftorm,  or  keep  a  town, 
Aswellalmoft  as  Count  Lauzun; 
Of  unicofns  and  alligators, 
Elks,  mermaids,  mummiefs,  witches,  fatyfs, 
Aud  twenty  Other  ftrang^r  matters ; 
Which,  though  they're  things  I've  no  conceni 

in, 
Make  all  our  groohis  admire  my  Ica^niog. 

Critics  I  read  on  other  men, 
And  (lyperS  upon  thetn  again  ; . 
From  whofe  remarks  I  give  opinron 
On  twenty  books,  yet  ne'er  look  in  one. 

Then  all  your  wits  that  fleer  and  (ham, 
Down  from  Don  (Juixote  to  Tom  Tram  j 
From  whom  I  jcftsand  puns  purloin, 
And  (lily  put  them  off  for  mine  x 
Fond  to  be  thought  a  country  Wit  : 
The  reft-^whcn  fate  and  you  tMttk  fit. 

Sometimes  I  climb  my  mare,  and  kick  her 
To  bottled  ale,  and  neighbouring  vicar  ; 
Sometimes  at  Stamford  take  a  quart, 
Squire  Shephard's  health--- With  all  tty  heart* 

Thus,  without  fhtich  delight  or  grief, 
I  fool  away  an'  idle  life  : 
Till  Shadwcli  from  the  town  retires 
(Choak'd  up  with  fame  and  fca-c^aV  fires). 
To  blcfs  the  wood  with  peaceful  lyrick  : 
Then  hey  for  praifc  and  panegyrick ; 
Juftice  rdtor'd,  and  nations  freed. 
And  wreaths  r«aod  William's  gltfrioof  hta#. 
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PRIORS       POEMS. 


"  TO  THE  COUNTERS  OF  DORSET. 

WRITTEN    IN    HCm    MILTON. 

BY  MR.  BRADBURY. 

SEE    here  how  bright  the  firft-boin   virgin 
(hone, 
And  how  the  firft  fond  lover  was  undone. 
Such    •  harming  words,    our   beauteous   mother 

fpokc, 
As  Milton  viTote,  and  fuch  as  yorrs  her  look. 
Tours,  the  heft  copy  of  th'  original  face, 
^hofe  beauty  was  to  furnifli  all  the  race  : 
Sueh  chains  no  author  could  efcape  but  he  ; 
'^herc*s  DO  way  to  be  fafe,  but  not  to  fee. 


Will  lightly  her  firft  lofs  deplore ;' 
Will  cafily  forgive  the  boar : 
Her  eyes  with  tears  no  more  will  flow  ». 
With  jealous^rage  her  brcaft  will  glow  : 
'  And,  on  her  tabby  rival's  face, 
She  cecp  will  mark  her  new  difgrart. 


' 


TO  THE  LADY  DURSLEY. 

Oh    the  famt  fuhje£l» 

ERE  reading  how  fond  Adam  was  betrayed, 
AnJ  how  by  fin'  EveV  blkftod  charm«  de- 
cayed ; 
Our  common  lofs  unjiiftly  yott  coniplain  ; 
So  fmall  rh?t  part  of  it,  which  you  fuftain. 

You  ft  ill,  fair  mother,  iii  your  offspring  traci 
1  he  ftock  of  beauty  deftin'd  for  the  i  ace ; 
Kind  nature,  forming  them,  the  pattern  took 
From  Heaven  s  firft  viork,    and  £ve*s  original 
look. 
You,    happy  faint,    the  ferpent's  powOT  cbu- 
trol : 
Scaree  any  a^lual'  guilt  defiles  your  foul : 
^Vnd  hell  does  d  er  tiiat  miod  vain  triumph  Soafi, 
^hich  gains  a  Heaven,  for  earthly  Eden  loft. 
With  virtue  ftrong   as  yours  had  Eve   b«en 
arm'd. 
In  vaia  the  fruit  had  blufii'd,  or  ferpent  charm*d ; 
Nor  had  our  blifs  by  penitence  been  bought ; 
Mor  had  firail  Adam  fall'n,  noi  Milton  wrotb. 


TO  MY  LORD  BUCKHURST,. 

r«rj  J9ung^  fioyi^g  wiUf  4  eat, 

THE  amorous  youth,  whofe  tender  breaft 
Was  by  his  darling  cat  poficft, 
Obutn'd  of  Venus  his  (U'dre, 
Howe'cr  irregular  hii fire  : 
Nature  the  power  of  love  obeyed. 
The  cat  became  a  blufiiing  mf  id ; 
And,  oh  the  happy  change,  the  boy 
Employ'd  his  wonder  and  his  joy. 
Take  rare,  O  beauteous  child,  take  care, 
l^efi  thou  prefer  fo  raih  a  prayer : 
Nor  vainly  hope,  the  quern  of  love 
Will  e>r  thy  favourites  charms  improve. 
O  quickly  from  her  flirinc  i^etreat ; 
Oi  tremble  for  thy  darling's  fate. 

The  queen  of  love,  who  foon  will  fee 
Her  own  Adonis  live  in  thcc^ 


AN  ODE. 


WHILE  from   our  looks,  fair   nymph,  yon 
gurfs 
The  fecret  pafTionR  of  our  mind  ; 
'  My  heavy  eyes,  you  fay,  confefs 
A  heait  to  love  and  grief  inclin'd. 

11. 
There  needs,  alas  !  but  little  art, 
1  o  have  this  fatal  fccret  found ; 
.  With  the  fame  cafe  you  threw  the  dart, 
'Tis  ccruin  you  may  fticw  the  wound; 

III. 
How  can  I  fee  you,  and  not  love, 

While  you  as  opening  eaft  are  fair  f 
While. cold  as  noithern  blafts  you  prove. 
How  can  1  love,  and  not  defpair  ' 

Tht  wretch  in  doubfe  fetters  bound 

Your  potent  mercy  may  releafe  : 
Soon,  if  my  love  but  once  were  crown*d. 

Fair  prophctefs,  my  grief  would  ceafe. 


•  A     S  O  N  G. 

IN  vain  you  tell  your  parting  lover. 
You  wifli  fair  winds  may  waft  him  over. 
Alas !   what  winds  can  happy  prove, 
That  bear  me  far  from  what  I  love  ? 
Alas !  what  daagers  on  the  main 
;  Can  cqral  thofe  that  I  fuftain, 
)  From  flighted  vows,  and  cold  dzfdain  ? 

Be  gentle,  and  in  pity  chocfe 
Towifh  the  wildeft  tempcfts  loofe  : 
That,  thrown  again  upon  the  coafc 
Where  firft  my  fliipwreck'd  heart  was  lofV, 
I  may  once  more  repeat  my  pain  ; 
Once  more  in  dying  notes-complain 
Of  flighted  vows,   and  cold  difdain. 


I 


THE  DESPAIR  NG   SHEPHERD. 

ALEX'S  fliunn*d  his  fellow-fwains. 
Their  rural  fports,  and  jocund  ftraius  ; 
(Heaven  guard  us  all  from  Cupid's  bow  !) 
He  lofc  hiscrook,he  left  his  flocks; 
And,  wandering  through  the  lonely  lockt. 

He  notrifli'd  endleis  wo.-. 
1  he  nymphs  and  fliepherds  round  him  camt : 
His  grief  fome  pity,  others  blame  ; 

1  he  fatal  caufe  ail  kindly  feek  : 
He  mingled  his  concern  with  theirs  ; 
He  gave  them  back  their  friendly  tears; 

He  figh'd,  but  would  not  fpeak. 
Clarinda  came  among  the  reft  ^ 
I  And  ih«  (pQ  kind  concern  ci^rcft. 
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the  reafon  of  hit  woe  : 
ut  with  an  aii  aud  inlen, 
:  eafily  forefeen, 
too  much  to  koow. 

1  rais'd  his  mournftjl  head  ; 
1  pardon  me,  he  (aid, 
e  cruet  truth  reveal  ? 
ig  from  my  breaft  could  tear  , 
(hould  offend  your  eakr, 
fou  bid  me  tell. 

ive.  'tis  thus  complain* 
>ear'd  upon  the  p  am  ; 
te  eaufe  of  all  my  care  ; 
n  thoufand  dangers  dart ; 
j  torments  vex  my  heart: 
nd  1  defpair. 

lexis,  I  have  heard  : 

bought ;  'tis  what  1  fear*<i : 

pardon  yon,  (he  cried  : 

1  promiie  n&*er  again 

^our  vows,  or  fpealc  your  paia  : 

,  obey  d,  and  died. 


TO    THE 

lARLES     MONTAGUE,    ESQ;, 

RWARDS  EARL    OF    UALIFAZ. 
I. 

7.R,  *tis  well,  that  while  mankind 
ij;h  fate'spervcrfe  meander  crrsy 
in*d  pieafures  find, 
t  againft  real  carc». 

II. 
notions  he  purfues, 
'er  had  bciug  but  in  thought : 
le  Grecian  <arti(l,  woos 
e  he  himfelf  has  wrought. 

III. 
rricnce  he  believes ; 
s  againft  demonftration ; 
en  his  reafon  he  deceives  ; 
lis  judgmcn  by  hU  paflion* 

IV. 
3oI,  who  many  daya 
jrled  with  continued  forrow, 
hope,  and  blindly  lays 
Tate  bett  upon  to  moirow* 

V. 
comes ;   *tis  noon,  'ti  s  night ! 
ike  all  the  former  flies : 
ns,  to  frck  delight 
w,   till  to-night  he  dies. 

VI, 
like  towering  falcons,  aim 
un  an  airy  height : 
cafure  of  the  game 
ar  to  viewtie  (light. 

VII. 
pains  we,  all  the  day, 
of  what  we  like,  employ: 
night  the  worthlefs  prey, 
he  labour  gave  che  joy« 


VII!. 

At  diftance  thr  >ugh  an  artful  glafs 

To  the  mind's  eye  things  will  appear : 
They  lofe  their  forms,  and  make  a  m-Al'% 

Confus  d  and  black,  if  brought  too  neaf  • 

JX. 
If  we  fee  right,  we  fee  our  woes  : 

I'hcQ*  what  avails  it  to  have  eyes  I 
From  ignorance  our  comfort  ilows  : 

The  only  wretched  are  the  wile. 

X. 
We  wearied  (hould  Ije  down  in  death  : 

This  cheat  of  life  would  take  no  more. 
If  you  tliought  fame  but  empty  breath, 

I ,  Phyllis,  but  a  perjurM  whore. 

VARIATIONS  IN  A  COPT,  PRINTED   l6^%^ 

OUR  hopes,  like  towering  falcons,  aim 

At  objc<5is  in  anairylieight; 
But  all  the  pleafure  6t  the  game 

Is  afar  off  to  view  the  (light. 

The  worthlefs  prey  but  only  (hews 
The  joy  confided  in  the  ftrife  ; 

\\  hatr'tr  we  take,  asfoon  we  lofe 
In  Homer  s  riddle  and  in  life. 

So,  whilfi  in  feverilh  fieeps  we  think 
We  taile  what  waking;  we  defirc. 

The  dream  is  better  than  rhe  drink. 
Which  only  feeds  the  ficklj  fire. 

To  the  mind*s  eye  things  will  appear. 
At  didunce  through  an  anful  glafs; 

Bring  but  the  flattering  objciSs  near, 
7  hey*re  ail  a  fenfelefs  tj^loomy  maff. 

Seeing  aright,  we  fee  our  woes  : 
'i'hcn  v^at  avails  it  to  have  eyes  ^  . 

From  ignorance  our  comfort  flows. 
The  only  wreuhed  arc  the  wife. 

We  wearied  (hould  lie  down  in  death, 
This  •  heat  of  life  would  take  no  more; 

If  you  thought    (amcHut  (linking  breathy 
And  Phyllis  but  a  perjui'd  whore. 


AD  VIRUM  00CrIS«IMUM  DOMINUM  SAMUF.LEI^ 
»UA\V,  CUM  IHCSFf.  DE  ICTERO  PRO  C.RADU 
DOCI'ORIS    DtFtNORRtT,   4JUN1I,   1691. 

PHCEBE,  potensfzvi^morbisvel  lardere  gentes 
Lzfas  folerti  vrl  rclcvare  manu, 
Afpice  ^u  decus  hoc  noftrum,  pi  icidufque  fatere 

indomitus  quantum  profit  in  arte  labor  ; 
Non  iiScrum  pofthac  pedemve  minaberis  orbi, 

Fortius  htc  juvenis  dum  medicanieu  hiibci « 
Mitte  dehinc  ifas,  et  nato  carmina  dona  ; 
Negledum  tclum  dejicc,  fume  lyram. 

TRANSLATION. 

ET  MR.    COOKE. 

O?   PHGEBU^",  deity,    whofc  powerful  hand 
Can  fprcad  difeafes  through  the  jo)'ful  laiidg 
Alike  all-powerful  to  relieve  the  pain. 
And  bid  the  grooming  nations  fmile  again  ; 
When  this  our  pride  you  fee,  confcfs  yoik  find 
In  htm  what  art  CAO  do  with  labour  joi|^'4^ 
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No  mpre  the  worUl  thy  direful  threats  fliall  fear, 
While  he,  the  youth,  ou*w  remedy,  is  rear  ; 
Supprefs  thy  rage ;  with  virfe  thy  fon  infpire, 
Ihc  dart  nigleded,  to  alTuine  the  lyre. 


ON  THE  lAKlNG   OF  NAMUR. 

THE  town  which  I<ouit  bought,  Naflau   re* 
claims, 
And  bringi  inftead  of  I  ribcs  aveoetng  flames. 
Wow  Louis,  uke  thy  titles  from  above, 
^ileau  fhall  fing,  and  we'll  bcli«nyc  thee  Jove : 
Jove  gain  d  his  miftcrs  with  alluring  gold, 
But  jove  like  thee  was  xmpoteht  and  old  ! 
A^^f  and  yovng  did  he  like  William  ftand. 
He  'ad  ftunn'd  (he    dame,  his  thunder  in  bit 
band* 


D 
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IN  IMITATION  OF  aOtACE,    3.  pD     II. 
WRITTEN  IN  1691. 
I. 

HOW  long,  deluded  Albion,  wilt  then  lie 
In  tie  lethargic  flcep,  the  fad  repofc, 
^y  which  thy  clofc,  thy  conft.>nt  enemy, 

Has.  foftly  lulled  thee  to  thy  woes  ? 
Or  wake,  degenerate  ifle,  or  ccafe  to  own 
What  thy  old  kings  in  Gallic  camps  have  done ; 
The  fpoils  they  brought  thee  back,  the  crowns 

they  won  ; 
William  (fo  fate  requires")  ajjain  isarm'd  ; 

Thy  father  to  the  fit  Id  if.  gone : 
Again  Maria  weeps  her  abfrnt  lord, 
For  thy  repofc  content  to  rule  alone. 
Are  thy  enervate  fons  r.o*  yet  alarm'd  ? 
When  William  figl.t*,  tiare  they  look  tamely 

So  flow  to  pet  their  annerf  hme  reft'fd. 
As  not  to  mtlt  at  Beauty  &  tears,  nor  fellow  Va- 
lour *!>  (word  ? 

II. 
See  the  repenting  ifle  awakes, 
Her  vicious  chains  the  generous  gsddefs  breaks: 
Thi:  fogf  ai«upd  htrtcrtples  i-re  difpeird;  . 
y^broad  (he  looks,  and  ftcs  arm'd  Bclgia  ftaod 
Pfcpar'd  to  meet  their  common  Lord's  com- 
mar^J ; 
Her  lions  roaring  by  her  fide,  her  arrows  in  her 

hand  : 
'  And,  blufhing  to  have  been  fo  long  with-h^ld. 
Weeps  off  her  crime,  and  haflens  to  the  field. 
Henceforth  her  youth  Aall  be  inur'd  to  bear 

Hazardous  toil  and  a^ve  war  ; 
Te  march  beneath  the  dog-ftar's  raging  heat. 
Patient  of    fummers  drought,    and  mar^I 

fwrat  ; 
And  only  grieve  in  winter's  camps  to  find 
Its  days  too  fliort  for  labours  they  defign*d: 
All  ni  ht  beneath  hard  heavy  arms  to  watch  ; 
411  (faj    to  mcvn^  ^  trencbj  to  ftorm  the 
'  breach} 


ii' 


And  all  [he  rugged  paths  tn  trr?^. 
Where  William  and  his  virtue  itad. 

HI 
Silence  is  tic  foul  of  war; 

Deliberate  counlcl  muft  prepare 
The  mig'^ty  work,  which  va  our  muft  complete  | 
Thus  William  rclcucd.  thus  pr<:ferves the  ftate  ; 

Thu%  teaches  us  to   hink  and  dare. 
As  whilft  his  cannon  juft  preparM  to  breathe 

Avenging  anger  and  fwift  death. 
In  the  tried  metal  the  clofc  dangi-rii  glow, 

And  now,  too  late,  the  dying  foe 
Perceives  the  flame,  yet  cannot  ward  the  blow ; 
So  whilft  in  William  \  breaft  ripe  counfclalie. 

Secret  and  furc  as  brooding  fate, 

No  more  of  his  defign  appears,    . 

Than  v  hat  awakens  Gallia  s  fears  ; 
And  (though  Guilt  s  eyu  can  iharply  penetrate) 

Diftra^ted  I-ewis  can  delcry 
Only  a  long  unmcafur'd  ruin  nigh. 

IV. 
On  Honnan  coafts  and  banks  of  frighted  Setae 

Lo  !  the  impending  ftorms  begin  ; 
Britannia  fafely  through  her  maftcr's  fern 

Ploughs  up  her  viAorious  way. 
The  French  Sa]moneu»thro%rs  his  bolts  in  vain, 
Whilft  the  true  Thunderer  affcns  the  main  :  , 
Tis  done  !   to  (helves  and  rocks  hi^  fleets  retire, 

Swif  vidory'in  vengeful  flJmies 
Bamsdown  the  pride  of  their  prcfumptuousname : 

They  run  to  (hipwreck  to  avoid  our  fire,. 
And  tiiftorn  veifelsthat  regain  their  coaft 
Arc  the  fad  marks  to  fticw  the  reft  are  loft  : 
All  this  the  mild,  the  beauteous,  Queen  ha«  done, 
Aiiil  William's foftcr-half  (hakes  l.twis'  throne: 

Maria  dc^cs  the<fea  command 
WTiilft  Gallia  flics  her  huftnud's  arm«»  by  land. 
So.  liie  Sun  abfent,  with  full  fway  the  N  oon 
Governs  the  ill es,  and  rule*  the  waves  alone- v 
Sojuuo  thunders  when  l.tr  Jove  is  gone, 
lo  Britannia  »   loofe  thy  ocean '>  chains, 
Whilft  Ruflel  ftrikch  the  blow  thy  queen  ordains; 
Thus  refcued,   thus  rcvcr'd,  for  ever  ftand, 
Andblefs  the  coynfel,  and  reward  the  hand, 

lo  B:iUnniaI  thy  Mar.ii  reigns. 

•     V*-     • 
From  Mary^s  conquefts,  and  the  refcuei  main. 
Let  France  look  fcf th  to  Sanibre's  anmd  (bore. 
And  boaft-her  joy  for  William's. death  no  more. 
He  lives ;  let  France  confefs,  the  vidor  lives ; 
Her  triumphs  for  his  death  tfcre  vain, 
Andfpokcher  terror  of  hblife  too  plain. 
The  mighty  years  begin,  .the  day  dr«ws  nigh. 
In  which  that^nt  of  Lewis*  many  wives. 
Who,  by  the  baleful  force  of  guilty  charms 
Has  long  cnibraird  biin  in  her  wither 'd  arms, 
Shall  e*er  the  plains  from  diftant  towers  on  high, 

C^ft  around  htrmoumfol  eye,    . 

And  with  prophetic  forrow.cry ; 
**  Why  docs  my  ruin*d  lord  retaril  his  flight  \ 
Why  does  defpair  provoke  his  age  to  fight  ? 
As  well  the>  wolf  may  veoture  to  tnga^e 
The  angry  lion's  generous  ra«e.; 
'I  he  ravenous  yultvre,  and  the  bird  of  night. 
As  laicly  tempt  xhc  ftoopiug  eagle  t  flight ; 
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jvlito  nneqnal  arms  defy 

cro    crown  J  w>th  blooming  Yi<^ory, 

iuniphing  o'er  rcbel-ragc  rertrain'd, 

yet  unbrtrath'd  from  '  attics  gairi'd. 
II  yon*  duiiy  field's  quite  cover 'd  o'er 
loftilc  troope,  and  Orange  H  their  htfad  ; 
1^,  deftin'd  to  complete 

great  dcfigns  of  labouring  Fate ; 
ran^c,  the  name  that  tyrant*  dread  : 
lies  ;  our  ruin'd  empire  is  no  more  ; 

like  chs  Pcrfun,  go-'s  the  Gallic  throne  ; 

flies,  young  Ammon  urge»  on." 
VI. 

om  the  dubious  battle  9  mingled  heat, 
ar  UyCik  back^  and  ftrctch  her  hafty  wing, 
sht  to  lecurc  a  b.vfe  retreat  : 
:  pale  coward  leave  his  W)unded  kinur, 
the  vi  c  privilege  to  breathe. 

with  fhame  m  drrad  of  jrlorious  death  ! 

:  for  Fate  has  fwifter  wings  than  Fear, 
lows  hard,  and  ftrikcs  him  in  the  rear  j 
2nd  mad  ihe  traitor  bites  the  ground. 
cktransfix'd  with  a  difhoncft  wound; 

thiough  the  ftcrceft  troops,  and  thickell 

prcfb, 

ue  carries  on  fuccefs  ; 

equal  Heaven   guards  the  didinguiih'd 

brave, 

mics  cannot  hurt  whom  angels  favc. 

VI!. 
to  verfc   immortal  luftre  gives. 
)y  the  other's  mutual  fricndOiip  lives  ; 
fuffcr'd.  and  Hliillcs  foujjht', 
ler  js  aAs  cnlargM  the  Poet's  thought, 
gil  5  majefty,  and  Hbraer's  rage, 
:*ci  like  lading  nature  vanquifti  d  age. 

Lewis  then  his  riling  ttrror  drowns 
h  drums'  alarins,    and  tnmipets^fouhds, 
,     hid    in    arm'd   retreats    Aud  guarded 

towns,  .        ,         ., 

n  danger  as  from  honour  far, 
ibes  cioDff  murder  againft  open  war  : 
ain  you  Gallic  Mufes  drive 
iabour'd  verfe  to  keep  his  fame  aUve  : 
nouldcring  monuments  in  vai  t  ye  roife 
:  weak  bafis  of  the  tyrant  s  praifc  : 
ongs  arc  fold,   your  numbers  are  ptofane, 

incenfe  to  an  idol  given,  * 
It  ofTer'd  to  Pr6methcu»*  man 
t  had  no  fou!  from  Heaven* 
(l  his  will,  you  chain  your  frighted  king 
rapid  Rhine's  divided  bed  ;  '        « 

I  mock  your  hero,  whi'lft  ye  fing 

wounds  for  which  he  never  bled  ; 
lood  docs  poifon  on  your  piaife  diffufe, 
Lewis'  fear  gives  death  to  boilcAu'b  Mufe 

Vlll. 

own  wort^  true  majefty  is  rcar'd, 
1  Virtue  is  her  own  reward  ; 
falid  beams  and  native  glory  bright, 
ither  darknefs  dreads,  nor  covets  light ; 
o  herfelf,  and  fixM  to  inborn  laws, 
ink  by  fpite,  nor  lifted  by  appJauft, 
■)ro  her  icttlp.d  Q^b}  looks  cdmly  dovrn^ 
i  ox  death,  a  prifoif  or  a  crown* 


When  bound  in  double  chains  poor  Belgia  Uy» 
To  foreign  arms  and  inward  ftrife  a  prey, 
Whililpnc  good  man  buoy'd  up  her  finking  ik«t^» 
And  Virtue  Iabour'd  againft  Fate; 
When  Fortune  baftfly  with  Ambition  join'd. 
And  all  was  conquer'd  Ijut  the  Patriotsmiud  ; 

'  ^Vhcn  Ilorms  let  loofe   and  raging  fcas, 
Juft  ready  the  torn  vcJlel  to  overwhelm, 
Fprc'd  not  the  faithful  pilot  from  his  hchn, 
Nor  all  the  Siren  fongs  of  future  peace. 
And  dazzling  profpc<Sb$  of  a  proipis'd  crown, 

Couid  lure  his  ftubborn  virtue  dovn  ; 
But  againft    charms,  and  thrcau,  ^uid  hell,  hit 
Hood 

To  that  which  was  feverely  good ; 
Then,  had  no  trophies  jullified  his  fame. 
No  Poet  bled  his  fong  with  NafLu's  name, 
Virtue  alone  did  all  th  t  honour  bring. 
And  Heaven  as  plainly  pointed  out  ^a«  Ki^a^ 

As  when  he  at  the  alrnr  Rood 

In  all'iiis  types  and  robes  of  power, 
Whilft  at  his  feet  religioun  Britain  bow*d. 
And  own'd  him  next  to  what  we  there  adore. 

Say,  joyful  Macfc,  and  Boyne*8vi<5lorious  flood- 
(For  each    h^^mixt  his  waves  with  royal  b^oodj 
When  William's  ?rmies  paft,  did  he  retire, 
Or  view  from  far  the  battle'^  diftant  fire  ? 
CouM  he  believe  his  perfon  was  too  dear  ? 
Or  ufe  bisgrearneis  to  conceal  his  fear  ? 
Could  prayers  or  fighs  the  dtuntlefs  hero  move? 
Arn-.'d    with  Heaven's  jufliqe,  and  his  people'* 

love  f 
Through  the  firft  waves  he  wing'd  his  venturous 
way, 
And  en  the  advcrfe  fhore  arofc, 
(Ten  thoufaiid  flying  di^aths  in  vain  oppofc). 

Like  the  griat  Tulci"  of  the  day. 
With  ftrength  and  fwiftncf*  mounting  from  the 

.    fca: 
Like  him  all  day  he  foilM  ;  hut  long  in  ni^ht 
'J  he  god  has  ei^'d  his  \ve?.r  ed  ligHi, 
Ert  vengeance  left  tbe  ftuhborn  fofi, 
Or  William's  labours  found  repofc  !  ' 
When  his  ttbpps  f-ulter  d,  ftept  not  he  between  f 
Aeftor'd  the  dubious  fight  again, 
Mark'd  out  the  coward  that  durft  fly. 
And  led  the  fainting  brave  to  Vidlory  ? 
Siill  as  fhc  fleS  him,  did  h  -  not  o'ertakc 
Her  doubtful  courfe,  11:11  brought  her  blcediuff 

back  ? 
By  his  keen  fword  did  not  the  boldeft  fall  ? 
•  as  he  not  king,  c'bmm.'ir.djr,  foldier^all  f 
His  dangers  futn  as   with  becoming   dread, 
HisfubjcAs  yauijhorn  fliall  weep  to  read  : 
And  were  not  thofe  the  only  d^ys  that  «'c^: 

The  pious  prince  refiisd  to  bc^r 
His  friend^'  advic  »,  or  his  fubjcdls*  prayer  ? 

X 
Where'er  old  Rhine  his  frnltfal  water  turns. 
Or  fills  his  Vclfels'  tributary  urns; 
To  Belgia's  fav'd dominions,  and  the  fca, 
Whofe  righted  waves  rejoice  in^  W^liam's  fwa^; 
Is  there  a  town  where  children  arc  npt  taught, 
'Here  H»Uand  pit)fpcr'd,for  hwc  Ojrift^c  foAgki ; 
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Through   rapi^  walcr«,   and  through  flying  fire. 
Here  rufliMthe  prince,  here  made  whole  France 

retire  ? 
By  dilfcrent  nations  be  his  valour  bleft. 

In  different  languages  confcft ; 

And  then  let  Shannon  fpeak  the  refl  : 
XjcL  Shannon    fpeak,   how   on  her  \vonJenng 

ihore. 
When  Conqucd  hovering  on  his  arms  did  wait. 
And  only  afkM  fome  lives  to  bribe  hero*er  ; 
the  god-like   man,  the  more  than  conqueror, 
With  high  contempt  fent  back  the  fpci  ious  bait ; 
And,  fcorning  glory  at  a  price  (o  great, 
yrith  fo  much  power,  fucn  piety  didjoin» 

As  made  a  perfedl  virtue  foar 

A  pitch  unknown  to  man  before  ; 
And  lifted  Shannon's  waves  o*er  thofe  of  Boyne. 

'  XI. 

Nor  do  hit  fubjeds  only  (hare 
The  profpcrous  fruits  of  his  indulgent  reign  ; 
His  enemies  approve  the  pious  war. 
Which,  with    their  weapon,  takes  away   th^ir 

chain. 
More  than  his  fword  his  goodnefs  ftrikes  his  foes; 
They  blefshis  arms,  and  ugh  they  mud  oppofe. 
Jufticeand  freedom  on  hisconqucfls  wait ; 
And  'tis  for  man's  delight  that  he  is  great : 
Succeeding  tiiics  (hall  with  long  joy  contend,     ^ 
If  he  were  more  a  vidor,  or  a  friend  : 
So  much  bis  courage  and  his  mercy  drive. 
He  wounds,  to  cure  ;  and  conquers,  to  forgive. 

xn. 

Yc  heroes,  that  have  fought  your  country's  caufc, 
Kedrefs'd  her  injuries,  orform'd  her  laws, 
To  my  adventurous  fong  juft  witnrfs  bear, 
Alfid  the  piou-.  Mufe,  and  hear  her  fwrar  ; 
That  'tis  no  PoetN  thought,  no  flight  of  youth, 

But  folid  flory,  and  fevered  tiuth. 
That  William  freafurcs  up  a  greater  name, 
Than  any  country.  anyagCj  can  boad  ; 

And  all  that  ancient  dock  of  fame 

He  did  from  his  fore-father*  take. 
He  has  improv'd,  and  gives  with  intcrcd  back  ; 
And  in^iis  condeilation  does  unite 
Their  fcatter'd  rays  of  fainter  light  : 
Above  or  Envy*s  ladi,  or  Fortune's  w^eel 

That  fettled  glory  fhall  for  ever  dwell  : 
Above  the  rolling  orbs,  and  co  rmon  flty. 

Where  nohing  comes  thiit  e'er  diall  die. 

Xlll. 
Where  rovc«»  the  M«l*c  ?  Where,  though tlefs  to 
return,  . 

Ij  her  diort-livM  veffel  home. 
By  potent  winds  too  lubje<ft  to  be  toft. 
And  in  the  lea  of  William's  praifes  loft  f 
Nor  let  her  tempt  that  deep,  nor  make  the  (here, 

Where  our  abandon 'd  youth  ffie  fees. 
Shipwrecked  in  luxury,  and  loft  in  enfe  ; 
Whom  nor  Briunnia's  danger  can  alarm. 

Nor  William's  cxempiary  virtue  warm  : 
Tell  them,   howc'er,  the  king  can  yet  forgive 
'1  heir  guilty  floth,  their  homage  yet  receive. 

And  let  their  wounded  honour  hve  : 
But  fure  and  fudden  be  their  juft  remorfe  ; 

SwiXi  be  ihck  vittuc  9  rife^  and  firor^  its  courfe  -, 


For  though  for  certain  years  and  dcftin**i  timely 

Merit  has  lain  confus  d  with  crimes  ; 
Though  Jove  fctm'd  negligent  of  human  cares. 
Nor    fcourg'd    our    fol^e^,    nor    return' d   oar 

prayers. 
His  judice  now  demands  the  equal  fcales, 
Sedition  is  fupprefs  d.  and  truth  prevails: 
Fate  its  great  ends  by  flow  degrees  attains. 
And  Jburope  is  redeem  d,  and  William  reigns. 
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HYMN    TO  THE  SUN. 

SET  BY  DR.  H,  PURCELL. 

AND   INTENDED     TO     BE    SONG    DEPOKE     THEIt 
MAJESTIES  ON    NEW   YEAr's  DAY,  16934* 

IGHT  of  the  world,  and  ruler  of  the  year, 
^    With  happy  fpeed  begin   thy  great  career ; 
And,  as  thou  d«ft  thy  radiant  journies  run> 
Through  every  didint  climate  own 
That  in  fair  Albion  thou  had  feen 
The  greated  prince,  the  brightcft  queen. 
That  ever  fav'd  a  land,    or  bled  a  throne. 
Since  fird   thy   beams    were  fprcad,  or  genia( 
power  was  known. 

» 

So  may  thy  godhead  be  confed. 
So  the  returning  year  be  bled. 
As  his  infant  months  bedow 
Springing  wreaths  for  William's  brow  5 
As  his  fumraer's  youth  fliall  flied 
Eternal  Iwects  around  Maria  s  head. 
From  the  bleflings  they  bcftovv. 

Our  times  are  dated,  and  our  asras  move  : 
They  govern  and  rjilighten  all  below, 
A»  thou  dud  all  above. 

III. 
I.rt  our  hero  in  the  war 
AAivc  and  fierce,  like  ihec,  appear  : 
Like  thee,  great  fon  of  Jove,  hhc  thee, 
When,  clad  in  rifing  majcfty. 
Thou  marched  down  o'er  De!o«'  hrtl  confed. 
With  all  thy  arrows  arm'd,  in  all  thy  glory  dicll. 
Like  thee,  the  hero  does  hi*  arm*  employ. 

The  raging  Python  to  dedroy. 
And  give  the  injur *d  nations  peace,  and  joy. 

IV. 
From  faired  years,  and  time's  more  happy  floret^ 

Gather  all  the  fmiling  hours ; 
Such  us  with  friendly  care  have  guarded 

Patriots  and  kings  in  rightful  war*  ; 
Such  as  with  conqited  have  rewarded 

Triumphant  victors'  happy  cares ; 
Such  as  dory  has  rccoided 
Sacred  as  Nalfau'slon^r  renown. 
For  countries  fav'd,  anti  battles  won. 

V. 
March  then  agai»  in  fair  array, 
And  bid  them  form  t!i<?  happy  day. 
The  happy  day  defign'd  to  wait 
On  William's  fame,  and  Europe's  fate. 

Let  the  happy  day  be  crown  d 
With  great  event,  and  fair  i'uccefs ; 
No  brighter  in  the  year  be  found. 
But  tiui  whiUi  brings  cbc  vi^oihomc  iu  f^^\ 
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vr. 

thy  g.-)iUiPad  wc  implore, 
ia  wildoiu  a!>  in  power  ; 
or  good  Varii's  fake    and  our§, 
lofe  out  other  fmiUng  hours  ; 
IS  with  joyous  wings  iiavc  fled, 
en  happy  counfrls  were  advifing  ; 
IS  have  lucky  onrens  (hed 
r  forming  laws,  and  empires  rifing  ; 
s  many  courfcs  ran, 
in  hand  a  goodly  train, 
rfs  the  great  Eliza's  reign  ; 
n  the  typic  gJory  (how 
ler  blifs  Maria  fliallbeftow. 

VII. 
the  folemn  hours  advance, 
iglcd  fend  into  the  dance 
fraught  with  all  the  treai^iref, 
ich  thy  eaftern  travel  views ; 

wing  d  with  all  the  pleafures, 
n  can  afk,   or  hcavin  diffufe  : 
rat  Maria  all  thofe  joys  may  know, 
from  her  cares,  upon  her  fubjedls  flow. 

Vlll. 
own  glory  fing  our  fovereIgn*8  praiie, 

I  of  vcrfcs  and  of    days  : 

II  thy  tuneful  Tons  adorn 

rir  lading  work  with  Wilham'snanre  ; 

ofen  Mufes  yet  unborn 

rat  Maria  £or  their  future  theme  ; 

al  ftruAure*  let  them  r^ife 

illiam  s  and  Maria  s  praife  ; 

rant  new  lubje<5l  for  the  fongi 

r  fear  ihey  can  exhauft  the  (lore, 

aturc'smufic  lies  unfirung , 

1,  great  god,  (halt  lofe  thy  double  power, 

uch  thy    lyre,  and  (hoot  thy  beaniA  no 

lore. 


Once  more  at  leaft  looc  1>acV,  faid  T, 
Thyfelf  in  that  large  glafn  defer y  : 
When  thou  art  in  good  humour  drcfl  ; 
When  gentle  reafon  rules  thy  breall : 
The  fuo  upon  the  called  fea 
Appears  not  half  fo  bright  as  thee : 
'  ris  then  that  with  delight   1   rove 
Upon  the   boundlefs  depth  of  love  : 
I   blefs  my  chain ;  I  liaiid  my  oar  ; 
Nor  think  on  all  I  left  on  (hor. . 

But  when  vain  doubt  and  groimdlcfs  feaff 
Do  that  dear  foolifh  bofom  tear ; 
When  the  big  lip  and  watery  eye 
Tell  me,  the  riUng  dorm  it  nigh : 
*Tis  then,  thou  art  yon^  angry  main, 
Deform'd  by  winds,  and  dalh'd  by  raim  ; 
And  the  poor  failor^  that  mud  try 
Its  fury,  labours  lefs  than  I. 

Shipwreck'd,  in  vain  to  land  I  make. 
While  Love  and  Fate  (lill  dtive  me  back  i 
Forc'd  to  doat  on  thee  thy  own  way, 
I  chide  thee  fird,  and  then  obey. 
Wretched  when  from  thee,  vex'd  when  nigl% 
I  with  thee,  or  without  thee,  die. 


TUK 

tADY*S   LOOKING-GLASS 

IMITATION  OF  A  GREKK  ID VLLIUlff. 

I A  and  I  the  other  day 
alk'd  o'er  the  fand-hilU  to  the  fea  : 
:iug  fan  adorn 'd  the  coad, 
ms  intire,  bisfiercenefslod  : 
1  the  furfa.e  of  the  deep', 
ids  lay  only  not  afleep  : 
nph  did  like  the  fcene  appear, 
r  pleafant,  calmly  fair ; 
1  her  words,  as  flew  the  air. 
cret  joy  I  heard  her  fay, 
e  would  never  mifs  one  day 
fo  fine,  a  fight  fo  gay. 
oh  the  change  !  the  winds  grow  high  } 
ing  tcmpcds  charge  the  Iky  ; 
;htning  flies,  the  thunder  roars ; 
g  waves  lafli  the  frighten'd  fljorcs. 
wit  h  the  horror  of  the  fight, 
ns  her  head,   and  wings  her  flight  ; 
cmbling,  vows  (heil  ne'er  again 
ch  the  fliorci  or  view  the  main. 


LOVE  AND  FRIENDSHIP : 

A     PASTORAL, 

BT     MRS.      ELIZABETH     SI.VGCR,      AFTBRWAtlXf 

R0W£. 

AMARTLLIS. 

WHILE  from  the  flues  the  ruddy  fun  dc^* 
fcends. 
And  rifing  night  the  evening  (hade  extends  : 
While  pearly  dews  o'erfpreid  the  peaceful  fieklft 
And  clofing  flower»  reviving  odours  yield  : 
Let  us,  beneath  thcfe  fpreading  trees,  recifee 
What  from  our  hearts  our  Mufes  may  indite. 
Nor  ne^d  we,  in  this  clofe  retirement,  fear» 
Led  any  fwain  •ur  amorout  fecrets  hear. 

87LVIA. 

To  erery  fliepherd  I   would  mine  proclaim  ; 
Since  fair  Aminta  is  my  fofted  theme  : 
A  dranger  to  the  loofe  delights  of  love, 
-  My  thoughts  the  nobler  warmth  of  friendfliip 

prove  : 
And,  while  its  pure  and  facred  firr  1  fing»^ 
Chafte  goddefs  of  the  groves,  thy  fuccouc  bring. 

AMARTLLII. 

Propitious  gcd  of  love,  my  bread  infpire 
With  all  (hy  charms,  with  aJl  thy  pleallng  fire  %. 
Propitious  god  of  love,,  thy  fuccour  bring, 
Whild  1  thy  darling,  thy  Alexis  fing; 
Lovely  as  light,  and  foft  as  yielding  air. 
I'or  him  each  virgin  fighs  ;  and  on  the  plaint 
The  happy  youth  above  each  rival  reigns. 
Nor  ti>  the    echoing   groves,  and    whifperioe 

Spring, 
In  fweeter  drains  does  artful  Conon  fing  ; 
When  loud  appiaufes  fill  the  crowded  groves. 
And  Phoebus  the  fuperJor  fong  approves. 

SYLVIA. 

Beauteous  Aminta  is  as  early  light, 
reaking  the  melancholy  fliadci  oif  night* 


3i8 
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Vlien  Uteis  near,  ill  aniious  troulile  flies, 
.» nd  our  rt^iVrn^i:  hearts  confrfs  her  eyes. 
Youpj^  love,  and.blooming  joy,  and  gay  dcfires. 
In  every   bread  the    tKautcous  nymph  inlpircs  ; 
AvA  9ri  the  plain  when  (he  no  more  appears. 
The  plain  a  dark  and  gloomy  prpfpei^. wears. 
In  vain  the  ftrcams roll  on  :  -the  cafterh  breeze 
l)ance«  in  vai4i  arnon)?  the  treinblirg  trees  : 
la  vain  the  bird>  begin  their  evening  fono^, 
And  to  the  filent  nigi«t  their  notes  prolong: 
Nor  groves,  nor  cryftal   dreams,   nor  verdant 

lield, 
Does  wonted  pleafure  in  her  abfence  yield. 

AMAKYLLIS. 

And,  in  his  abfence,  all  the  })en)iTe  da^ 
In  feme  obfcufc  retreat  I  lonely  ftray , 
All  day  W  the  repeating  caves  complain. 
In  mournfiii  accents^  atid  a  dying  Arain ; 
Dear  lovely  youth   1  try  to  all  around  ; 
Dear  lovely  yotrth,  the  flattering^  vales  rrfouhd. 

SYLVIA. 

On    flowery    banks,    by    every   murmuring 
ilreani, 
Am^ti  is  my  Mufe'«  foftf  (l  (hent»  : 
*Ti«  Ihe  that  docs  my  artfOl  notes  refine : 
iVith  fair  Aminta's  name  my  nobleft  verfc  fliall 
ihine. 

AMAttiUs. 
til  twine  frefli  garlands  for  Alexis*  t>rows, 
iVnd  confccrate  to  h?m  ct<»mal  vowr  : 
TE^e  charming  youth  fliall  my  Apollo  prove ; 
He  fliall  adorn  my  fongs,  and  tune  my  voice  tb 
love. 


TO    THI 

AUTHOR  OF  THE  I'OREOOING  f  A5T0- 

RAi.. 

"D  Y  Sylvia  if  thy  charming  ftf  be  meant ; 
•*^  ff  Friendfliip  be  thy  virgin  vows  extent: 
Oh  ^  let  me  in  Aminta's  praifes  join  : 
Her*s  my  efleem  fball  be,  my  paflion  thine. 
'XVhcn  for  thy. head  thegarland  1  prepare, 
A  fecond  wr^th  (ball  bind  i^minta's  hair ; 
And,  when  my  choiceil  fongs  thy  V^oftb'  pr6- 

claim. 
Alternate  verfe  fliall  blefs  Amlnta*s  name ; 
i^y  heart  fliall  own  the  juftice  of  her  caufe. 
And  Love  himfelf  fubmit  to  Friendfliip's  laws. 

But  if,  beneath  thy  numbers*  foft  dijguife, 
Some   favour *d  fwain,  fome  true  Alexis  lies  ; 
If  Amaryllis  breathes  thy  fecrct  pains. 
And  thy  fond  heart  beats  meafurc  to  thy  ftralns ; 
V<ay'fl  thou,  bowe*er  I  grieve,  for  ever  find 
The  flame  propitious,  and  the  lover  kind  ! 
Klay  Venus  long  exert  her  happy  power. 
And  make  thy  beauty,  Uke  thy   vcr.e,  endure  ! 
JAtkj  every  god  his  friendly  aid  atfbrd. 
Pan  guard  thy  flock,  and  i/eres  blcf*  thy  board  f 

But,  if  by  chance  the  feries  of  thy  joys. 
Permit  one  thought  lefs  cheerful  to  arife. 
Pit iovs  transfer  it  to  the  mournful  fwain, 
\Vho,  loving  much,  who»  not  belov'd  again. 
Feels  an  ill-fated  paflion's  laft  exeefs. 
And  dicsittw«C|  that  tlMi^may'il  live  in  peace. 


TO     A    LADY: 

SMS    REFUSIN(V.TO   CONTINUf  A    niSP'JTXWin 
ME,  AND  LkAViNG   MC  IN  THE  ARCl^MENf. 

AN       ODE. 

F. 

SPARE,   generous  viftor, fpare  the  flav«^ 
Who  did  unequal  war  purine; 
That  more  tkati  triumph  he  might  have. 
In  being  overcome  by  you. 

11. 
In  the  difpute  whate'cr  I  faJd, 

My  heart  was.  by  my  tcngue  belied  ; 
And  in  my  lo^ks  you  might  have  lead 
How  much  1  argued  on  your  fide. 

III. 
You,  far  from  danger  as  from  fear, 

Mifrht  have  fuHain'd  an  open  fight  : 
For  feldom  your  opinions  err  ; 
Your  eyes  arc  always  in  the  right- 

IV.  . 
Why,  fn'ir  one,  would  you  not  rely 

On  Rcalon's  force  with  Beauty 'n  join 'd  ? 
Ccuid  I  their  prevnlencc  ileiiy. 
1  muft  at  ontc  be  dea»  and  blind. 

V. 
Ala*  '  not  hoping  to  fubdue, 
I  only  to  the  fight  afpii  'd  : 
To  keep  the  beauteous  foe  ia  view 
Was  .rli  the  glory  1  defir'd. 

vr. 

.  But  flic,  howc'er  of  tidory  furc, 

ConteniDs  the  wreath  too  long  delay'd  : 
And,  ari>\'d  with  more  imme<iiate  power. 
Calls  cruel  fiicnee  to  hef  aid. 

VII. 
Dcepef  to  wottnd.  ftie  ftuns  the  fieht ; 

She  drops  her  arms,  to  ^ain  f  c  field  ; 
Secures  her  couqueft  by  her  flight ; 
And  triumphs,  when  flic  feenuto  yield. 

Vlll. 
So,  when  the  Parthian  lurnM  his  fteed. 

And  fr©-n  the  hoftile  camp  wrrhdreWy 
With  cruel  flcill  the  backward    reed 
He  fait  ;  and,  as  be  fl-d,  he  flew . 


SEEING  THE  DUKE  OF  ORMONDES  PIC 
TUUi:  AT  SIR  GODFREY  KNELLER'S. 

Our   from     the    injur'd     canvas,    Knellcr 
Orike 
Thefe  lines  too  faint  :  the  piAtir e  i.<  not  like. 
Exalt  thy  thought,  and  try  thy  toil  again : 
Dieadful  in  arms,  on  Landen's  glorious  plain 
Place  Ormoud's  duke  ;  impendent  in  the  air 
Let  his  keen  fabre,  comet-hke,  appear. 
Where'er  it  points,  denouncing  death  :  below 
Draw  fouted  fquadrons,  and  the  numerous  foe. 
Falling  beueath,  or  flying  from  his  blow: 
Till,  weak  with  wouuds,  and  cover'd   o  er  witk 

blood, 
Which,fiora  the  Patriot's  breaft  in  torrents  flow*<lf 
He  faints  ;  liis  flecd  no  longer  feels  the  rein ; 
MmI  fliunbks  o'er  tht  heap,  his  hand  had  llriH' 
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bw  fihauftcd,  bleeding,  pale  ho  lies ; 
,  fad  objcA  !  in  his  half-clo»'d  eyes 
vengeance  yet,  and  hoftile  terror   ftand  : 
int  yet  threatens,  and  his  frowns  command. 
alllc  chiefs  their  troops  around  him  call  ; 
)  approach  him,  though  they  fee  him  fall, 
neller,  could  thy  fliadcs  and   light  cxprcfi 
rfcA  hero  in  that  glorious  drcfs  ; 
o  come  might  Ormond's  piAure  know, 
tlms  for  thee  beneath  his  laurels  grow  : 
:ef  lime,  thy  work  might  ever  (hinc; 
[ojHcr's  colours  laft  fo  long  as  thine. 


CELIA    TO    DAMON. 

le  in  amore  mala    itrc  propria,  fumme^e  fc 
•*  eundo  InviniuMtur** »**^ 

LUCRET.  lib.  iv. 

rlAT   can  I    fiy,    what    arjpimcnts   can 

prove, 
ith,  what  colours  can  defcribe  my  love, 
(ccfs  anri  fury  be  not  known, 
t  thy  Celii  has  alrpady  done  ? 
infant  flames,  whiift  yet  they  were  con- 
ceal'd 

<»rous  di'ubts,  with  pity  I  beheld  ; 
afy  fmilc^  difpcll'dthc  filcntfear, 
urft  not  tell  me- what  I  dy'd  to  hear, 

I  ftrove  to  ch'ck  my  growing  flame, 
ter  paflion  under  fricndfhip'sname,  ' 
iw  my  heart,  how  it  my  tongue  belyd ; 
/hen  you  prefs  d,  how  faintly  I  deny'd, — 
guardian  thought  could  bring  its  fcatter'd 
aid, 

Ton  could  fupport  the  doubting  maid, 
j1,  furpris'd,  and  from  hcrfcif  disjoined, 
I  referve,  and  all  the  fex,  behind  : 
•our  command  hwT  motions  flic  received  ; 
i>t  for  me,  hut  you,  fhe  brcaihd  and  liv'd, 
:vcr  bleft  be  Cytherea's  fhrine, 
res  eternal  on  her  altars  fliine,  ! 
hy  denr  brcaft  ha^  felt  an  equal  wound; 
t/thy  kindncfs  my  dtfircs  are  crown'd. 
,'    each  look,  and  thought,   and  care,  'tis 
(hown, 

^s  are  centered   all  in  rae   alone ; 
re  I  am,  ti'.ou  wouldft  not  changethlshour 
the  white  onts  Fate  has  in  its  power. — 
thus  bcIovM,  thus  loving  to  exccfs, 
IS  receiving  and  returnin^^  blifs, 

receiving  and  returning  blifs, 
great  moment,   in  this  golden  flow, 
every  trace  of  what,  or  when,    or  how, 
from  my  foul  by  raging  love  be  torn, 
r  on  fwelling  feas  of  rapture  borne  ; 
ncholy  tear  afili«5ts  my  eye, 
y  heart  labours  with  a  fiiddcn  figh  ; 
ig  fears  repel  my  coward  )oy, 
>  forefcen  the  prcfent  blifs  deftroy. 
•  akit  is,  this  beauty  waa  the  caufc, 
ith  firit  ftj;h$  your  panung  bcfom  rofc  : 


But  with  no  owner  Beauty  long  w*!ll  ftay. 
Upon  the  wines  of  Tim<;  borne  fwift  away  • 
Pafsbutfomc  fleeting  years,  and  thefe  p.^or  cyct 
(Where  now  without  a  boaftfomo  luftre  lies) 
No  longer  fliall  their  little  h  inours  keep  ; 
Shall  only  be  of  ufe  to  read  or  uctp  : 
And  on  this  forehead,  where  your  vcrfe  has  faid, 
The  Loves  delight  id,  and  the  Graces  play  d, 
Infulting  age  will  trace  his  cruel  way, 
And  leaves  fad  marks  of,  his  deftru^iHvc  fwtiy. 
Mov*d  by  my  charms,  with  them  your  love 

may  ceafc» 
And  as  the  fuel  finks,  the  flame  decreafe : 
Or  angry  Heaven  may  quicker  darts  prepare, 
And  fickncfs  ftrike  what  time  a  while  wouldfparc? 
Then  will  my  fwain  his     lewiug  vows  renew  , 
Then  will  his  throbbiug  heart  to  mine  beat  true  i 
When  my  own'face  deters  mcfrom  my  glafs. 
And  Knclleronly  flitws  what  Celiawas? 
.  Fantaftic  Fame  may  found  her  wide  alarms. 
Your  cnuntry,as  you  think,  may  want  your  arms; 
You  may  neglc<5  or  quench,   or  hate  the  flame, 
Whofc  fmokc  tpo  long  obfcur'd  your  rifing  name  ; 
And  quickly  cold  indifference  will  enfue. 
When  youl.ovc'*  joys  through  Honour*8  optic 

view. 
Then  Celiacs  IcuJeft  prayer  will  prove  too  weak. 
To  this  abandond  brcaft  to  bring  you  back; 
When  my  loft  lover  the  tall  fljip  afcends. 
With  mufic  gay,  and  wet  with  jovial  friends. 
The  tender  accent  of  a  woman  s  cry 
V  ill  pafs  unheard,  will  unregarded  die  ; 
V.  hcD  the  rough  Teamen's  louder  Ibouts  pievail,"J 
V^  hen  fair  occafion  ihews  the  fprmgmg  gale,      f 
And    Intereft  guides  the  helm,  and  Honolir  T 

fwell   the  fnil.  J 

Some  wretched    lines,  from  this  ncglcded  ^ 

hand,  ^  / 

May  find  my  hero  on  the  foreign  ftrand,  V 

Warm  with'  new  fires,  and  pleas  d  with  new  I 
command:  y 

While  flic  who  wrote  them,  of  all  joy  bereft. 
To  the  rude  cenfure  of  the  world  is  left ; 
Her  mangled  fame  in  barbarous  paftimc  loft, 
The  coxcomb*s  novel,  and  the  drunkard's  toaft. 

But  nearer  care  ^O  pardon  it  1.  fupplics 
Sighs  to  my  bread,  anci  forr<w  to  my  eyes. 
Love,  Love  himfclf  (the  only  fritnd  1  have) 
May  fcorn  histriiimph.  ha\:no;  hound  hii  flavc. 
That  tyrant-god,  that  reftlrfo  corqttcror. 
May  quit  his  plealure,  to  afVcrt  his  power  ; 
Forfakc  the  provinces  that  bb  fs  hisfway, 
To  vanquifli  thofd  which  will  not  yet  obey. 

Another  Nymph  with  fatal  power  may  rife. 
To  damp  the  finking  beam--  of  Celia's  eyes  ; 
\n  ith  haughty  pride  may  hear  her  charms  con- 
felt. 
And  fcorn  the  ardent  vows  that  I  have  bleft. 
You  every  night  muy  fi'^^h  f«r  iier  in  vain. 
And  rift  each  morning  to  l»me  trefli  difdain  : 
While  Celia's  fofteftl'»ok  nuiy  ceal'e  to   charm. 
And  her  embraces  want  the  power  to  warm  : 
\\  hilc  thefc  fond  arms,  thus  circling  you,  may 

prove 
Mor^  heavy  chains  than  thofc  of  hopelel*  love, 
U  u 


\ 


Si<^ 
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Juft  GcJs  *  alT  otiicr  tilings  their  like  produce; 
TliC  vine  arifcs  from  her  mother's  jiil-  e  : 
>\h'cn  Tceble  plants  or  tender  flowers  decay, 
They  to  their  feed  their  images  convtty  : 
Vhtfc  the  oM  myrtle  her  jrood  influence  (heds, 
Sprig<«or  like  l<*af  crc&  their  filial  hcatis: 
And  uhcii  the  parent  rofc  decays  aod  dies. 
With  a  rcP.mblinjj  face  the  duuv;htcr-buds  arife. 
That  piodu(5l  only  which  our  pairionshcar 
Eludes  the  planter's  mifcraMc  carr. 
While  blooniinjj  Love  afTurei  us  golden  fruit> 
Svnn  inborn  p'  ilon  taints  the  fccret  root  : 
Soon  fall  the  ilowers  ot  Joy,  foon  feeds  of  Ha- 
tred (hoot. 
Say,    Ihcpherd,  (ay,    arc    thefc    reflcAions 
true  ? 
Or  was  it  but  the  woman's  fear  that  dtcw 
Tl !'»  cru«l  fccneyiinjuft  to  love  and  you  ? 
Will  you  be  only  and  forever  mine? 
Miail  neither  time  nor  age  our  fouls  disjoin  } 
Frcm  this   dear  bofom  fh.ill  I  ne'er  be  torn  ? 
Or  yt.u  grow  cold,  rcfpedful,  and  forfworn  ? 
Aid  can  you  not  for  her  ycu  love  do  mote 
1'haq  any  youth  for  any  nymph  before  I 


That  critic  by  ten  tKottfand  marls  fliould  know,- 
That  great);{l  feuls  to  goodncfs  only  bgw ; 
And  that  your  little  hero  dwes  inherit 
Not  Cleomencfc*   more  than  Dorfet^sfpirit. 


AN  ODE,  PRESENTED  TO  THE  KINO, 

ON   niS    M-AJESTT'S    arrival    in   HOLLAND    AF- 
TER   THE  <^UEEN   S   DEATH,    I69J. 


**   ^uts  dJiiLrioJit  f)u  !er  cut   woi/ut 
*•    Turn  etitl  capitis  f  'f>rac':fe  lugubrtt 
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LORD    BUCKHURST, 
ITCR-SCHOOL, 
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A.T  ▲  BXPRESENTATION  or  MR.    BBTDEN  S  CLX. 
OMENES,   Al     CURISTMA^,    1^95 
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AT  Mary's  tomh  (fadfacrcd  place  !) 
The  ViMucs  fhall  "heir  vigils  keep  : 
And  every  Mufc,  and  every  Grace, 
In  iolemn  ilace  fbalL  ever  weep. 

II. 

I  The  future  pious,  mournful  fair. 
Oft  as  the  rolling  years  return, 
V.  itb  fragrant  wreaths  and  flowing  hftif. 
Shall  vilit  her  diftinguilh'd  urn. 

III. 
For  her  the  wife  and  great  fliall  monm, 
'    When  late  records  her  deeds  repeat  : 
"^ges  to  come»  and  men  unborn, 

Shall  blcfis  her  name,  and  figh  her  fate* 

IV. 

Fair  Albion  (hall,  with  faithful  tru{l» 
Her  holy  queen's  fad  reliques  guard. 


Irfcr  holy  queen  s  lad  reliques  guard. 
Till  Herfven  awakes  the. precious  dufV, 
^,^^^,  And  gives  the  faint  her  full  reward. 


Greek, 
Then  young  Cleoridas  would  boldly  fpeak: 
Cut  can  lord  Buckhurfl  in  poor  En;;).lh  fay, 
Gertie  fpe^ators,  pray  excufe  the  p'ay  ? 
Nik  witiiefs  al>  ye  gods  ancient  of  Greece,  . 
Rather  than  condefcend  lo  terms  like  thefc, 
rd  go  to  to  fchool  fi3K  hours  on  Chriflnias-day, 
Or  conflrue  Perfiu*;  while  my  comrades  play. 
Su.h  work  by  hireling  ^dors  fhould  be  done. 
Who  tremble  when  they  fee  a  c ripe  frown  ; 
Poor   rogues,  that  fmart  like  fcncefr  for  their 

bread, 
And,  if  they  are  not  wounded,  arc  not  fed. 
But,  Sirs,  our  bbour  ha«  more  noble  ends. 
We  ad  our  tragedy  to  fee  our  friends  : 
Our  generous  icene^  arc  for  pure  love  repeated. 
And  if  you  arc  not  plrai'd,  at  lead  you're  treated. 
The  candles  and  the  clothes  ourfclves  we  bought. 
Our  tops  ne|;IedeiJ,  and  our  bails  forgot. 
To  learn  our  parts,  wc  left  our  midnight  bed, 
Mofl  of  you  fnox'd  whild  Cleomcnrsread  : 
Not  that  from  this  con;c(fion  we  would  fVie 
Praifc  undtfcrv'd  ;  w^know  ourfelves  and  yon  : 
Relolv*d  to  (land  or  penfli  by  our  caufe. 
We  neither  cenfure  fear,  no  beg  applaufc, 
Forthcfe  are  Weflminller  and  8partR*s  laws 
Yet,  if  we  fee  fome  judgment  well  inclined. 
To  young  deficit,  and  growing  vii:ue  kind, 


J 


V. 

But  let  the  king  difmifs  his  woes, 

Reficdmg  on  his  fair  renown  ; 
And  take  the  cyprefs  from  his  browi, 

1  •  put  his  wonted  laurels  on. 

^VI. 

If  preft  by  grief  our  monarch  (loops. 

In  vain  the  Brinfli  lions  roar  : 
If  he.  whofe  hand  fuflainM  them,  droops,' 

The  Belgic  darts  will  wound  no  more. 

VIL 

Embattled  princes  wait  the  chief, 

Whofe  voice  ihould  rule,  whofe  arm  (hottU 
lead; 
And,  in  kind  murmurs,  chide  thatgrie^ 

Which  hinders  Europe  being  freed. 

VIII. 
The  great  example  they  demand 

Who  ftill  t.)  conquell  led  the  way; 
WiOiing  him  prefent  to  command. 

As  they  Hand  ready  to  obey. 

IX. 

They  feek  that  joy,  which  us*d  to  glow. 

Expanded  on  the  Hero*s  fa«e  ; 
When  the  thick  fquadrons  prcd  the  foe. 

And  WtUiiun  led  the  glorious  cbacc* 


rmoas  poems. 
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X. 

To  giyc  the  mourning  nations  joy, 
RcQorc  them  thy  aufpiciou*;  li^ht. 

Great  fun  :  with  rauiiant  beams  dciiroy 
Thofc  clouds,  which  keep  thee  from  our  fighu 

XI. 

Let  thy  fublime  meridian  courfe 

For  Mary'f  fetting  rays  a^one. 
Our  ludre,  with  redoubled  force, 

Muft  Qow  proceed  troBi  thee  alone. 

XII. 

Sec,  pioTTs  king,  with  different  ftrife 
Thy  ftruggling  Albion V.  boibm  torn : 

S<]^much  (he  fears  for  William's  life. 
That  Mary's  fate  ihe  dares  not  mourn. 

XIII. 

Her  beauty,  in  thy  fofter  half  / 

Bury'd  and  loft,  (he  ought  to  grieve: 

j3ut  let  her  ftrength  in  thee  be  fafe  ; 
Aod  let  her  weep ;  but  let  hci:  live. 

XIV, 

Thou,  gruardian  angel,  favc  the  land 
from  thy  own  grief,  her  fierceft  foe  ; 

I^eft  Britain,  refcucd  by  thy  hand, 
Should  beud  and  fink  beneath  thy  woe. 

XV. 

Her  former  triumphs  all  are  vain, 
Unlets  new  triumphs  f^iaU  be  fought. 

And  hoary  majefty  luftain  ^ 

The  battles  which  thy  youth  hat  fought^ 

XVI, 

where  now  is  all  that  fearful  love, 

W  hich  made  her  hate  the  war's  alarms  ? 

That  loft  cxcefs,  with  which  Ihe  ftrove 
To  keep  her  hero  in  her  arms  ? 

XVIL 

Wiile  ftill  ihe  chid  the  coming  fprln^, 
Which  calVd  him  o'er  his  ftibjed  fcaa  : 

While,  for  the  fafety  of  the  king. 
She  wilh*d  the  vigor's  ylory  Icfa, 

XVIII. 
»Tis  chang'd  ;  'tis  gone  :  fad  Britain  now 

Haiicns  her  lord  to  foreign  wars  :     - 
Happy,  if  toils  may  .break  his  woe, 
•  Or  danger  may  divert  his  cares. 

XIX. 

In  martial  dio  (he  drowns  her  fighs, 
Left  he  the  rifing  grief  ftiould  hear : 

She  pulls  her  helmet  o'er  her  cye^,  * 

X^ft  he  ihould  fee  the  falling  tear* 

XX. 

Go,  mighty  prince  ;  let  France  be  taught. 
How  conftant  minds  by  grief  arc  try  d  t 
^ow  great  the  land,  that  wept  and  fou;;ht, 
'  VihQl  WmUp  U^9  »n<}  Mary  dy'd. 


XXI. 

F'crcc  in  jhc  bnttle  make  it  known, 

\^ here t)cath  with  alljii.i  da.'ts is  fcen,  ^ 

That  he  can  i<»uch  thy  heart  with  none. 
But  that  which  flriiA  the  beauteous  queca. 

XXI  I. 

Bclgia  indulg'd  her  open  grief, 

Whilf:  yet  her  maftcr  was  not  near  t        ' 
Witii  fuUen  pride  nfu.s'd  relief, 

And  fat  olidu race  in  dcl'pair. 

XXIII. 

As  waters  from  her  iluiccS)  flow'd 

Unbounded  fori  ow  from  her  cye.« : 
To  earth  her  bcpded  front  flic  bow'd. 

And  i\:nt  her  wailings  to  the  ikies. 

XXIV. 

J 

But  when  her  anxious  lord  return'd,  f 

Rais  d  is  her  head,  her  eyes  are  dry'd  ; 

She  Imifes,  as  V*  iliiam  ne'er  ];ad  mourn'd, 
ijhc  looks>  as  Mary  ne'er  had  dy'd.  , 

XXV. 

That  freedom  which  all  f«)rrows  claim, 

She  does  for  (by  content  refign  : 
Her  piety  itfclf  would  blame,  -    ^ 

If  her  regrets  ihould  weaken  thine. 

XXVL 

To  curtfthy  woe,  ftie  flicws  thy  fame  . 

Left  thy  j^roat  mourner  ihould  forjifct 
That  all  the  race,  whence  Orange  came, 

Made  Virtue  triumph  ovecFate.  ' 

XXVII. 

V\  illiam  his  country*!  caufe  would  fight,  ' 

And  with  his  blood  her  freedom  fcsl  ; 

Maurice  and  Heny  guard  that  right, 
For  which  their  pious  parents  fell. 

XXVIII. 

.     .        -^ 
How  heroes  rife,  how  patriots  fet, 

Thy  father's  bloom  and  death  may  tfU  : 
Excelling  others,  thcfc  were  great : 
"    Thou,  greater  fiill,muft  thelc  excel. 

XXIX, 

The  laft  fnir  tnftancc  thou  muft  give, 
Whtncf  Naffau'a  virtue  cm  be  try*d  ; 

Andfliew  the  world  that  thou  can'ft  Uvf^ 
Intrepid^  a*  thy  confort  dyd  j 

XXX. 

'  Thy  virtue,  whofe  rtfifilcfsforcc 
No  dire  event  could  ever  ftay, 
Muft  carry  on  its  deftin  d  courle, 

Thou;^h  death  and  envy  ftop  tJic  way» 

XXXI. 

For  Eritainrs  fake,  for  Begin**  live  : 
ricrc'd  by  tlu ir  grief,  forget  tliy  owo  ', 

New  toil',  endure,  new  co.uiueft  give. 
And  bring  ihciu  cai'c,  ihoujh  J^hou  haft  npU9^ 
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XXXII. 

Vanquifli  aj^ain  ;  though  flie  be  grone, 

Whofc  jrarland  crowiiM  the  vigor's  hair  : 

And  rci|^n,  though  (he  has  left  the  throne, 
V.  ho  made  thy  glory  worth  thy  cuuc. 

XXXIII. 

Tair  Britain  nearer  yet  before 

Breath'd  to  her  king  an  ufelefs  prayer  : 
^'ond  Belgia  never  did  implore, 

UhiJ^  V\  illiam  tum'd  averfe  his  ear. 

XXXIV. 

But,  ihould  the  weeping  hero  now 
Relcntlefs  to  their  wilhcs  prove ; 

Should  he  recall,  with  plcafmg  woe, 
T|ie  obje<5l  of  his  grief  and  love  ; 

XXXV. 

Her  face  with  thoufaud  beauties  bleft. 
Her  mind  with  thoufand  virtues  (koT*df 

Her  power  with  bouudlefs  joy  confeil. 
Her  jKrfon  only  not  ador'd  : 

XXXVI. 

Yet  ought  his  forrow  to  be  checkt; 

Vet  (  ught  his  pafllon  to  abate  ; 
If  the  great  mourner  would  rcfle«ft. 

Her  glory  in  hvr  death  complete. 

XXXVII. 

She  wa6  inftrui^cd  to  command. 

Great  king,  by  long  obeying  thee  : 
licr  fcq>tre,  guided  by  thy  hand, 

PrcfervM  the  iilc».  and  rul'd  the  fca. 

XXXVIII. 

But  oh  !  'twas  little  that  her  life 

O'ereaith  and  waters  bears  thy  fame  ; 

Id  death,  'twas  worthy  William's  wife, 
Amidll  the  ftars  to  ^  his  uaxn^. 
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XXXIX. 

Beyond  where  matter  moves,  or  place 
Keceive»  its  forms,  thy  virtues  roll ; 

From  Mary's  glory,  angels  trace 
The  beauty  of  her  partner's  foal. 

XL. 

Wife  Tate,  which  docs  its  heaven  decree 
To  heroes,  when  they  yield  their  breath, 

Haftens  thy  triumph .  Half  of  thee 
Is  dcify'd  before  thy  death. 

XLI. 

Alone  to  thy  renown  \h  given* 

Unbounded  through  all  worlds  to  go  : 

While  Ihe,  great  Saint,  rejoices  Heaven; 
And  thou  fullain'il  the  orb  below. 


IN  IMITATION  OF  ANACftEON. 

LET  them  cenfure :  what  care  I  f 
The  herd  of  critics  I  defy. 
I^et  the  wretches  know,  I  write* 
Rcgardlelf  of  their  grace,  or  (pite. 

No,  No  :  the  fair,  the  gay,  the  youp^ 
(lovern  ^he  numbers  of  my  fong  ; 
All  tliat  they  approve  is  fweet ; 
^\Dd  all  is  fenfe  that  they  repeat. 

Bid  the  warbling  Nine  retire ; 
Venus,  firing  thy  fervani's  I)  re  : 
Love  (hall  be  my  endlefs  theme  ; 
Pleafure  (hall  triumph  over  l-ame  ; 
And,  when  thefe  maxims  I  decline, 
Apollo,  may  thy  fate  be  mine  '. 
N^ay  I  grafp  at  empty  praife  ; 
And  lofe  the  uyipph,  to  gain  the  bays ! 


ODE 

•VR    LA    PRISK  DE  NAMUR,    PAR  LKS    ARMEt  OU 
ROI,    l'aNNEE  INNE   1692. 

PAR  MONSIEUR  BOILEAU  DESPREAUX. 

I. 

QtlEIXE  dodc  &  faint  yTrcfrc 
Aujourd*hui  me  fait  la  loi  ^ ' 

Chaftes  Nymphes  du  rcrmefTc, 

N'eft-cc  pas  vous  que  je  voi  ? 

Accourez,  troupe  fcavante  : 

IDes  fons  que  ma  lyre  enfante  ; 

Ces  arbres  font  rejoiiis : 

Marquez  en  bicn  la  cadence  : 
£t  vous,  vents,  faites  filcnce  : 
JeTais  parler  de  Louis. 

11. 
Dausfeschanfons  immortelles, 
C(>mme  un  aigle  audacieux, 
Pindarc  etendant  fes  aiiles, 
Fuit  loin  <f es  vuigaires  yenx. 
Ktais.  dma  fidde  lyre, 
Sij  idos  ardcur  qui.m'infpiro 


A>I  ENGLISH  BALLAD 

ON    IHC  TAKING    OP    NAMDR    BT    THE  KINO  01 
GREAT    BRITAIN,    I695. 

**  Dulce  cil  defipere  in  loco.** 
'  I.  and  II. 

SOME  folks  are  drunk,  yet  do  not  know  it : 
So  might  not  Bacchus  give  you  law  f 
Was  it  a  ^J^lfe,  O  lofty  Poet, 

Or  Virgin  of  S:.  Cyr,  you  fAv  ? 
Why  all   this  fury  ?  what's  the  matter, 

That  oaks  muft  come  from  Thrace  to  dance  f 
Mud  ftupi.i  decks  be  taught  to  flatter  ? 

And  is  there  no  fuch   wood  in  France  ? 
-Why  mud  the  winds  all  hold  their  tongue  f 

If  they  a  little  breath  Ihtmld  raife. 
Would  that  have  fpoil'd  the  Poet'bfong, 
Or  puff'd  away  the  Monarch's  praife  I . 

Pindar,  that  eagle,  mounts  the  Ikies, 
While  Virtue  leads  the  noble  way  ; 

Too  like  a  vulture  Boileau  flies. 
Where  fordid  Intercd  fliews  the  prey. 


TRIOR  S    rOEMS. 
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111  fuivre  loes  tranfports  ; 
lencs  dcs  nionts  de  Thrace 

rieji  eui.qucnc'efTacc 
uccur  de  tea  accords. 
III. 

ApoUon  ^t  Neptune, 
ir  CCS  rocs  fourcillcux 
ompagnons  de  Fortune^ 
:c8  murs  orgucillcux  ? 
ir  enceinte,  famcufc 
mbrc  unie  a  la  Mcufc, 
d  le  fatal  abord  ; 

cens  bouches  horrlblci 
in  fur  ces  monts  tcrriblcsr 

le  £ei-;  &  la  mure. 


IV. 

lie  vaillans  Alcides 
irdant  de  toutes  parts, 
airs  au  loin  homicides', 
»etiUcr  Icurt  rcmparts  : 
IS  Ton  fcin  infidele     , 
utc  la  tcrrc  y  r^clc 
i  pr^t  a  s'clanccr, 
>udain  percan^  fon  goufre, 
:  un  fepulchre  de  roufre, 
:onque  ofe  avancer. 

V. 

r,  devant  tes  niurailles 
a  Orece  ei^t  vingt  ans 
ruit  veu  Ics  funeraillcs 
plus  EcrK  combattans. 
:  cffroyable  puiflance 
rd  iiui  pourtaiic  s'avance, 
a  foudroytr  tes  rnonts  .' 
3ruit,  quel  feu  Tenvironne  ? 
[upiter  en  pcripnnc  ; 
eCc  le  vain^ueur  de  Mods* 


VI. 

doute  point  :  e'eft  lui-mcmc, 
bailie  en  lui ;  tout  eft  roi. 
aruxcUes  Naflau  bl^me 
icnce  a  trcmbUr  pour  toi, 
ihiWoit  le  Batave, 
mais  docile  cfdave, 
:  fous  fes  ctendarts  : 
in  au  lion  Bclgique 
r  aigle  Germaniquc 
•u«  let  leopards. 

.    ^    YIl- 
le  la  fraycQlt  nouvellc, 
:es  fens  fo«|  agitcs, 
fccourt  n  appcllc 
cuj  lc»  les  P^"*  vantcs. 
Uvienneni;  du  rivagc, 
inorgMeillit  Ic  Tago 
r.  ^i  rottleen  fes  cauz  : 
cidea  chanip«i  \m  U  aci^^e 


When  once  the  PQCt's  honour,  ccafes. 

From  rcafon  far  his  tranfports  rove  : 
And  Boileau,  for  eight  hundred  pieces. 

Makes  Louis  take  the  wall  of  Jove. 

III. 
Neptune  and  Sol  came  from  above, 

Sliap  d  like  Megrigny  and  Vauban  : 
They  arm'd  thefe  rocks ;  then  fhew'd  old  Jotc 

Of  Marli  wood  the  wondrous  plan. 
Such  walls,  thefe  three  >vlfe  gods  agreed. 

By   human  force  could  ne'ei  be  Ihaken  : 
But  you  an:^.  I  in  Homer  read 

Of  \gods,  as  well  as  men,  miH^ken. 
Sambre  and  Maefc  their  waves  may  join ; 

But  neVr  cs^n  William's  force  rcftrain  : 
He'll  p.ifs  them  both,  who  pafs'd  the  Boync : 

Remember  this,  and  arm  the  Seine. 

IV. 
Full  fifteen  thoufand  lufty  fellows 

With  lire  and  fword  the  fort  maintain  ; 
Each  was  a  Hercules,  you  tcll  us ; 

Yet  out  they  march'd,  like  common  men. 
Cannons  above,  and  mines  below. 

Did  death  and  tombs  for  foes  contrive  : 
Yet  matters  have  been  order *d  fo, 

That  moH  of  us  ate  Hill  alive. 
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V. 

If  Namur  be  compard  to  Troy ; 

Then  Britain '•>  boys  exccll'd  the  CreekB: 
Their  fiegc  did  ten  long  years  employ  ; 

We've  done  ourl>ufinefs  in  ten  weeks. 
What  godhead  doc%  fo  vaft  advance. 

With  dreadful  power,  thofe  hill*  to  gain  ? 
•Tis  little  Will,  the  fcourge  of  France; 

No  godhead,  but  themft  of  men.  < 

His  mortal  arm  exerts  the  power 

To  keep  e'en  Mons'sviAor  under : 
And  that  lame    upiter  no  more 

thiii  fright  tlic  world  with  impious  thunder^ 

VI.  ' 
Our  King  thus  trembles  at  Namur ; 

Whiift  Villcroy,  who  ne'er  afraid  iS|; 
To  Bruxelles  marches  on  fecure. 

To  bomb  the  monks,  and  fcare  the  ladicf^ 
After  this  glorious  expedition. 

One  battle  makes  the  Marfhal  great : 
He  muft  perform  the  King's  commiffioa; 

Who  knows  but  Orange  may  retreat  ? 
Kings  are  allow 'd  to  feign  the  v^out. 

Or  be  prcvail'd  with  not  to  fight  : 
And  mighty  Louis  hop'd,  no  doubt, 

'Ihat  William  would  prcfervc  that  right. 

VU. 
From  Seine  and  Loire,  to  R^one  and  Po, 

Sec  every  mother  s  fpn  appear : 
In  fuch  a  cafe  ne'er  blame  *  foe, 

If  he  betrays  iome  little  fear,» ' 
He  conies,  the  mighty  Villeroy  comes  ; 

Finds  a  .mall  river  in  his  way  ; 
So  waves  his  colours,  beats  his  drums. 

And  thinly  it  prudeut  tlkerc  u  iUj. 
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Dia  marals  dc  la  Norv^pc 
Ncuf  uioit  couvre  let  xofeaux. 


vni. 

Mais  qui  fait  enfler  la  Sambre  f 
Sous  Ics  Jumeaux  cffraycs, 
Dc5  froids  torrcns  dc  Decerabre 
i.Ci  champs  par  tout  font  no.cs. 
Ccrcs  i'eiifuit,  cplorce 
Dc  voir  en  proye  a  d  Borce 
Sc%  gucrct*  d'cpics  charges, 
I-]t  fous  Ics  urns  fangcufcs 
IJC5  Hyadrt  orageules 
7  uus  fcft  tr^fon  fubmcrg^t* 


IX. 

Deploycz  toatcs  voe  rages. 
Princes,  vents,  pf  uples,  friniatl  5 
Ramaflcz  tovs  vol  nuaj^es; 
Malgrc  vous  Namur  en  poudre 
S'n  va  tomber  fous  la  foudre 
Qui  donita  l^jllc,  Courtray, 
Gand  U   fupcrbe  Efpagnole, 
Saint  Onicr,  ^czaucon,   Hulc, 
Yprcsj   Mafiricbt,  &  Cambray* 


X. 

Me*  prcfagcs  s'accompliflent  ; 
II  commence  a  cbauceler  : 
Souk  Ics  coups  qui  rctemiflcnt 
Scs  murs  s'en  vont  t'ecroulcr. 
Mars  en  feu  qui  leg  domine, 
SouAe  a  grand  bruit  leur  mine, 
Er  les  bombes  dans  let  airt 
Allant  iherdier  le  tomiere, 
Semblent  tombant  fur  la  terre^ 
Voiiloir  s'ouvrir  ler  cofers^ 


Xf. 

.Accourcz,  Naffao,  Bavicro, 
Dc  CCS  nurs  Tunique  efpoir ; 
A  coutert  d'unc  riviere 
Venez  :  vous  pouvcz  tout  voir. 
Confidcrcz  ces  approchcs : 
Voycz  giimper  iur  ccs  rochet 
Ces  kthlctes  bcHiqueux  ; 
£t  d«ni  les  eauz,  dans  la  flame^ 
J.ouis  a  tout  donnant  Tame, 
Marcher,  courir  avcc  cux. 


XII. 
Cbntcmplcz  dans  la  tcmpctc. 
Qui  fort  dc  ccs  boulevards. 
La  plume  qui  fur  fa  tctc 
Attire  tou»  les  rq^ards. 
A  cet  afire  redoubtable 
Toiijjour  uu  fort  favorable 
S'attachc  dans  les  combats  ; 
£t  toujort  vcc  la  gloire 
Mars  amenant  la  viAoire 
Vok,  &  !c  fuit  i  j^riadt  pat 


The  Gallic  troops  breathe  bloo^I  and  warf 

'I'hc  Marflial  cares  not  to  march  fiftcr  • 
Pool  Vilicroy  moves  fo  flowly  here, 

We  fancied  all,  it  v.'a«  his  Mailer. 

VIII. 
Will  no  kind  flood,  no  friendly  rain, 

nifguife  the  ?.Tar{hal*r  plain  difgracc  f 
Ko  torrent*  fwcll  the  low  Mohayne  ? 

The  world  will  fay,  he  durd  not  pafi^ 
Why  will  no  Hyadcs  appear,  , 

Dear  Poat  on  the  banks  of  Samhre  ; 
juil  a<  tbey  did  th.it  mighty  year. 

When  you  turn'd  June  into  December  ? 
The  water-nymphs  arc  too  unEind 
To  ViUeroy  ;,are  the  lanJ-nympbsfo  J 
And  fly  they  'all,  at  once  combinM 

To  ihiaie  a  General,  and  a  Beau  ? 

XI. 
Truth,  iuflicc,  frnfe    religion,  fame. 

May  join  to  finiib  Wilham'fcftory : 
Nations  fct  free  may  biefs  his  name  ; 

And  France  in  fccrct  own  his  glory. 
But  Ynrcs,  ^a{lIicht,and  Cambray, 

Bcfancon,  Ghen*,  St.  Oiiiers,  Lifle, 
Courtray,  and  Dole Ye  critics,  fay. 

How  poor  to  this  was  Pindar's  llylc  ? 
With  eke's  andalfo's  tack  thy  ftrain. 

Great  bard  !  and  (Jr.g  the  dcathlefs  Prince, 
Wiio  loft  Namur  the  fame  campaign 

^e  bought  Dixmuyd,    and  ptunder*d  Dcys 

V 

^  ^. 
ril  hold  ten  ten  pound  my  dream  is  out ; 

I'd  till  it  you,  but  for  tiie  rattle 
Of  thofe  confounded  drums  ;   no  doubt 

Yon*  bloody  rogues  intend  a  battle. 
Dear  me !  a  hundred  thoufand  Trench 

With  terror  fill  th^  neighbouring  fields 
While  William  carries  on  the  trench, 

I'ill  both  the  town  and  caftic  yield. 
ViUeroy  to  Boufflers  fhould  advance, 

Sa^'s  Nars,  th  ough  cannon's  mouths  in6re 
IJ  f/?,  one  Marefchal  of  France 

Tells  t'other,  he  can  come  no  nigher. 

XI 

Regain  the  lines  the  (horci-ft  way, 

ViUeroy  ;   or  to  Verfaiilcs  take  pod  ; 
For,  having  feen  it,  thou  canft  fay 

The  lieps,  by  wl^ch  Kamur  was  loft. 
The  fmoke  and  flame  may  vex  thy  fight  r 

Look  not  once  back  :  but,  a.«  thou  goefl^ 
Quicken  the  fquadron«  m  their  flight. 

And  bid  the  devil  take  the  flowed. 
Think  not  what  r«afon  to  produce, 

Fropi  Louis  to  conceal  thy  fear  : 
He*ll  own  the  ftrength  of  thy  excufe  ; 

TcU  him  that  William  was  but  there. 

XII. 
Now  let  us  look  for  Louis'  feather, 

ThatWd  to  fliine  folike  a  IfUr  : 
The  Generals  could  not  get  together,         . 

Wanting  that  influence,  great  in  war. 
O  Poet  !  thou  hadd  been  diicrectrr. 

Hanging  the  monarch's  hat  fo  high. 
If  thou  badd*dubb*d  thy  fiar,  a  meteor, 

'fhtt  did  but  bUxe,  and  rove*  ud  die* 
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xm. 

cnfeurs  dc  I'Efpajnc, 
UU8  :  il  en  eft  terns  : 
vers  ia  Mahagne 
drapcaux  ilottuns* 
ondes  craintivvs 
"ur  IcnrjiToiblcs  rives  , 
icrriers  s*amufler. 
ic  :  Qui  vous  rctirdc  ? 
vers  V4»ui»  regardc. 
It  la  travcrfer  ? 

XIV. 
rmer  le  pafTage 
^breuxbatdillons, 
irg  a  du  riva^e 

pavilions. 

ir  feul  afpcdl  vous  glace  ? 
es  chef  ^  pleins  d'audacc, 
•ompts  a  marcher, 
CRt  dc  U  TamiTC) 
>ravc  foumirc, 
*aris  DOtt«  chcrcher  I 


XV. 

It  refTrol  redouble 
impart!*  dc  Namur. 
rcrneur  qui  fe  trouble 
fous  fon  dernier  mur. 
[ues  a  fe^  ports 
•nter  nos  cohorcet, 

&  Ic  fer  en  main  :  * 

I  monceaux  de  piques 

mortft,  de  roc»»  de  biiqueti 
un  large  chemin. 

XVI. 

fait.     Je  viens  d^Q tenure 
ochers  epcrdut      ^ 
n  fignal  pour  fe  rendre  ; 
eiTc.     lis  font  rendus. 
lez  vdtrc  arrogance, 
iemi«  de  la  France, 
mais  gracieux, 
Liege,  a  Bruxellcs, 
cs  humbles  nouvcUcs 
lur  prit  a  vot  ycux. 


xnr. 

To  animate  the  ^Toubtful  fight, 
Namur  in  vain  expcAs  that  ray : 

In  vain  France  hopes,  the  fickly  light 
Should  Ikinc  near  William's  fuller  day 

It  knows  Vcrfailfesjit^  proper  ftatiun  ; 
Nor  cares  for  any  foreign  fphere  : 

Wlierc  you  fee  Boileau's  conftelUtion, 
I       Be  fure  no  dauger  can  be  near. 


XIV. 
The  French  had  gathcr'd  all  their  force 

And  William  met  them  in  their  way  : 
Yet  off  they  brufh'd,  both  foot  andhorfe. 

What  has  friend  Boileau  left  lo  fay  f  -        *^ 
When  his  high  Mufe  is  bent  upon't, 

To  fing  her  king — ^that  great  comnundeff 
Or  on  the  ihores  of  Hellefpont, 

Or  in  the  valleys  near  Scamander  ; 
Would  it  not  fpoil  his  noble  talk, 

If  anyfoolifh  Phrygian  there  is. 
Impertinent  enough  to  afk,' 

How  far  Namur  may  be  from  Paris  ? 

XV. 

Two  ftanzas  more  before  we  end, 

Of  deaths  pikes,  rocks,  arms,  bricks,  and  fire  : 
Leave  them  behind  you,  honeft  frieud  ; 

And  with  your  countrymen  retire. 
Your  ode  isfpoilt  :  Na^nur  is  freed  ; 

For  Dixmnyd  fomcthing  yet  is  due  : 
So  good  count  Guifcurd  may  proceed ;  « 

But  Boufflcrs,  Sir,  one  word  with  you.—- 


XVI. 

'Tls  done.    In  fight  of  thefe  commander?, 

Who  neither  fight,  nor  raife  the  fiegc, 
The  foes  of  France  march  fafc  through  Flan- 
ders ; 

Divide  to  Bruxelles,  or  to  Liege. 
Send,  Fame,  this  news  to  Trianon, 

That  Boofflers  may  new  honours  gala: 
He  the  fame  play  by  land  has  (hewn. 

As  Tourvillc  did  upon  the  main. 
Yet  is  the  Marflial  made  a, peer  ; 

O  William  !  may  thy  arms  advance  ! 
That  he  may  lofe  Dinant  n(xt  ycar^ 

And  fo  be  conilable  of  France. 


AN     ODE. 
I. 

E  merchant,  to  iccure  hil  trcafurc, 
Conveys  it  in  a  borrowed  name  : 
ia  ferves  to  grace  my  mcafure  ; 
^oeismy  reaii^ame. 

II. 
tcfkverfe,  my  darling  lyrcj 
n  ^uphelia's  toilet  lay ; 
Cloe  ooted-her  defire, 
c  1  ihouldiin$,  that  1  (hould^Ia^* 


III. 

My  lyre  I  tune,  my  voice  I  raife, 
But  with  ray  tfumbers  mix  my  fighi ; 

Abo,  whilft  I  fing  Euphelia's  priife, 
I  fix  my  foul  on  Cloe's  eyes. 

iV. 

Fair  CIoc  blufliM :  Euphclia  frown'd  : 

I  fung,  and  gaz*d:  I  playM,  and  trembled  ; 

And  Venus  to  the  Loves  around 
Rcmark'dy  how  iU  we  aUdiffcmbled* 
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PRESENTED  TO  THE  KING, 


AT     HIS    AKRIVAL 
l>l:>COVCKT    or 


u 


Iir      HOLLAND,      AFTER    THE 
TBB    CONSPIRACY,    l6i^6. 


•  « 


M 


C( 


Scrui  ih  cctlum  rrdea^,  diu'^ue 
L;«tiis  inttrfis  populo  t>uirini  : 
Ndvetc  noihift  vitiit  iniqum 
••  Otj-or  aura 

Tolht  — '*  HoR.  ad  Auguftum. 

YE  careful  angels,  ifrhom  eternal  Fat? 
Ordains  on  earth  and  Iiuman  adli  to  wait ; 
And  bid  predcilin'd  empires  rife  and  fall  : 
Your  facred  aid  religious  monarchs  own, 
^^'^hcn  firft  they,  merit,  then  afccnd  the  throne  ; 
But  tyrants  dread  you,  left  your  juft  decree 
Tranaffrr  the  power,  and  fet  the  people  free* 
See  refcued  Britain  at  your  altars  bow  ;' 
^nd  hcMr  her  hymns  your  hippy  care  arow  : 
That  ft  ill  her  axes  and  her  rods  fupport 
The  judge's  frown,  and  grace  the  awful  court ; 
That  Uw  with  ull  her  p  mpous  terror  iUnds, 
IV  wr?ft  the  dagger  from  the  traitor  *s  hands ; 
And  rigid  Juftise  reads  the  fatal  woid, 
Poifes  the  balance  firfl,  then  draws  the  fword. 

Britain  her  fafety  to  your  guidance  owns, 
That  flie  can  feparate  parricides  from  fons  ; 
Tti&t,  impious  ^agedifarm'd,  ftie  lives  and  reigns^ 
Her  freedom  iKpt  by  him,  who  broke  her  chains. 

And  thou,  great  minifter,  above  the  reft 
Of  guanUan  fpirits,be  thou  for  ever  bicft.; 
Thou  who  of  old  wail  fent  to  Ifrael's  court. 
With  fccrct  aid  great  David's  ftrong  fupport. 
To  mocft  the  frartic  rage  of  cruel  Sanj, 
And  ftrike  the  ufclefs  javelin  to  the  wall. 
Thy  later  care  o'er  William's  temples  held. 
On    Boyne's    propitious  banks,    the    heavenly 

ftiield  ; 
When  power  divine  did  fovwrcis^  right  declare  ; 
And  cannons  mark*d  whom  they  were  bid  to 
rpare. 
StilKblcfted  angel,  be  thy  care  the  fame  ! 
Be  ^^  illi.<m  s  life  untouched  a<*  is  his  fame  ! 
Let  him  own  thine    as  Britain  ownii  his  hand  t 
Save  thou  the  King,  as  he  has  fav'dthe  land  ! 
We  angels*  forms  in  pious  monarchs  view; 
\^'c  reverence  V'  i'.Iiam ;  for  he  ads  like  you  ; 
Like  you    commifilon  d  to  chaftife  and  blefs. 
He  muft  avenge  the  world,  and  give  it  peace. 
Indulger  t  Pate  our  potent  prayer  receives ; 
And  ftill  Britannia  fmiles,  and  '•  •  illiam  lives. 
Tlie  hero  dear  to  earth,  by  heaven  bclov'd, 
l)y  troubles  muft  be  vex*d,  by  dangers  prov'd  : 
His  foei  muft  aid,  to  make  his  fame  complete. 
And  fix  his  throne  fccure  on  their  defeat. 

So>   though  with    fuddcn  rage  the    tempcft 
comes  ; 
Though  the  winds  roar  ;  and  though  the  water 

foams; 
Imperial  Britain  on  the  fca  looks  down, 
Andfmiling  fees  her  rebcl-fubjt-ds  frown. 
Striking  her  cliff,  tftormco.ifirm-^  her  powef 
T^  waves  but  whiten  her  triumphant  (horc  : ' 


In  vain  they  would  advanefc,  tn  vain  retreat^ 
Brok(rn  they  dafti,  and  perifli  at  her  feet. 

For    ^  illiam  ftill  new  wonders  flial)  be  fliowo; 
The  powers,    that  refeucd,    fliall   preicrve  the 

throne, 
.^afe  on  his  darling  Britain's  joyful  fea« 
Behold,  the  monarch  plovghs  his  liqnid  way ; 
His  fleets  in  ihunder   through  'the   world  de- 
clare, 
V  hofe  empire  they  obey,  whofe  arms  they  bear, 
Blefs'd  by  afpiring  winds,  he  finds  the  ftrand 
Blacken 'd  with  crowds  j  he   fees  the   nation 

ftand, 
Blefting  his  fafety,  proud  of  his  command. 
In  various  tongues  he  hears  the  captains  dwell 
On  their  great  lejider's  praife  ;    by   turns  th^y 

tell. 
And  liftcn,  each  with  emulous  glory  fir'd. 
How   V.  illiam  conquer 'd,  and  how  France  re- 
tired , 
How  Bclgia,  freed,  the  hero's  arfli  confefs'd. 
But  trembled  for  the  courage  which  flie  bleft* 

O  Louis,  from  this  great  cxom^eknow. 
To  be  at  once  a  her©  and  a  foe  ; 
By  founding  trumpets,  hear,  .nd  rattling  dmnif, 
\S  hen  \N  illiam  to  the  oj  en  vengeance  comes ; 
yXnd  fee  thr  foldier  plead  the  monarch  s  right. 
Heading  his  troops,  and  forcmoil  in  the  fight. 

Hence  then,  clofe  ambufli  and  perfidious  war» 
Down  to  your  native  feats  of  night  repair. 
And  thou,  Dellona,  weep  thy  cruel  pride 
Reftraiii'd,  behiqd  the  victor's  chariot  tied 
fn  brazen  knots -rmdeverlafting  chains 

I  (So  Europe's  peace,  fo  '   iUiam's  fate  ordains). 
\'.  hile  on  the  ivory  chair,  in  happy  Hate, 
He  fit-,  I'ecurc  in  innocence,  and  great 
In  regal  clemency  ;  and  vicw^s  beneath 
Avericd   darts  of  rage,    and  poiuticfs  arms  of 
death. 


THE  SECRETARY. 

Written     at     the     Hague  y       l6>6. 

WHILE  with  labour   afliduous  due plcafure 
1  mix. 
Ajid  in  one  day  atone  for  the  bufinefs  of  fix. 
In  a  little  Du:ch  v  haife  on  a  Saturday  night. 
On  my  left  hand  my  Horace,  a   Nymph  on  my 


No 


right 


memoirs   to  compofe,  and   no  poil-boy  to 

move. 
That  on   Sunday   may   hinder   the    foftnef^  of 

love ; 
I'or  her,  neither  vICts,  nor  parties  at  tea. 
Nor  the  long-winded  cant  of  a  dull  refugee. 
This   night  and  the  next  ftiall  be  hers,  (hail  be 

mine. 
To  good  or  ill-fortune  the  third  we  refign  : 
Thus  fcoming  the  world  and  I'upcrior  to  fate, 
I  drive  on  my  car  in  proccflioi.al  llate. 
So  i%ith  Phya  through  Athens  PiJlftratus  rodf ; 
Men  thought  her  Minerva,    and  him  a  nc* 
god. 
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hoald  1  ftories  of  Athens  rehearfe, 
ople  knew  love,  and  were  partial  to 
rfc  ; 
e  can  with  juftice  my  pkafuret  op- 

e, 

1  half  drowned  in  intereft  and  profe  ? 

and  paft  ages  'what  need  I  be  tried, 
:  Hague  and  the  pre(ent  are  both  on 
ftde? 

nough  for  the  joys  of  the  day, 
rhat  Anacreon  or  Sappho  would  fay  ? 
od    Vandcrgoes,  and    his    provident 
ow, 

re  on  my  triumph,  do  freely  allow, 
ch  all   the  province,    you^U  find   no 
\  dar  is^ 

ihe  i'Jigliflien  Heer  Secretar'  it. 


O  CLOE  WEEPING. 

lilft  thou  wecp'ft,  fair  Cloe,  fee, 
arid  in  fympathy  with  thee. 
ul  birds  no  longer  ling  ; 

his  head,  and  hangs  his  wing. 

have  bent  their  bofom  lower, 
heir  fdVrows  in  a  (hower. 
I  beyond  the'x  limits  flow ; 
*  niurraurs  fpcak  their  woe. 
bs  and  fwains  adopt  thy  cares ; 
c  thy  figbs,  aud  weep  thy  tears, 
ympb  !  that  gri(;f  fhould  move 
iibdurate  againft  love, 
rs  '  whofc  power  can  foftcn  ally 
ar  bread  on  which  they  falL 


or 


ro  MR.  HOWARD- 

AN    ODE. 
I. 

Howard,    from   the   foft   afiaults 
love, 

d  Painters  never  are  fecure  ; 
uchM  the  far-one's  pallions  move, 
draw  beauty,  and  not  feel  its  power  ? 

II. 

Lpelles  when  youni;  Ammon  brought 
ing  idol  of  his  captive  heart ; 
;as*d  nymph  with  kind  attention  fat, 
her  charms  recorded  by  his  art : 

III. 

us  mailer  own*d  her  potent  eyes ; 
hen  he  look'd,  and  trembled  as  he 

ng  line  confirm'd  hisfirft  furprife. 
the  piece  advanc'd,  the  paflion  grew. 

IV. 

ip'sfon,  while  Venus*  fon,  was  near, 
ferent  tortures  docs  hit  bofom  fed ! 


Great  was  the  Rival,  and  the  God  ferere : 
Nor  could  he  hide  his  flame,  Dor  durft  reveaL 

.      V. 

The  prince,  renown'd  in  bounty  as  in  anna, 
With  pity  faw  the  ill-conccal'd  diftrefs  ; 

Quitted  his  ti^le  to  Campafpc'a  charms. 
And  gave  the  fair-one  to  the  friend's  enflnce* 

VI. 

Thus  tlie  more  beauteous  Cloe  fat  to  thee, 
CJood  Howard,  emulous  of  the  Grecian  art  ; 

But  happy  thou,  from  Cupid's  ariow  free, 
.iVnd  flames    that  pierc'd    thy  predeceflbr*t 
heart ! 

VII. 

Had  thy  poor  breaft  rcceiv'd  an  equal  pain  ; 

Had  I  been  veiled  with  the  monarch  s  power; 
Thou  muil  have  iigh'cl,  unlucky  youth,  in  vain  ; 

Nor  from  my  bounty  hadft  thou  found  a  cure! 

VIII. 

Though,  to  convince  thee  that  the  friend  did 
feel 
A  kind  concern  for  thy  ill-fated  care, 
1  would  have  footh'd  the  flame  I  could  not  heal; 
Given  thee  the  world ;  though  I  with-hcW  the 
fair. 


LOVE  DISARMED. 

BENEATH  a  myrtle's  verdant  (hade 
As  Cloe  half  aileep  was  laid, 
Cupid  perch *d  lightly  on  her  breaft, 
And  in  that  heaven  deiir*d  to  reft : 
Over  her  paps  his  wings  be  fpread ; 
Between  he  found  a  downy  bed, 
And  neftled  in  his  little  head. 

Sti:i  lay  the  God  :  the  nymph,  furpris*d. 
Yet  friftrefs  of  hcrfclf,  devisM 
How  (he  the  vagrant  might  inthral. 
And  captive  him,  who  captives  all. 

Her  bodice  half-way  ihe  unlaced; 
About  his  arms  ihe  ilily  caft 
The  filken  bond,  and  held  him  faft. 

The  god  awak*d  ;  and  thrice  in  vaio 
He  ftrove  to  break  the  cruel  chain  ; 
And  thrice  iu  vain  he  (hook  his  wing, ' 
Incumber 'd  in  the  (ilkea  ftiing. 

Fluttering  the  God.  and  wei^ping,  faidy 
Pity  poor  Cupid«  generous  m&id, 
Wlio  happened,  being  blind,  to  ftray. 
And  on  thy  bofom  loft  his  way ; 
Who  ftray 'd,  alas!  but  knew  toe  welly 
He  never  there  muft  hope  to  dwcU ; 
Set  an  unhappy  prifoner  free, 
Who  ne'er  intended  harm  to  theew 

To  me  pertains  not»  iherepliet, 
To*know  or  care  where  Cupid  flies  ^ 
What  are  his  haunts,  or  which  his  way; 
Where  he  would  dwells  or  whkiiei:ilnMr« 


} 
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Yet  "will  1  nef  er  fet  ttiee  free ; 

F^r  harm  was  mcaot,  and  hirm  to  me. 

Vain  fears  that  vex  thy  virgin  heart ! 
ril  give  chee  up  rhy  bow  and  dart ; 
IJDUngle  b&t  tkis  cruel,  chaio. 
And  freely  ]etme  fly  agffio. 

Agrc'd  :  fecure  my  viigti  heart  ? 
lodant  give  up  thy  bow  aod  dart  : 
The  chain  I'll  in  return  untie ; 
And  freely  thou  again  (halt  fly. 
Thns  (he  the  captive  did  deliver ; 
The  captive  thus  gave  op  his  quiver. 
The  God  difarm'd,  e*er  fince  that  dajp 
Paflet  hisiife  in  harmleft  play ; 

flics  roun'^,  ofr  fits  upon  hef  breaft^ 

A  little,  flotteriitg,  id^e  guefl. 

E'er  lioce  thjit  day,  the  beanteous  maid 

Governs  the  world  in  Cupid's  ftead  ; 

DireAs  his  arrow  as  (hewilU  ; 

Gives  grief,  or  pleafure  ;  fparet,  or  kills* 


CLOE  HUNTING. 

BEHIND  her  neck  her  comely  treflc^  tied. 
Her  ivory  quiver  graceful  by  her  fide, 
A  hunting  Cloe  went:  (he  loft  her  way, 
And  through  the  woods  uncertain  chanc'd  f 

ftfay. 
Ap<Alo,  paffing  by,  t>eheld  the  maid ; 
And,  filler  dear,  bright  Cynthia,  turn,  heftid: 
The  hunted  hind  lies  clofe  in  yonder  brake. 
Lond  Cupid  laugh 'd,  to  fee  the  God*s  mifbke ; 
And,    laughing,    cried,  Learn  better,  great  di^ 

vine, 
^o  know  thy  kindred,  and  to  honour  mine* 
nightly  advis'd  far'henci  thy  filler  feek. 
Or  on  Meander's  bank,  or  Latmus'  peak. 
BQtin  this  nymph^  my  friend*  my  fitter  know : 
8he  draws  my  arrows,  and  (he  bends  my  bow  ; 
7air  Thames  (he  haunts,  and  every  neighbonring 

grove, 
Baered  to  foft  recefs,  and  gentle  tove. 
^,  with  thy  Cynthia,  hurl  the  poimed  fpear 
At  the  rough  boar,  or  chafe  the  flying  deer ; 
I  mod  my  Oloe  take  a  nobler  aim  ; 
Ac  human  hearu  we  fling,  nor  ever  mifs  the 

game. 


CUPliX  AMD  GANYMEDE. 

IN  Heaven,  one  holy-day,  you  reaJ 
tn  vrife  Anacreon,  Ganymede 
Drew  hcWllefs  Cupid  in,  to  throw 
A  marn,  to  pafs  an  hour,  or  fo. 
The  little  Trojan,  by  the  way, 
By  Hermet  taught,  pUy'd  all  the  play. 

The  god  vooippiiT  engag'd. 
By  nature  rtfli,  by  fj&y  enrag'd,^ 
Coinplaatt*d,  and  figh*d,  and  cned  and  fretted 
L§£L  every  cwthly  ttiDg  he  betted ;  ^ 


In  re^y  money,  all  the  ftpre 
Pick'd  ^p  long  fince  from  Danae's  (howtr ; 
A  fnuff-box,  fet  with  bleeding  hearts, 
Rubies,  all  picrc'd  with  diamond  dart«  ; 
His  nine-pins  made  of  myrtle  wood 
(The  tree  in  Ida's  foreft  ftood)  ; 
His  bowl  pure  gold,  the  very  fame 
Which  Paris  gave  the  Cyprian  dame  i 
Two  table-books  in  (hagreen  covers, 
Fill'd  with  good  verfe  from  real  lovers  } 
Merchandife  rare !  a  billet-doux, 
Its  matter  paffionate,  yet  trise  ; 
Heaps  of  hair-rings,  and  cypher *d  feals  ; 
Rich  trifles  ;  ferious  bagatelles. 

What  fad  diforders  play  begets  ! 
Defperate  and  mad,  at  length  he  fets 
Thofe  darts,  whofe  points  make  gods  adore 
His  might,  and  deprecate  his  power  ; 
Thofe  darts,  whence  all  our  joy  and  pain 
Arife  :   thofe  darts-— Come,  Seven's  the  main^ 
Cries  Gartymede  ;  the  ufual  trick; 
Seven,  flur  a  fix  ;  eleven  ;  a  nick. 

ni  news  goes  faft  ;  'twas  quickly  knovrn 
That  fmiple  Cfipid  ¥ras  undone. 
Swifter  than  lightning  Venus  flew ; 
Too  late  ihe  found  the  thing  too  true. 
Guefs  how  the  goddcfs  greets  her  fon  ; 
Come  hither,  firrah ;  no,  begone  ; 
And,  hark  ye,  b  it  fo  indeed  ? 
A  comrade  you  for  Ganymede  ? 
An  imp  CIS  wicked^  for  his  age. 
As  any  earthly  lady's  page  ; 
A  fcandal  and  a  fcourge  to  Troy  ; 
A  prince's  fon  \  a  black-guard  boy^ 
A  (harper,  that  with  box  and  dice 
Draws  in  young  deities  to  vice* 
All  Heaven  is  by  the  ears  together. 
Since  firft  that  little  rogue'  came  hither  t 
Juno  herfclf  has  had  no  peace  ; 
And  truly  I've  been  favour*d  lefs ; 
For  Jove,  as  Fame  reports  (but  Famtf 
Says  things  not  fit  for  me  to  name). 
Has  a  Aed  ill  for  fuch  a  god. 
And  taken  ways  extremely  odd. 

And  thoti,  unhappy  child,  (he  (aidf 
(Her  anger  by  her  grief  allay'd ) 
Unhappy  child,  who  thus  haft  loft 
All  the  eftate  we  e'er  could  boaft ; 
Whither,  O  whither  wilt  thou  run. 
Thy  name  defpis'd,  thy  weakncls  known  ? 
Nor  (hall  thy  (brine  on  earth  be  crown'd  ; 
Nor  (hall  thy  power  in  heaven  be  own'd ; 
When  thou  nor  mm  nor  god  canft  wound* 

Obedient  Cupid  kneeling  cried, 
Ceafe,  deareft  mother,  ceafe  to  chide  : 
Gaoy's  a' cheat,  and  I'm  a  bubble.: 
Yet  why  this  great  excefs  «)f  trouble  f 
1  he  dice  were  falle  ;  the  darts  are  gone  % 
Yet  how  are  you,  or  I,  undone  ? 
1  he  lofs  of  thefe  I  can  fnpply 
With  keener  (hafu  from  Cloe's  eye : 
Fear  not  we  e'er  can  bedifgrac'd 
W  hile  that  bright  magaxinc  (hall  laft  i 
Your  crowded  altars  ftill  (hall  fmoke  ; 
I  And  Bun  your  (jriflndly  aid  invoke : 


»aiO&*5  POEMS. 


539 


fori 


Q  Ihall  a^am  revere  yoif  fower^ 
d  rife  a  Iwan,  or  Call  a  fkower. 


CUPID  MISTAKEN. 


AS  after  noon,  one fummer't  day, 
Veaus  ftood  bathing  in  a  river  ; 
Cupid  a^fliooting  wen^  that  way. 

New  fining  his  bow,  new  fiii*d  his  quiver. 

IL        • 

With  (kill  he  chofe  his  (harpeft  dart, 
Y'  ith  all  his  might  his  bow  he  drew  t 

Swift  to  his  beauteous  parent's  heart 
The  too-well  guided  arrow  flew. 

ml 

1  faint!    I  die!  the  go  ddefs  cried  ;. 

O  cruel,  could*ft  thou  find  none  other,^ 
To  wreck  thy  fpleen  on  ?  parricide  1 

Like  Nero,  thou  haft  flain  thy  motUer^     . 

IV. 

Poor  Cupid  fobbing  fcarce  could  fpeak; 

Indeed,  Mamnu,  I  did  not  know  ye  ;. 
Alas  !  how  cafy  my  miftake  ! 

\  took  you  for  your  likenefs  Cloe. 


VENUS  MISTAKEN. 

WHEN  Cloe's  pidure  was  to  Venus  .Olown, 
Sarpris*d,  the  goddefs  toojfjt  for  her 

own. 
And  what,  faid  ihe,  does  this  bold  pi^inter  m^ ^  ? 
When  was  1  .>athing  th^s,  and  nake^  feen  f 
Pieas*d  Cupid  heard,  and  check'd  his  mover's 

pride  ; 
And  who's  blind  now.   Mamma  f  the  urchin 

cried. 
Tis  doe's  eye,  and  cheek,  and  lip,  and  breaft   . 
friend  Howard's  genius  fancied  all  the  red. 


A    SONG. 

TF  wine  and.mufic  have  the  power 
''>  To  eafe  the  iickneiii  of  the  faul ; 
Let  Phoebus  every  Uring  explore. 

And  Bacchus  filj  the  fprigbtly  bowU 
Let  them  their  frjeudly  aid  employ. 

To  make  my  Cloe*s  abfence  light  } 
And  feek  for  pleafure,  to  deflroy 

The  forrows  of  this  live- long  nigK(« 

But  file  to-morrow,  will  return  : 

■  Venus,  be  thou  to-morrow  great ; 
Thy  myrtles  ftrow,  thy  odours  bum ; 

And-meet  thy  favourite  nymph  in  ftate. 
Kind  goddefs    to  no  other  powers 

Let  us  to-morrow's  bleffings  own  ; 
Ihj  darling  loves  (hall  guide  the  hours ; 
'And  all  Che  day  be  thine  alone. 


THE  DOVE. 


*«  —  Tantaene  animis  cceleftibus  ir«  I        Vu«. 

I. 

1^  Virgil's  facrcd  vcrfe  we  find, 
That  pa(fion  can  deprefs  or  raife 
The  heavenly,  as  the  human  mind  : 
Who  dare  deny  what  Virgil  fays  i 

II. 

But,  if  they  iheuld,  what  our  great  mafier 
Has  thus  laid  down  my  talc  (hall  prove; 

Fair  Venus  wept  the  fad  difafter 
Of  having  lod  her  favourite  Dove. 

III. 

In  complaifance.poor  Cupid  mourn 'd; 

His  grief  relieved  his  mother's  pain  ; 
He  vow'd  he'd  leave  no  ftone  uuturn'd. 

But  (he  fliould  have  her  Dove  ag^in. 

IV. 

Though  none,  faid  he,  (hall  yet  b^  namM« 

I  know  the  felon  well  enough  ; 
But  be  file  not.  Mamma,  condcnin'd 

Without  a  fair  and  legal  proof.' 

V. 

\^ith  that  his  longeft  dart  he  took. 
As  con(Uble  w^uld  take  his  ftaff: 

That  gods  defire  like  men  to  look; 
Would  make  ev'n  Hcraclitui  laugi|« 

VI. 

Love's  fubaltems,  a  duteous  band. 

Like  watchmen,  round  their  chief  appeaf  i 

Each  had  his  lantern  in  his  hand  ; 
And  Venus^maik'd  brought  up  the  rear. 

Vll. 

Accoutred  thus,  their  eager  ftep 

'To  Cloe's  lodging  they  dirededt 
(At  once  1  write,  alas  !  and  weep, 
^  That  Cloc  is  of  theft  fujpcded). 

Vlll. 

Late  they  fet  out,  had  far  to  go : 

St.  Duoftan's  as  they  pafs'd  ft  ruck  oseg 

Cloe,  for  reafons  good,  you  know. 
Litres  at  the  ibber  end  o*  th'  town. 

IX. 

With  one  great  peal  they  rap  the  door, 

"   Like  footmen  on  a  vi(iting-day. 

Folks  at  ber  houfe  at  fuch  i^  |xour  ! 

.    Lord  I  what  will  91II  the  neighbours  iky  i 

X. 

The  door  is  open  ;  up  they  run  : . 

Nor  prayers,  nor  threats,  divert  their  fpeed  : 
Thieves  !  thieves  !  cries  Sufan ;  we*ere  undone 

T|icy'U  kiU  my  miftrcfs  in  her  bod. 

XI. 

In  bed  indeed  the  nymph  had  been 
Three  hours  ;  for,  all  hiftoriansiayi. 

She  commonly  went  up  at  ten, 
Vnlcfs  piquet  WM  in  .^lic  .wav* 
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XTT. 

She  traVd,  be  fure,  x^lth  Arange  furprifc : 
O  Cupid,  it  this  right  or  law. 

Thus  to  difturb  the  brighteft  eyes. 
That  ever  flcpt,  or  ever  faw  ? 

XIII. 
Have  yon  obfcrvM  a  fitting  hare, 

lifteninfT.  .nd  fearful  of  the  ftorm 
Of  hornf  and  hounds,  clap  back  her  ear, 

Afraid  to  keep,  or  leave  her  form  ? 

XIV- 
Or  have  you  mark'd  a  partridge  quake 

Vitvring  the  towtring  falcon  nigh  ? 
She  iudJl<-s  low  behind  the  brake : 

Nor  would  flic  day  ;   nor  darei  ihe  fly.- 

XV. 

Then  have  you  fcen  the  beauteous  maid  ; 

When  gazihg  on  her  mid  <ight  foes. 
She  turn'd  each  way  her  fri«;hted  head. 

Then  funk  it  deep  beneath  the  clothes. 

XV!. 
Venus  this  while  was  in  the  chamber 

Incognito:  fo.  Sufanfiud, 
It  ftnrl'  fo  ftrong  of  myrrh  and  amber— 

And  Sa  £an  is  no  lying  maid. 

XVII. 
Bat,  fince  we  have  no  prefent  need 

Of  Venus  for  an  epifode  : 
With  Cupid  let  us  e'en  proceed  ; 

And  thus  to  Cloc  fpOKC  the  god : 

XVIII. 
Hold  tip  your  head :  hold  up  your  hand  : 

Would  it  were  not  my  lot  to  (hew  ye 
Tliis  cruel  writ,  wherein  you  fland 

Ijidided  by  the  name  of  Cloe  ! 

XIX. 
Tor  that,  by  fecret  malice  ftirr'd. 

Or  by  an  emulous  f  ride  invited, 
You  have  purloin'd  th    favourite  bird. 

In  which  my  mother  moH  delighted. 

XX. 

Her  bluihilur  face  the  lovely  maid 

Rais*d  juft  above  the  milk-white  iheet ; 

A  rofe-tree  in  a  lily  bed 

Nor  glows  fo  red,  nor  breathes  fo  fweet. 

XXI. 
Are  you  not  he  whtni  virgins  fear. 

And  widows  court  f  is  not  your  name 
Cupid  .^  *f  fo,  prayiome  not  near — 
Jair  maiden,  Tm  the  very  fame. 

XXII. 

Then  what  have  I,  good  fir,  to  fay. 
Or  do  with  her  you  call  your  mother  ? 

If  I  (hould  meet  Her  in  my  way, 
We  hardly  court'fy  to  each  other. 

XXIII. 

Diana  chafte,  and  Hebe  fwcet, 
Witnefs  that  what  I  fpeak  is  true  : 
would  not  give  my  Paroquet 
For  all  the  Doves  that  ever  flew. 


XXIV. 

Yet,  to  compofe  this  midnight  noife. 

Go  freely  fi^arch  whcre-e'irryoupleafe 
(The  rage,  that  rais'd,  adorn'd  her  voice}—' 
Upon  yon'  toilet  lie  my  keys. 

XXV. 
Her  kf  ys  hc^  takes  ;  her  doors  unlocks ; 

Through  wardrobe  and  through  clofct  bounces; 
Peeps  into  every  cheft  and  box ; 

Turns  all  her  furbeloes  .md  flounces* 

XXVI. 
But  Dove,  depend  on't,  finds  he  none;  ' 

So  to  the  bed  returns  again : 
And  now  the  maiden,  bolder  grown. 
Begins  to  treat  him  with  difdain. 

XXVII. 
I  marvel  much,  {he  fmiling  faid. 

Your  poultry  cannot  yet  be  found ; 
Lies  he  in  yonder  flipper  dead  ? 

Or,  may  be,  in  the  tea-pot  drown*d  ? 

XXVIII. 
No,  traitor,  angry  Love  replies. 

He's  hid  fomewhere  about  your  breaft ; 
A  place  nor  god  nor  man  denies, 

For  Venus'  Dove  the  proper  neft. 

XXIX. 

Search,  then,  flie  (aid,  put  in  your  hand. 
And  Cynthia,  dear  protedrels,  guard  roe  : 

As  guilty  I,  or  free,  may  (land. 
Do  thou  or  punilh  or  reward  me. 

XXX. 

But  ah  !  what  maid  to  Ixive  can  truft  ! 

He  fcoms,  and  breaks*,  all  legal  power  : 
Into  her  breaft  his  hand  he  thrull  ; 

And  in  a  nfomeot  forc'd  it  lower. 

XXXI. 

O,  whither  do  thofe  fingers  rove. 

Cries  Cloe,   treacherous  urchin,  whither  ? 

O  Venus  !   I  fliall  find  thy  Dove, 
Says  he ;  for  fure  I  touch  his  feather. 


A    LOVER'S    ANGER. 

AS  Cloe  came  into  the  room  t'  other  day, 
I  pcevifh  began  ;  where  fo  long  could  yoi 
flay?      ■  ^ 
In  your  life-time  you  never  regarded  y^r  hour; 
Youpromis*dat  two;  and  (pray  look,  child)  'tis 

four. 
A  lady's  watch  needs  neither  figures  nor  wheels; 
'Tis  enough,  that  'tis  loaded  with  baubles  and  feals. 
A  temper  fo  heedlefs  no  mortal  can  bear- 
Thus  far  I  went  on  with  a  refolute  air. 

Lord  blefs  roe !  faid  flie  ;  let  a  body  but  fpeak  ! 
Here*s  an  ugly  hard  rofe-bud  fallen  into  my  neck: 
It  has  hurt  me,  and  vext  me  to  fuch  a  degrees- 
See  here  !  for  you  never  believe  me  ;  pray  f-e, 
On  the  left  fide  my  bread,  what  a  mark  it  has  x 


made 


So  faying,  her  bofom  (he  carelefs  difplay'd  : 
That  feat  of  delight  I  with  wonder  furvcT^* 
And  forgot  every  word  I  difign*dto  hvrc  w^ 
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E  R  C  U  R  Y    ANB    q  U  P  I  D, 

;n  hamour  one  day  Jove 
Hermci  down  to  Ida's  grove, 
idlng  Cupid  to  deliver 
:  of  dartit,  his  total  quiver  ; 
rmcs  ihould  the  weapons  break, 
V  them  into  Lethe's  lake, 
cs,  you  know,  rauft  do  his  errand  : 
d  his  man,  producM  his  warrant ; 
your  darts — thi^  very  hour- 
no  contending  ajjainft  power  ! 
fullcn  Jupit*  r,  juft  now, 
;  faid  ;  and  you  II  allow 
ipid  was  as  bad  as  he  : 
t  the  youngftcr's  repartee. 
:,  kinfman  (^U\d  the  little  god), 
your  wings,  lay  by  your  rod  ; 
nth  me  to  yonder  bower, 
\  yourfclf  for  bsUf  an  hour  : 
indeed  from  hence  to  heaven ; 
I  fly  fall ;   and  *tis  but  fcvcn. 
ike  one  cooling  cup  of  nedar ; 
ink  to  this  cclcftial  HeAor. 
rcak  my  darts  !    or  hurt  my  power  ! 
da's  fwan,  and  Dane's  Ihower  1 
I  him  his  wife  tongue  reftrain, 
Ind  hifc' thunder,  and  his  rain.— 
•ts  I  6  certainly  I'll  give  'cm  : 
Hoe's  eyes  he  (ball  receive  *em. 
I  one,  the  bc^ft  in  all  my  quiver, 
;  I  through  his  very  lieart  and  li  ver ; 
rn  (ball  pine,   and  figh,  and  rave : 
l.ord !  what  buftle  IbaJl  we  have  ! 
le  mull  llraight  be  fent  to  fca, 
lora  fummon'd  twice  a  day  : 
uft  find  (hells,  and  t'  other  flowcn, 
sling  grots,  and  fragrant  bowers, 
:ioe  maybe  fervM  irt  (late, 
lours  muft  at  her  toilet  wait ; 
:  all  the  rcafoning  fools  below 
er  their  witches  go  too  flow, 
nuft  fly  fouth,  and  Eurus  eaft, 
wels  for  her  hair  and  bread, 
itter,  though  their  cruel  haftc 
ities,   and  lay  forcfts  waftc. 
^tter,  though  this  fleet  be  loft ; 
It  lie  wind-bound  on  the  coaft. 
whifperiag  in  my  mother's  ear ! 
care*  that  Juno  (houldnot  heart 
work  among  you  fcholar  gods  \ 
us  muft  write  him  amorous  odct. 
hou,  poor  coufln,  muft  compofe 
ttert  in  fubmiflive  profc  ; 
x  haughty  Cloe,fto  fuftain 
lonour  of  my  myftic  reign, 
all  his  gifu  and  vows  difdain, 
augh  at  your  old  bully's  pain.' 
ar  couz,  faid  Hermes  in  a  fright, 
leaven's  fake  !  keep  your  darts :   good 


Tis  the  firft  offspring  of  the  Graces ; 
Bears  different  forms  in  diflferont  places  ; 
Acknowledg'd  fiiie,  where'er  beheld ; 
Yet  fancy'd  finer,  when  conceal'd. 
' Twas  Fiora*s  wealth,  and  Circe's  charm  ; 
Pandora's  box  of  good  and  harm  : 
'Twas  Mars's  wifli,  Endymion's  dream  ; 
Apelles*  draught,  and  Ovid's  tkeme. 
.this guided  Thcfcus  through  the  maze; 
And  fent  him  home  with  life  and  praifc  t 
But  this  undid  the  Phrygian  boy  ; 
And  blew  the  flames  that  ruin  *d  Tioy. 
This  fliew  d  great  kinduefs  to  old  Cfecct, 
And  help  d  rich  Jafon  to  the  fleece. 
This  through  the  Eaft  juft  vengeance  hurrd. 
And  loft  poor  Anthony  the  worlds 
Injur'd,though  Lucrecc  found  her  doom. 
This  banifti'd  tyranny  from  Rome, 
AppeasM,  though  Lais  gain'd  her  hire  ; 
'I*hi«  fet  Perfepoiison  fire. 
For  this  Alcidesleam'd  tofpin: 
His  club  laid  down,  and  lion's  (kin. 
For  this  Apollo  deign 'd  to  keep, 
"^  ith  fertile  care,  a  mortal  •  (heep* 
For  this  the  father  of  the  Gods, 
'  ontent  to  leave  his  high  abodes. 
In  borrow  d  figures  loofcl^r  ran, 
Europa'sbull  and  Ltda's  fwan  : 
For  this  he  rcafl\mies  the  nod 
While  Semele  commands  the  Cod  ; 
Launches  the  bolt, and  fliakes  the  poles; 
Though  Momus  laughs,  and  Juno  fcolds. 

Here  liftening  Cloc  fmiPd,  and  faid  ; 
Your  riddle  is  not  hard  to  read  . 
I  guefs  it— Fair-one,  if  you  do, 
Need  I, alas !  the  theme  purfue  ? 
For  this,  thou  feeft,  for  this  I  leave 
Whatc'er  this  world  thinks  wife  or  grave* 
Ambition,  bufinefs.fricu.^fliip,  news,  , 
"My  ufcful  book",  and  ferious  Mufe. 
For  this,  I- willingly  decline 
The  mirth  of  feafts,  and  joys  of  wine ; 
And  choofe  to  fit  and  talk  with  thee 
(As  thy  great  orders  may  decree) 
Of  cocks  and  bulls  and  flutes  and  fiddles. 
Of  idle  tales  and  foolifli  riddles. 


nig^' 


it. 


ON      BEAUTY. 

A  RinDLE. 

JSOLVE  me,  Cloe,  what  is  this  : 
Or  forfeit  me  one  precious  kils. 


THE    QJJ  E  S  T  I  O  N. 

TO  .LIS ETTA. 

WHAT  Nymph  fliould  I  admire,  or  tnift» 
But  Cloe  beauteous,  Cloe  juft  ? 
What  Nymph  (hould  I  defirc  to  fee, 
I  But  her  who  leaver  the  plain  for  me  t 
To  whom  fliould  I  compofe  the  lay. 
But  her  who  liftens  when  lpl=^y? 
To  whom  in  fong  repeat  my  cares. 
Bat  her  who  in  my  forrow  fliares  f 
For  whom  fliould  I  the  garland  make, 
But  her  who  joys  the  gift  to  take 
And  boafts  ftie  wears  it  for  my  lake  f 
llnlovfiam  I  not  fully  blc ft  ? 
{  Lifctu,  pr'ythce  tcU  the  veiy 


S4« 


9EI0R-9  rO£M9* 


LISKTTA'S    RIFLY* 

SURE  Cloe  jufc^Dd  Cloe  fair, 
Defcrvct  to  be  your  only  care ; 
But,  when  you  and  (he  to-4a^ 
Far  into-the  wood  did  i(ray» 
And  I  happen 'd  to  pafi  by  j 
yrhich  way  did  yon  caft  yorar  eye  ? 
But,  when  your  cares  to  her  yon  iin{« 
Yet  dare  oot  teli  her  whence  they  fpring  ; 
Does  it  nit  niore  afflid  your  heart. 
That  in  thofi;  caret  flie  bears  a  part  f 
Vr'hen  you  the  flowert  for  Cloe  twiae, 
W  hy  do  yon  to  her  garland  join 
The  meaneft  bud  that  falls  from  mine  ? 
Simpleft  of  fwains !  the  world  may  fee. 
Whom  Cloe  lovcs>  and  who  loVct  me*  ^ 


THE     GARI.ANND. 

a  .     .  •  .  ^. 

L 

THE  pride  of  eYcry  grove  ^chckfe^ 
1  he  Tibiet  fweet  and  lily  fair, 
Ihe  dappled  pink,^andbla(huig  rofe. 
To  deck  my  charming  Cloe't  hair.   ■ 

'II.  ' 
At  mom  the  nymph  Tonclifard  to  place 
Upon  her  broV  ^e  Wiout  wreath ;' 
The  flowert  left  bloomifig  than  her  face. 
The  fccDt  kit  fragrant  than  her  breatlu 

III. 
The  flowert  flic  wore  along  the  day  ; 
And  every  nymph  and  fliophierd  faid. 
That  in  her  hair  they  look'd  more  gty 
llian  glowing  in  their  native  bed* 

IV. 

Undreftat  evening,  when  flie  found 
Their  odourt  loft,  their  colourtpaft; 

She  chang'd  her  look,  and  on  the  ground 
HergarUnd  and  her  eye  flie  caft.  * 

V. 

That  eye  dropt  fenfe  diftinift  and  clear. 
At  any  Mufe'ttongurcouldfpe^ 

"When  from  itt  lid  a  pearly  tear 
Ran  trickling  down  her  beauteous  cheek* 

VI.  "■ 

Dtflembling  what  I  knew  too  wdl, 
^Mj  love,  my  life,  (aid  I,  ex|>laio 
Thit  change  of  humour  :  pr'ythee  tell : 
l*hat  faUing  tear-^what  diMsit  mean  f  . 

vii. 

She  figh'd ;  (he  fmil'd :  and  to  the  flowers 
Pointing,  the  lovely  Moralift  faid ; 

See,  friend,  in  fome  few  fleeting  hours. 
See  yonder,  what  a  change  is  made. 

vni. 

Ah  mc  !  the  bloomiag  pride  of  May, 
And  that  of  Beauty,  are  but  mae : 

At  mom  both  flouriik  bright  and  gay ; 
Both  fade  ^t  eveniDg,  pakj  tftd  gone* 


IX. 

At  djwn  poor  Stella  danced  andfung  ; 

The  amorous  youth  around  herbow*dt 
At  night  her  fatal  knell  was  rung ; 

I  faw,  and kift  d  her  in  her  (broad. 

X. 

Such  at  (he  it,  who  died  to-day ; 

Such  I,  alas!   may  be  to-morrow  • 
Go,  Damon,  bid  thy  Mufe  difplay 

The  juftice  of  thy  Cloe't  forrow. 


IKE  LADY  WHO  OFFERS  HER  LOC 
ING-GLASS  TO  VENUS. 

TAKEN  raou  iirinoaAM  or  plato. 

VENUS,  take  my  votive  glaft ; 
Since  I  am  not  what  1  wat^ 
What  from  thit  day  1  (hall  be, 
Venut,  let  me  never  fee. 


CLOE       JEALOU 


F^ORBE  AR  to  afl^  me,  why  I  weep  ; 
^   Vext  Cloe  to  her  fliepherd  faid ; 
'Tit  for  my  two  poor  fcraggling  (heep» 
Perhaps,  or  for  my  fquirrel  dead. 

II. 
For  mind  I  what  you  late  have  writ  f 
Your  fubtle  quei!iont  and  repliet  } 
'Emblemt,  to  teach  a  female  vrit 

The  wayt,  where  changing  Cupid  flies  ?. 

III. 
Your  riddle  purposM  to  rehearfe 

The  general  power  that  beauty  has : 
But  why  did  no  peculiar  verfe 
Defcribe  one  charm  of  Cloe*s  face  ! 

IV. 
The  glaft,  which  was  at  Venus'  flirine. 

With  fucb  myflerious  forrow  laid : 
The  garland  (and  you  call  it  mine) 
Which  fliew'd  how  youth  and  beauty  fUi 

'     V.      • 

Ten  thoufand  trifle^  light  as  thefe 

Nor  call  niy  rage,  nor  anger,  move  *. 
She  fliould  be  humble,  who  would  pleaffi 

And  flie  mUft  fufler,  who  can  iovc. 

VI. 
When  in  my  glafs  I  chanc*d  to  look  ; 

Of  Venu%  what  did  I  implore  ? 
That  every  grace,  which  thence  I  took^    ' 

Should  know  to  charm  my  Damon  morc« 

VII. 
Reading  thy  verfe  ;  who  heed^,  faid  1^ 

If  here  or  there  hit  glances  flew  ?  * 
O,  free  for  ever  be  hit  eye, 
•    Who(c  bean  to  mc  it  always  tnt  I 
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I  indeed,  my  little  flower 
ty  quickly  loft  iti  pride  : 
'd  fromit*  native  bower, 
f  glowing  bofom  dy'd. 

JX. 
I  not  what  might  prefaj^d 
ering  wreath,  or  fleeting  youth  } 
ecm*d  more  ftrong  than  Age, 
ne  lefs  permanent  than  Truth. 

X. 

I  weep,  forbear  to  know  > 
^ntroiPd,  my  tears,  and  free  } 

!  tis  the  only  woe, 
ec  conceal'd  from  thee* 

XI. 

t  wound  with  which  I  bleed 
t  wrapt  up,  ev*n  in  mv  hearfe ; 
f  tomb^llone  thou  (halt  read 
wcr  to  thy  dubious  vcrfe. 


fSWER  TO   CLOE  JEALOOS 

B  SAME  style;   THE  AUTHOR    SICK* 
I. 

•aireft  prttof  of  beauty's  power, 
ur  idol  of  my  panting  heart, 
oints   this  my  fatal  hour  : , 
have  liv'd ;  and  we  muft  nart*  % 

u. 

m  I  take  nly  laft  adieu, 
thou  no  figh,  nor  (bed  a  tear  ; 
tny  half-clos*d  eye  may  view 
th  ah  obieA  worth  iu  care* 

III. 
iloufy's  tormenting  ftrife 
rcr  be  thy  bofom  freed ; 
:hfng  may  difturb  thy  life, 
Qt  f  haftcn  to  the  dead. 

IV. 

n  fome  better-fated  youth, 

with  his  amorous  parley  moYC  thee  | 

me  moment  on  his  truth 

dying  thus,  peffifts  to  love  thee. 


BETTER    ANSWER. 

• 

I. 

R  doe,  how   blubberM  is  that  pretty 

face ! 
ek  all  on  fire,  and  thy  hair  all  uncnrrd : 
:  i(|utt  this  caprice ;  (and  as  old  FaUUiT 

s  ev  n  Calk  a  little  like  folks  of  this  world. 

II. 
inft  thou  prefume,  thou  haft  leave  to  de* 
Iroy 

beauties,  which  Venuibat  lent  €0  thy 
keeping  I 


Thofelookf  w^e  defign'dto  ihTpire  lidve  and 
joy  ! 
More   ordinary  tyes   m»y   ferve   people  for 
weeping. 

III. . 

To  be  vext  at  a  trifle  or  two  that  I  writ, 

Tour  judgment  at  once,  and  my  paflion,  yon 
wrong : 
You  take  that  for  faft,  which  wifl   fcarce  be 
jfound  wit  : 
OdVlifel  muft  onefweartothetruthofafong. 

IV. 

What  1  fpeak,  my  fair  Cloe,  and  what  I  wfite 
fliews 
The  difference  ifiere  is  betwixt  nature  and  art : 
I  court  ethers  in  verfe ;  but  I  Jove  the^  in  profe  i 
And  they  havejny  whimiies^  but  thou  haft  my 
•    heart.  s 

V 

The  God  of  us  verfe-meii  (you  know,  child)  the 
Sun, 

How  after  his  jonmeys  he  fets  up  his  reft  : 
If  at  morning  o*«r  earth  'tis  his  fancy  to  ran  ; 

At  night  l.e  reclines  on  hia  Thetis  sbrcaft.  - 

VL 

To  when  I  ant  weary'd  with  wandering  all  day. 

To  thee  my  delight  in  the  evening  I  come  x 
No  matter  what  beauties  1  faw  in  my  way  ; 

They  were  bnt  myviflts,hutdiouartmyhome; 

VII.. 
Then  fioifli,  dear  Cloe,  this  paftoral  war; 

And  let  us  like  Horace  and  Lydia  agree  : 
For  thou  art  a  girl  as  much  brighter  than  herj 

As  he  waf  a  poet  fublimer  tlun  me. 


P  A 


L  L  A  S    AKD   V  E  N  U  S, 

AM   ^nOAAM, 


THE  TnjaA  Swain  had  ]«dg*d  the  great  dif- 
pute, 
Aad  Beauty^  power  obtain'd  the  golden  fruit ; 
When  Veiitts,  loofe  m  all  her  naked  charms. 
Met  Jove's  great  daughter  clad  in  ihining  arms* 
The  wanton  goddefs  view*d  the- warlike  maid 
From  head  to  foot,  «nd  tauntingly  flie  laid  : 

Yield.  After;  rival,  yield  :  niked, you  fee, 
I  vanquiih  :  guefs  how  potent  I  fliould  be. 
If  to  the  field  I  came  in  armour  dreft  ; 
Dreadful,  like  then,  my  fliield,.and  terrible  my 
cieft  ! 

The  warrior  goddeis  with  difdaia  reply'd  : 
Thy  folly,  child,  is  equal  to  thy  prtd^  : 
Let  a  brave  ea^my  for  once  advife. 
And  Venus  (if  'tit  ]ioflibie)  be  wife. 
Thou,  to  be  ftrong,  muft  put  off  every  drels  : 
1  by  only  armour  it  thy  nakedneis  ; 
And  more  than  ance  (or  thou  art  mach  bely*d) 
By  Mars  hiinCeU  tbat  acmattr  lUa  hccn  vMm. 


/ 
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I 


TO  A  YObNG  GEKThkMAN  IN   LOVE. 


A     tALE. 

FROM  public  Dbifc  andfaaious  ilrifc, 
From  all  the  bufy  ills  Of  life. 
Take  me,  my  Ccli*,  to  thy  breaft ; 
And  lull  my  wearied  foul  to  reft. 
For  ever,  in  this  humble  cell. 
I^et  thee  and  I,  my  faib  onr,  dwell ; 
None  enter  elfe,  but  Love — and  he 
2ihall  bar  the  dool*,  ind  keep  the  key. 

To  painted  roofs  and  fliining  fpirct 
(Uncafy  feats  of  high  dcTii-cs; 
Let  the  unthinking  many  crowd. 
That  dare  be  covetous  and  proud  : 
In  golden  bondage  let  them  wait, 
And  barter  happinefe  for  ftate. 
But  oh  !   my  Celia,  when  thy  fwsrfn 
Dciireft  to  fee  a  court  again, 
A^ay  Heaven  around  thii  deftin'd  head 
I'he  choiceft  of  its  curfes  flicd  ! 
To  fum  up  aU  the  rage  of  fate 
In  the  two  things  1  dread  and  hate, 
^ay  ft  thou  be  lalfe,  and  I  be  great  ] 
Ibus,  on  his  Celia's  panting  breaft. 
Fond  CeUdon  his  foul  expreft  ; 
While  with  delight  the  lovely  maid 
Received  the  vows  ibe  thus  repaid  : 

Hope  of  my  age,  joy  of  my  youth, 
Bleft  miracle  of  love  and  truth  ; 
All  that  could  e*er  be  counted  mine, 
lAy  love  and  life,  long  fince  are  thine  ; 
A  real  joy  i  never  knew. 
Till  1  believ*d  thy  p;tiIion  true: 
A  real  grief  I  ne'er  can  find, 
Till  thou  prov*ft  perjur'd,  or  unkmd. 
Contempt   and  poverty,  andcare^ 
All  weabhor^  and  all  we  fear. 
Bleft  with  thy  prefence,  I  can  bear. 
Through  waters  and'  through  flames  I'll  go, 
Sufierer  and  folace  of  thy  woe  ; 
Trace  me  fome  yet  unheard-of  way, 
7hat  I  thy  ardour  may  repay ; 
J^^  make  my  conftant  paflion  known 
By  more  tkiJ^  woman  yet  has  done. 

Had  I  a  wifli  that  <ll:l  QOt  bear 
The  ftamp  and  image  of  my  dtar ; 
Yi  Dicrce  my  heart  through  every  tcitt. 
Ana  ^t  to  let  it  out  again. 
Vp  :  Venoa  (hail  my  witnefs  be 
(If  Venus  ever  lov'd  like  me), 
Ihat  for  one  hour  I  would  not  (^uit 
JAy  ihepherd's  arnu,  and  this  retire^t» 
To  be  the  Perfion  Manarch^s  hride, 
Partner  of  all  his  power  and  pride  ; 
Or  rule  in  regal  ftate  above. 
Mother  of  Gods,  and  wife  of  Jove. 
«<  O  happy  tbefe  of  human  race !" 
But  foon,  »laf !  our  pleafurespaCi. 
He  thank'd  her  on  his  bended  knee  ; 
Then  drank  a  quart  of  milk  and  tea  $ 
And,  leaving  her  adored  embrace, 
Haften'd  to  court,  to  beg  a  place. 
\&^hile  file,  his  abfcncc  t*  bemoan^ 
The  Ycry  momcot  he  was  gone, 


] 


Galld  Thyrdi  from  beneath  the  bed! 
Where  all  this  tima  he  had  becen  hid. 


MORAL. 

WHILE  men  hate  thefe  ambitious  fanch 
And  wanton  wenches  read  romances 
Our  fcx  will— What  ?  Out  with  it.     Lye  ; 
And  theirs  in  equal  ftrains  reply. 
1  he  mural  of  the  tale  1  fing 
( A  pofy  for  a  wedding  ring) 
In  this  fhort  verfc  will  be  confin'di 
Love  is  a  jefty  and  vows  are  wind. 


AN  ENGLISH  PADLOCK. 

MISS  Danac,  when  fair  and  young, 
(As  Horace  has  divinc'y  fungj 
Could  not  be  kept  from  Jove's  embrace 
by  doorsof  fteel,  and  wails  of  brafs. 
The  reafon  of  the  thing  is  clear. 
Would  Jove  the  naked  truth  aver. 
Cupid  was  with  him  of  the  party  ; 
And  fhew'd  himfelf  (incerc  and  hearty  ; 
For,,  give  that  whipfter  but  his  errand. 
He  takes  my  lord  chief  jufticc*  warrant  : 
Dauntlefs  as  death  away  he  walks  ; 
Breaks  the  doors  open,  lba|  s  the  locks  ; 
.^earches  the  parloui,  chamber,  ftudy; 
Nor  ftops  till  he  has  culprit's  body. 

Since  this  has  been  authentic  truth, 
By  age  deliver'd  down  to  youth  ; 
Tell  us.  miftaken  hufband,  tell  us, 
Why  fo  myfterious,  why  fo  jealous  ? 
Does  the  reftraint,  the  bolt,  the  bar. 
Make  us  lefs  curious,  her  Icfii  fair  ? 
The  fpy,  which  does  this  treafure  keep. 
Does  Ihe  ne'er  ^ay  her  prayers,  nor  fleep  ? 
Does  ftie  to  no  excefs  incline  ? 
Docs  flic  fly  rouiic,  mirth,  and  wine  i 
Or  have  not  gold  and  flattery  power 
To  purchafe  one  unguarded  hour  ? 

Your  care  does  further  yet  extend  t 
That  fpy  is  guarded  by  your  friend. 
But  has  this  friend  nor  eye  nor  heart  ? 
May  he  not  feel  the  cruel  dart. 
WhichffooD  or  Ute,  all  mortals  feel  I 
May  be  not    with  too  tender  zeal. 
Give  the  fair  prifoner  caufc  to  fee. 
How  much  he  wiflies  flie  were  free  I 
May  he  not  craftily  infer 
The  rules  of  fricndlhip  too  fevere» 
Which  chain  him  to  a  hated  truft  ; 
Which  make  him  wretched,  to  be  juft  ? 
And  mny  not  flie,  this  darling  flie. 

Youthful  and  healthy,  flefli  and  blood, 
£afy  with  him,  ill  usMby  thee, 

Allow  this  logic  to  be  good  ? 

Sir,  will  your  oueftions  never  end  t 
ItruU  to  acithcr  fpy  ngr  friend.  • 
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In  fiiort  I  keep  her  from  the  fight 

Of  every  human  face. — She'll  wri|^. 

Frozn  pen  and  paper  (he's  debarr*d« 

Hat  Hie  a  bodkin  and  a  card  ? 

She'll  prick  her  mind.^-She  will,  you  faj  : 

But  ho>v  (hall  (he  that  mind  convey  ? 

I  keep  her  in  one  room  :  I  lock  it: 

'Vvt  key  (look  here)  i§  in  this  pocket. 

The  key-hole,  is  that  left  ?  Moft  certain. 

She'll  thruil  her  letter  through — Sir  Martin. 

Dear  angry  friend,  what  mu(l  be  dene  ? 
It  there  no  way  ? — ^I'here  is  but  one. 
Send  htr  abrond  ;  and  let  her  fee, 
That  all  this  mingled  maf%  which  (he. 
Being  forbidden,  longs  to  know, 
Is  a  dull  farce,  an  empty  ihow. 
Powder,  and  pocket-glafs,  and  bean  ; 
A  ilaple  of  lomance  and  lies, 
Falfe  tears  and  real  perjuries  .- 
Where  (Ij^hs  and  looks  are  bou*;ht  and  fold. 
And  love  is  made  but  to  be  told : 
Where  the  fat  bawd  and  lavifh  heir 
The  fpotls  of  ruin'd  beauty  (hare ; 
And  youth,  feduc'd  from  friends  and  fame, 
Muft  give  up  age  to  want  and  (hame. 
JLet  her  behold  the  frantic  fcene, 
The  women  wretched,  falfe  the  men  : 
iVnd  when,  thcfe  certain  ills  to  (hun. 
She  would  to  thy  embraces  run  ; 
Receive  her  with  extended  arms. 
Seem  more  delighted  with  her  charms  ;  - 
Wait  on  her  to  the  park  and  play, 
Put  on  good-humour ;  make  her  gay  ; 
Be  to  her  virtues  very  kind ; 
Be  to  her  faults  a  little  blind  ; 
L.et  all  her  ways  be  uncoiifin'd  ; 
And  clap  your  padlock — on  her  mind. 


HANS  CARVEL. 


HANS  CARVEL,  impotent  and  old. 
Married  a  lafs  of  London  mould  ; 
Handfome  ?  enough*;  extremeljr  gay  ; 
Lov'd  mufic,  company,  and  play  : 
High  flights  (he  had,  and  wit  at  will ; 
And  fo  het  tongue  lay  feldom  dill  : 
For  in  all  vifits  who  but  (he. 
To  argue,  or  to  repartee  ? 

She  made  it  plain,  that  human  pa(Eon 
Was  order'd  by  predcAination  ; 
That,  if  weak  women  went  aftray. 
Their  ftars  were  more  in  fault  than  they  : 
Whole  tragedies  (he  had  by  heart ; 
FnterM  irtto  Roxana's  part  : 
'1  o  triumph  in  her  rival's  blood, 
1  he  adion  certainly  was  good. 
How  like  a  vine  young  Aromon  curlM  ! 
Oh  that  dear  conqueror  of  the  world  I 
S:.c  pitied  fietterton  in  age. 
That  ridicui'd  the  god-like  rage. 

She,  firft  of  all  the  town,  was  told^ 
Wh^rc  neweft  India  things  were  fold  i 
Vol.    IV. 


} 


So  in  a  morning,  without  bodice, 
Slipt  fometimes  out  to  Mrs.  Thody'a  ; 
To  cheapen  tea,  to  buy  a  fcrecn  : 
What  elfc  could  fo  much  virtue  mean  ? 
For,  to  prevent  the  leaft  reproach, 
Betty  went  with  her  in  ihe  coach. 

But,  when  no  very  great  a(fair 
Excited  her  peculiar  care. 
She  without  fail  was  wak'd  tt  ten  ; 
Drank  chocolate,  then  (lept  again  : 
At  twelve  (he  rofc  ;  with  much  ado 
Her  clothes  were  huddled  on  by  two ;     < 
Then,  does  my  lady  dine  at  home  f 
Ye«,  fure  ! — But  is  the  Colonel  come  f 
Next,  bow  to  fpend  the  afternoon. 
And  not  come  home  again  too  foon  ; 
The  Change,  the  City,  or  the  I'lay, 
As  each  was  proper  for  the  day  : 
A  turn  in  fummer  to  Hyde-Park, 
When  it  grew  tolerably  dark. 

Wife's  p'.eafure  caufes  hufband's  pain  : 
Strange  fancies  come  in  Hans's  brain  : 
He  thought  of  what  he  did  not  name  ; 
And  would  reform,  but  durft  not  blame. 
At  firft  he  therefore  preach* d  his  wife 
The  comforts  of  a  pious  life  ; 
Told  her,  how  tranfient  beauty  was ; 
That  all  muft  die,  and  fieih  was  grafs  : 
He  bought  her  fermons,  pfalms,  and  graces  ; 
And  doubled  down  the  ufeful  places. 
But  ftiU  the  weight  of  worldly  care 
Allow'd  her  little  time  for  prayer  ; 
And  Cleopatra  was  read  o*cr  ; 
While  Scot,  and  Wake,  and  twenty  more. 
That  teach  one  to  deny  one's-fclf, 
Stood  unmolefted  on  the  (helf. 
An  untouched  Bible  grac'd  her  toilet : 
No  fear  that  thumb  of  her's  (houid  ipoil  it. 
In  (hort,  the  trade  was  (lill  the  fame  ; 
1  ht  Dame  went  out  ;  the  Colonel  came. 

What's  to  be  done  ?  poor  Carvel  cry'd  ; 
Another  battery  muft  be  try 'd  . 
What  if  to  fpells  I  had  rccourfc  ? 
'Tis  but  to  hinder  fon.cthing  worfe. 
The  end  muft  juftify  the  means  ; 
He  only  (ins  who  ill  intends : 
Since  therefore*  'tit  to  combat  evil ; 
Tis  lawful  to  employ  the  Devil. 

Fdrthwitk  the  Devil  did  appear, 
(For  name  him,  and  he's  always  near)  ; 
Not  in  the  (hape  m  which  he  pliet 
At  Mifs's  elbow  when  (he  lies  ; 
Or  ftan.  s  before  the  nurfery-doort. 
To  take  the  naughty  boy  that  rotri  : 
But,  without  fawcer-eye  or  claw. 
Like  a  grave  Barrifter  at  Law. 

Hans  Carvel,  lay  a(id«  \  our  grief. 
The  Devil  fays  ;  I  bring  relief. 
Relief  !  fayg  Haos  .  pray,  let  mc  cravt 
Your  name,  Sir — Satan — Sir,  your  (lave  ; 
I  did  not  look  upon  your  feet  : 
You'll  pardon  me :  Ay,  now  I  fee't : 
And  pray.  Sir,  when  came  you  from  hell  f 
Our  friends  there,  did  you  leave  them  wcii^ 
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AU  well ;  but  pr'ythccy  honed  Han», 

(S7.y»  Satan)  leave  your  complaifance  : 

The  truth  is  this  :   1  c.innot  (lay 

Flaring  iu  fun  (hine  all  the  day  : 

For»  C/I//V  /T5I/J,  we  hcliifh  fprites 

Love  more  the  frcico  of  the  nights; 

y\ud  ofteocr  our  receipts  convey 

In  drcam.s,  than  any  other  way. 

I  tclt  you  therefore  an  a  friend, 

Frc  morning  dawns,  your  fears  Ihall  end  : 

i\')thcn  this  evening,  maflir  Carvel, 

Lay  down  your  fowls,  and  broach  your  birrel ; 

Let  fricndf  and  wint  tiifiolve  yrur  care  ; 

Vhflft  1  the  great  receipt  j»rcpaie  : 

To-night  I'll  bring  it,  by  my  Uitli  ! 

Believe  for  once  what  Satan  laith. 

Away  went  Hans  :  glad  ?  not  a  little  ; 
Obey'd  the  Devil  to  a  tittle  ; 
Invited  friends  fomehalf  a  dozen, 
The  C(»loi!cl  and  my  Lady'*  coufin. 
The  mrat  was  ferv'd  ;  the  bcrwU  were  crown*d  ; 
Catches  w  i-re  lung  ;  and  healths  went  round  ; 
Barbadoes  wati  rs  for  the  dofc  ; 
Till  Haus  had  fairly  got  hib  dofe  : 
1  he  Colonel  toaHeil  ♦'  to  the  beft 
The  Dame  mov'dofT,  to  be  umlrift  ; 
The   chimes  went  twelve ;    the    gueflt    with* 

drew  ; 
But  when,  cr  how,  Hans  hardly  knew. 
Some  modem  anecdotes  aver. 
He  nodded  in  his  elbow-chair  ; 
From  thence  was  carried  oft  to  i»cd  : 
John  held  hiit  heels,  and  Nan  his  I  ead. 
My  i.ady  was  difiurb'd  ;  new  forn.w  ! 
"Which  Hans  mud  anfwer  for  to-mcrrow. 

In  bed  then  view  this  happy  pair; 
And  think  how  Hymen  triumphed  there. 
Hans  fail  aitcep  as  foon  as  laid  ; 
The  duty  of  the  night  unpaid  : 
The  wakini.  Dame,  with  thoughts  oppreft, 
Ihat  made  hrr  hate  both  him  and  reft: 
By  fuch  a  huih^Lud,  luch  a  wife  ' 
'f  was  /  erne's  and  Septimius'  life  ; 
1  he  Lady  llgh  d  :  the  Lover  fnor*d: 
The  pundual  Devil  kept  his  word  : 
Appeared  to  honeft  Hans  again  ; 
But  not  at  all  by  Madam  ieen  ; 
And  giving  him  a  m.igic  ring, 
Fit  for  the  finger  of  a  king ; 
Dear  Hans,  laid  he,  this  jewel  take, 
And  wear  it  long  for  Satan '»  fake  ; 
Twill  do  your  bufmefstoa  hair  ; 
For,  long  as  you  this  ring  (hall  wear. 
As  fur«  as  I  look  over  Lincoln, 
That  ne'er  (hall  happen  which  you  think  on. 

Hans  took  the  ring  with  joy  exueme 
(AU  this  was  ovly  in  a  dream)  ; 
And,  thruftingit  be)-ondhis  joint, 
*Tis  done,  he  cry*d  ;  Tve  gain'd  my  potne. 
What  p«int,  faid  (he,  you  ugly  beaft  1 
You  neither  give  me  joy  nor  rcift  : 
'Tis  done. — Wh-i's  done,  you  drimken  bear  f 
Yvu'yc  thrud  your  fioger  God  knowf  where. 


.   A  DrXCH  l>KOT£RB. 

FfRE,  watery  woman,  are  man*s  ruin  ; 
Says  wife  I'rofefior  Vauder  Bruin. 
By  flames  a  houfe  I  hir'd  was  loft 
Lad  ye^r ;  and  1  mud  pay  the  cod 
i  his  fprinp  the  rains  o'crflow'd  mr  ground  ; 
And  my  bed  Flanders  marc  wasdrown'd. 
A  flave  I  am  to  Clara '6 eyes  ; 
The  gipfy  knows  her  power,  and  flies. 
Fire,  water,  won  an,  are  my  luin  ; 
\i  d  great  thy  wlfdom,  Vandcr  Briiin. 
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PAULO  PURGANTI  AND  HIS 

WIFE ; 

AK    HON  1ST,    BUT    A    SIMPLE     PAIR. 

"  FSi  enim  quiddam,  idquc  intelligitur  in  omci 
**  vlrtute,  quod  deccat  :  quod  cogitatione 
**  magis   a   virtute  poted  quam   re  ftparari." 

Cic.  dc  Off  1.  i. 


BEYOND  the  flxM  and  fettled  rules 
Of  vice  and  virtue  in  the  fchools. 
Beyond  the  letter  of  the  law. 
Which  keeps  our  men  and  nirids  in  awe^ 
The  better  fort  diould  fct  before  'em 
A  grace,  a  manner,  a  decorum  ; 
Something,  that  gives  their  a«5ls  a  light  ; 
N.'akes  them  not  only  jud,  but  bjright ; 
And  fcts  them  in  that  open  f&me. 
Which  witty  malice  cannot  blame. 

For  'tis  in  life,  as  'ti>.  in  paintin;r ; 
Much  may  be  right,  yet  much  be  wanting  j 
From  lines  drawn  true,  our  eye  may  trace 
A  foot,  a  knee,  a  hand,  a  face  ; 
May  judly  own  the  pidure  wrought 
Hxad  to  rule,  exempt  from  fault ; 
Yet,  if  the  colouring  be  not  there. 
The  Titian  droke,  the  Gu  do  air  ; 
To  niced  iudgment  flioxv  ih.:  piece, 
At  bed  'twill  only  not  difpleale  ; 
It  would  not  gain  on  Jcrfcy's  eye  ; 
Bradford  would  frown,  and  fct  it  by. 

Thus  in  the  piAure  of  our  mind 
The  adion -may  be  ■wclldefignd  ; 
Guided  bylaw,  and  bound  by  ciuty  ; 
Yet  want  this  jV  ne/cmi  quei  of  beauty : 
And  though  its  error  ir.ny  he  fuch, 

t% 8  Knags  and  Burgefs cannot  hit ; 
It  yet  may  feel  the  nicer  touch 

Of  Wicherlcy't  or  Congreve's  wit. 

What  is  this  talk  ?  replies  a  friend. 
And  where  will  this  dry  moral  end  f 
The  truth  of  what  you  here  lay  down 
By  fomc  example  (hoiiM  be  fliown  — 
With  all  my  heart — f'T  once;  read  on. 
An  honed,  but  a  limple  pair 
(And  twenty  other  l  forbear) 
May  fcTTc  to  make  this  thcfii  dear. 
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A  doAor  of  great  flcill  and  fame, 
Paulo  Purganti  was  hir»  name, 
Had  a  pood,  comely,  virtuous  wife  ; 
No  woman  led  a  better  lil'e  : 
She  to  intrigue*  was  cv  u  hard-hearted  : 
She  chuckled  when  a  bawd  wat  c«<rte<! ; 
And  th«»ught  the  nation  ne'er  would  thrive, 
Till  all  the  wluires  were  burnt  alive. 

O  .  married  men,  thatdar*d  be  bad, 
She  t  puj^ht  no  mercy  fliould  be  had ; 
They  fhouMl»ehangM.  or  ftarv'd,  or  flead, 
Orllrv'd  like  R:jmiih  pricUs  in  Swede, 
bxfhort;  all  lewdnefs  Ihe  defied  ; 
And  ftiff  \v;i8  her  parochial  pride. 

Yet,  in  an  honed"  way,  the  dame 
Was  a  great  lover  of  that  Came  ; 
And  f  ould  from  Scripture  take  her  cue, 
ThLt  hulbnnds  (hould  give  wives  their  due. 

Her  prudence  did  fo  jullly  ftccr 
Between  the  gay  and  the  feverc. 
That  if  in  fomc  rcgdrds  (he  chofc 
To  curb  poor  Paulo  in  too  clofc  ; 
In  others  (he  relax'd  again, 
And  govc^rn'd  with  a  locfer  rein. 

Thus  though  fhe  flridly  did  confine 
The  DoAor  from  excefg  of  wine  : 
With  oyflers,  eggs,  and  vermicelli, 
She  let  him  alnioft  burft  his  belly  ; 
Thus  drying  coffee  was  denied  ; 
But  chocolate  t!  at  lofsfupplied  : 
And  for  tobacco  ;who  could  bear  it  ?) 
Filthy  concomitant  of  claret : 
(Blett  revolution  !}  one  might  fee 
Eringo  roots,  andBohcatea. 

She  often  let  the  DoAor's  band, 
And  llrok  d  his  beard,  and  fqeez  d  his  hand  : 
Kindly  complain'd,  that  after  noon       ' 
He  went  to  pore  on  books  too  foon  : 
She  held  it  whoicfomtr  by  much, 
To  red  a  little  on  the  couch : 
About  his  wai!l  in  bed  a-nights 
She  clung  fo  dole — for  fear  of  fprites. 

The  Do^or  undcrllood  the  f  all ; 
But  had  not  always  wherewithal . 

'!  he  liun's.  (kin  tcp  ihort,  you  know> 
{As  Plutarch's  Morals  finely  ihuvv) 
Was  lejigthcn'd  by  the  fox's  tail : 
Andarf  flipplics,  where  ftrength  may  falL 

Unwilling  then  in  arms  to  meet 
1  he  enemy  iic  could  nor  beat  ; 
He  ilrovc  to  lcn>fthen  the  campaign, 
And  favc  his  forces  by  chicane. 
Fabiirs,  the  lloman  chitf,  who  thus 
By  ftdir  retreat  grew  Maximus, 
Shews  us,  that  all  that  warrior  can  doy 
\\  ith  force  inferior,  is  cuniianJo. 

One  day  then,  as  the  foe  drew  near. 
With  love,  and  joy,  and  life,  and  dear  ; 
Our  Don,  who  knew tnis  tittle-tattle 
Did,  fure  as  trumpet,  call  to  battle,         / 
Thought  it  extremely  a  prcfos^ 
To  ward  againll  the  coming  blow: 
To  ward  :    but  how  ?    Ay,    there's  the  quel- 

tioo  ; 
Fierce  the  aJTawIt,  unvm'd  the  baftioo. 


.    The  DoAor  fcfgn'd  a  ftranec  furprifc : 
He  felt  herjuire  ;   he  view\i  hv.reye»  ;  , 

I'hat  beat  toolaft.   ihcfe  ro  IM  too'quick; 
She  vjd?,  he  laid,  or  would  be  fick  : 
He  jud^'d  »t  abfoluteiy  ^ood 
That  fhe  Hiould  purge,  a?d  cleanfc  her  blood. 
Spa  water^  for  that  end  were  got ; 
If  they  palj  cafily  or  nor. 
What  matters  it?  the  l.idy*s  fever 
Continued  violent  at  ever. 

For  a  dillempcr  of  this  kind 
( Blackmorc  and  Hans  ATf,  of  my  mind), 
If  once  It  youthful  blood  iiifeds, 
iVnd  chit  fly  of  the  female  fjx, 
fs  fcarce  remov  d  by  pill  or  potion  ; 
Whatever  mijfht  be  our  Oodor^s  notion. 

One  lucklcfs  night  then,  as  in  bed 
The  Dodlor  and  the  Dame  were  laid ; 
Again  this  cruel  fever  came. 
High  pulfe,  fhort  breath    and  blood  in  flame. 
What  nieafures  fhall  poor  Paulo  keep 

With  Madam  in  this  piteous  takitior  ? 
She,  likc.N'acbcth,  has  murder  d  Cc.p, 

And  wQu't  allow  him  reft,  though  wakipg* 
Sad  ftate  of  matters  1   when  we  dare 
Nor  afk  for  peace,  nor  offer  w.r ; 
Nor  I^ivy  nur  Comines  have  fhown    - 
What  in  this  juntfture  may  be  doue. 
GrotiviS  ntight  own    char  Paulo's  cafe  is 
Harder  than  any  which  he  places 
Amongfk  his  iLlli  and  h;s  Fads. 

]^t  ilrovc,  alas !  but  flrove  in  vain, 
By  dint  of  logic  to  maintain 
1  hat  al>  liie  I'ci.  wa»  born  to  grieve, 
Down  to  her  liadyfhip  from  Eve. 
Fie  rang 'd  his  tropes,  and  pr;*ac'rd  up  patience. 
Back'd  his  opinig^n  with  quotations. 
Divines  and  Moralifls  ,  and  run  ye  on 
Quite  through  from  Seneca  to  Bunyao. 
As  much  in  vain  he  bid  htr  try 
i  o  fold  her  arms,  to  clofe  hitr  eye  ; 
Telling  her,  reft  would  do  her  good. 
If  any  thing  in  nature  could  : 
So  held  the  Creeks  quite  ^'ownfroai  Galeu, 
Maflers  and  prince*  of  the  calling  ; 
So  all  our  modern  friends  maintain 
(  I  hough  no  great  Greeks   in  Warwick-lane, 

Reduce,  my  Mufe,  the  wandering  fong  : 
A  tale  fhould  never  be  too  long. 

ThcnTt)rc  he  talk'd,  the  more  (he  burn*d. 
And  figh  d,  and  roll,  andgroan'd,  and  turned t 
At  lafl,  I  wifh,  fai  •  fhe,  my  dear— 
(And  whifper  d  fomething  in  his  car) 
You  wifli  •  Wilh  on,  the  Doilor  cries: 
Lord !   when  will  womankind  be  wife  ? 
What,  in  your  waters  ?  are  you  mad  ? 
W^hy  poifon  is  not  half  fo  bad. 
I'll  do  it — but  I  give  you  warning  : 
You'll  die  befopc  to-mv>rrow  moinini;^. 
*Tis  kind,  my  dear,  what  you  advife  ; 
The  lady  wifh  a  figh  replies  ! 
But  life,  ym  know,  at  bell  is  pain  ; 
And  death  is  wkaC  we  fhould  ^dtio* 

y  y  » 
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So  do  It  therefoTf ,  and  adlea  ; 

For  I  will  die  for  love  of  you. 

Let  wanton  wives  by  death  be  fcar'd ; 

But,  to  ray  comfort,  Im  prepar  d. 


THE  LADLE. 


THE  fccptics  think,  *twat  long  a£0» 
Since  gods  came  down  incognito. 
To  fee  who  were  their  friends  or  foes, 
And  how  our  a^ons  fell  or  rofe : 
That  fince  they  gave  things  their  beginiiiog, 
And  fct  this  whirligig  a-fpinning, 
lupine  they  in  their  heaven  remain, 
£xempt  from  paffion  and  from  pain  : 
And  frankly  Jeave  us  human  etv.s. 
To  cut  and  fliuffle  forourfelves  ; 
To  ftand  or  walk,  to  rife  or  tumble^ 
As  matter  and  as  motion  jumble. 

The  Poets  now  and  Painters  hold 
This  thefiit  both  abfurd  and  bold  : 
And  yourgood-natur  d  gods,  they  fayt 
Defcend  fome  twice  or  thrice  a.day  : 
£lfe  all  thefe  things  we  toil  fo  hard  in 
Would  not  avail  one  fing'e  farthing  : 
Por,  wh^  the  hero  we  rchcmrfe. 
To  grace  his  anions  and  oar  verfe  ; 
*Ti8  not  by  dint  of  human  thought^    - 
That  to  his  Latium  he  is  brought ; 
Iris  defcends  by  Fate's  commands. 
To  guide  his  (leps  through  foreign  landit : 
And  Amphitrite  clears  the  way 
Prom  rocks  and  quickfands  in  the  fca. 

And  if  you  fee  him  in  a  {ketch 
(Though  drawn  by  Paulo  or  Cerache*^, 
JHe  (hews  not  half  his  force  and  ftrength, 
Strutting  in  armour,  and  kt  length  : 
That  he  may  make  his  proper  figure. 
The  piece  muft  yet  be  four  yards  bigger  : 
The  nymphs  condud  him  to  the  fi  Id ; 
One  holds  his  fword,  and  one  his  (hield  ; 
Afars,  ftanding  by,  aflcru  his  quarrel ; 
And  Fame  flies  after  with  a  laurel. 

Thefe  points,  I  fay,  of  fipeculatinn 
(As*twere  to  fave  or  (Ink  the  nation) 

Men  idly-leained  wiU  difpute, 

Aflcrt,  objcA,  confirm,  refute  : 

'  Xach  mighty  angry,  mighty  right, 

With  equal  arms  fuflains  the  fight ; 

TiJl  now  no  umpire  can  agree  em : 

So  both  ({raw  off,  and  ling  Te  Deom. 
Is  it  in  equilibrio. 

If  deities  defcend  or  no  ? 

Then  let  th'  aflirmative  prevail. 

As  requifite  to  form  my  tale ; 

For  by  ail  parties  tis  confeft. 

That  thofe  opinions  arc  the  beft, 

Which  in  their  nature  moft  conduce 

To  prcfant  ends,  and  private  ufe. 
^Two  gods  came  therefore  from  above. 

One  Mercury,  the  other  Jove  : 

The  humour  was  (it  feems)  to  know 

If  all  the  favovrt  theybtiU)W 


I 


Could  from  our  own  penrerfencfs  eafe  us  ; 

And  if  our  wifh  enjoy  d  would  pleafe  ut- 

Difcourfing  largely  on  this  theme. 

O'er  hillK  and  dales  their  godOiips  came  ; 

1  ill,  well  nigh  tir'd  at  almoft  night. 

They  thought  it  proper  to  alight. 
Note  here,  that  it  as  true  as  odd  is. 

That  in  dif||<:uife  a  god  or  goddefs 

Exerts  no  fupcmatural  power*  ; 

But  a<5ts  on  maxims  much  like  ours. 

They  fpied  at  Uft  a  country  farm. 

Where  all  was  fnug,  and  c!e3n,  and  warm ; 

For  woods  before,  and  hills  behind, 

Secur*d  it  both  from  rain  and  wind  : 

Large  oxen  in  the  field  were  lowing; 

Good  grain  was  fow'd  :   good  fruit  was  grow 

ing: 
Of  laft-year*s  com  in  bams  great  ftore  : 
fat  turkeys  gobbling  at  the  door : 
And  wealth  (in  Ihort)  with  peace  confented 
That  people  here  fliould  live  contented  : 
But  did  they  in  effed  do  fo  ? 
Have  patience,  friend,  and  thou  (halt  know. 

The  honeft  farmer  and  his  wife. 
To  years  declin'dirom  prime  of  life. 
Had  ftraggled  with  the  marriage  noofe ; 
As  almoft  every  couple  does  : 
Sometimes,    my  plague !    fometimes,    my  dar- 
ling ! 
Kiffing  to-Klay.  to  morrow  fnarling ; 
Jointly  fubmitting  to  endure 
That  evil,  which  admits  no  cure. 
Our  gods  the  outward  gate  unbarr'd  : 
Our  farmer  met  them  in  the  yard  ; 
Thought  they  were  folks  that  loft  their  way ; 
And  aiked  them  civilly  to  ftay ; 
Told  them,  for  fupper,  or  for  bed. 
They  might  go  on,  and  be  worfe  fped. 
So  faid,  fo  done  ;  the  gods  confent  : 
All  three  into  the  parlour  went : 
They  compliment ;  they  fit ;  they  chat ; 
I''ight  o'er  the  wars ;  reform  the  ftate  : 
A  thoufand  knotty  points  they  clear. 
Till  fupper  and  my  wife  appear. 

JoYe  noadehis  leg,  and  kifs'd  the  dame; 
Obfequioiu  Hermes  did  the  fame. 
Jove  kifs'd  the  farmer's  wife,  you  fay  ! 
He  did — but  in  an  honeft  way  : 
Oh  !  not  with  half  that  warmth  and  life. 
With  which  he  kiCi  d  Amphitryon's  wife. — 

Well  then,  things  handfomely  were  fcrv'd; 
My  miftrefs  for  the  ftrangers  carv*d. 
How  ftrong  the  beer,  how  good  the  mear. 
How  loud  they  laugh 'd,  how  much  they  e^tj 
In  epic  fumptuous  would  appear  : 
Yet  (hall  be  pafs'd  in  filcnce  here  : 
For  I  fliould  griere  to  have  it  faid. 
That,  by  a  fine  defcription  led, 
I  made  my  epifode  too  long. 
Or  tir*d  my  friend,  to  grace  my  fong. 

The  grace-cup  ferv'd,  the  cloth  away, 
Jove  thought  it  time  to  fliew  his  play  : 
Landlordiand  landlady,  he  cried, 
FoUj  and  jofting  Uid  afidcy 
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That  ye  tbiis  hofpitaWy  live,  ^ 

iVnd  ftrang:ers  with  good  cheer  receive. 

Is  mighty  grateful  to  your  bctrcrs. 

And  makes  e'en  ^>ds  themfelves  your  debton. 

To  give  this  thefii  plainer  proof. 

You  have  to-night  beneath  your  roof 

A  pair  of  gods  (nay  never  winder)  : 

This  youth  can  fly,  and  I  car^  thunder. 

I'm  Jupiter,  and  he  Mercurius, 

My  page,  my  fon  indeed,  but  fpurious. 

Form  then  three  wiflies,  you  and  Madam  ; 

And  fure  as  you  already  had  'cm, 

Ihe  ihings  defir'djin  h^^lf  an  hour, 

Sbzdl  all  be  here,  and  in  your  power. 

T  hank  you,  great  gods,  the  woman  fays  : 
Oh !  may  your  altars  ever  blaze  ! 
A  Ladle  forourfilver-difli 
Is  what  I  want,  is  what  I  wifli. — 
A  Ladle  !   cries  thd  man,  a  Ladle  ! 
Odzzooks,  Corifca,  you  have  pray'd  ill ; 
What  ihuuld  be  great,  you  turn  to  farce  ; 
I  wi(h  tht  I^adle  in  your  a — . 

With  equal  grief  and  (bame,  my  Mufe 
The  fequel  of  the  talc  purfues  ; 
The  Ladle  fell  into  the  room, 
And  ftuck  in  old  Corifca^  bum. 
Our  couple  weep  two  wilhes  pad, 
Aud  kindly  join  to  form  the  lad  ; 
To  eafe  the  woman*s  aukward  pain. 
And  get  the  Ladle  out  again. 

MORAL- 

THIS  commoner  has  worth  and  parts, 
Is  prais'd  for  arms,  or  lov'd  for  arts  : 
His  head  aches  for  a  coronet : 
And  who  is  blcfs'd  that  is  not  great  ? 

Some  fenfc,  and  more  cflate,  kind  Heaven 
To  this  well-lotted. peer  has  given  : 
What  then  ?  He  muft  have  rule  and  fway  : 
And  all  is  wrong,  till  he  s  in  play. 

The  Mifer  muft  make  up  his  plumb. 
And  dares  not  touch  the  hoarded  fum  ; 
The  fickly  dotard  wants  a  wife. 
To  draw  off  his  laft  dregs  of  life. 

Againft  our  peace  wc  arm  our  will : 
Amidft.  our  plenty,  fomething  ftill 
For  borfcs,  houfes,  piAures,  planting, 
To  thee,  to  me,  to  him,  is  wanting. 
The  cruel  fomething  unpoffcfs'd 
Corrodes,  and  leavens  all  the  reft. 
That  fomething,  if  wc  could  obtain. 
Would  foon  create  a  future  pain  : 
And  to  the  coffin,  from  the  cradle, 
*Titall  a  Wifh,  and  alia  Ladle. 


WaiTTlN  AT  PARIS,   I7OO,     IN  THE  BEGINNINQ 

or  robe's  qeocraphy. 

OF  all  that  William  rules,  or  Robe 
Defciibes,  great  Rhea,  of  thy  globe  ; 
When  or  on  poft-horfe,  or  in  chaife, 
With  auich  cxpence,  and  little  cafe, 


ISly  deftin'd  mifcs  I  (hall  have  gone. 
By  Thames  or  Macfe,  by  Po  or  Rhone, 
And  found  no  foot  of  earth  my  owb  ; 
Great  Mother,  let  me  once  be  able 
To  have  a  garden,  boufe,  and  ftabic  ; 
That  I  may  read,  and  ride,   and  plant, 
Superior  to  defirc  or  want  ; 
And  as  health  fails,  and  years  incteafe. 
Sit  down,  and  think,  and  die,  in  peace. 
Oblige  thy  favouiite  undertakers 
To  throw  me  in  but  twenty  acres  : 
This  number  fure  they  may  allow  ; 
For  pafture  ten,  and  ten  for  plo  gh  : 
'Tisall  that  I  could  wifli  or  hope. 
For  me  and  John,  and  Nell  and  Crop* 

Then,  as  thou  wilt,difpofe  the  red 
(And  let  not  fortune  fpoil  the  jeft) 
To  thofe  who,  at  the  market-rate. 
Can  barter  honour  for  eftate. 

Now,  if  thou  grant'ft  nc  my  requeft. 
To  make  thy  votary  truly  blcft. 
Left  curft  revenge  and  fancy  pride 
To  fome  bleak  rock  far  off  be  tied ; 
Nor  e'er  approach  my  rural  feat. 
To  tempt  me  to  be  bafe  and  great. 

And,  Goddefs,  this  kind  office  done. 
Charge  Venus  to  command  her  fon 
(Where-ever  elfe  ftie  lets  him  rove) 
To  ihun  my  honfe,  and  Held,  and  grove  : 
Peace  cannot  dwell  with  Hate  or  Love. 

Hear,  gracious  Kh6a,  what  I  fay  : 
And  thy  petitioner  ftiall  pray. 


} 


I 


WRITTEN      IN    THE    BEGINNING    OP    MEZCkAT*f 
HISTORT     or    PRANCE. 

I. 

WHATF/ER  thy  countrymen  have  doQe, 
By  law,  and  fword  and  juu, 
.  In  thee  is  faithfully  recited :  \ 
And  all  the  living  world,  that  vi*w 
Thy  work,  give  thee  the  praifes  idue. 
At  once  inftruded  and  delighted.  - 

II. 
Yet  for  the  fame  of  all  thefe  deeds 
What  beggar  in  the  Invalids, 

With  lamcnefs  broke,  andblindnefs  fmitten, 
Wiih'dever  decently  to  die. 
To  have  been  either  Mezeray, 
Or  any  monarch   he  has  written  f 

III. 
It's  ftrangc,dear  author,  yet  it  true  is, 
That  down  from  Pharamond  to  Loniti 

All  covet  life,  yet  call  it  pain  ; 
All  ♦eel  the  ill,  yet  ftiun  the  cure  : 
Can  fcnfc  this  paradox  endure  ? 

Refolverae,Cambray,  and  Fontaiac. 

IV. 

The  man,  in  graver  tragick  known 
(Though  his  heft  part  long  fince  was  don^i 

Still  on  the  ftage  defires  to  tarry  : 
And  he,  who  play'd  the  Harlequin, 
After  the  jeft  ftill  loads  the  fcenc. 

Unwilling  to  retire,  thuugh  wcarf« 


350 


prior's    P0BM8« 


WriTTEN    IM     nil    NOUVEAUX    INTBRETS    DES 

PRINCLS     DC     l'eUROPE. 

I 

BLEST  I  c  the  princes,  who  have  fought 
For  pompous  names,  or  wide  dominion  ; 
That  by  their  error  we  arc  taught 
Thiit  happiucf»  is  but  opiniou  ! 


And  in  their  place  rejoices  to  in d:tc 
wad  fchcmes  of  mirth,  and  plart  of    loofc  de4> 
;i|;ht. 


•  AD^  lANI    MORIENTIS    AD  ANIMAM 

S.AM. 

ANIMULA  vagula,  blandula, 
Hofjics,  comefque  corporis, 
Qux  nunc  abidis  iu  loca, 
Paliiduln,  ngida,nudula  ? 
Ncc»  ut  folesj  dabis  joca. 


TO 


BY    MONSIEUR  FONTENELLE. 

liiz  petite  ame ,  ma  mignp'nne, 

1  u  t'en  vas  done,  ma  l^ile,  5c  Dieu  fache  ou  tu 

vas  ; 
Til  pars  fculette,  &  uur  tremhlo'ante,  hclas  ! 
Que  devicndont  tant  dc  joli^  cbats  f 

IMITATE     D. 

«  ■  • 

POOR,  little,  pretty,  fluttering  thinj, 

Muft  we  no  longer  !»ve  together  ? 
Apd  doft  thou  prune  thy  trembling  wing, 

To  take  thy  fli.ht  th»u  know  U  not  whither  ? 
Thy  humorous  vein,  thy  plealing  folly, 

Lies  alt  neglcdcd,  all  for^rot  : 
And,  penCve,  wavering,  melancholy, 

Thou  dread'ft  and  hop'ft    thou  know 'ft  not 
•what. 


BR.    Sherlock: 

ON    Ills 

PRACTICAL  DISCOURSE    CONCERNING 

■    DEATH. 


FORGIVE    the 
{trains, 


Mufc,    who,    in  unhalloR'U 


A  PASSAGE  IN  THE  VQRIjT:  FNCOMll/M 
OF  ERAS.v.US  iMlTATED. 

IN  awful  pomp,  and  melancholy  ftate. 
Sift  fcttkd  Rcafon  on  the  judgment  feat  : 
Around    her  crowd    Diilrull,  and    Doubt,  and 

Fear, 
And  thoughtful  rorcfight,  and  tormenting  Care: 
Far  from  the    throne,  the  trembling  Pleafures 

()and. 
Chain *d  up,  or  exii*d  by  her  fte  n  command. 
"U' retched  her  fubjcAs,  glo/'my  fits  the  queen  ;^ 
Till  happy  Chance  revctts  the  cruel  fccue  ; 
And  aptfh  Folly,  with  he   wild  rei'ort 
Of  wit  and  jcft,  diftorbs  the  folemn  court. 

See  the  fantaflic  minftrelfy  advance. 
To  breathe  the  fong,  and  animate  the  dance.- 
UUft  the  ufurper  '  happy  the  furprife! 
Her  nilmic  pol^uren  catch  our  eager  eyes ; 
Her  jingling  bells  alTeft  our  captive  ear  ; 
«\nd  in  the  fights  we  fee,  and  founds  we  hear, 
Againft  our  judgment,  (he  our  fenfc  emploji ; 
Tjie  laws  of  troubled  Rcafon  (he  dcftroyi, 


The  Saint  one  moment  fcom  hij  Cod  detains : 
f/^J  furct  what'cr  you   do,  wheie-c'cr  you  arc, 
•Tis  all  but  one  good  work,  one  conftant  prayer: 
Forgive  her  ;  and  intreat  th^t  God,  to  whom 
Thy  favour'd  vows  with  kind  acceptance  come. 
To  raife  her  notes  to  that  fubllme  degree. 
Which  fuits  a  (cvg  of  piety  and  thee. 

Wondrous  good  man  1  whofc  labours  may  re- 
pel 
The  force  of  fin,  may  (lop  the  rage  of  hell  ; 
Thou,  like   the  Baptift    from  thy  God  waft  fcnt 
The  crying  voice,   to  bid  the    world  repent. 

The  Youth  fhall  (ludy,  and  no  more  enga<;e 
Their  flattering  wilhes  for  uncertain  age  ; 
No  more,  with  fruirlefs  care  and  cheated  flrife, 
Chafe     fleeting  plcafurc    thiough   this   maze  of 

life; 
Finding  the  wretched  all  they  here  can  have. 
But  prcfcnt  food,  and  but  a  future  grave  : 
E^c^j  great  as  Philip  »  vidor  fon   fiball  view 
This  abjcA  world,  and,  weeping,  aflc  a  new. 
Decrepit  Age  fliall  lead  thee,  and  confefs 
Thy  labours  can  alTuage,  where  medicines  ceafe  ; 
Shall  blcfc  thy  word  ,    their  wounded  foul's  re- 
lief. 
The  drops  that  fweeten  their  laft  dregs  of  lift ; 
Shall  look  to  Heaven   and  hu^^h  at  all  beneath ;  •) 
Own  riches  gather  d,  trouble  ;  fame,  a  bn:ath  ;  i 
And  LJfe  an  ill,  whofe  only  cure  is  Death.       j 
Thy  c'veu   thoughts    with   fo  much  plainne£i 
flow,    *  « 

Their  fenfe  untutor'd  Infancy  may  I: now  : 
Yet  to  fuch  height  Is  all  tha:  plainncfs  wrought. 
Wit  may  admire,  nnd   etter'd  pride  be  taught. 
Eafy  in  words  thy  ftylc,  in  fenfe  fublime. 

On  its  blcft  fteps  each  age  and  fex  may  life  J; 
•Tis  like  the  ladd.r  in  the  Patriarch's  dream, 

Its  foot  on  ear  h,  its  height  above  theflcieas 
Diffused  its  virtue,  boundlei'iin  its  power  j 
'Tis  public  health,  and  univerfal  cure  :    ' 
Of  heavenly  manna  \U  a  fecond  foaft  ; 
A  natiou^s  food,  and  all  to  every  taftc. 

lo   its   laft  height  mad   Britain's    guilt  wat 
rear'd ; 
And  various  death  for  various  crimes  flic  fear'd. 
With  your    kind  work  her  drooping  hopes  rc^ 
▼ivc  ; 
[  You  bid  her  read«  rcpenti  adore,  and  live  ; 


PRtOa*S   POEMS. 


351 


You  wrcft  t')C   bolt   from    Heaven's  avenging 

hand  ; 
Stop  ready  death,  and  fave  a  finking  land. 

O  !  i.ivc   u*  Rill  :  ftill  Ulclb  u»  with  thy  ftay  t 
O  :    want  thy  heaven    till  we    have  learnt  the 

vay  : 
Rcfufc  to  leave  thy  dclHn*d  charge  too  foon  ; 
And,  I"(*r  the  church's  j»ood,  defer  thy  own 
O     live  ;  and  Kt  thy  works  urge  our  belief; 
Live  to  explain  thy  dodrine  by  thy  life  ; 
Till  future  Infancy,  baptlzM  b.y  thee, 
Grow  ripe  in   years,  and  old  in  piety; 
Till  Chrillians,  yet  unborn,  be  taught  to  die 

Then,  in  full  age  and  hoary  holinefs, 
Retire,  great  teacher  .  to  thy  promis'd  bUC^: 
UntQUchM  thy  tomb,  uninjur'd  be  thy  duft, 
A<  thy  own  fame  among  the  future  jull ; 
Till- in  lad  founds  the  dreadful  trumpet  fpeaki ; 
Till    judgment    callsj     and    quicken'd     Nature 


lie.     5 


wakes; 


1  ill,  tbrou^',h  the  utmoft  earth,  and  deeped  fea» 
Our  fcatter'd  atoms  find  their  t'cftinM  way, 
]n  hade  to  clothe  their  kindred  fouls  again, 
PtricA  our  date,  and  build  immortal  man : 
Thcnfearlcfs  thou,  who  well  fudain'dd  the  fight, 
To  paths  of  joy,  or  trads  of  endlcfs  light, 
Lrcad  up   all  thofe   who  heard  thee,  and  be* 

licv*d ; 
*Midd  thy  own  flock,  great  ihephcrd !  be  re- 

ceiv'd  ; 
And  glad  all   heaven  with  millions  thou  had 

fav'd. 


CARMEN    SECULAR  E, 

FOB    THC    TEAR    I70O. 

TO    THE     KINO. 

**   A/pUty  vtniuro  lattntur  ut  •mmim  fttialo  : 
'*    0  mihi  tarn  tonga  maneot  fart  ultima  viUt, 
**   Sfirituiy  l2J*  quanium  fat  erit  tua  dUert  faOa  /'* 

ViKQ.  Eclog.  iv 

I. 

THY  elder  look,  great  Janu9,  caft 
Into  the  long  record  of  ages  pad : 
Keview  the  years  in  faired  adlioo  dred 
With  noted  white,  fuperior  to  the  red  ; 
JEratdtriv'd,  and  chronicle!!  begun. 
From  empire*  founded,  and  from  battle*  won  ; 
j^cw  all  the  fpoils  by  valiant  kings  atchiev'd, 
And  groaning  nations  by  their  arm's  reliev'd ; 
The  wound*  of  patriots  in  their  country's  caufe, 
And  happy  power  fudain'd  by  wholefome  laws  ; 
In  comely  rank  call  every  merit  forth, 
Imprint  on  every  ad  its  dandard-worth  ; 
T*hc  glorious  parallels  then  downward  bring 
To  modern  ^^  onders,  and  to  Britain's  king  ; 
With  equal  judice,  and  hidoric  care^ 
^JKir  laws,  tltcir  toils,  their  anna,  with  hit  com 


Confofs  the  varion?  attributes  of  fame 
Collected  and  complete  in  William  r  name  ; 
'10  all  the  lidcning  world  relate 

(As  thou  dod  his  dory  read) 
That  nothing  went  before  lb  great. 
And  Qoihing  greater  can  fuccecd. 

II. 

Thy  native  Latium  was  thy  darling  care, 
Prudent  in  peace,  and  terrible  in  war  : 
The  bolded  virtues  that  have  govern 'dearth 
From  I.atium's  fruitful  womb  derive    heirbirth. 

Then  turn  to  her  fair-written  page  ; 
From  damning  childhood  to  edablUh'd  age 

The  j^lories  of  her  emj»ire  trace  ;  -v 

Confront  the  heroes  of  thy  Roman  race;  f 

And  let  the  juAed  palm  the  vidor's  temples}* 
grace.  y 

III. 

The  fonof  Marsrtduc'd  the  trembling  fwains. 
And  fpread  his  empire  o'er  the  didant plains: 
But  yet  the  Sabins  violated  charms 
Obfcur'd  the  glory  of  his  rifing  arms. 
Numa  the  rights  of  drid  religion  knew; 
On  every  altar  laid  the  inccnfe  due  ; 
Unlkill'd  to'lartthe  pointed  fpear, 
'Or  lead  the  forward  youth  to  noble  war. 
Stern  Brutus  was  with  too  much  horror  j;oo4. 
Holding  his  fafceidain'd  with  filial  blood. 
Fabius  was  wife,  but  with  excrfs  of  care 
He  fav'd  his  country,  but  prolonged  the  war. 
WTiile  Dccius,  Paulus,  Curiu«,  greatly  fought, 
And  by  I  heir  dxid  examples  taui^ht 
How  wild  denres  fhoulJ  be  controll'd, 
And  how  muc'h  brighter  virtue  was  than  gold  ; 
They  fcarcc  their  IwcUing  third  of  fame  cottU 

hide; 
And  boaded  poverty  with  too  much  pride, 
Excefs  in  youth  made  Scipio  leU  revcr'd ; 
And  Cato,  dying,  feem'd  to  own  he  fcard. 
Julius  with  honour  tam'd  Rome's  foreign  foes; 
But  patriots  fell,  ere  the  didator  rofc  : 
An'1,  while  with  clemency  Augudus  rcign'd, 
i  he  monarch  was  ador'd  ;  the  city  chained. 

IV. 

With  juded  honour  be  their  merits  drcd; 
But  be  their  failings  too  confed  : 
Their  virtue  like  thvir  Tyl)cr's  flood 
Rolling,  its  conrfc  defign'd  their  country*s  good. 
But  oft  the  torrent's  toe  impetuous  fpced 
From  the  low  earth  torefome  polluting  weed  ; 
And  with  the  blcK>d  of  Jove  there  always  ran 
hovcit  viler  part,  fonie  tuidurc  of  the  man* 

V. 

Few  virtues  after  thcfe  fo  far  prevail. 

But  that  their  vices  more  than  turn  the  fca!e  : 

Valour,  prown  wild  by  pride,  and  power  by  rage. 

Lid  the  true  charms  of  majedy  impair; 
Rome    by  degrees,  adrancin ,  more  in  age, 

Shew'd  fad    remains  of  what  had  once  bcCB 
1  fair  ; 
Till  heaven  abetter  race  of  men  fuppllet : 
And  glory  (hooti  new  beami  ijom  wcftfim  fluff* 
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VT. 

Tarn  tlien  to  Pharimond  and  Charlemain, 
And  the  long  heroes  of  the  Gallic  drain ; 
Expcrienc'd  chiefs,  for  hardy  prowcfs  known. 
And  bloody  wreaths  in  venturous  battles  won. 
From  the  firft  William,  our  great  Norman  king. 
The  bold  Planta^enett  and  Tudorx  bring  ; 
llluftrious  vittucS)   who  by  turns  have  rofe 
In  foreign   fields  to  check  Britannia*s  foes  i 
"With  happy  laws  her  empire  to  fuftain. 
And  with  full  power  aficrt  her  ambient  main* 
But  fometimes,  too  induftriousto  be  great, 
l>{or  patient  to  expcdi  the  turns  of  fate. 
They  open'd  camps,  deform'd  by  civil  fight. 
And  made  proud  conqueil  trample  over  right : 
Bifparted  Britain  mourn'd  their  doubtful  fway, 
And  dr«aded  both,  when  neither  would  obey. 

VII. 

From  Didier  and  imperial  Adolph  trace 
The  glorious  offspring  of  the  Naifau  race. 
Devoted  lives  to  public  liberty  ; 
The  chief  ftill  dying,  or  the  country  free, 
•|  hen  fee  the  kindred  blood  of  Orange  flow. 
From  warlike  Cornet,  through  the  lines  oi  Beau  ; 
Through    Chalon  next,  and  there  with  Naflau 

join, 
From  Rhone's  fair  banks  tranfplanted  to   the 

Rhine. 
Bring  next  the  royal  lift  of  Stuarts  forth. 
Undaunted  minds  that  rul'd  the  nigged  north  : 
Till  Heaven's  decrees  by  ripening  times  ire 

ihown  ; 
Till  Scotland's  kings  afcend  the  EngUlh  throne 
And  the  fair  rivals  live  for  ever  one. 

VIIL 

Janus,  mighty  deity. 

Be  kind  ;  and,  ss  thy  fearching  eye 

X>ues  I  ur  modem  (lory  trace, 

Finding  fome  of  Stuart's  race 

Unhappy,  pafs  their  annals  by  : 
l^o  harih  refledion  let  remembrance  raife: 
Forbear  to  mention  what  thou  canft  not  praife  : 
But,  as  thou  dwcirft  upon  that  heavenly  name\ 
To  grief  for  ever  facrcd,  as  to  fame. 
Oh  !  read  it  to  thyfclf  ;  in  filence  weep  ; 
And  thy  convulfive  forrows  inward  keep  : 
Ixil  Britain's  grief  fhould  waken  at  the  found. 
And  blood  gufli  freib  from  her  eternal  wound. 

IX. 

Vrhither  would'ft  thou  further  look  .' 
Read  William's  ads,  and  clofe  the  ample  book  : 
Perufe  the  wonders  of  his  dawning  life : 

How,  like  Alcides,  he  began ; 
y/'ith  infant  patience  calm'd  feditious  ftrife. 

And  quell'd  the  (hakes  which  round  his  aadle 


ran. 


X. 


Ilefcribe  his  youth,  attentive  to  alarnu, 
9y  danger!  forc'd,  and  perfedcd  io%mil : 


When  conquering,  mild  ;  when  conquered,  not 

difgrac'd ; 
By  wrongs  not  leflen'd,  nor  by  triumphs  rats'd: 

Superior  to  the  blind  events 

Of  little  human  accidents ; 

And  conftant  to  his  firft  decree. 
To  curlJ  the  proud,  to  fet  the  injur'd  free 
To  bow  the  haughty  neck,  and  raife  the 
pliant  knee. 

XI. 
His  openmg  years  to  riper  manhood  bring  ; 
And  fee  the  hero  perfed  in  the  king  : 
Imperious  arms  by  manly  reafon  fway*d. 
And  power  fupreme  by  free  confent  obey'd  ; 
With  how  much  hade  his  mercy  meets  his  foes, 
And  how  unbounded  his  forgivenefs  flows ; 
With  what  defire  he  makes  his  fubjedsblefs'd, 
H  s  favours  granted  ere  his  throne  addrefs'd  : 
What  trophies  o'er  our  captiv'd  hearts  he  rears. 
By  arts  of  peace  more  potent  than  by  wars  *. 
How  o'er  himfelf  as  o'er  the  world  he  reigns, 
His  morals  ftrengthening  what  his  law  ordains. 

XII. 

Through  all  his  thread  of  life  already  fpun. 
Becoming  grace  and  proper  adion  ran  : 
The  piece  by  Virtue's  equal  hand  is  wrought, 
Mixt  with  no  crime,  and  ihadcd  with  no  fault ; 

No  footfteps  of  the  vigor's  rage 
Left  in  the  camp  where  William  did  engage  : 

No  tindure  of  the  monarch's  pride 

Upon  the  royal  purple  fpy'd  : 

His  fame,  like  gold,   the  more  'tis  try 
The  more  fliall  its  intrinfic  worth  proclaim  ; 
Shall  pafs  the  combat  of  the  fearching  flame. 

And  triumph  o>r  the  vanquifh'd  heat. 

For  ever  coming  out  the  lame. 
And  loiing  nor  iu  luftrc  nor  its  weight. 

XIII. 

Janus,  be  to  William  juft  ; 
To  faithful  Hiftory  his  adions  truft  : 

Command  her,  with  peculiar  care 
To  trace  each  toil,  and  comment  every  war : 
His  faving  wonders  bid^ier  write 

In  charadersdiftindiy bright ; 

That  each  revolving  age  may  read 
The  Patriot's  piety,  the  Hero's  deed  : 
And  flill  the  (ire  inculcate  to  his  fon 
Tranfmifllve  leflons  of  the  king's  renown  ; 

That  William's  glory  ftill  may  live  ; 

V  hen  all  that  prcfeiit  art  can  give. 
The  pillar 'd  marble,  and  ths  tablet  brafs, 

Niouldering,  drop  the  vidor'n  praife  : 

When  the  great  monuments  of  his  power 

Shall  now  be  vifible  no  more  : 
When   Sambre  ftiall  have  chang'd  her  winding 
flood  ; 

And  children  aflc,  where  Namur  flood. 

XIV. 

Namur,  proud  city,  how  her  towers  were  arm'd ! 

How  file  contemn'd  th'  approaching  foe  ! 
1  illftie  by  William's  trumpets  was  alarm 'd, 
Andfliook,  andfunk|  and  fell  beneath  his  bl«w« 
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Jove  tod  Pallas,  mighty,  powen, 
Cuidcd  ihe  hero  to  the  hollile  tower*. 

^crtiruR  Jccm'd  Id's  fwifi  ia  war, 

When,  \ving*d  with  fpced,  he  flrw  through  air. 

Einbatil«*d  nation"  drive  in  vain 

The  hr.ro"*  glory  to  reOrain  ; 
Stream^  aniiM  with  rocks,  Siad  mountaias  red  with 
fire, 

Iq  vain  againfl  his  force  cnnfpire. 
Behold  him  from  the  dreadful  height  ippear  ! 
Aad  lo  !  Britaoni^'k  lions  v  aviug  there. 


XV. 

Europe  freed,  «nd  France  rcp*ll*d. 

The  Hero  from  the  height  beheld  : 
He  fp.ike  the  word,  that  '^ar  and  rage  fhould  ceafe; 
He  bid  the  Macfc  and  Rhine  in  lafcty  flow  ; 

And  dictated  a  lafling  peace 

To  the  re)4i^ing  world  below. 
To  refcued  lUtcs,  and  vindicated  crowns. 
His  equal  hand  prefcrib^d  their  ancient  bounds  ; 
Ordain'd,  whom  every  province  (hould  obey  ; 
How  far  each  m  inarch  (hotild  extend  his  fway  ; 
Taught  them  how  clemency  made  power  rever'd» 
Anil  that  ihc  prince  bclovM  was  truly  fear'd. 
Firm  by  his  lide  unfpotted  honour  (lood, 
PltnsM  to  confcfs  him  not  fo  great  a*  good  : 
His  head  with  brighter  beams  fair  Virtue  dcck'd, 
Th.m  thofc  which  ail  his  numerous  crowns/refleft ; 
Eflabiilli'd  Freedom  clapp'd  her  joyful  wings  ; 
ProclaimM  the  firit  of  men,  and  bcft  of  kings. 

XVI. 

Whither  would  the  Mufe  afpire 

With  Pindar*.  lagc,  without  his  Ere  ? 

Pardon  mc,  Janu--,  *twas  a  fault, 

Created  by  too  f;r«;at  a  thought : 

Miadlcfs  of  the  God  and  day, 

1  from  thy  .iharR,  Jinus,  Uray, 
From  thee,  ami  from  mylelt,  borne  far  away. 

The  fiery  Pr^Jifus  dildains 
To  mind  the  rid.r's  vr.ice,  or  hear  the  reins  : 
When  gloriou<(  fields  and  opening  camps  he  views. 

He  lunc  with  an  unbounded  loofc  : 
Hardly  thcMufc  can  Ot  the  heudftrong  horfe; 


Ifi  the  dank  nUrihet  finds  her  glorious  theme, 
And   plunges  after  him  through   Boyne*s    fierce 

llream 
She  bid^  the  Nereids  run  with  trembllog  hafte. 
To  tell  old  Ocean  how  the  Hero  part. 
The  God  rebuke*  their  fear,  and  owns  the  praiTc  ' 
Worthy  that  arm,  whofe  empire  he  obeys. 

XIX. 

Back  to  his  Albion  (he  delights  to  bring 
The  humbleft  viaor,  and  the  kindefl  king, 
Albion  with  open  triumph  would  receive 

Her  hero,'  nor  obtains  his  leai'e  : 
Firm  he  rtjcas  the  altars  (be  would  raifc ; 
And  thanks  the  zeal,  while  he  declines  the  praife. 
Again  (he  follows  him  through  Belgians  bnd. 
And  countries  often  fav'd  by  William's  hand  ; 
Hears  joyful  nations  blefs  thofc  happy  toils. 
Which  freed  the  people,  but  reiumM  the  fpoila.  ' 
In  various  views  (he  tries  her  conllant  theme  ; 
Finds  him  in  councils,  and  in  arms  the  fame; 
When  certain  to  o'crcome,  inclinM  to  (iivc. 
Tardy  to  vengeance,  and  with  mercy  brave. 

XX. 

Sudden  another  fccne  employs  her  fight ; 
She  fcis  hex  hero  in  another  light ; 
Paints  his  great  mind  fupeiior  to  fuccefr. 
Declining  conqucfU  to  el^ablKhjpcace  : 
She  brings  Aflrea  down  to  earti*  a^ain ; 
And  Quiet,  brooding  o'er  his  future  reigo. 

XXI. 

Then  wifh  unweary  wing  the  Goddefsfoari  » 

Eaft,  over  Danube  and  Propontis*  (hores  ;  ,    ' 

Where  jarring  empires,  ready  to  engage. 
Retard  their  armies,  and  fufpend  their  rage ; 
Till  William's  word,  like  that  of  Fate,  declares. 
If  they  (hall  ftndv  peace,  or  lengthen  wart. 
How  facrcd  his  renown  fer  equal  bws. 
To  whom  the  world  defers  its  common  caufct 
How  fair  his  friendlhipi,  and  ki«  league*  how  juft, 
Wiiom  every   nation  courts,    whom  all  rcligioat 
.trull  ! 

XXII. 
From  the  MeoUs  to  the  Norjhern  fta^ 


Nor  would  flje,  if  (he  could,  check  his  impetaois  J  '^he  Goddels  wings  her  dclpcrate  way  ; 


torce  ; 
With  the  glad  noilc  the  cliflTsand  vallies  ring. 
While  the  through  earth  and  air  purLues  the  king. 

x\ni. 

She  now  beholds  him  on  the  Belgic  (horc, 
Whilll  Britain's  tears  hh  ready  help  implore  ; 
DifTcmblmg  tor  her  Hike  his  rifing  cares. 
And  with  wife  filcnce  pondering  vcn^ful  wars. 

She  through  the  raging  ocean  now 
V'itwc  him  advancing  hir  aufpicious  prow  ; 
Ombating  advcrle  uiods  and  winter  lwa», 
Si^hintj  the  moment^  that  deter  our  eafe  : 
Daring  lo  wield  the  fccptrcN  dangerous  wci^jht, 
Ami  fTiking  the  command,  to  favc  the  ftatc  ; 
Thou^'b,  ere  the  douly'ul  gift  can  be  lecurM, 
Kffw  wars  mull  be  futhin'd,  new  wounds  wnUur^d. 

XVIII. 
Thmigh  roug'i  lernc's  camps  (he  founds  Jlarms, 


S'iL.    IV. 


vet  '.o  b":  r^v-ccni'w  b)  ntur 


Sees  the  young  Mufcovite,  the  mighty  head. 
Whole  fovereign  terror  forty  nations  dread, 
Inam^ur'd  with  a  greater's  monarch^  praife. 
And  pafling  half  the  earth  to  his  embrace  : 
She  in  h\»  rule  beholds  hi«  Volga*s  force. 
O'er  precipices  with  impctuoun  Iway 
Bre:.king,  and  as  he  rolU  his  rapid  courfe. 
Drowning,  or  bearing  down,  whatever  mceti  h'm 

way. 
But  her  own  king  flie  likens  to  his  Thames, 
With  gentle  c  lurlic  devolviag  fruitful  dreams  ; 
Serene  yet  ftrong,  majedic  yet  fedate. 
Swift  without  violence,  without  terror  grear. 
Each  ardent  nv:nph  the  rifiog  current  craves ; 
Each  (hcpherd*s  prayer  retards  the  parting  waves; 
The  vales  along  the  b^ok  their  fwcets  dflcUfe  ; 
Fre(h  flowers  for  ever  rife;  and  truitful  harveft 

grows. 

XXIII.  .     .       - 

Yet  whither  r.onld  th'  adventurous  Ooddcfs  go  } 
Sees  (ht  not  clfiuds,  and  eartbj  and  main,  below  > 
2   z 
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Minds  Oie  the  dan^en  of  tht  Lycum  cotft, 
And  fclds  V'here  mad  Bcleropben  v>u  loft  f 

Or  i«  F#cr  lowering  flight  rcclaim'd 
By  Teas  from  lcttru.s%  downfall  oam^d  ? 
Vain  in  the  call,  and  ufclch  the  advice  : 
To  wiic  pcrruauoQ  deaf,  and  human  criet. 

Yet  upward  (he  inccdaat  flies  ; 
Rel'olvM  lo  reach  the  high  empyrean  fphere, 
And  tell  great  Jove,  (he  (iogs  his  image  herv ; 
To  ai!c  for  vViliiam  an  Olympic  crown, 
To  Chromius'  ftreogth,  and  Theron^  fpced  nil- 

4tLaov/n . 
Till,  loft  m  tracklefs  flelds  of  ihiniaj(  d$y^ 

Unable  to  diicern  the  way, 
^Vhich  Naflau's  virtue  only  could  exp|(av. 
Untouched,  unknown,  to  any  Mule  hc(bre  ; 
She,  from  the  noble  precipices  thrown. 
Comes  rufhin^  with  uncommon  ruin  down. 

Glorioi)«  attempt  1  unhappy  fate  ! 
The  long  too  daring,  and  the  theme  too  great  I 

Yet  rather  thus  5»c  wills  lo  die, 
Ttua  in  continued  annals  live,  to  (ing 
A  fecond  hero,  or  a  vulgar  kingj 

And  with  ignoble  i'afety  fly 
In  fight  ot  carih,  along  a  middle  iky. 

XXIV. 

To  Janus*  altars,  and  the  numerous  tlirong 
1  hat  round  his  mydic  temple  prefs. 
For  William^s  life  and  Albion*s  peace, 
Ambitious  Mufe,  reduce  the  roving  long. 

Janus,  caft  thy  forward  eye 
Future,  into  great  KhoTs  pregnant  woBb( 
Where  young  ideas  brooding  he, 
And  tender  images  of  things  to  come  : 
Till,  by  thy  high  commands  releas*d« 
Till,  by  thy  hund  in  pioper  atoms  dref»*dy 
In  decent  order  .they  advance  to  light ; 
Yet  then  too  fwiftly  fleet  by  human  iigb 
And  meditate  too  1(>ob  ihcir  evcxUftiog 

XXV. 

Nor  beaks  of  (hips  is  naval  triumph  bome» 
Nor  (landards  from  the  hoftUe  ramparts  torn^ 

Nor  trophies  brought  from  battles  wob^ 
Nor  oaken  wreath,  nor  mural  crown, 

Can  any  luturt  honours  give 

To  the  vidorious  monarch's  name : 

The  plenitude  of  Wiiliam*s  fame 
Can  no  accumulated  (lores  receive. 
Shut  then,  aul'picious  Cod«  thy  lacred  gatty 
And  make  us  happy»  as  our  king  is  great. 

Be  kind,  and  with  a  milder  hand 
Ciofiog  the  volume  of  the  fini(hM  age 

(Though  noble,  *twas  an  iron  page), 

A  more  delightful  leaf  expand. 
Free  from  alarms,  and  fierce  Beiiooa'a  rage  : 
fiid  the  great  months  begin  ^hcir  joyful  round^ 
By  Flora  Ibmc.  and  feme  by  Ceres  crownM  : 
Teach  the  glad  hours  to  Ccatter,  as  ihcy  fly, 
Soft  quiet,  gentle  love,  and  ecdiels  joy  ; 
Lead  fotth  the  yean  for  peace  and  plenty  famM, 
From  Satora's  ruie  and  better  metal  nam'd. 

XXVI. 

Secure  by  William's  care  let  Britain  ftaod  $ 
Nor  dxead  tiic  M<ti  invadtt's  haad ; 


i;  flight.     3 


From  adverfe  ihores  in  fafety  let  her  hear 

Foreign  calamity,  and  diftant  war ; 

Of   ^hich   let  her,  great   Heaven,    no  portion 

bear  I 
Betwixt  the  nations  let  her  hold  her  fcale. 
And,  as  (he  wills,  let  cither  part  prcfail : 
Let  her  glad  vallies  fmile  with  waving  corn  ; 
Let  fleecy  flocks  her  rifing  hill<i  adorn  ; 
Around  her  coaft  let  Orung  defence  be  fpread  ; 
Let  fair  abundance  on  her  breaft  be  (hcd  ; 
Aad  heavenly  Tweets  bloom  round  the  Coddeft' 

head  I 

XXVIL 

Where  the  white  towers  and  ancient  roofis  did  ftaad^ 
Remains  of  Wolfcy^s  or  great  Henry*»  hand. 
To  age  now  yielding,  or  devourM  by  flame. 
Let  a  young  Phoenix  railc  her  towering  head  ; 
Her  wiugs  with  lengthened  honour  1^  her  fpread  ^ 
And  by  her  greatncfi  (hew  her  fouildsJ^s  fame  : 
Auguft  and  open  as  the  hcro*s  mind. 

Be  her  capacious  courts  deiiga^d  : 

Let  every  Ucred  pillar  bear 
Trophies  of  arms,  and  monuments  of  war. 
The  king  (hall  there  in  Parian  marble  breathe^ 
His  (houlder  bleeding  frclh  :  aad  at  his  feet 

Difarm'd  (hall  lie  the  threatening  death 
(For  fo  was  laving  Jove^s  decree  complete). 
Behind,  that  angel  (hall  be  pUc*d,  whoie  (hieid 

Sav*d  Europe,  in  the  blow  rrpcird  : 
On  the  firm  ba(is,  from  his  oozy  bed, 

Boyne  (hall  raife  his  laurcPd  head  ; 

And  his  imm6rtal  (Iream  be  kntwo. 
Artfully  waving  through  the  wounded  ftone: 

XXVIH. 

And  thon,  imperial  Windfor,  (land  cnlarg*d. 

With  all  the  monarches  trophies  charged  : 
Thou,  the  fair  heaven,  that  doft  the  ftars  inclofe, 
Wiiich  William^t  bofom  wears,  or  hand  beftows 
On  the  great  champions  who  fuppoxt  hit  tbroae. 
And  virtues  nearcll  to  his  o\\n. 

XXIX. 

Round  Ormondes  knee,   thon    ty*ft    the    myfli^ 

/^ring. 
That  makes  the  knight  companion  to  the  king. 
From  glorious  camps  returned,  and  foreign  fields. 
Bowing  before  thy  liiinted  warrior^s  (brine, 
Faft  by  his  great  forefathers  cjats,  and  (hields 
Blazr»n*d  from  Bohun*s  or  from  Buiier^s  line* 
He  hangs  his  arms ;  nor  feais  thoic  arms  ftould 

thine 
With  an  unequal  ray  ;  or  that  his  deed 

With  paler  glory  (h«nld  recede, 
EdipsM  by  theirs,  or  Ie(ren*d  by  the  fame 
£t*a  of  his  own  maternal  NafTau^s  name. 

XXX. 

Thon  fmiling  Iced  great  Dorfet^s  worth  coofeft^ 
The  ray  di(lingui(hing  the  patriot's  bread  ; 
Born  to  protcA  and  love,  to  help  and  pleafe  ^ 
Sovereign  of  wit,  and  oinaiyent  of  peace. 
O  I  long  as  breath  informs  this  fleeting  frame, 
Nc*er  let  me  pais  in  filence  Dorfet's  name; 
Nc*cr  c«ai'e  to  mention  the  continued  debt. 
Which  the  great  patron  onfy  would  forget. 
And  dulji  long  at  Ufck  mud  dud/  to  acquit^ 
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XXXI; 

M  In  thy  records  ihall  Ca^idifli  (laid, 

I  legal  power  and  ju(l  command  : 

;reat  hoofe  thy  favour  (hall  be  fhowo, 

er*8  C^ar  tranfmiflive  to  the  fon. 

ee  (he  Talbot^i  and  the  Seymour**  race 

,  their  fireV  immortal  (leps  (hall  trace 

'9  may  their  fom  receive 

;bt  reward y  which  thou  aloae  caoft  give  i 

XXXIL 

God  thefe  lacky  nomben  gnide  v 
Lpollo  o'er  the  vcrfe  prefide  ; 
bdov^d  by  all,  (for  all  muft  fecL 
iflueoce  of  a  form  aad  mind, 
omely  (^race  and  conftant  virtue  dwell, 
igled  ftreamiy  more  forcible  w||co  joia*d) 

(hall  at  thy  altars  (tend  ; 
here  receive  t^e  azvre  band, 
eft  mark  of  favour  and  of  fame^ 
ar  to  the  Villiers*  name. 

XXXIll; 

to  raife,  and  knowledge  to  entarj^, 
r  great  niafterN  future  charge  ^ 
:  hit  own  memoirs,  and  leave  hi»  hrirs 
emet  of  government^  and  plant  of  wart ; 
ewardt  our  noble  youth  to  raife 
loos  merit,  and  to  thlrft  of  praife  ; 
them  cyut  from  eafe  ere  opening  davrn 
1  the  thick  foreft  aad  the  diftant  lawn, 
he  fleet  ftag  employs  their  ardent  care, 
ces  give  them  img;eB  of  war  ^ 
them  vigilance  by  falfe  alarms, 
em  in  feigned  camps  to  real  arms ; 
them  now  to  curb  the  turning  fteed, 
:  the  foe  \  now  to  hi*  rapid  fpecd 
the  rein,  and  in  the  full. career 

the  certain  fword,  or  (cod  the  pointed 
)ear. 

XXXIV. 

m  unite  his  fnbje£^s  hearts, 
focieties  for  peaceful  arts  ; 
It  in  nature  (hall  true  knowledge  fouud^ 
experiment  make  precept  found  ; 
It  to  morals  (hsU  recal  the  age, 
ge  from  vicious  drofs  the  finking  ftage ; 
at  with  care  true  eloquence  (hall  teach, 
oft  idioms  fix  a  doubtful  fpeecb  ; 
m  out  writers  difiant  realms  may  know 
links  we  to  our  mooarch  owe  ; 
lools  profefs  our  tongue    through  overv 
ind, 
invoked  his  aid,  or  bleft  his  hand. 

XXXV. 

ligh  power  the  drooping  Mufes  rear  ^ 
cs  only  can  reward  his  care  : 
'  that  guard  the  great  Atrides^  fpoils  ; 
*  that  ftill  renew  Uly(res*  toils  ; 
I  by  fmiling  Jove  Hwas  given  to  fave 
idi'd  patriots  from  the  coismon  grave ; 
t,  great  William^s  glory  to  recal, 
itues  moulder,  and  when  arches  fall, 
the  Mufes,  with  ungrateful  pride, 
>urces  of  their  treafore  hide  ; 
oS  virtue  does  the  firing  in(pire, 
rith  bi(  jpj  th«7  ftrikc  the  bviug  lyre. 


On  William's  fairc  their  fete  depends; 
With  him  the  fong  begins ;  with  him  it  eadi. 

Prom  the  bright  effluence  of  his  deed 

They  Uorrow  that  rt  fitted  light, 

With  which  the  laftiifg  lamp  they  (tti\. 
Whole  beams  difpcl  the  damps  of  envious  nighty 

XXXVJL 

f  hrough  various  clime»,  and  to  each  diftant  polei 
In  happy  tides  let  active  com.Tierce  roll : 
Let  Britain's  (hips  export  an  annual  deece. 
Richer  than  Argos  brought  to  ancient  Greece  : 
Returning  loaded  with  the  (hiaing  ftorcs. 
Which  lie  profufe  on  either  India's  fbores. 
As  our  high  vci&U  pafs  their  watery  way. 
Let  all  the  uaval  world  due  homage  pay  ; 
With  hafty  x^yerence  their  top  honours  loiner, 

Confcifing^he  a(rerted  power, 
To  whom  by  Fate  'twa*  given,  with  happy  fway. 
To  calm  the  earth,  and  vindicate  the  lea. 

xjpcvu. 

Our  prayers  ar^  heard ;  .our  maOer's  fleets  (hall  g» 

As  far  us  winds  can  bear,  or  waters  flow. 

New  lands  to  make,  new  India's  to  explore. 

In  worlds  unknov^n  to  plant  BritanniaV  power  ^ 

Nations  yet  wild  by  precept  to  reclaim. 

And  teach  them  arms  and  aitain  William's  name.^ 

XXXVUL 

With  humble  joy,  and  with  refpeft^l  fear. 

The  liuening  people  (hall  bis  ftoryhcnr. 

The  wounds  be  bore,  the  dangers  he  fultainM, 

How  far  he  conquer'd,  and  how  well  he  reign'd  ; 

Shall  own  hif  mercy  equal  to  his  /ame. 

And  form  their  children's  accents  to  hit  name. 

Inquiring  how,    and  when,    from   Heaveia  he 

came. 
Their  regal  tyrants  (hall  with  bluflies  hide  ' 
Their  little  lufts  of  arbitrary  pride. 

Nor  bear  to  fee  their  rtfCjth  ty'd  ; 
When  Williaiu's  virtue?  raife  their  opening  thought. 
His  forty  yeara  for  public  freedom  fought,   * 

Europe  by  his  hand  fuft.iio^d. 
His  cunqneft  by  his  piety  reftrain'd. 
And  o'er  himfelf  the  lalt  gieat  triumph  gatn'd. 

XXXIX. 

No  longer  (hall  their  wretched  zeal  adore  i 

Ideas  of  dertruftive  power,  U 

Spirits  that  hurt,  and  godheads  that  devour  :       3 
New  inccnfe  they  (hall  bring,  new  alt.irb  n*ilc,    , 
And  nil  their  temples  with  a  ftrangcr*-  pusi  c  ; 
With  the  great  father's  chamber  they  (iod 
Vifibly  ftampt  upon  the  hero's  mind  ; 
And  own  a  preCent  Deity  Confcf^* 
la  valour  that  preicrv'd,  and  power  that  blr  ft.  . 

XL. 

Through  the  large  convex  of  the  «turc  fky 
(For  thither  Nature  cafts  our  common  ejc) 
Fierce  meteors  (hoot  their  arbitrary  light  •, 
And  comets  march  with  la^^Icfs  horror  bright; 
Thefe  hear  no  rule,  no  rightfous  order  own ; 
Their  influence  dreaded  as  their  ways  unknown ; 
Through   threaten'd    lands  they  wild    drftru^^ios 

throw. 
Till  ardeot  pcarcr  iiTcrts  th^  jrabllc  woe, 
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VRIOHS    rOBMS. 


Bat  the  briftbt  orb  thatblefTes  all  above, 

Tke  facred  fire,  the  real  fon  of  Jove, 

Kule*  not  hiia£tionr  by  capricioun  will; 

Kor  by  ungovernM  power  declines  to  ill  : 

Fix'd  by  jull  lawi,  he  got*  for  ever  ri^jht : 

Maa  knows  his  cuurfe,  and  thence  adores  his  light. 

XLI. 

O  ^aus !  would  intreated  Fate  confpire 
To  grant  what  Britain's  wilbes  could  require  ^ 
Above,  that  Sun  fhanld  ceale  his  vvay  to  go, 
£re  Williann  ceafc  to  rule,  and  blefs  below  : 

But  a  relcntlcfs  Deftiny 

Urges  all  that  e*er  was  born  : 
SnatchM    from  her   armt,  Britaoma    once   mod 

mourn 
The  Demi-God  ;  the  earthly  half  mud.  die. 
Yet  if  our  incenfe  can  your  wrath  remove  ; 
If  human  prayer*  avail  on  minds  above ; 
Exert,  grtat  Cod !  thy  intercfl  in  the  (ky, 
Cain  each  kind  Power,  each  guatdian  Deity  ; 

That,  conquer*d  by  the  public  vow. 
They  bear  the  difmal  milchicf  far  a\*ay  ! 
O !  long  as  utmoft  nature  may  allow. 

Let  them  retard  the  threatened  day  1 
Still  be  our  maflcr*8  life  thy  happy  cure  : 
Still  let  his  blefltugs  with  his  years  incrfafe  : 
To  his  laborious  youth,  confum'd  in  war. 
Add  laOing  age,  adorn'dand  crown*d  with  peace: 
Let  twiftcd  oKves  bind  thofe  L'.urels  fad, 

Whole  vcrduroicnufl  for  e^'cr  lad ! 

XLIL 

J^ng  let  this  growing  era  blefs  his  fway  ; 
And  let  our  fanshi^  prefent  rule  obey  ; 
On  his  fure  virtoe  long  let  earth  rely. 
And  late  let  the  imperial  eagle  fly. 
To  bear  the  Hero  through  his  father's  iky. 
To  Leda*s  twins,  or  he  t^hofe  glorious  fpeed 
On  foot  prcvaiPd,  or  he  who  tam*d  the  ftecd  ; 
To  Hercules,  at  length  abfolv'd  by  fate 
From  earthly  toil,  and  above  envy  great ; 
To  Virgil's  theme,  bright  Cyihcrea's  Ion, 
•Sire  of  the  Latian  and  the  Britilh  throne  : 

To  all  the  ladiant  names  above, 
^ever'd  by  men,  and  dear  to  Jove  ; 

Late,  Janus,  let  the  Kanau-fUr 
New-born,  in  rifing  Majcfty  appear. 
To  triumph  over  vanqui(h*d  night, 

Aad  guide  the  profperons  mariner 
With  cverladiag  beams  of  friendly  light; 
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REMEDY  WORSE  THAN  THE  DISEASE. 

I  SENT  for  Ratclifle  ;  was  U  ill. 
That  other  Doftors  gave  me  over  : 
He  felt  my  puUc,  prefcribM  his  pill^ 
And  I  ^as  hkcly  to  recover. 

But,  when  the  wit  began  to  wheeze. 
And  wine  had  warm*d  thePoliticiaiiy 

TurM  ycfterday  of  my  difcafey 
1  dy'd  Uft  night  of  mj  Phyficiaa. 


to  thy  fide  engage  ;^'\ 
:\\  Bcllona*s  rage;  f 
her  foldier*s    hoary  T 

ivilPd  man  has  power 

dinted  hour. 

on  our  deed  : 
ur  funeral  was  decreed, 
ight,  nor  milled  by  chance,       "^ 
irc£l8  his  ebon  lance  ;  / 

\t)*s  tombs,  and  leads  up  H&l-  T 
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SAY,  deareft  Villicr?,  poor  departed  friend, 
(Since  fleeting  life  thus  foddcniy  iTiUtl  end)  ; 
Say,  what  did  all  thy  bufy  hopes  avail. 
That  anxious  thou  from  pole  to  pole  didlHaiJ, 
Ere  on  thy  ebin  the  (pringing  bcarc  briran 
To  fpread  ^  doubtlul  down,  and  promilir  man  > 
What  profited  thy  thoughts,  and  toiU,  and  cares. 
In  vigour  more  ccnfirm'd,  and  lipcr  years. 
To  wake,  ere  morning  dawn,  to  loud  abrms. 
And  march  till  clolie  ot  night  in  heavy  arms  ; 
To  fcorn  the  fummcr&funs  and  wintcTs  fnow.%  * 
And  I'carch  through  every  clime  thy  countiy's 

foes; 
That  thou  mightn't  Fortune  to  thy  fide  engage  ;^' 

That  gentle  Peace  might  quel 

And  Anna*s  bounty  crown  her 
age  ? 
In  vain  we  think  that  free-wilPd  man  has  power 
To  haften  or  protraA  th*  appointed  hour. 
Our  term  of  life  depend*  not  on  our  deed  : 
Before  our  birth  our  funeral  was  decreed. 
Noraw*d  by  forefight,  nor  mifled  by  chance. 
Imperious  Death  dirc^ 
Peoples  great  Henr}' 
bei.V  darce. 
Alike  muft  every  (late  and  every  age 
Suflain  the  univerfal  tyrantV  rage  : 
For  neither  William**  power,  nor  Mary's  charms. 
Could  or  repel  or  pacify  bis  arms. 
Voung  Churchill  fell,  as  life  began  to  bloom  ; 
And  Bradford'^  tremb^ng  age  expti^s  the  tumb  : 
Wifdom  tind  eloquence  in  vain  would  plead 
One  moment's  refpite  for  the  learned  head  : 
Judges  of  writings  and  of  men  have  dy*d  ; 
Mxcenas,  Sackville,  Socrates,  and  Hyde  : 
And  ill  their  various  turns  the  fons  mull  tread 
Thole  gloomy  journies  which  their  fires  have  led. 

'  Thealfcient  Sage,  who  did  le  long  maintain 
That  bodies  die,  ^ut  fouls  return  again. 
With  all  the  birthi:  and  deaths  he  had  in  Rore, 
Went  out  Pythagora*^,  and  came  no  more. 
And  modern  Afgytl,  \f^hofe  capricious  thought 
Is  yet  with  (lores  of  wilder  notions  frr-.nghr, 
Too  foon  convrnc'd  (hall  yield  thai  fleeting  breath. 
Which  pliy'd  fo  idly  with  the  darts  of  death. 

Some  from  the  (Irundcd  veflfcl  force  their  wav  ^ 
Fearful  of  fate,  they  meet  it  in  the  Tea  : 
Some,  who  efcape  the  fury  of  the  wave. 
Sicken  oo  earth,  and  (ink  into  a  grave  : 
In  journies  or  at  home,  in  war  or  peace, 
By  hird(hips  nruiay,  many  fall  by  ealc. 
Each  changing  leaibn  does  it^  poifr  n  bring ; 
Rheums  chill  the  winter,  ague^  bl.i(l  the  fprirg  : 
Wet,  dry,  cold,  hot,  at  the  appointed  hour, 
All  act  fubfervicAt  t«  the  tyrant's  power : 
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And  wficn  obn^icnl  Nature  kno-ws  hi^  will, 
A  fly,  a  grape-flonc,  or  a  hair,  can  kill. 
For  Tcrtlcl^  Prolcrprntfor  ever  treads 
In  paths  unl'ern,  oVr  our  dcv<itcd  heads  ; 
And  rn  (he  Tpjciouf  land,  and  liquid  main, 
Sprv-adi  llow  dlfru'e,  or  oarts  afflid\ivc  pain  : 
Variety  of  dcsitii<  confirm  her  enrlrfs  reign. 
On  curll  Pi-i\a'>bank<  the  Godiids  l^ood, 
She\fr^d  her  dire  warr.int  to  the  rifingflo"d  ; 
When    what   I   long   mult  lovc,  and   long  niuft 

mourn, 
With  fatal  lj»ccd  was  urging  his  return; 
In  his  dear  country,  to  dilpcrlc  his  tare. 
And  arm  himiclf  by  reU  lor  future  war ; 
To  chide  hi«  anxious  fricnd^  olBcious  fear«, 
And  promile  to  thtir  j^y*  his  elder  year*  : 

Oh  I  <icrtin'd  bead  »  and  oh  !  fevere  decree! 
Nor  native  country  thou,  nor  friend,  fhalt  fee  ; 
Nor  war  baft  thou  to  wage ;  nor  year  to  come  : 
Impending  death  is  thine,  and  inftantdoom. 
Hark  !  the  iniparions  Goddefft  is  obeyM  : 
Winds    murmur ;     Ibows    defcend  \    and    waters 

Iprcad. 
Oh!  kinfman,  friead — Oh!  vain  are  all  the  cries 
O'  human  voice,   llrong  DcOiny  replies  : 
Weep,  ycu  on  earth  ;  for  he  (hall  ftecp  below  : 
Thence  none  return,  and  thither  all  muflgo. 
Whoever  thou  art,    whom    choice   or    bufioefs 
leads 
To  this  fad  river,  or  the  neighbouring  meads; 
If  thou  may'ft  happen  on  the  drcm-y  t}iores 
To  find  the  ohjcA  which  this  vcrfc  deplorc% 
Cleonfc  the  pale  corple  with  a  reKgiouc  hand 
From  thtf  polluting  weed  and  common  land  ; 
Liy  the  dead  Hero  graceful  in  a  grave 
(The  only  honour  be  can  now  receive). 
And  fragrant  mould  upon  hix  body  throw. 
And  plant  the  warrioi-laurel  o'er  hi«  brow  : 
Light  lie  the  ear^h,  and  flourish  green  the  bough 

So  may  jull  Heaven  fccurc  thy  future  life 
FroiQ  foreign  dangers  and  domcftio  ftrife  1 
And,  when  ih*  infernal  judge's  difmal  power 
From  the  dark  urn  (hall  throw  thy  deflinVl  hour ; 
When,   )icldingto  the  fentcncc,  breathlcfs  thou 
And  pale  (halt  lie,  as  what  thou  burie(t  now  ; 
Miy  fome  kind  friend  the  piteous  objtdlfec, 
Aud  equal  rites  perform  tu  that  wiiich   once  wis 
thee  I 
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With  thy  iatr  ifpeA  ftill  illafirate  heaven ; 
Kindly prefcrve, what  thou  hift  greatly  given: 
1  hy  influence  for  thy  Anna  wc  implore  : 
Prolong  one  life  ;  and  Britain  aiks  no  mere. 
For  virtue  can  so  ampler  power  cxprefs. 
Than  to  be  great  in  war,  and  good  in  peace  : 
F.  r  thought  no  higher  wi(h  of  blifs  can  frame^ 
Than  to  enjoy  that  virtue  ftill  thciame. 
Entire  nnd  fure  the  m(.narch'.>  rule  muft  prove. 
Who  founds  her  grcatnels  on  her  fubje^s  love  ; 
Who  does  our  homage  fur  our  good  require  ; 
And  orders  that  which  we  (hould  fiift  dcfire  : 
Our  vanquiOkM  wills  that  picafing  force  ot>ey, 
Her  goodneii  takes  oir  liberty  away. 
And  haughty  Britain  vields  to  arbitrary  fway. 

Let  the  young  Auftrian  then  her  terrors  bear, 
Great  as  he  is,  her  delegate  in  war  : 
Let  him  in  Thunder  (pc;ik  to  loth  his  Spains, 
That  in  thcfe  dreadful  ifles  a  Awnun  reigns : 
While  the  bright  queen  does  on  her  fubjcdls  fhower 
The  gentle  blefltng^  of  her  fofter  power  ; 
Cii/es  facred  morals  to  a  vicious  age. 
To  temples  zeal,  .ind  manners  to  the  ftage  ; 
Bids  the  chatie  Mule  without  a  blu(h  appear  ; 
And  Wit  be  that  vs  hicb  Heaven  and  (he  may  hear. 
Minerva  thus  to  Pcrfeus  lenl  her  (hield  ; 

Secure  of  conqueft,  I'cni  him  to  the  fields 

The  hero  aAed  what  the  quern  ordain*d  ; 

So  was  his  fame  complete^  and   Andromeda  uu* 
chained. 
Mean  time,  amidft  her  native  templet  (ate 

The  GotldelV,  ftudiouH  of  her  Grecian's  fate, 

1  aught  them  in  laws  and  letters  to  excel. 

In  aiding  juftly,  and  in  writing  well. 

Thus  whi^ft  (he  did  her  various  power  dlfpoie. 

The  world  was  freed 
woes : 

Virtue  was  taught 
rofc. 


her  various  power  difpote,     N 
ed  from  tyrants,  wars,  and  / 

in  vcrfe,  and  Athens*  glory  1 
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PROLOGUE, 

&POKSN    AT    COURT    BEPOKB    THE    QUEXV, 

ON  HER  MAJESTY'S  BIRTH^DAY,  1704. 

SHINE    forth,    ye  planet^,    with    diftingui(h*d 
Ught, 
As  when  ye  hallow'd  firft  this  happy  night : 
Again  iranfmit  your  frien<lly  beams  to  cmth. 
As  when  Britannia  joyM  for  Anna's  birth. 
And  thou,  propitious  ftar,  v.  hofe  (acred  power 
Prcfidcd  o'er  the  monarch's  natal  hour. 
Thy  radiant  voyages  for  ever  run, 
Vivldiiig;  to  none  but  Cjntbia  and  the  Sun  ; 


T    O 


MONSIEUR  BOILEAU  DESPREAUX ; 

OCCASIONED     BY    THE    VICTOBT    AT    BLENHBIMy 

1704. 

**  — '•Cupidum,  Pater  optime,  virca 
^*  Defiiiunt :  neque  rnim  quivis  horrenth  pilis 
**  Agmioa,  nee  fradapcreuniescufpide  Gallos**— • 

Hob.    Sat.   i. 

SINCE,  hir'd  for   life,  thy  f^rvilc  Mufe  muft 
fing 
Succefllive  conqucfts,  and  a  glorious  king  ^ 
Muft  iA'  a  man  immoital  ^  ainly  boafr. 
And  bring  him  liurci?,  whatf<.t'cr  they  c^ft : 
Whwt  turn  vriltthou  cmpl'.y,  what  colours  by 
On  the  event  of  thit  fu  per  lor  day. 
In  which  one  Knglilh  fubjcdt's  prol'pcrou^  hand 
(So  Jove  did  viill;  lb  Anna  did  command) 
Prokc  the  pn.ud  column  of  thv  malterV  praife. 
Which  fixt^  winters  had  conf^»ir*d  toraifc  * 
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From'tbc  lofi  field  t  hundred  ftandards brongbt 
Molt  be  the  work  ot    Chaace^   tod  Portaae** 

fault :  ^ 

Bararia'a  Turs  mnft  be  accos*d,  which  (hone^ 
That  fatal  day  the  mi^ty  work  was  done 
With  rays  oblique  upon  the  Gallic  fua  : 
Some   Demon,    envying   Fcaocc,    mij[)ed    the 

fight; 
And  Mars  miftook,  thoigh  Loui^  orderM  right. 

When  thy  *  young  M^e  invokM  the  tuneful 

Nine, 
To  Cij  how  Louis  did  not  pafs  the  Rhine  ; 
What  work  had  we  with  Wagenheim,  Arnheiis* 
Places  that  could  not  be  reduc*d  to  rhyme  ! 
And«  though  the  Poet  made  his  laft  efforts, 
Wurti — who  coulc  mention  in  heroics — Wurla  ; 
But,  tell  mc,  hadft  thou  reafon  to  compjain 
Of  the  rough  triumphs  ot  the  lalt  camp^gn  ?. 
The  Danube  rcfcued,  and  the  F.mpirc  lav*d|^ 
Say,  is  the  majefry  of  verfe  rctricv*d  > 
And  would  it  prejudice  thy  foficr  vein, 
To  fing  tlie  grfnces,  Louis  and  Eugene  ^ 
Is  it  too  hard  in  happy  verfe  to  place 
The  Vans  and  Vanners  of  the  Rhine  and  Maefc  > 
Her    warriors    Anna   fends   from    Tweed  and 

Thames, 
That  France    may    fall   by  more  harroonioiM 

names  > 
Canft  thou  not  Hamilton  or  Lumley  bear  > 
Would  Ingoldfby  or  Palmes?  offend  thy  ear  ? 
'  And  is  there  nota  (ouod  in  Marlborough*s  name, 
Which  thou  and  all  thy  brethren  ought  to  claim. 
Sacred  to  verfe.  and  fure  of  cndlcls  fame  } 
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Catts  is  in  mrtre  fomething  harfh  to  read  ; 
Pbce  Doe  the  valiant  Conran  in  his  ftcad  : 
Let  the  intention  make  the  number  good  : 
Let  generous  Sylvius  fpeak  for  honeft  Wood. 
AiM  though  rough  Churchill  fcarce  in  verfe  will 

ftand. 
So  as  to  have  one  rhyme  at  his  command ; 
With  cafe  the  bard,  reciting  Blcnhcim^s  plain. 
May  dofe  the  verle,  remembering  but  the  Dane. 

I  grant,  old  friend,  old  foe  (for  fuch  we  are 
Alternate  as  the  chance  of  peace  and  war). 
That  we  poetic  fo]k»,  who  mult  rrftraia 
Our  meafur*d  faying'i  in  an  equal  chain, 
llave  troubles  utterly  unknown  to  thofe, 
Who  let  their  hincy  loofe  in  rauibling  profe; 

Fcr  inftance  now,  hnw  hard  is  it  for  mc 
To  make  my  matter  and  mv  verfe  agree ! 
*< '  In  one  gieat  day  on  Hochftet^s  fatal  plain, 
*'  French  and  Cuvarian%  twenty  thouland  flaia  : 
Pu(h*d   throu{];L  the  Danube   to  the  fhoret  of 

Styx 
Squadrons  eighteen,  battalions  twenty-fix  : 
**  Orticers  captive  made,  and  private  men, 
**  Of  ihefe  twelve  hundred,   of  thofe  thoulinds 

teo> 
'*  Tents,  ammunition,  coloars,  ctrriages, 
i*  Cannon,  and  kettle  drums  •**— ...fwtet  numbers 
thefc  ! 

*" "  Ea  vaio,  paur  tc  Uocc.  tec/'  Ep.  4. 


But  is  it  thus  you  EngHfh  bards  c6mpe(e  f 

With  Runic  lays  thus  tag  iofipid  prof^  i 

And,   when  yon    fiiould  your   Hero*s  deeds  re* 

hcarfe. 
Give  us.a  comthinkry's  lift  in  verfe  ? 

Why,  faith  I  Defpreaux,  there's  fenfe  10  what 

you  lay  : 
I  told  you  where  my  difficulty  lay  : 
So  vaft,    fo  numeroor,  were  great    Blenheim's 

fpoils 
They  fcorn  the  bounds  of   verfe,  and  mock  the 

Mofc's  toil?. 
To  make  the  rough  redtal  aptly  chime. 
Or  bring  the  fum  of  Gallia's  lofs  to  rl.yme, 
'Tis  mighty  hard  :  what  Poet  would  crtay 
To  coulJl  the  ftreamcrs  of  my  lord  mayor*s  day  ^ 
To  number  all  the  feveral  diOitsdreft 
By  honeft  Lamb,  bft  coronation  fcaft  > 
Or  make  Arithmetic  and  Epic  meet. 
And  NewtonN  thoughts  in  DrydenS  ftyle  xepcat  ^- 


O  Poet,  had  it  been  Apollo's  will. 
That  I  had  (liar'd  a  portion  of  thy  flcill ; 
Had  ibi'  poor  breaft  rcceiv'd  the  heavenly  beam; 
Or  coulvl  I  hope  my  verfe  might  rcnch  my  theme  ^ 
Yet,  Boilean,  yet    the    labouring    Mufe   fiiould 

ft  rive 
Beneath  the  (hades  of  Marlborough's  wreaths  to 

live ; 
Should  call  afpiring  Gods  to  bicfs  her  choice. 
And  to  their  favourite  (trains  exalt  their  voice. 
Arms  and  a  Qnpen  to  fing  ;  who,  preat  and  gocdy 
From  peaceful   Thames   to  Danube's    wondering. 

ftood 
Sent  forth  the  terror  of  her  hiph  commands. 
To  fave  the  nations  from  invading  hands. 
To  prop  fair  Liberty's  declining  caulc, 
Acd  fix  the  jarring  vtoild  with  equal  laws. 

The  queen  (houtd  fit  in  Windfcr**;  facred  grove. 
Attended  bv  the  Gods  of  War  and  Love  : 
Both  fliould  with  equal  zeal  her  fmilcs  implore. 
To  fix.  her  joys,  or  to  extend  her  power. 

Sudden,  the  Nymphs  and   Tritons  (hould  ap- 
pear; 

And,  a«  great  Anna's  fmiles  difpel  their  fear. 

With  adive  dance  (huuld  her  obfcrvance  claim  ; 

With  vocal  (bell  ihould  iound  her  harpy  name  ; 

Their  mafter  Thames  ftiould  leave  the  neighbour^, 
ing  (hpre, 

By  his  ftrong  anchor  known,  and  filver  oar  ; 

Should  Uy  bis  enlsgns  at  his  fovereign's  feet  •, 

Aod  audience  mild  with  humble  grace  intreat. 


«k 


fti 


To  her,  his  dear  defence,  he  (hould  complain. 
That,  while  hebledes  her  indulgent  reign, 
Whilft  furiheft  leas  are  by  bis  fleets  furvcy'd, 
And  on  his  happy  banks  each  India  laid  •, 
His   brethren  Maefe,  aod  Waal,    and  Rhine,  and. 

Saar, 
Feel  the  hard  burthen  of  opprcffive  war ; 
That  Danube  Icarce  retains  his  rightful  courfe 
Againft  two  rebel  armies  neighbouring  force  ; 
And  all  moft  weep  fad  captives  to  the  Seine, 
Uolcf*  unchaia'd  aau  treed  by  Biikun'i  qucei. 


trior's  poeMs. 


3S5 


iliant  fo^erei^  calls  her  g:eneral  forth; 
ecitcs  her  bounty,  nor  his  worth  : 
him,  he  mud  Europe's  fate  redeem, 
hat  labour  mirit  her  eftecm  : 
him  wait  her  to  the  I'acred  hall ; 
m  pfince  Edward,  ancT  the  conquered 
aul ; 

le  bloodf  crofs  apoil  hithreaft, 
muft  die,  or  fuccour  the  diltfeft'd  ( 
ht  Saint  an  emblem  by  his  fide, 
him,  Virtue  arm'd  muft  conquer  Uw- 
:fs  Pride. 

[cro  bows  obedient,  and  retires : 
:n's  commands  exalt  the  warrior's  fires ; 
.  are  co  the  lilent  woods  inclin'd. 
It  defign  revolving: in  hiS  mind; 
•  his  fight  a  heavenly  form  appears : 
.1  a  palm,  her  head  a  latirel  wears- 
be  begins,  the  faireft  child  of  Jove, 
>r  ever  fought,  and  blcfs*d  above ; 
brij^hc  fource  of  wealth,  and  power, 
ad  fame 

:d  I  fay,  Vidoria  is  my  name)  ; 
^reat  father  down  to  thee  has  feit  ; 
me  wait  at  vhy  diftinguifli'd  tent, 
jte  what  Anna's  wifii  would  have  : 
icd  thou,  I  only  am  her  flave. 
then,  thou  much  belov'4  by  fmilinj;  Fate, 
ia*s  fake,  and  is  her  name  he  great : 
I,  and  be  to  diftant  nations  known 
ire  favourite,  and  my  darling fon  : 
llenbcrgh  I'll  manifeft  fudain 
orious  caufe ;    and  fpread  my 
igain, 

nous  o'er  thy  helm,  in  Blenhe 
Idefs  faid,  nor  would  admit  reply  ^ 
the  liquid  air,  and  gain'd  the  iky. 
igh  comrailfien  is  through  Britain  known, 
'onging  armies  to  his  ilandard  ruQ ; 
ches  tiioughtful,  and  he  fpecdy  (ails : 
im,  ye  fcas^  and  profperhim,  je^icf  !) 
eceives  him  welcome  to  her  ihores ; 
William's  death  with  iefleo'd   grief    de- 
plores : 

Icnce  only  mull  retrieve  that  loCi ; 
rough  to  her  muft  be  what  William  wai . 
n  great  Atlas,  from  thcfe  low  abodes 
i,  was  gathered  to  his  kindred  gods; 
,  rcfpitcd  by  prudent  Fate, 
d  the  ball»nor  droop'd  beneath  the  weight. 
:t  and  iwift  behold  the  Chief  advance; 
If  the  empire  join'd  and  friend  to  France: 
itiih  general  dooms  the  fight ;  his  fword 
ul  he  draws ;  the  captaint  wait  the  word, 
nd  St  George  the  chary; iog  hero  cries : 
cho  from  the  neighbouring  wood  replies 
ad  St.  George — At  that  aufpicious  fign 
indards  move ;  the  adverfc  armies  join, 
ht  ^reat  hours,  Time  meafuret  out  the 
fands; 

urope'a  fate  in  doubtful  balance  ftands : 
nth,  Vi^tria  comes ;  —o'er  Marlbo- 
rough's.hca4 
I'd  (he  fits ;  t^c  ,,Softile  troops  recede 

>h«  thfi  Godd^^  4  ont  h«r  ptroujili  " 


gion: 

my  wmgif 

:ira's  plain,  j 


The  eagle,  ty  ike  £ritifl\  lion's  might 
Unchain'd  and  free,  dire«ft»her  upward  flight: 
Nor  did  (he  e'er  with  ftrongcr  pinions  Ibar 
From  Tyber's  bank,  than  now  from  Danube*^ 

ihore. 
Fir'd  with  the  thoughts  which  thcfe    idea^ 

raife. 
And  great  ambition  of  my  country's  pr^ife ; 
The  £nglifti  Mufe  flK>uld  like  the  Mantuun 

rife. 
Scornful  of  earth  and  clouds,  fttould    reach 

the  ikies, 
With  wonder  (though  with  envy  ftill)  purfued 

by  human  eyes. 
But  we  muft  change  the  ftyle — ^juft  now  I  faid, 
I  ne'er  was  matter  of  the  tuneful  trade ; 
Or  the  fmall  genius  which  my  youth  covld  boaftf 
In  profe  and  bufincfs  lies  extin^  and  Io((: 
Blcfs'd,  if  I  may  fomc  younger  Mufe  excite  ; 
Point  em  the  game,  and  animate  the  flight ; 
That,  from  MarfeiUcs  to  Calais,  Fraqce  maf 

know. 
As  we  have  conquerors,  we  have  poets 
And  eidier  laurel  does  in  Britain  grow 
That,  though  among  ourfelvet,  with  too  much 

heat,  ' 

We  fometinics  wrangle,  when  we  (hould  debstc 
{A  confequential  ill  which  freedom  draws ; 
A  bad  cffeAf  but  from  a  noble  caufe  ;) 
We  can  with  univerfal  ze^  advance. 
To  curb  the  faithlefs  arrogance  of  France ; 
Nor  ever  fiiall  Britannia's  foos  refufe 
To  anfwer  to  thy  Matter  or  thy  Mufe ; 
Nor  want  juft  fobje^  for  viiftoriourftrains. 
While  Marlborough's  arm  eternal  laurels  gains; 
And  where  old  Spenfcr  fung,  a  qew   £lizai 
reigns. 


UrON   THIS    PASSAGE    IN    THE    SCALICIIIIANA] 

*<  Lcs  Allemans  ne  ce  foucicnt  pas  quel  Vin  ils 
<•  boivent  pourveu  que  cc  foit  Vin.  ni  quel  La- 
<*  tin  ils  parlent  pourveau  que  ce  foit  Latin.'* 

i-¥T  rHEN  you  with  High-Dutch  Hceren  dine, 
W     Exped  falfc  Latin,  and  ftumm'd  wine: 
They  never  tafte,  who  always  drink ; 
They  alwa^  s  talk,  who  never  think. 


TO    A 

CHILD      OF      Q^U  A  L  I  T  T» 

riVE    TBAEf   OLD,    I704. 


\ 


THE    AUTHOa,  THEN    VOETT. 


I. 


LORDS,  knights,  and  'fquires^  tlie  Aiiiiie* 
rous  bands 
That  wear  the  fair  Mifs  Mary'*  fetter^ 
Were  iumroon^d  by  her  high  comiiiaxid« 
To  ihew  ihcir  paifiona  hj  tlidr  Icttmu 
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II. 

My  peo  amnn^ft  the  reft  I  took, 

Left  thofe  bi  ighc  eyes  that  cannot  read 
Should  d.:rt  their  kindling  6rcs,  and  look 

The  poivcr  they  have  to  be  obey  d. 

III. 
Nor  quality,  nor  reputation. 

Forbid  mo  yet  my  flame  to  tell  ? 
Dear  five  years  old  befriends  my  paflton^ 

And  I  may  wiitc  till  ftie  can  fpell. 

IV. 

For,  while  (he  makes  her  filk-worms  bedt 
With  all  the  tender  thinj^t  I  fwear  ; 

Willi  ft  all  the  houfe  my  paflion  reads, 
lo  papers  round  her  baby's  hair  ; 

V. 

She  may  receive  and  own  my  flame. 

For,  chough  the  ftrideft  prudes  (hould  know 

She'll  paf«  for  a  moft  virtuous dam€. 
And  1  for  an  unhappy  poet. 

VI. 
Then  too,  alas  1  when  flie  (hall  tear 

The  lines  fomc  younger  rival  fends  ; 
Shc*ll  give  me  leave  to  wiite,  I  fear. 

And  we  fliall  ftill  continue  friends. 

VII. 

For,  as  our  different  ages  move, 

'Tisfo  ordain*d,  (would  ^<ate  but  mend  it  •) 
That  1  (hall  he  paft  making  love. 
When  (he  begins  to  cumptehcnd  it. 


PARTIAL  FAME. 
I. 

THE  fturdy  Man,  if  he  in  love,  obtains. 
In  open  pomp  and  trhimph  reivns ; 
The  fubtile  Woman,  if  (he  (hould  fucceed, 
DifowDs  the  honour  of  the  deed. 

II. 
Though  He,  for  ail  his  boaft,  is  forcM  to  >ield, 
Though  She  can  always  keep  the  field  ; 
He  vaunts  his  conquells,  (he  conceals  her  ihafnc  ; 
fiow  partial  is  the  voice  of  Fame  1 


FOR  THE  PLAN  OF  A  FOUNTAIN, 

ON    WHICH     ARI 

The  Effigies  of  the  Qveen  on  a  Triumphal  Arch; 

The  Figure  of  the  Duki  of  Maelboroucu  be- 
neath I  and 

The  chief  Rivers  of  the  World  round  the  whole 

Work, 


I  What  ye  from  Thames  and  Danube  have  beca 
taught. 
How  Anne  comnunded,  and  how  Marlborough 
fought, 

Quocunque  aetemo  properatis,  flumlna,  lapfn, 
Divius  lat^  terris,  populilque  rcm^is, 
Dicitc,  nam  vobis  TameHs  narravit  &  Ifter, 
Anna    quid    impcriis  potuit,    quid    Marlbuius 
armis. 


1 


■^E  aAive  (breams,  where'er  your  water*  flow. 
Let    diftaoi   dimes    aad  f^rtheH  nacioi:* 
kntw  ' 


THE  CAMELEON, 

As  the  Cameleon,  who  is  known 
To  have  no  colours  of  his  own  ; 

But  borroAs  from  his  neijrhbour's hue 

His  white  or  black,  his  green  or  blue  ; 

And  ftruts  as  much  in  ready  light. 

Which  credit  gives  him  upon  fight. 

As  if  die  rainbow  were  in  tail 

Settled  on  him  and  his  heirs  male ; 

So  the  young  'fqsiirc,  when  firft  he  comet 

From  country  Ichool  to  Will's  or  Tom'S| 

And  equally,  in  truth,  is  fit 

To  be  a  ftatefman,  or  a  wit  ; 

Without  one  notion  of  his  own. 

He  faunters  wildly  up  and  down. 

Till  fome  acquainMnce,  pood  or  bad. 

Takes  notice  of  a  flaring  lad. 

Admits  him  in  among  the  ging ; 

They  jeft,  reply,  difpute,  harangue  : 

He  ads  and  talks,  as  they  befriend  him, 

i>mear*d  with  the  colours  which  they  lend  him* 
Thus,  merely  as  his  fortune  chances. 

His  merit  or  his  vice  advances. 
If  haply  he  the  fe<ft  purfue?. 
That  read  and  comment  upon  news ; 
He  takes  up  their  myfttiriou^  face  ; 
He  di icks  hi*  coffee  without  lace  ; 
This  week  his  mimic  inngue  runs  o'er 
What  they  have  faid  the  week  before  ; 
Hiswifdom  fclsal!  Europe  right, 
And  teaches  Marlboroujjh  when  to  fight. 

Or  if  it  be  his  fa'r  to  meet 
With  folks  who  have  more  wealth  than  wit ; 
He  loves  cheap  port,  and  double  buj  ; 
And  fettles  in  the  Hum^druai  club  : 
He  learns  how  ftocks  will  fall  or  rife  ; 
Holds  poverty  thegreatcft  vice; 
Thinks  wit  the  bane  of  converfalion; 
And  fays  that  learning;  ff>oiU  a  nation. 

But  if,  tt  firft,  he  minds  his  hits. 
And  drinks  champaign  among  the  wits  • 
Five  deep  he  toafts  the  towering  laffes ; 
Repeats  you  vcrfes  wrote  on  glaffes  ; 
Is  in  the  chair  ;  prcfcribes  the  law ; 
And  lies  with  thofe  he  never  faw. 


MERRY  ANDREW. 

SLY   Merry  Andrew,    the  laft  Southward 
fan: 
(At   Barthormewhc  did  not.much 
3o  pccvilU  was  the  cdiA  of  the  niayor^ 
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At    Sonthwark,    thcrdbre,    as    hu    trickt  he 

fhpw'd. 
To  picafc  our  tnafters,  and  hi»  friendf  the  crowd ; 
A  huge  ncat't-ton^ue  kc  in  his  right-hand  held, 
•  His  left  wa«  with  a  pood  black-pudding  fiird. 
With  a  grave  look,  in  this  odd  equipage, 
The  clown ifli  mimic  travcrfes  the  ftagf. 
Why  how  now,  Andrew  !  cries  his  brother  droll ; 
To-day's  conceit,  methinks,  is  foTticthing  dull : 
Come  on,  fir,  to  our  worthy  friends  explain. 
What  does  your  emklematic  worihip  mean  } 
Ouoth  Andrew,  H«ntft  Engiifh  let  us  fpeak  : 
Tour  embie— (what  d'  ye  cajl  't)    is  heathen 

Greek. 
To  toDj^e  or  pudding  thou  haft  no  pretence  : 
Learning  thy  talent  is,  but  mine  is  fenfc. 
7  hat  buiy  fool  I  was,  which  thou  art  now  ; 
Dclirous  to  torre^  not  knowing'  how  ; 
With  very  good  defign,  but  littU  wit. 
Blaming  or  praifiug  things,  as  I  thought  fit* 
1  for  thisconduA  had  what  I  dtferv  d  ; 
And,  dealing  honcftlx,  was  almolLftarv'd. 
But,  thanks  to  my  indulgent  liars,  I  cat; 
Since  I  have  found  Jie  fecret  to  be  gr^at. 
Q,  dearcft  /Xndrew,  fays  the  hunible  droll. 
Henceforth  may  J  obey,  and  thou  control ; 
Provided  thou  impart  thy  ufeful  Ikill. 
B«w  then,  fays  Andrew  ;  and,  for  once,  I  will. 
Be  of  your  patron  s  mind,  whote'er  he  fays  ; 
61eep  very  much  ;  thmk  little  ;  and  talk  Icfs ; 
Mind   neither    good   nor  bad,   nor   rigkt   oor 

wrong  ; 
But  cat  ytiur  pudding,   ilave  ;    and^hold  your 

tongue. 
A  reverend  prelate  ftopt  his  coach  and  Hk, 
To  lau);h  a  little  at  our  Andrew  s  tricks. 
But,  when  he  heard  him  give  thi^  golden  rule„ 
{^ivc  on  ;he  cried;  ;  this  tclluw  is  no  foci. 


THE    FLIES. 


SAY,  fire  ofinAM^*,  mighfy  r.ol, 
(A  fly  upon  the  chariot  pole 
Cries  out)  what  blue  buttle  alive 
Did  ever  with  fuch  fury  drive  ? 
Tell,  Beelzebub,   great  father,   tell, 
(Says  t'other,  perch M  upon  ^hc  wheel) 
Did  ever  any  mortal  fly 
jRaife  fuch  a  cloud  of  duft  as  T  f 

My  judgment  turn'd  the  whole  debate  : 
My  valour  Cav'd  the  iinkinar  ftatc. 
So  talk  two  idle  buzzing  thin^^s  ; 
Tofi  up  their  heads,  and  flietch  their  wingf^ 
But,  lat  the  truth  to  light  be  brought. 
This  ■riihcr  fpokc,  nor  t  other  fought ; 
No  merit  in  their  orvn  l>chaviour  : 
Both  rais'd,  but  by  tlieir  party's  favour. 


Mv 


A    SIMILE. 

DEAR  Thomas,  didft  thou  novcr  pop^ 
Thy  head  into  a  tinman's  fhop  f 
There,  Thomas,  dL-ift  thnu  never  fee 
('Tis  but  by  way  of  fimlle) 
A  fquirrel  fpcnd  his  little  rage. 
In  jumping  round  a  rQlling  cap^e  ; 
The  cage,  as  either  fide  turn'dup. 
Striking  a  ring  of  bells  at  top  ? 

Mov'fl  in  the  orb,  pleas'd  with  the  chimof^ 
The  foolilh  creature  think*  he  climbs;  . 
But  here  or  there,  turn  wood  or  wire. 
He  never  gets  two  inches  higher. 

So  fares  it  with  thofe  merry  blades. 
That  frilk  it  under  Pindus'  (hades. 
In  noble  fong,  and  lofty  odes, 
Thry  tread  on  ilars,  and  talk  with  gods ; 
Still  daicing  in  an  airy  round, 
Still  plcas'd  with  their  own  verfes'  found  5 
Brought  back,  how  fa/l  foe  cr  they  gp, 
Always  afpiripg,  always  low.^ 

Vol.  iV. 


A  PARAPH  RAS'c;' FROM  Tilt 
FRENCH. 

IN  grey-hair M  Cclia's  withcr*d  arms 
As  nujrhty  Lewis  Uy, 
She  cry'd,  *'  U  I  have  any  charms 

My  dcarcft,  Itt'^  a\v.iy  ! 
For  you    my  love,  i^^M  ray  fear. 

Hark  how  t].e  drums  do  rattle  ; 
Alas,  fir  !  what  (hoiild  you  do  here 

In  clrtiadful  day  of  battle  ? 
Let  little  Orange  fray  and  fight, 

For  danger  s  his  divcrfion  ; 


The  wile  will  think  you  in  the  rlj'.ht, 

Not  to  rxpofc  your  perfon  ; 
Nor  vex  your  thoughts  how  to  repair 

The  ruins  of  your  glory  ; 
You  ou"ht  to  kavc  lo  mean  a  care 

To  thofc  who  pen  your  ftory. 
Are  not  Builcau  audCorneille  paid 

For  pancgyrick  writing  ? 
They  know  liow  heroes  maybe  made, 

U'itr.our  the  hflp  of  fi^rhiing. 
When  Jori  too  fiucily  approach, 

"ris  bell  to  have  th<m  fairly  ; 
Put  fix  good  horic«<  iti  your  c<^ack| 

And  carry  vac  to^.*rly. 
Let  Uouflcns,  tofecurc  your  fame, 

Co  take  f(.'me  town,  or  buy  ic  , 
Whilft  you,  great  fir,  at  NoHrc-dame^ 
1  €  Dcum  fiiig  in  quiet  I** 


FROM  THE  GREEK. 

GREAT  Bacchus,  born  in   thunder  and,ia 
fire, 
fiy  native  heat  afferts  his  dreadful  fire. 
Nourifh'd  near  Ihady  rills  and  cooling  fireami^ 
He  to  the  nymphs  avows  his  unorous  ftamcii, 

Aa  a 
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To  ill  the  bretlircii  at  the  Bell  and  Vine, 
The  moral  fays ;  mix  water  with  your  wine* 


EPIGRAM, 

FRANK  carves  very  ill,  yet  will  palm  all  the 
meats  ; 
He  eats  more  than  fix,  and  driuks  more  than  he 

eats. 
Four  pipes  after  dinner  .be  cenftantly  (moket; 
And  feafons  his  whifTs  with  impertinent  jokes. 
Yet  fighing,  he  fays,  we  mnft  certainly  ^reak  ;^ 
And  my  cruel  unkindneff  compels  him  to  fpeak  ;v> 
For  of  late  1  invite  him,  but  four  times  a  weck.j 


ANOTHER 

To  John  I  ow*d  great  obligation ; 
But  John  unhappily  thought  fit 
To  pnblifli  it  to  all  the  nation  : 

Sure  John  and  I  are  mure  than  quit. 


ANOTHER. 

•TTES,  every  poet  is  a  fool, 

Y       By  demonfi ration  Ned  can  Ihow  It* 
Happy,  could  Ned's  inverted  rule 
Prove  every  fool  to  be  a  poet. 


ANOTHER- 

THY  nag;,  the  leaneil  things  alive  ! 
So  very  hard  thou  lov'ft  to  drive  ; 
I  heard  thy  anxious  coachman  lay, 
It  coft  thee  more  in  whips  than  hay* 


TO     A     PXASON    WHO   WROTE   ILL,     ANB    SP«KB 
WOaSE    AGAINST    MB. 

LYE>   Philo,  untouched,   on   my    peaceable 
(hclf; 
Nor  take  it  amifs,  that  fo  little  1  heed  thee  ; 
Tve  no  envy  to  thee,  and  fume  love  to  myfelf ; 
Then  why  (hoold  1  apfwer  ;  iinoe  firil  I  muft 
read  the?  ? 
Drunk  with  Helicon  t  waters  and  doubie-bre^*d 
bub. 
Be  a  linguift,  a  poet,  a  critic,  a  wag ; 
To  the  folid  delight  of  thy  well  judging  club. 
To  the  damage  alone  of  thv  b(K>kfcUer  Brag. 
Puifue   me  w;tb  fatire  ;    what  harm  b  there 
in't? 
But  fr6m  all  vivM  vce  reflexion  forbear  ; 
There  can  be  no  danger  from  what  thou  (halt 
print ; 
There  may  b«  a  little  from  what  thou  may 'ft  I 
fwcar.  ■ 


ON  THE  SAME  PERSON. 

WHILE,    fafter  than   his  ceilive  brain   in« 
dites, 
Philo's  quick  hand  in  flowin)^  letters  writes ; 
His  cafe  appears  to  mc  like  honeft  Teaguc  t. 
When  he  was  run  away  with  by  his  legs. 
Phoebus,  give  Philo  o'er  himfclf  command  ; 
Quicken  his  fenf?s,  or  reftrain  his  hand  ; 
Let  him  be  kept  from  paper,  pen,  and  ink; 
80  may  he  ceafe  to  write,  and  leara  to  think. 


"^VID  SIT  rUTVRVM  CIAS  FUOE  ^UJBBBBB— - 

FOR  what  to-morrow  (ball  dlfdofe 
May  fpoil  what  yotf  «co  night  propofe  ; 
England  may  change ;  or  Cloe  ftray  ; 
Love  and  life  are  for  to- day. 


A  BALLAD 

OF    THK 

NOTBROWNE  MAYDE. 
Writttm  three  buiidreJ  yea/t  Jtmte,* 

A. 

BE  it  ryght,  or  wrong,  thefe  men  among  oa 
women  do  complayne ; 
A0yrmynge  this,  how  that  it  is  a  labour  fpent  ia 

vayne,. 
To  love  them  wele  ;  for  never  a  dele  they  love  a 

man  agayne  : 
For  late  a  man  do  what  he  can,  theyr  favour  ta 

attayne, 
Yet,  yf  a  newe  do  them  pnrfue,  tkeyr  fyrft  true 

lover  than 
Laboureth  for  nought ;  for  from  her  thunght  he 

is  a  banyfhed  man. 

>  B. 

I  fay  nat,  nay,  but  that  all  day  it  it  bothe  writ  and 

fayd. 
That  womens  fayth  is,  as  who  (ay  th,  all  utterly 

(L-cayed ; 
But,  neverthelefle,  ryght  good  wytnefle  in   this 

cafe  might  be  layed. 
That  they  love  true,  ard  contin^:e  ;  rerorda  the 

nutbrowne  mayde ; 
Which,  when  her  love  came,  her  to  prove,  to  her 

to  make  his  moae, 
Wolde  nat  depart :  for  in  her  hart  (he  loved  bnc 

hym  alone. 

A. 

Than  betwayne  us  late  us  dyfcus  wlut  was  all  tha 

manrre 
Betwayne  them  two  ;  we  wyll  alfo  tell  all  the 

payne,  and  fere. 
That  (he  was  in ;  nowe  I  begyn,  fa  that  >e  me 

anfwere; 

^Z%  ?r/«r— Firft  printed  about  IJIX.  (ayt  Ca^* 
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Wheffore,  all  fe,  thtt  pre(eiit  he,  I  pray  700 

gyve  an  ere  ; 
I  akn  the  knyght ;  I  come  by  nygktf  as  fecret  as  I 

can ; 
Sayinge,  Alat,  thus  ftandcth  the  cafe,  I  am  a  bap 

nyibed  man. 

B. 

And  I  yoar  wyli  for  to  lulfyll  in  tkis  wyll  nat  re- 

fufc  ; 
Truftynge  to  fbewe  in  wordes  fewe,  that  men 

have  tn  yll  ufe 
(To  theyr  own  ihame)  women  to  bhunet  and 

Laufelcfie  them  accufe ; 
Therfore  to  you  I  anfwere  uowe,  all  women  to 

excufe  ; 
Myne  owne  hart  dere,  with  you  what  chere  ?  I 

pra/  you,  tell  anone  ; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 

you  alone. 

A. 

It  ftandeth  fo ;  a  dede  is  do,  whereof  grete  harme 

Ihall  growe ; 
My  deAiny  is  for  to  dy    a   ihamefull  deth,  I 

trowe ; 
Or  riles  to   fle  :  the  one  mud  be  ;   none  other 

way  I  knowe, 
But  to  withdrawc  as  an  outlawe,  and  take  me  to 

my  bowe. 
Wherfore,  adue,  my  owne  hart  true !  none  other 

rede  1  can  ; 
Tor  I  mud  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  ha- 

nyihed  man. 

B. 

0  Lorde,    what  is  this  worldys    blyfle,    that 

cbauugeth  as  the  mone  ! 
The  fomeri  day  in   iufty  May  is  derked  before 
the  none. 

1  here  you  fay,  farewell ;  Nay,  nay,  we  depart 

11  oc  fo  Tone  : 
What  fay  ye  fo  f  wheder  wyll  ye  go  ?  alas,  what 

have  ye  done  ? 
All  my  welfare  to  forowe  and  care  fliolde  chaunge 

yf  ye  wcr«  gone ; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 

you  alone. 

A. 

I  can  beleve,  it  (hdl  you   greve,  and  fomwhat 

you  dyftrayne  : 
But,  aftyrwarde,    your  paynes  harde  within  a 

day  or  twayne 
Shall  fooe  allake ;  and  ye  ihall  take  comfort  to 

you  agayne. 
Why   (holde  ye  ought  ?  for,  to  make  thought, 

your  labour  were  in  vayce. 
And  thus  I  do ;  and  pray  you  to,  as  hartely  as  I 

can  ; 
For  I  mud  to  the  grene  wode  go^  alone,  a  ba- 

nyihed  man. 

B. 

Now,  fyth  that  ye  have  (hewed  to  me  the  fecret 
of  your  mynde, 


me  fynde  : 

Syth  it  1.1  fo.  that  ye  wyll  go,  I  wollc  not  Icvc  be* 
hyode  s 


Shall  it  never  be  fay  J,  the  notbrowne  mayd  urU 

to  her  love  unkynde  : 
Make  yon  redy  ;  for  fo  am  I«  although  it  were 

anone  ; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 

you  alone. 

A. 

Yet  1  Y»u  rede  to  take  good  hede  what  men  wyll 

thynke  and  fay  : 
Of  yooge  and  olde  it  (hall  be  tolde,  that  ye  be 

gone  away : 
Your  wanton  wyll  for  to  fulfill,  in   grene  wode 

you  to  play ; 
And  that  ye  myght  from  your  delyght  no  lenger 

maike  delay  : 
Rather  than  ye  iholde  thus  for  me  be  called  an 

yll  woman, 
Yet  Wolde  I  to  the  grene  Wode  go,  alone,  a  bi- 

nylhcd  man. 

B. 

Though  it  be  fonge  of  olde  and  yonge,  that  I 

(holde  b^  to  blame, 
Theyrs  be  the  charge  that  fpeke  fo  large  in  hur« 

tynge  of  my  name : 
For  I  wyll  prove,  that  fay thfull  love  it  is  dtvoyd 

of  ihame ; 
In  your  dyftreife,  imd  hevynefle,  to  part  wyth 

you,  the  fame  ;       . 
To  (hewe  all  tlio  that  do  nat  fo,  true  lovers  are 

they  none  ; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 

you  alone. 

A. 

I  couBceyle  you,  remember  howe  it  is  no  may- 

dcnslawe, 
Nothyngc  to  dout,  but  to  renne  out  to  wode  with 

an  outlawe  : 
For  ye  muft  there  in  your  hand  here  a  bowe,^cdf ' 

to  drawe ; 
And,  as  a  thefe,  thus   muft  you   lyve,  ever  in 

drede  and  awe  ; 
Whcrby  to  you  greic  harme  myght  growe :  yet 

had  I  lever  than, 
That  I  had  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

nyihed  man. 

B. 

I  fay  nat,  nay,  but  as  ye  fay,  it  is  no  maydene 

lore  : 
Bat  love  may  make  me,  for  your  iake»  as  I  have 

fayd  before. 
To  come  on  fote,  to  hunt,  and  (bote,  to  get  nt 

mete  in  ftore  ; 
For  fo  that  1  your  company  may  have,  I  aike  no 

more : 
From  which  to  part,  it  maketh  my  hart  as  colde 

as  oay  ftone ;  * 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 

you  alone. 

A. 

For  an  outlawe,  this  is  the  lawe,  that  men  hym 
take  and  bynde ; 


I  (hall  be  playne  to  you  agayne,  lyke  as  ye  (hall     Without  pyte,  hanged  to  be,  ud  waver  With  the 


wynde^ 
A  a  a  « 
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Tf  I  had  nctdtt  fas  Ood  forVede !)  what  (•coon 

coude  ye  fyndc  ? 
For  fotbe   1  trowc,  ye  &nd  your  bowe  for  fere 

wulde  drawc  behynde  : 
i\ud  no  mcrvayle  ;  fur  lytcU  avayle  were  in  your 

counccylc  than  : 
W'herforc  Til  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

cyihcd  man. 

B. 

Rij^ht  -wele  Vnowe  ye,  chat  women  be  but  feble 
for  to  fyght ; 

No  woinnnhcde  it  it,  indede,  to  be  bolde  as  a 
knyght : 

Yet,  in  fuch  ft  re  yf  that  ye  were  with  enemyet 
day  and  night, 

1  wolde  withftande,  with  bowe  in  hande,  to 
helpe  you  with  my  myght, 

And  yon  to  fave  ;  as  women  have  from.deth  ma- 
ny a  one  ; 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  bat 
you  alone. 

A. 

Yet  talte  good  hede  ;  for  ever  I   drede  thit  ye 

coude  nat  fuftayne 
The  thornic  wrycs,  the  depc  valeies,  the  fnowe, 

the  froft,  the  raync, 
1  he  colde,  the  hcte  ;  for,  dry,  or  wete,  we  muft 

lodge  on  the  playne  ; 
And,  us  above,  none  other  rofe  bat  a  brake, 

buih,or  twayne : 
Which  fofie  fliolde  grcvc  you,  I  belcvc ;  and  ye 

wolde  gladly  than 
That  I  had  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

niihffd  man. 

B. 

Syth  1  have  here  been  partynire  with  you  of  joy 

and  blyffe, 
I  muft  alio  parte  of  your  woe  endure,  as  refon  is : 
Yet  am  1  i'ure  of  one  plcfure ;  and  (hortely  it  is  this, 
7  hat,  where  yc  he,  mc  fcmcth,  pard^,  1  coudc 

not  fare  jmyffe 
Without  more  fpethe,  1  you  bcfeche  that  we 

were  ihortely  gone ; 
For,  in  my  mynJe,  of  all  naankynde  I  love  but 

you  alune. 

A. 

Yf  yc  goo  thyiler,  ye    muft    confidcr, — whan  y 

have  luft  to  dyne. 
There  fliallno  mete,  be  fortogcte,  neytherbere, 

ale,  ne  wine; 
Ke  ihetcs  clene  to  lye  bctwene,  maden  of  threde 

and  twyn*; 
Koae  other  hoiife,  but  levcs  and  bowes,  to  cover 

your  hed  and  myne  : 
O  mynehartfwcte.  this  evyll  dyete  ftiolde  make 

you  pale  and  wan  ; 
Wherfoxe  I'll  tethe  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

nyflicd  man.  ^ 

B. 

Amonge  the  wylde  derc,  fuch  an  arch^re  as  men 

fay  that  ye  be, 
May  ye  nat  fayle  of  good  viuyle,  where  is  fo 

gretc  ptente  ; 
A|id  water  clcrc  of  the  ryv6rc  fluUbe  fuUfwete 

tome; 


With  which  in  hele  I  (hall  ryght  wtk  endure,  at 

ye  fliall  fee  ; 
And,  or  we  go,  a  bedde  or  two  I  can  provyde 

anope  : 
For,  in  n-.y  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 

you  aJone. 

A. 

Lo  yet,  before,  yc  muft  do  more,  yf  yc  wyll  gn 

with  me ; 
As  cut  your  here  above  your  ere,  your  kyrtet 

above  the  kne : 
With  bowe   in   hande,  for  to  withftande  your 

enemyes,  yf  nede  be  : 
And,  this  fame  nyght,  before  day-lyght,  to  wode- 

warde  vry\l  I  fle. 
Yf  that  yc  wyll  all  this  fulfill,  do  it  ihortly  a:  ye 

can  ; 
£Is  wyll   I  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

nyftied  man. 

B. 

I  ihall  as  nowe  do  more  for  you  than  longeth  to 

womaiihede ; 
To  ftiorte  my  here,  a  bow  to  here,  to  (bote  ia 

tyme  of  nede  : — 
O  my   fwete  mother,  before  all  other  for  yon  I 

have  moft  drede  : 
But  nowe,  aduo  !  I  muft  enfue  where  fortune 

doth  me  lede. — 
All  this  make  ye :  nowe  let  us  fle  ;  the  day  com- 

cth  faft  upon  ; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 

you  alone. 

A. 

Ifay,  nay,  nat  fo ;  ye  Ihal  nat  go,  and  I  fliall  tell 

yon  why, — 
Your  appetyi;ht  is  to  be  lyght  of  love,  I  wele 

efpy  : 
For,    lyke  as  ye  have  fayed  to  me,  in  lyke  wyft 

hardcly 
Ye  wolde  aufw^re,  whofoever  it  were,  ib  way  of 

company. 
It  is  fayd  of  olde, — ^fone  bote,  fone  colde ;  and  fo 

is  a  woman  : 
For  I  muft  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  b** 

nyflied  man. 

B. 

Yf  ye  take  hede,  it  is  nd'nedc  fuch  wordes  to 

fay  by  me ; 
For  oft  ye  prayed,  and  longe  afiUyed,  or  I  yon 

loved,  pard^  : 
And  though  that  I  of  aunceftry  a  barons  daugh- 
ter be. 
Yet  have  you  proved  bowe  I  you  loved,  a  fqiycr 

of  lowe  degre  ; 
And  ever  Hull,  whatfo  befall ;  to  dy  therefore 

anone  ; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  Bsankynde  I  love  bnt 

you  alone. 

A. 
A  barons  chylde  to  be  begylde  !  it  were  a  cvied 

dede  : 
To  be  felawe  with  an  outUwe !  Almighty  Cod 

torbede  I  ^ 

Yea,  beter  were,  the  pore  f<|vyto  tlone  to  fbnft 

ycdo, 


^IliorV  poems.  - 
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Than  yc  {holde  kf  another  day,  that  bj  that 

curfcd  dcdc 
Yc   were   bctra.cd:  wherforc,  good  mayd,  the 

bed  rede  that  I  can, 
Is,  tti£t  I  to  ths  greno  wode  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

ny&cd  man. 

B. 

whatever  befall,  I  never  (hall  of  this  thyng  you 

upbrayd  ■• 
But  yf  ye  go,  and  levc  me  fo,  than  have  ye  me 

betrayed. 
Remember  you  vrcle  howe  that  ye  dele  ;  for,  yf 

ye  be  as  ye  fayd. 
Ye  were   unkynde,  to  levc  behynde,  your  love, 

the  notbrownc  mayd. 
Truft  mc  truly,  that  I  fhall  dy  Tone  after  ye  be 

gone ; 


Whan  men  wyll  trelce  promyfc,  they  fpjhc  ik$ 

worde*  on  the  fplene  : 
Yc  Ihapc  fomc  wylc,  mc  to  begyle,  and  ftcle 

from  me  1  wcne  : 
Than  were  the   caft  worfc  than  it  was,  and  I 

more  wo-begone  ; 
Jor,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  faiC 

you  alone: 

A. 

Ye  (hall  nat-  nede  further  to  drcdc  ;  I  wIlJ  nat 

dyfparage 
Yeu,  (God  dcfende  !)    fyth  you  defcend  of  frt 

grctc  A  lynage. 
Nowe  undcrttandc, — to  Wcftmarlande,  which  is 

myne  herytage, 
I  wyll  you  bringe  ;  and  with  a  rynge,  by  way  of 

maryage 


For,  in  my  niynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  l^Ut    I  \ryll  you  take,  and  jady  make,  ai  ihortely  as  I 


you  alone. 


A. 


Yf  that  yc  went,  yc  (holde  repent :  for  in  the 

foreft  nowe 
f  have  purvayed  me  of  a  mayd,  whom  I  love 

more  than  you  ; 
Another  fayr^re  than  ever  yt  were,  I  dare  it 

welc  avowe ; 
And  of  you  bothe  cche  Iholdc  be  wrothe  with 

other,  as  I  trowe  : 
It  were  myne  efe,  to  lyve  in  pefe ;  fo  wyll  I,  yf 

I  can  ; 
Wherfore   I  to  the  wode  wyll  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

nyOied  man. 

B. 

Though  in  the  wode  I  und}Tftode  ye  had  a  pa- 
ramour. 

All  this  may  nought  remove  my  thought,  but 
that  I  will  be  your  : 

And  flic  ihall  fynde  me  foft,  and  kynde,  and 
coarteys  every  hour  ; 

Clad  to  fulfyll  all  that  (he  wyll  commaunde  me, 
to  my  power  : 

For  had  he,  lo,  an  hundred  rao,  yet  wolde  I  be 
that  one  ; 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mapkynde  I  love  but 
you  alone. 

A. 

Myne  own  dere  love,  I  fe  the  prove  that  ye  be 

kynde,  and  true  ; 
Of  mayde,  and  wyfe,  in  all  my  lyfe^  the  heft  that 

ever  1  kncwc. 
Be  merry  and  glad,  be  no  more  fad,  the  caie  is 

chaunged  newe ; 
For  it  were  ruthe,   thit,  for  your  tiuthc,   ye 

iholdc  have  caufe  to  re  we  : 
Be   Bat  difmayed  ;    whatfoevcr  *  I  fayd  to  you, 

whan  1  b:gan, 
1  wyll  not  to  the  grene  wode  go,  I  am  no  ba- 

sylhed  man. 

B. 

Thcfe  ty dings  be  more  gladder  tp  me  than  to  be 

made  a  quene, 
Yf  I  were  fure  they  (hvld^  CXKlorc  i  but  it  i> 

•ft«o  iknCi 


can  ; 
Thus  have  ye  won  an  tfij9  fbn,  and  not  a  ba- 
nyflied  man. 

B. 

Here  may  ye  fe,  that  women  be,  in  lort^  mtkCf 

kynde,  and  liable  : 

Late  never  man  reprove  them  than, 

But,  rather,  pray  God,  that  we  may  to  them  be 

comfortable. 
Which  fometyme   proved  fuch  as  he  loved,  yf 

they  be  charytable. 
Forfoth,  men  wolde  that  women  (holde  be  mek^ 

to  them  ech  one ;  i 

Meche  more  ought  they  to  God  obey,  and  fervc 

but  hym  alone. 


HENRY  AND  EMMA. 

A    POEM, 

UPON   THK    MODBL   Or  TH£    NUT>IR0WH  HAID* 

Ta  CLOK 

THOU,  to  whofc  eyts  t  bcni,  at  whofe  cdrt- 
mand 
(Though  low  my  voice,  though  artlefs  be  my 

hand) 
I  take  the  fprightly  reed,  and  fing,  and  pigy  • 
Caielcf«  of  what  the  cenfurisg  world  may  fay  ; 
Bright  Cloc,  objeft  of  my  conftant  vow. 
Wilt  thou  awhile  unbend  thy  fcrious  brow  f 
Wilt  thou  with  pleafure  hear  thy  lover's  ttrzint. 
And  with  one  heavenly  fmile  overpay  his  pains  f 
No  longer  fliall  the  Nut-brown  Maid  be  old  ;  ' 
Though  fince   her  youth  three  hundred  years 

have  roird  : 
At  thv  dcfirc,  (he  (hall  again  beraisM; 
And  her    reviving   charms  in  lallinjg  terfc  bt 

prais'd. 
No  longer  man  of  woman  (hall  complain. 
That  he  may  love,  and  not  be  lov*d  agaia ; 
That  we  in  vain  the  fickle  fex  purfue,  ^ 

Who  change  tUs  condaBt  IvvK  ft r  the  anr. 
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^Tiatcvcr  l)is  bcf n  writ,  Whatcrcr  faid. 
Of  female  paflion  feign 'd,  or  faith  dccay'd  : 
Henceforth  Iball  in  my  verfe  refuted  ftand, 
Be  faid  to  winds,  br  writ  upon  the  fand. 
And,  while  my  notes  to  future  times  proclaim 
UnconquerM  love  and  ever-durio$»  flame  : 
O  fai>efi  of  the  fex  !  be  thou  my  Mufe  ; 
Deign  on  my  work  thy  influence  to  diffufe. 
Let  me  paruke  the  blc flings  I  tthearfe. 
And  p*ant  me,  Love,  the  jufl  reward  of  verfe  \ 

As  Beauty's  potent  que  ii,  with  every  grace 
1'hat  once  was  Emma's,  has  adorn'd  thy  face  ; 
And  as  her  ion  has  to  my  bofom  dealt 
That  conflant  flame,  Mihich  faithful  Heury  felt: 
O  let  the  flory  with  thy  life  agree  ; 
Let  men  once  more  the  bright  exam[ 
What  Emma  was  to  him,  be  thou  to 
Nor  fend  me  by  thy  frown  from  her  I  love, 
Diflant  and  fad,  a  banifii*d  i>*un  to  rove. 
But  oh  !  with  pity  long-intreated  crown 
^y  pains  »nd  hopes  j  and,  when  thou  fay' 

that  one 
Of  all  mankind  thou  lov'ft,  oh !  think  on  me 
ftlone. 

"WHE^E    beauteous    Ifia    smd   her   hulband 
Tane 
IVith  mingled  waves  for  ever  flow  the  fame, 
In  times  of  yore  an  ancient  baron  liv'd  ; 
Great   gifts  beflow'd,    and   great    refped    re- 
ceiy'd. 

When  dreadful  Edward  with  fuccefsful  care 
I^ed  hik  free  Britons  to  the  Gallic  war; 
*J'his  lord  had  headed  his  appointed  bands, 
In  firm  allegiance  to  his  king's  commands  ; 
And  (all  due  honours  faithfully  difcharg'd) 
Had  brought  back  his  paternal  coat  enlarged 
With  m  new  mark,  the  witnefs  of  hit  toil. 
And  no  inglorious  part  of  foreign  fpoil. 

From  the  Uud  camp  retir'd  and  noify  coort, 
In  honourable  cafe  and  rural  fport. 
The  remnant  of  his  days  he  fafely  paft  ; 
Vor  found  they  lagg'd  too  flow,  nor  flew  too 

faft: 
He  made  his  wifii  with  hisefta^c  comply. 
Joyful  to  live,  yet  not  afraid  to  die. 

One  child  he  hod,  a  daughter  chafte  and  fair, 
His  age's  comfort,  and  his  fortune  s  heir. 
They  call'd  her  Emma  ;  for  the  beauteous  dame, 
Who  gave  the   Virgin   birth,   had    borne    the 

name  : 
'I'he  name  th*  indulgent  father  doubly  loVd ; 
For  in  the  child  the  mother  s  charms  improv'd. 
Yet  at,  when  little  round  his  knees  flie  play'd. 
He  ctll'd  her  oft*  in  fport  his  Nut-brown  Maid, 
The  friends  and  tenanu  took  the  fcndling  word 
(As  flillthey  pleafe,  who  imitate  their  lord) ; 
Ufage  confirm 'd  what  fancy  had  begun  ; 
The  mutual   te^ms  around    the  lands 

known  ; 
And  Emma  and  the  Nut-brown  Maid 
one. 

At   with   her   ftature,    flill   her  chamu  in- 
creased i 
Through  ail  tke  ifle  ba  bautj  wm  coBfci«*i. 


Oh  !  what  perfedions  mi^ft  that  Virgin  (hare^ 
Who  faircfl  is  efleem'd,  where  all  arc  fair  I 
From  diftaut  fliires  repair  the  noble  youth. 
And  find  report  for  once  had  lefleo'd  truth. 
By  wonder  firft,  and  then  by  paifion  movM, 
They  came ;  they  faw ;  they  marvel 'd  ;  and  they 

lov'd. 
By  pubUc  praifcs,  and  by  fecret  fight. 
Each  own'd  the  general  power  of  Emma't  ejca. 
In  tilts  and  tournaments  the  Taliant  ftrcrve 
By  glorious  dcedn  to  purchafe  Emma's  love* 
In  gentle  verfe  the  witty  told  their  flame. 
And  grac'd  their  choicefi  fongt  with  Enuna't 

name. 
In  vain  tin.  y  combated,  in  vain  they  writ : 
Ufelefs  their  ftrecgth,  and  impotent  their  wit. 
Great  Venus  only  mud  direA  the  dart. 
Which   elfe    will  never  reach  the  £air-ooe't 

heart, 
Spite  of  th*  attempts  of  force,  and  foft  effcdi 

of  art. 
Great  Venus  mud  prefer  the  happy  one  : 
In  Henry  t  caufe  her  favour  mutt  be  fliewn 
And  Eoima,  of  mankind,  mud  Uve  but  him  | 

alone. 
While  thefe  in  public  to  the  cadle  came. 
And  by  their  grandeur  juOificd  their  flame; 
More  fecret  ways  the  careful  Henry  takes ; 
His  fquires,  his  arms,  and  equipage  forlaket : 
In  borrow 'd  name  and  falfe  attire  array 'd, 
Qft'  he  finds  means  to  fee  the  beauteous  maid. 
When    Emma    hunts,    ia   huntfnxan't   h»Lt 

dreft. 
Henry  on  foot  purfues  the  bounding  beaft* 
In  his  right  hand  his  beecheu  pole  he  heart : 
And  graceful  at  his  fide  his  horn  he  wears. 
Still  to  the  (rhde,  where  (he  has  bent  her  way. 
With  knowing  flcill  he  drives  the  future  prey; 
Bids  her  decline  the  hill     and  fliun  the  brake  ; 
And  (hews  the  patl^  her  fteed  may  fafeCb  take ; 
Diredlt  her  fpear  to  fix  the  gloriout  wound : 
Pleased  io  his  toils  to  have  her  triumph  crown' 
And  blows  her  |N'aifes  in  no  common  found 

A  falconer  Henry  is,  when  Emma  hawks  • 
With  her  of  urfelsand  of  lures  he  tflks. 
Upon  his  wrid  the  towering  merlin  ftands, 
Pradis'd  to  rife,  and  ftoop  at  her  commaadt* 
And  when  fuperior  now  the  bird  has  flown, 
And   headlong   brought    the    tumbling    quurf 

down  ; 
With  humble  reverence  he  accofts  the  fair. 
And  with  the  honour 'd  feather  decks  her  hiif* 
Yet  fill,  as  from  the  fpoitive  field  fliegoes» 
His  down-caft  eye  reveals  his  inward  woes; 
And  by  his  look  and  furrow  is  ezpreft, 
A  nobler  game  purfued  than  bird  or  beaiL 

A  fliepherd  now  along  the  plain  he  roves  : 
Afid,  with  his  joll:  pip^«  delights  the  groves 
The  neighbouring  Iwains  around  the  ftriiiftf 

throng. 
Or  to  admire,  or  emulate  his  fong  : 
While  with  (bft  forrow  he  renews  his  lays. 
Nor  heedful  of  their  envy,  n«r  their  praiie. 
But,  foon  as  Emma's  eyes  adorn  the  plain. 
His  cotes  henilff  tssftob^rilraiii. 
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i1  refpe  A  and  ftndious  fear  ; 

irtilefs  found  offend  her  ear. 

c  Gipfy  now,  the  houfe  he  haunts^ 

1  phrafes  fpeaks  dilTembled  wants. 

>nd  maids  in  pulmiftry  he  deals: 

»2  fcerct  firll,  which  he  reveals ; 

lall  wed,  and  who  (hall  be  beguU'd  ; 

m  (hall  get,  and  fquire  maintain  the 

d. 

1   bright   Emma    would  her  fortune 

>k  unbends  his  opening  brow  ; 
bling  awe  lie  g.izcson  her  eye, 
:  accents  forms  the  kind  reply  ; 
lal!  prove  as  fortunate  as  fair  ; . 
en's  choiccft  gifts  arc  all  referv'd  for 


.» 


had    Henry   changM  his   fly  dif- 


by  all  but  beauteous  Emma's  eyes: 
)und  means  aUnc  to  fee  the  dame, 

feet  to  breathe  his  amorous  flame ; 
ic  pangs  of  abfcnce  to  remove 
foft  interpreters  of  love  : 
ind  InJuftry  (the  mighty  two 
our  wifhcs  nearer  to  our  view) 
perceive,  that  the  inclining  fair 
is  vows  with  no  rcludant  L*ar ; 
s  had  confirm'd  her  equal  reign, 
to  Emma's  heart  a  fliareof  Henry's 
1. 

lupid  fmil'd,  by  kind  occafion  blcfs'd, 
the  fecret  kept,  the  love  increas'd : 
us  youth  frequents  the  filcnt  groves  j 
he  meditates,  for  much  he  loves, 
'tis  true  ;  and  is  belov'd  again  : 
his    joys  :     but   will   they   long  re- 
n? 

h  fmilcs  receives  his  prcfcnt  flame  5 
ig,  will  (he  ever  be  the  fame  ? 
3oks  are  rul'd  by  fickle  minds ; 
ler  fcas  are  turn'd  by  fuddcn  winds, 
^eve  may  gain  her  cafy  youth : 
■ges  thought ;    and  flattery  conquers 
th. 

cot  eflate  of  human  life  ! 
)pf  and  Fear  maintain  eternal  ftrifc  ; 
cting  joy  does  lading  doubt  i:ifpire  ; 
we  queftion,  what  wemoftdefire! 
thy  various  gifts,  great   Heaven,  be- 

f  Love  unmix'd  ;  forbear  to  throw 
edients  in  ;   nor  pall  the  draught 
cous  grief :  for  our  ill-judging  thought 
tovs  the  plcafurablc  tafte  ; 
it  not  finccrc  ;  or  fears  it  cannot  laft 

ifhcsraisM,  with  jealoufics  opprcfl, 
tyrants  of  the  human  brcaft) 
at  trial  he  rcfolves  to  prove 
>f  woman,  an^*  the  force  of  love. 
I  Emma's  virtues  he  may  find 
teous  frame  inclofc  a  (leady  mind, 
i»hope,  of  future  joy  fccure ; 
I  flay^  t^  Hym^'g  happy  power. 
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Bet  if  the  fair-one,  ns  he  fears  »•  frat! ; 
If,  pois'd  aright  in  Reafon's  equal  fcale. 
Light  fly  her  merit,  and  her  faults  prevail ; 
His  mind  he  vows  to  free  from  imorous  care. 
The  latent  mifchief  from  his  heart  to  tear, 
Rcfume  his  azure  arms,  and  fliinc  again  in  war. 

South  of  the  caftle  in  a  v  rdant  glade 
A  fpreading  beech  extends  her  friendly  ftiad^  : 
Here  oft'  the   Nympk  his  breathing  vows  had 

beard ; 
Here  oft'  her  filence  had  kcr  heart  declar'd. 
As  a<ftive  Sprng  awak*d  her  infant  buds. 
And  genial  life  inform*d  the  verdant  woods  ; 
Henry,  in  knots  involving  Emma's  name. 
Had  half  exprefs'd  and  half  conceal'd  his/flame 
Upon  this  tree  :  and,  as  the  tender  mark 
Grew    with    the  year,    and  widea'd  with  the 

bark, 
Venus  had  heard  the  virgin's  foft  addrefs. 
That,   as   the  wound,    the    paflion    might   in- 

creafe. 
As  potent  Nature  flied  her  kindly  fliowers. 
And  deck'd   the   various   mead    with  openin^r 

flowers. 
Upon  thi*tree  the  Nymph's  obliging  care 
Had  left  a  fi*quent  wreath  for  Henry's  hair; 
Which  as  with  gay  delight  the  lover  found, 
Pleat'd  with   his    conqueft,   with  her  prefent 

crown'd. 
Glorious  through  all  the  plains  he  oft'  had  gone, 
^Vnd  to  each  fvvain  the  my  (lie  honour  fliown 
The  gift  flill  prais'd,  the  giver  flill  unkuowi 
His  fecret  note  the  troubled  Henry  writes  : 
To  the  known  tree  the  lovely  maid  invites ; 
Imperfect  words  and  dubious  terms  exprefs. 
That  unfercfeen  mifchance  difturb'd  his  peace  ; 
That  he  mud  fomething  to  her  ear  commend. 
On  which  her  condu<5fc  and  his  life  depend. 

Soon  as  the  fair-one  had  the  note  receiv'd^ 
The  remnant  of  the  day  alone  (he  gricvM  : 
For  diflerent  this  from  every  former  note. 
Which  Veims  diiSated,  and  Henry  Wrote  ; 
Which  told  her  all  his  future  hopes  were  Uid 
On  the  dearbofom  of  his  Nut-brown  Maid; 
'  Which  always  blefs'd  her  eyes,  and  own'd  htr 

power  ; 
Aad  bid  her  oft'  adieu,  yet  added  more 
Now  night  advanc'd.     The  houfe  in  fleep  w^ro 

Uid; 
The  nurfe  expefienc'd,  and  the  prying  maid ; 
And,     laR,    that   fprite,    which   docs   inceflaM 

haunt 
The  lover's  (leps,  the  ancient  maiden-amit. 
To  her  dear  Henry  Emma  wings  htr  way. 
With  quicken'd  pace  repairing  forc'd  delay  ; 
for  LovCf  fantadic  power,  tha(t  is  afraid 
To  flir  abroad  till  watchfulnefs  be  laid, 
Undaunted  then  o'er  cliffy  and  valleys  (krays. 
And   lesds    his  votaries  fafe   through   pathleft 

ways. 
Not  Argus  with  his  hundred  eyes  (hall  find 
Whe^e  Cupid  go«i ;  though  he,  poor  guide !  ia 
blind. 
Tlv  Maiden  firft  arriving,  fent  ber  eye 
To  t(k/  if  yet  iu  chief  dcUg.it  wcro  aigh : 
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Wirh  fear  and  with  dcfirc,  with  joy  and  pain, 
She  fees,  and  runs  to  meet  him  on  the  plain. 
But  oh  !  his  ftcps  proclaim  no  lover's  haiic  : 
On  the  low  grrovnd  his  ix'd  regardt  are  cail  ; 
His  artful  hofom  heaves  diflcmhU-d  fighs  ; 
And  tears  fuborn'd  fall  copious  from  his  eyes. 
With   cafe,  alas  !  we  credit  what  we  ioyc  : 
His  painted  pricf  does  real  forrow  move 
In  the  afilided  fair :    ad«wn  her  cheek 
Trickling  th«  genuine  tears  their  current  break: 
Attentive     flood    the  mournful  Nymph  : — (he 

Man 
Broke  fiieucc  firft  :  the  talc  alterAate  ram. 

HfNRT. 

SINCERE,  O  ttll  me,  haft  thou  felt  a  pain, 
Emma,  beyond  what  woman  hncws  to  feign? 
Has  thy  uncertain  holom  ever  ftrove 
%Vitb  the  firft  tumult*  of  a  real  love  ? 
Hall     thou    now   dreaded,    and  now  bleft  his 

fway, 
By  turns  aTcrfe,  and  joyful  to  obey  ? 
Thy  virgin  foftnefs  haft  thou  e'er  bewall'd  ; 
As  Reafon  y  elded,  and  as  Love  prevailed  ? 
And  wept  the  potent  God's  r«(iiUof»  dart. 
His  killing  pleafure',  his  ecftatic  fn^t, 
And   h«3vcnly  pcifon  thrilling  through   thy 

heart  ? 
If  To,  with  pity  view  niy  wretched  ftatc  ; 
At  icaft  <kplorc,  and  then  forgot  my  fate  ; 
To     fomc    more   happy     Knight    rcfcrvc   thy 

charmi ; 
By  Fortune  favour'd,  asd  fucccfsful  arms  : 
And  only,  as  the  fun's  revolving  ray 
Brings  back  each  year  this  melancholy  slay. 
Permit  OBC  iigh,  and  fct  apart  one  tear. 
To  an  abandoned  exile's  endkfs  care, 
yor  me,  alas  !  out-caft  of  human  race. 
Love's  anger  only  waits,  and  dire  difgrace  5 
For  lo  !   thcfc  hands  in  murder  arc  imbrued  ; 
Thcfe  trembling  fett  by  Juilice  arc  purfued : 
pate  calls  alouJ,  and  hallcns  me  away  ; 
/i  (hamcful  death  attends  my  longer  ftay  ; 
And  I  this  night  muft  fly  from  thee  and  love, 
ConuUna'J  in  lonely  woodi,  a  banifli*d  nian,  to 

rove. 

^         Emma. 
What  is   our  blifs,    that  changcth  with  the 
moon ;  , 

And  day  of  life,  that  darkens  ere  *tis  noon  ? 

What  is  true  pafllon,  if  unblcft  it  dies  ? 

And  where  is  Eumia's  joy,  if  Henry  flies  ? 

If' love,  alas  !  be  pam  ;  the  pain  I  bear 

No    thought   can    fignrc,     and  no   tongue  de- 
clare. 

Ne'er  faithful  woman  fclt,.ior  falfc  one  fcign'd, 

'Ihc    flames    which   long    have    in    my  btfom 
reign'd  [ 

The  God  of  Love  himfelf  inhabits  there, 

"With  all  his  rage,  and  dread,  and  grief, 
caiCy 

His  complement  of  ftores,  and  total  war. 
O  !  ceafc  then  coldly  f  fufped  my  love  ; 

And  let  my  deed  at  leaft  my  faith  approve. 

A'as  I  no  youth  ftiall  my  endearments  (hare  5 

Nor  day  nor  night  ihall  interrupt  my  care  i 


No  future  ftory  (hall  with  truth  upbraid 
The  cold  indifference  of  tiie  Nut-brown  Maid ; 
Nor  to  hard  banilhmcnt  (hall  Henry  run  : 
While  carelefs  Emma  fleeps  on  beds  of  down. 
View  me  refolv'd,  wherc-c'er   thou  lead* ft,  to 

Friend  to  thv  pain,  and  partner  of  thy  woe ; 

For  I  atteft  fair  Venus  and  her  fon. 

That    I,   of    all  mankind,   will   love  but  thee 

alone. 

Hrnrt. 
Let  pruJcny  yet  obftruA  thy  .venturous  way; 
And  take  good  heed,  what  men  will  think  and 

fay  : 
That  beauteous  Emma  vagrant  courfes  took  ; 
Her  father  s  houfe  aad  civil  life  forfook  ; 
That,  full  of  youthful  blood,  and  fond  of  ma^, 
She  to  the  wood-Und  with  an  exile  ran. 
ReflcA,  that  lelTcn'd  fame  is  ne'er  regain'd; 
And  virgin  honour,  once,  is  always  ftain'd : 
Timely  advis'd    the  coming  evil  (bun  : 
Better  not  do  the  deed,  than  weep  it  done. 
No  penance  can  abfolve  our  guilty  fame  ; 
Nor  tears,    that   wa(h  out  lio,   can   wa(k  otV 

(hame. 
Then  fly  the  fad  cffeds  of  defperatc  love  ; 
And  leave  a  banifb'd  m.in  through  lonely  vfiood% 

to  rove. 

£mma« 
Let  Emma's  haplci*  cafe  he  falfcly  told 
By  the  ra(h  young,  or  the  :!i-natur'd  old ; 
I..et  every  tongue  its  various  c«nfures  chtofe; 
Abfolve  with  coldaefs,  or  with  fpiteaccufe  :  * 
Fair  I'ruth  at  laft  her  radiant  beams  will  raife; 
And  Malice  vanquilh'd  heightens  Virtue's  praife^ 
Let  then  thy  favour  but  indulge  my  flight ; 
O  !  let  my  prefcace  make  thy  travels  light  | 
And  pottnt  Venus  (hall  exalt  my  name 
Above  the  rumours  of  ccnforious  Fame  ; 
Nor  from  that  bufy  Demon  s  reftlefs  power 
Will  ever  Emma  other  grace  implore, 
Thau  that  this  trutli  ihould    te    the  world  be 

known. 
That  1,    of  all  maukiud,   hav;;  bv'd  but  thee 

alune. 

Henrt^ 
But  can  ft  thou  wield  the  fword,  and  bend  thQ 

bow  ? 
With  adlive  force  repel  the  fturdy  foe  ? 
When  the  loud  tumult  fpeaks  tie  battle  nigh. 
And  winged  deaths  in  whittling  arrows  fly  ; 
Wilt  thou,   though    wounded,    yet    ondauBted 

ftay. 
Perform    thy    part,  and  fliare  the    dangeroM 

day  ? 
Then,  as  thy  ftrcngth  decays,    thy  heart  will 

fail. 
Thy  limbs  all  trembling,  and  thy  cheeks  all  f^l 
Wi'h  fruitlefs  forrow,  thou,  inglorious  maid. 
Wilt  weep  thy  fafety  by  thy  love  betray'd: 
Then  to  thy  friend,  hf  foes  o*er-charg*d,  deny 
Thy  little  ufelefs  aid,  and  coward  fly  : 
Then  wilt  thou  curfe  the  chance  that  made  thee 

love 
A  banifti'd  man,  condcma'd  in  looclj  woods  1% 
roTC. 
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F.MMA. 

Wit*,  fatal  certainty  ThaleCbU  kntvt 
To  feud  the  arrow  from  the  twanging  yew ; 
And,  gre^t  in  arms,  and  foremoil  in  the  waff 
Bonduci  brandifh'd  high  the  Britifh  fpear. 
Could  third  oi  vengeance  and  deQre  mf  fame 
lixcit-  the   emalc  bread  with  martial  flame  f 
And  (hall  >ot  Lovef's  divriner  power  infpire 
More  hardy  virtue,  and  more  generous  fire  ? 
Near  thee,  midrud  not,  condant  Til  abide, 
And  fall,  or  vanquifh,  fighting  by  thy  fivic. 
Though  my  inferior  drength  may  not  allow 
That  1  fliould  bear  or  draw  the  Warrior  b»w  ; 
With  ready  hand  1  will  the  fhaft  fupply. 
And  joy  to  fee  thy  vi(ftor  arrows  fly. 
Touch'd  in  the  battle  by  the  hoftUc  reed, 
Should'd  thou  (but  Heaven  avert  it!)    flioald*d 

thou  bleed  ; 
To  dop  the  wounds,  my  fined  lawn  Td  tear, 
Wafli  them  with  tears,  anJ  wipe  them  with  my 

hair  : 
Bled,     when    my   dangers  and  my  toils   have 

ftiown 
That  I,   of  all  mankind,    cotdd  love  but  thee 
alone. 

Henrt.  ' 
B-Jt   ciind  thou,  tender  maid,  cand  thou  fuf** 
tain 
AfRi<5^ivc  want,  or  hunger's  prefling  pain  ? 
Thofe  limbs,  in  lawn  and  lofted  Clkarray'd, 
trom  fun-beams  guarded,  and  of  winds  afraid  : 
Can  they  bear  angry  Jove  ?  can  they  rcfitt 
the  parching  dog-dar,    and  the    bleak  north- 

ead  ? 
Whe!t,    chill  d   by  adverfe  fnows   and  beating 

rain, 
We  tread  with  weary  deps  the  longfome  plain  ; 
When  with  hard  toil  we  feek  our  evening  food,  - 
Berries  and  acorns  from  the  neighbouring  wood ; 
And  find  among  the  clifl*s  no  other  honfe, 
But  the  thin  covert  of  fome  gathcr'd  boughs  ; 
Wilt  thou  not  then  reluAant  fend  thine  eye 
Around  the  dreary  wade  :  and  weeping  try 
(Though  then,  al.i*  !  that  trial  be  too  late  >        "J 
To  find  thy  father's  hofpitable  gate,  ^  > 

And  feats,   where  eafe  and  plenty  brooding  j 

fate  ? 
'i'hofe  feats,    whence  long  excluded  thou  mud 

mourn  ; 
That  gate,  for  ever  barr'd  to  thy  return ; 
Wilt  th  )U  not  then  bewail  ill-fated  lovu. 
And  hate  a  banifli'd  man,  condcmn*d  in  woods  to 
rove  ? 

Emm  %. 
7hy  rife  of  fortune  did  1  only  wed, 
rrom  its  decline  determin'd  to  reicde  ; 
Did  1  bur  purpofe  to  embark  with  thee 
On  ihe  fmooth  furfacc  of  a  fummer's  fca  ; 
While  gentle  Zephyrs  play  in  profperous  eales. 
And  Fortune's  favour  fills  the  fwelling  fails  ; 
But  would  forfake  the  Oiip,  and  make  the  (hore, 
Wlien  the  winds  wiiidle,  and  the  tempeds  rosr  f 
No.  Henry,  no  :  one  fa c red  oath  has  tied  •\ 

Our  loves ;  one  dediny  our  life  (hall  guide  ;      >• 
Mor  wild  nor  deep  our  common  way  divide.     ^ 
Vol.  IV. 
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Wheh  from  the  cave  thon  rifeft  with  the  day. 
To  beat  the  woods^  and  roufe  the  bounding  prey  i 
rhr  cave  with  mofs  add  branches  I'll  adorn. 
And  cheerful  fit  to  wait  my  lord's  return 
And,  when  thou  frequent  bring 'd  the   fmitteo^ 

de  r 
(For  feldom,  archers  fay,  thy  arrows  err  \ 
I  11  fetch  quick  fuel  from  the  neighbouring  wood. 
And  drike    the  fparkling  flint,    and  drcii  the 

food 
With  humole  duty,  and  officious  hade, 
ril  cull  thefurthed  mead  for  thy  rcpad  ; 
I'he  choiced  herbs  I  to  thy  board  will  bring. 
And  draw  thy  wafer  from  the  frefh  d  fpriog : 
And,  when  at' night  with  weary  toil  oppred, 
Soft  flumb«rs  thou  enjoy  d    and  whoUf  mt  red  ; 
Watchful   I'll   guard  thee,   and  with   midnight 

prayer 
Weary  the  Gods  to  keep  thee  in  their  care ; 
And  joyous  a(k,  at  morn's  returning  ray. 
If  thou  had  health,  and  I  may  blefs  the  day. 
My  tl;oughts  diall  fix,  my  lated  wifli  depend, 
On  thee,  guide,  guardian,  kin 'man,  father,  friend: 
By  all  thefe  facrcd  names  be  Hcnryknown 
Tq  Emma's  heart ;  and  grateful  let  him  own 
That  die,  of  all  mankind,  could  love  bui  him 
alone  ( 

HiNar. 
Vainly  thou  tell'd  me,  what  the  wntnan 'scare 
Shall .  in  the  wildncfs  of  the  wood  prepare  : 
Thou,  ere  thou  goed,  'vohappicd  of  thy  kind* 
Mud  leave  the  habit  and  the  lex  behind. 
No  longer  (hall  thy  comely  trclTes  break 
In  flowing  ringlets  on  thy  fnowy  neck  ; 
Or  fit  behind  thy  head    an  aqiiple  round. 
In  graceful  braids  with  various  ribbon  bou&d  ( 
No  longer  (hall  the  bodice  aptly  lac'd. 
From  thy  full  bofom  to  thy  flendcr  waift^ 
That  air  and  harmony  of  diape  exprefs. 
Fine  by  degrees,  and  beautifully  lefs  :    . 
Nor  (hall  thy  lower  garments  artful  plait. 
From  thy  fair  fide  dependent  to  thy  feet. 
Arm  their  chade  beauties  with  a  moded  pride^ 
And  dcoble  every  charm  they  feek  to  hide. 
1  h'  ambrofial  plenty  of  thy  (hining  air, 
Cropt  ofl'and  lod,^arce  lower  than  thy  ear 
>hall  dand  uncouth  :  a  horfemao*s  co  .t  (hall  hide 
Thy  taper  (hape,  and  comrliiiefv  of  fide  : 

he  fliorttrunk-hofc  (hall  fl  ew  thy  foot  and  knee 
Licentious,  and  to  common  eye*fight  free  . 
And,  with  a  bolder  dridc  and  loofer  air. 
Mingled  with  men,  a  man  thou  mud  appear. 

Nor  folitude,nor  gentle  p«ace  of  mind, 
Midakcn  maid,  (halt  thou  in  foreds  find  : 
";  is  long  fince  Cynthia  and  her  ttain  were  tkere. 
Or  guardian  gods  u.ade  innocence  their  care. 
Vagrants  and  outlaws  (hall  offend  thy  view  . 
Forfuch  mud  be  my  friends,  a  hideous  crew 
By  adverfe  fortune  mixt  io  focial  ill, 
'  1  rain'd  to  alTault,  and  difciplin'd  to  kill  ; 
1  heir  common  loves,  a  lewd  abandoned  packy 
1  he  beadle',  ladi  dill  flagrant  on  their  back  ;  . 
By  floth  coirvptcd,  by  dilorder  fed,     . 
Made  bold  by\vaat«  and  profticate  iw  Ircad  t 
B  b  b 
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With  fttch  muft  Emm  liuiit  the  tediout  dtj. 
AfBtt  their  Tiolence,  and  cliride  their  prey  s 
Withfuch  (he  mud  return  at  fettingr  light, 
1  hough  not  partaker,  witnef:}  of  their  night. 
1  hy  ear,  inur'd  to  charitahlc  founds 
And  pityinj;  love,  niuft  feel  the  hatcfid  wounds 
Of  jefts  ohicene  and  vulgar  ribaldry. 
The  ilUbred  quellion,  and-the  lewd  reply  ; 
Brought  by  long  habitude  from  bad  t^  worfe, 
Ik/Tud  hear  the  frequent  oath,  the  direful  airle. 
That  latcft  weapon  of  the  wrctchc*'  war, 
And  blafphemy,  fad  comrade  of  defpair. 

Now,  £nmia,  now  the  lafi  reflc(5tion  make, 
\^hat  thou  would'ft  follow,  what  thou  muft  for* 

fiike: 
By  our  ill-omen'd  ftars,  and  adverfe  HeaTeOy 
No  midlle  objeS  to  thy  choice  it  oivcn. 
Or  yield  thy  virtue,  to  attain  thy  love: 
yjQr  idve  a  baniih*d  man,  condemn 'd  ia  woods  to 
rove. 

Emma. 

O  grief  of  heart  '  that  our  unhappy  fjtet 
Fone  thee  to  fuffcr  what  thy  honour  hates  : 
Mix  thee  amongft  the  bad  ;  or  make   thee  run 
Too  near  the  paths  which  Virtue  bids  thee  ihun> 
Yet  with  her  Henry  (hU  let  Emnw  go ; 
With  him  abhor  the  vice,  but  fharethe  woe  : 
And  fure  my  little  heart  can  never  err 
Amii^H  the  worft,  if  Henry  ftill  he  there. 

Our  outward  zA  is  prompted  from  within  ; 
And  from  the  finni  r*s  mind  proceeds  the  fin  : 
By  her  own  choice  free  Virtue  is  approved  ; 
Nor  by  the  force  of  outward  ohjccls  mov*d. 

V  ho  has  ciTiy  d  no  danger  i^ains  no  praife* 
In  a  fntall  ifle,   amidd   the  widcft  leas, 
iVinmphant  Conftancy  ha6  Bi  d  hrr  ft  at  : 
In  vain  the  Syrens  fing    the  tempel^s  beat : 
Their  flattery  (h^  rejeds,  nor  fe;»r^  their  threat. 

For  tht^  alone  tncfc  1  t.lr  charm*  I  drett  :' 
Condemn  d  them    orabfolvM  them,  by  thy  teft 
In  comely  figure  rang'd  my  jewe  s  (hpue, 
Or  ueghgently  plic'd  lor  thee  a'one  : 
For  thee  again  they  (hall  he  !ai«.i  afide  ; 
The  woman,  H»nry,ih*Il  put  jflf  her  pride 
For  thee :  my  clothe^  my  fex,  cxcha:  g'd   for 

thee, 
1*11  mtnglc  with  the  people's  wretched  lee 
O  line  extreme  of  human  infamy  ! 

V  anting  the  fciffors,  with  thefe  haudt  Til  tear 
(If  that  obftruds  my  flight    this  load  of  hair. 
Black  foot,  or  yellow  wa  nut,  fliall  difgrace 
This  little  red  and  white  of  Emma's  face. 
Thefe' naiU  with  fcratches  fliail  defo:m  my 

breaft, 
JL^ftby  my  look  or  colour  be  exprefs'd 
The  mark  of  aught  high-bom,  or  ever  better 

drcfs'd. 
Yet  ia  thii  commerce,  under  this  difguife, 
Let  me  be  grateful  fti^l  to  Henry's  eyes  ; 
Loft  to  the  world,  let  me  to  him  be  known  t 
My  fate  I  can  ahfolve,  if  he  ihall  own 
Thit,ieaviog  all  mankind,  I  love  but  htm  tlone 

Henit. 
O  wildeft  thought  of  fiU  abandon*d  mind ! 
Name,  habit,  parents,  woman,  left  behind. 


^orx 


me  \ 


Ev'n  honour  dubtons,  thou  preferr'ft  to  go 
Wild  to  the  woods  with  me :  faid  Fmma  fo  f 
Or  did  I  dream  what  Emma  never  faid  f 
O  guilty  error  !  and  O  wretched  maid ! 
Whofe  roving  fancy  would  refoivc   the  fame  *) 
With  him  who   next  fliould  tempt  her  eafy  / 

fame ;  > 

And  blow  with  empty  words  the  fufceptible  I 

flame  J 

Now  why  (hould  doubtful  terms  thy  mind  petw 

plcx? 
Confcts  thy  frailty,  and  avow  the  fex  : 
No  longer  loofe  defire  for  conflant  love 
Millake ;  but   fay,  *tis  Man   with  whom  .  tho« 

long'il  to  rove. 

Emma. 
Are  there   not  poifons,  racks,  and  flamet,  and 

fwords  ? 
That  Emma  thus  muft  die  hy  Henry's  words  ? 
Yrt  what  could  fwordft  or  poifon ,  racks  or  flame . 
But  mangle  and  disjoint    this  brittle  frame 
More  fatal  Henry's  words;  they  murder  Ei 

ma'*  fante. 

And  fall  thefe  fax  ings  from  that  gentle  tongue. 
Where  civil  fpecch  and  foft  perfualion  hung  ; 
Whofe  artful  fwettnefs,  and  harmonious  ftrain, 
Courti  g  my  grace,  yet  courting  it  in  vain, 
Call'd  fighs,  and  tears,  and  wilhes,  to  its  aid  ;*) 
And,   whil «  it  Henry's  glowing    flame    con-  / 

vey'd,  V 

Still  blam'd  the  coldncfs  of  the  Nut  brown  I 

Maid  ?  J 

Let  envious  jealoufy  and  canker*d  fpite  1 

Produce  my  adions  to  fcvereft  light,  r 

And  tax  my  open  day,  or  fecret  night.  ^ 

Did  e'er  my  tongue  fpcak  my  unguarded  heart 
The  leaft  iuclin'd  t'>  play  the  wanton's  part  ? 
Did  e'er  my  eye  one  inward  thought  reveal, 
•  hich  angeU  might  not  hear,  and  virgins  tell  ? 
And  haft  thou.  Henry,  in  my  condtiA   known  .^ 
One  fault,  but  that  which   I  muft  never  own,  7 
I'hat  I,  of  all  mankind,  have  io?*4  hot  thee  r 

alone  f  J 

Henry. 
Vainly  thou.t-^lk'ft  of  loving  me  alone  ; 
Each  man  is  man  ;  and  all  our  fex  is  one. 
tl''alfe  are  our  words,  and  fickle  is  our  mind  : 
Nor  in  Love's  ritual  can  we  ever  find 
Vows  made  to  laft ,  er  promifcs  to  bind. 
.    By  Nature  prompted,  and  fur  empire  made. 
Alike  by  ftrength  or  cunning  we  invade  : 
When  arm'd  with  rage  we  manb   agaiaft  tha 

foe. 
We  lift  the  battle-axe,  and  draw  the  bow  : 
When,  fir'd  with  paflion,  we  atuck  the  fair, 
Delufivcfighs  and  brittle  vows  we  bear; 
Our  fa>fchood  and  our  arms  have  equal  vfe  ; 
As  they  our  conqueft  or  delight  produce. 
The  foolifh  heart  thou  gav'ft,  again  receive. 
The  only  boon  departing  love  can  give. 
To  be  Icfs  wretched,  be  no  longer  true; 
What  ftrives  to  fly  thee,  why    fliould  ft   thov 

purfue? 
Forget  •  the  prefent  flame,  indulge  a  new ; 


f 


ritlO&S      POEMS. 


371 


It  truth* 
Itbeiicyc)^ 
!»▼€  ;  C 

onie,  &nd  i 

pid  aim  hit  arrows  rif  ht  ;  ^ 
(hun  trouble,  feck  delight  ;  L 
firil,  npr  wait  thy   lover's  V 


rt  vain  maid,  remove  ^ 
I  ill.ftarr'd  lowc  ;  I 

air,  at  large  in  i^^o^*  \ 


Single  the  lovclteft  of  the  amorous  youth  ; 
Aik  for  his  vow  ;   but  hope  not  for  bis  truth 
The  next  man  (and  the  n^xt  thou  (halt  bcHeve} 
V  ill  pawn  his  gods,  intending  to  deceive 
Will    kneel,    implore,  peifift,  oercome 

leave. 
Hence  let  thy  Cup 
Be  wife  and  falfe, 
Change  thou  the 
fli^^kt. 
Why  (hould*(l  thou  weep'?  let  Nature  judge 
our  cafe  ; 
I  faw  thee  young  and  fair  ;  purfued  thcchafip 
Of  Youth  and  Beauty  :    1  another  faw 
Fairer  and  younger  :  yielding  to  (l^:  law 
Of  our  all-ruling  nsother,  ^purfucd 
More  youth,  more  bfauty;  bled  viciffitude  t. 
My  a^ive  heart  dill  keeps  its  prifUoc  flame  ; 
The  objcd  altered,  the  defire  the  fame 

This  younger,  fairer,  pleads  her  rightful chanuA; 
With  prefent  power  compels  me  to  her  arms* 
And  much  I  fear,  from  my.  fobjedcd  mind 
(if  Bi-auty's  force  to  coodant  Love  tan  hind) 
That  years  may  roll,  ere  in  her  turn  the  maid 
Shall  weep  the  fury  of  my  love  dccay'd ; 
And  weeping  follow  me,  as  thou  dod  now. 
With  idle  clamours  of^  a  broken  vow. 

Nor  can  the  wildncfs  of  thy  widies  err 
So  wide,  to  hope  that  thou,  may'd  live  with.her. 
l«ove.  well  thou  know 'd,  no  partnerlhip  allows  : 
Cupid  averfe  reje<fts  divided  vows : 
Then  from  tby  ioolidi  heart  vain  maid,  remove 
Ad  ufelefs  forrow,  and  an  ill. 
^nd  leave  n^c,  with  the  fair 
to  rove. 

Arc  we  in  life  through  one  great  error  led  ? 
It  eacji  man  pcrjur*d,  and  each  nymph  bctiay'd  ? 
Of  the  fuperior  fcx  art  thou  the  worft  ? 
Am  I  of  mine  the  moft.  completely  curft  f 
Yet  let  me  go  with  thee:  and  gning  prove. 
From  what  I   will  endure,  how  much  I  love.  * 

This  j^tcnt  beauty,  this  triuaiphant  fair, 
T  hi»  happy  ohjc&.of  our  difFcVent  tare. 
Her  let  mc.  follow  ;  her.  let  me  attend 
A  fervant  (ihexp>y  fcora.  the  name  of  friend). 
What  Ihe  demands,  incedant  I'li  prepare  : 
rU  weave  her  gar  ands  ^  and  I  U  plait  her  hair  : 
My  bufy  diligence  (liall  deck  htr  ba;^rd 
( I'or  there  at  Icaft  I  may  approach  my  I.orc); 
And.  when  her  Henry *s  fofter  hours  advifc      > 
Hisfervant's  abfence,  with  dcjc<ftcd  eyes  K 

Far  I'll  recede,  and  fighs  forbid  to  rife.  3 

Yet,  when  increafing  grief  brings  llow  difeafe ; 
And  ebbing  life,  on  terms  fevere  as  thcfe, 
V\  ill  have  itd  little  lamp  no  longer  fed ; 
Whan  Henry's  midreis  diewshim  Emma  dead ; 
Refcue  ray  poor  remains  from  vile  ueglecft  : 
With  virgin  honours  lit  my  hearfe  be  deckt. 
And  decent  emblem  ;  and  at  lead  perfuade 
This  happy   nymph,    that  Emma  may  be  laid 
Where  thou,  dear.author  of  my  death,  where  (He, 
With  fri  qoent  eye  my  fepulchre  may  fee. 
The  nymph  amidd  her  juys  may  haply  breathe 
Ouc  pioHs  ii^hj  reflcdiDg  on  my  death, 


:\ 


And  the  fnd  fate  which  (he  may  one  day  prove, 
Who  hopes  from  Henry's  vows  eternal  love. 
And  thou  forfw-  rn   thou  cruel,  as  thou  art, 
If  £mn\a*6  image  ever  touch'd  thy  heart  ; 
Thou  fure  mull  give  one  thought   and  drop.Qoe 

tear 
To  her,  whom  love  abandon'd  to  defpair  ; 
To  her,  who,  dying,  on  the  wounded  done 
Bid  i.  in  lading  charaiflers  he  known. 
That,  of  mankind,  (he  ov'd  but  thee  alpne. 

HCNRV 

Hear,  folemn  Jove  ;    and  confcious  Venus, hear; 
And  thou,  bri^rht  maid,  btticve  mc  wkild  I  fwear  ;. 
No  time,  no  change,  no  futuie  dame,  (hall  niov« 
I'be  well  placed  bafis  of  my  lading  lave. 
O  pow-rful  virtue  !  O  vi«5lu/ioU!»  fair  I  n 

At  lead  rxcufe  a  trial  tco  fcvcre  :  h 

Receive  the  triumph,  and  forget  the  war.  '^. 

No  baniili'd  mai),  condemn  d  in  woods  to  rov^i|^ 
Intrcatsthy  pardon,  and  implores  thy  love  : 
No  per)urM!'ni<ht  dedres  to  quit  thy  arnis« 
Fairclt  collc^ion  of  tliy  fex  s  charms. 
Crown  o.   my  love,  and  honour  of  my  youth  ! 
Henry,  thy  Henry,  with  eternal  truth. 
As  thou  may'd  widi,  (hail  all  his  life  employ. 
And  found  his  glory  in  hi&. Emmas  ]oy« 
In  me  hi  hold  the  potent  Edgar's  heir, 
lUuftrious  earl  :   him  terrible  m  war 
Let  Loyrc  confels  for  (he  ha*  fe  t  his  fword, 
And  trembling  fled  before  the  Britilh  lord.     • 
Him  jjreat  in  peace  and  wcalrh  f.xir  Deva  knows;^ 
For  (he  amidf;  hi»  fpacious  meadows  flows ; 
Inclines  hei  urn  Upon  hif  fatten'd  lands  ; 
And  fceshi*  uurr.cjrous. herds  imprint  her  fands. 
.    And  thou,  n\yj  fair,  my  dove, '  (ha*t  raifc  thy 

thoi:-|jht 
To  grcatnefs  next  to  empire  :  dialt  be  brought 
With  fulemn  pomp  to  my  paternal  feat ;      ' 
Where  pe:sce  and  plenty  on  thy  word  (hall  wait.  * 
Mudc  and  U.i.jr  (hjll  wake  the  marriage-day :  x 
And,  whillt  the  pricft!*  acciilV  the  bride  s  delay,  y* 
Myrtleitand  roles  (hall  obdru^  her  way.  •        ^ 

Frienddiip  diull  ftill  th /evening  fca(U  adorn  ; 
And  blooming  Peace  (hall  ever  blc(sthy  morn. 
Succeeding  "years  their  happy  courfcfhall  lun. 
And  age  unheeded  by  delight  come  on: 
While  yet  luperior  L«)vc  (hall  mock  his  power: 
And  when  old  Time  (ball  tuin  the  fated  hour. 
Which  only   can  our  well-tied  knot  unfold  i 
What  reft*  of  both,  one  fepulchre  (h\il  hold. 

Hence  then  for  ever'  from  my  Emma^s  breaft 
fThat  heaven  of  fofmefs,  and  that  feat  of  reft) 
Ye  doubts  and  fears,  and  all  that  know  to  move  \ 
Tormenting  grief,  and  all  that  trouble  love,      ^ 
Scatter'dity  winds  rec<;de,  and  wild  iu  forefts^ 
rove. 

F.MMA. 

O  day  the  faircft  fure  that  ever  rofe ! 
Period  and  end  of  anxious  Emma  s  vvoes ! 
Sire  of  her  jpy,  and  fource  of  her  delight  •, 
O  !   w.ing'd   with    pleafure,  take   thy  " 

flight. 
And  give  each  future  morn  a  tin^ure 
white. 
Qb  b  « 


y 
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Yet  tell  thy  rotary,  petent  Qaefn  of  Love, 
Ifcnry,  my  Henry,  will  he  ncvci  rove  ? 
Will  he  be  ever  kind,  and  juil,  and  good  ? 
^nd  is  there  yet  no  miOrcft  in  the  wo<>d  ? 
Koiie,  none  there  is;  the  thought  was  rafli  and 

vain  ; 
A  falfc  idea,  and  a  fancy'd  pain. 
Banbt  (hall  for  ever  quit  my  ftrengthcn'd  heart, 
And  anxious  jraloufy's  corroding  fmart  ; 
>ior  othrr  inmate  fti.ill  inhabit  there, 
But  foft  Belief,  young  Joy,  and  pleafing  Care, 

Hence  let  the  tides  of  plenty  ebb  and  flow, 
And  Fortune's  various  gale  unheeded  blow. 
If  at  my  feet  the  fnppliant  godd;:f»  ilard  , 
And  ihed«  iier  trcafvre  with  unwcary'd  hands  ; 
Her  prrfent  favour  cautious  Til  embrace, 
And  not  unthackful  ufc  the  proffer  d  grace: 
If  (he  reclaims  the  temporary  boou, 
And  tries  her  pinion^  fluttcnng  to  be  gone  ; 
Secure  of  niiud.  Til  obviate  her  iutcnt, 
Andnnconccrn'd  return  the  goods  ibelent. 
Nor  happincfMcaii  I,  nor  mifcry  foci. 
From  any  turn  of  her  fantaftic  wheel  : 
Fricodihip'l    great    laws,   and   Love's  fuperior 

powers, 
Muft  mark  the  colour  of  my  future  hours. 
From  the  events  which  thy  commands  create 
1  muft  my  blcflings  ormy  forrows  date ; 
And  Henry's  x\ill  muft  didate  Emma  s  fate. 

Y«t  while  with  rlofe  delight  and  inward  pride 
(Which  from   the  world  my  careful  foul  fkall 

•hide) 
I  fee  (bee,  lord  and  end  of  my  dcfire, 
Kxalted  bi^h  as  virtue  can  require; 
With  power  in vtftcd,  and  wi|h  plea fu re  cheer M  ; 
Sought  by  th<?good,  by  the  oppreffor  fear'd ; 
Loaded  and  bled  with  all  the  affluent  ftore. 
Which  human  vow»  atfmoking  (brines  implore; 
Crateful  and  humble  grant  m-.  to  employ 
Aly  life  fubfervlcnt  only  to  ihy  joy  ; 
And  at  my  death  to  blcls  thy  kindncfs  (hown 
7o  her,  who   of  mankind    could  love  but  thee 
alone. 
WHILE  thus  the  cenflant  pair  alternate  faid, 
JoyfUi  above  them  and  around  them  play'd 
Angels  and  fportive  Loves,  a  numerous  crowd  ; 
Smiling  they  dapt   their  wings,  and  low   they 

bow*d : 
They  tumbled  all  their  little  quivers  o'er. 
To  choofe  propitious  ihafts,  a  precious  ftore  ; 
That,  when  their  God  flioyld    take   his  future 

darts, 
To  ftrike  '^  however  rarely)  eonftant  hearts. 
His  happy  flcill  might  proper  arms  employ,     . 
All  tipt  with  pleafure,  and  all  wing*d  with  joy  : 
And  thofe,  they  v«w*d,  whofe  lives  fkould  imi- 
tate 
Thefe  lovers'  sonftancy,  (hou^  ftiare  their  fate. 
The  Queen  of  Beauty  ftopt  her  bridled  doves ; 
Approv'd  the  little  labour  of  the  Loves  ; 
Was  proud  and  pleas'd  the  mutual  vow  to  hear  ; 
And  to  the  triumph  call  d  the  G<k1  of  War  : 
Soon  as  (he  calls   the  God  is  always  near. 

Now,  Mars, (be faid, let  Fame  exalt  her  voice: 
^or  let  thy  conqueftsonly  b^  her  choice  t 


Bnt,  when  flie  fings  great  Edward  from  'the  'v 
field  J 

Rctnm'd,  the  hoftile  fpear  and  capt've  fhicld      L 
In  Concord  s  temple  hung,  and  Gallia  taught  C 
to  yield  ;  J 

And  when,  as  prudent  Saturn  (hall  complete 
The  years  defign'd  to  pcrie<^t  Britain*s  ftate. 
The  fwift-wing'd  power  (hall    take  her  tnunp 

again. 
To  fing  her  favourite  Anna's  wondrous  reign  ; 
To  recolie<5t  unweary'd  Marlborough  s  toils. 
Old  Rufub'  hall  unequal  to  hi^  fpoils  ; 
The  Britifh  feldier  from  his  high  command 
Glorious,  and  Gaul  thrice  vanqui(h'd  by  his  hand  : 
Let  her  at  leait  perform  what  I  defire  ; 
With  fecond  breath  the  vocal  brafs  infpire  ; 
And  tell  the  natioi  s,  in  no  vulgar  ftrain, 
U'hat  V  ars  I  manage,  and  what  wreaths  I  gain. 
And,  when  thy  tumults  and  thy  fights  arc  paft ; 
And  when  thy  hureU  at  my  feet  are  caft ; 
I'aithful  may *(t  thou, like  Bnti(h  Henry,  prove: 
And,  £mma-like,  let  mc  return  thy  love. 

Renown'd  for  truth,  let  all  thy  ions  appear; 
And  eonftant  Beauty  (hall  reward  their  care 

Mars  fmil'd,  and  bow'd:  the  Cyprian  Deity 
Tum'd  to  the  glorious  ruler  of  the  (ky  ; 
And  thou,  (he  fmiling  fair),  great  God  of  days 
y\ndvcrie,  behold  my  deed,  and  fing  my  praife; 
As  on  the  Britifh  earth,  my  favourite  ifle, 
Thy  geiitleft  rays  and  k  ndeft  influence  fmile, 
I'hrough  all   her  btughing   fields    and    verdant 

groves. 
Proclaim  with  joy  thefe  memorable  loves. 
From  every  annual  courfe  let  one  great  day 
To  celebr;ited  fportsand  floral  pla/ 
Be  fct  afide  ;  and,  in  the  fofteft  lays 
Of  thy  poetic  f«>ns,  be  folemn  praife 
And  everlafting  marks  of  honour  paid. 
To  the  true  Lover,  and  the  Nut-brown  Maid. 


AN       ODE, 


nUMBLT    INSCRIBED    TO    THE     qUKEK,  ON     THC 
GLORIOUS       SUCCESS       Or        UCa       MAJ£dTr'f 
ARMS,     1705. 

I. 

WHEN   great    Au(;uftus  govern M   andeat 
Rome, 
And  fent  his  conquering  bands  to  foreign  wars ; 
Abroad  when  dreided,  and  belov'd  at  home. 
He  faw  his  fame  increafing  with  his  yeant; 
Horace,  great  bard  !   (fo  Fate  ordain*d ;  arofe. 
And, bold  as  were  his  countrymen  in  light, 
Snatch*d  their  fair  adions  from  degrading  profe. 
And  fet  theti  batties  in  eternal  light : 
High  as  their  trunip<n'stune,  his  lyre  he  ftrung. 
And  with  his  prince's  arms  he  moraliz'd  his  foof . 

II. 
When  bright  Eliza  rul'd  Britannia's  ftate, 
Widely  dtftributing  her  high  commands. 
And  boldly  wife,  and  fortunately  great. 
Freed  the  glad  nations  from  ^irannic  bands  ; 
An  equal  genius  was  in  Spenfer  found; 
To  the  high  theme  he  matoh  d  his  oobk  la^r*  I 
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ll'd  Fnpland  o'er  oh  fairy  f^reonH, 
notes  to  fing  ]iis  monarch '»  praife  : 
wondrouH  truths  m  pic  fing  dreams, 
d  hhza's  h^ad  with  Gloriana*^  beams. 

III. 

rcateft  Anna!  while  thy  arms  purfuc 
renown,  and  climb  afcents  of  fame, 

jr  Auguftun,  nor  Eliza  knew  ; 

ct  (hall  be  found  to  fing  thy  name  ? 

mbcis  ihall  rc-ct»rd,  what  tongue  (hall  fay, 

»  on  land,  thy  triumphs  on  the  main  ? 
model  of  imperial  fway  ! 

ul  pen  (hall  write  thy  wondrbus  reign  ? 

1  attempts  and  feats  of  arms  rehearlc 

y  ftory  told,  nor  pariilel'd  by  vcifc  ? 

IV. 

too  mean  for  fuch  a  ta(k  I  wect  r 
ic  Sovereign  Lady  deigns  to  fmilc, 
r  Horace  with  impetuous  heat, 
le  the  ver  e  in  Spcnfer's  native  ftylc. 
examples  righily  taught  to  fing, 
;  wit .  pleafurt  of  my  country's  praife, 
g  the  plumes  of  an  uncommon  wing, 
f)lympus  I  my  flight  willraifc  ; 
't  times  (hall  in  my  nimibers  read 
^mortal  fame,  and  Marlborough's  hardy 
ced. 

V. 

ftrong  eagle  in  the  filcnt  wood, 
of  warlike  rage  and  hol'tile  care, 
ind  the  rocky  clifT  orcryftal  flood 
ove's  high  behefts  call'd  out  to  war, 
g  d  with  thunder  of  his  angry  \  ing, 
n  with  the  vengtful  mc(rage  glows; 
the  noble  bird  directs  his  wmg, 
'cring  round  his  mafter's  earth-bom  foci, 
coUe^tU  his  fatal  ftock  of  ire, 
ierce  talon  high,  and  darts  the  forked  fire. 

VI. 

and  calm  thus  vi6lor  Marlborough  fate, 
rith  laurels,  in  his  native  land, 
a  calls  him  from  his  foft  retreatt 
;s  his  fecond  thunder  to  his  hand, 
aving  fweet  repofe  and  gentle  eafe, 
cnt  fpred  he  fecks  the  diitant  foe  ; 
g  o'er  hills  and  vales,  o'er  rocks  and  feat, 
ates,  and  ftrikes  the  wond  ous  blow. 
*ht  flies  flower  than  our  General's  fame  : 
:  the  bolt  ? — we  dik — when  he  bashurrd 
le  flame. 

VII. 

fierce  Bavaron  )ud«ign*sfpacioiis  plain 

afar  tHe  Hririfli  chief  behold, 
iefpair,  and  rage,  and  hope,  and  pain, 
ig  within  his  warring  bofom  rolTd: 
.  that  favourite  of  indulgent  Fame, 
rowcfs  theie  rcpcird  the  Boy;m  povTcr, 

them  trembling  through  the  frighted 
.nds, 

the  whirlwind  drives  Arabia's  fcatter'd 
jids. 

VIII. 
•mer  Uffes  he  forgets  to  grieve  j 

Kit  (ate,  i{  with  a  If^ndcr  raj 


I  It  no»T  would  (hine,  and  only  piret  him  leave 
l^o  balance  the  account  of  Blenheim's  da/. 
So  the  fell  li«n  in  the  .one'y  glade, 
His   fitie  ftiir  fmarting  with  the  hunter*t  fpear. 
Though  deeply  wounded,  no  way  yet  difmay'd. 
Roars  terrible,  anfi  medicati  h  new  war  ; 
In  fallen  furr  travcrf  s  the  plain. 
To  find  the  venturous  foe,  and  battle  him  again. 

IX. 

Mifguided  prince,  no  longer  ur^e.thy  late, 
•Nor  tempt  the  hero  to  uneq'jal  war;  / 

Fam'd  in  niisfortuae,  and  in  ruin  great,    . 
Confefs   tlie  force  of    Marlborough's    ftrcnrer 

ftar, 
Thofc  laurel  groves  (the  merits  of  thy  youth ), 
Which  thou  from  Mahomet  did  greatly  gain^ 
While,  bold  a(rerik>r  of  refiftlefs  truth. 
Thy  fwo^d  did  godlike  liberty  maintain. 
Mud  from  thy  brow  their  falling  honours  (hed. 
And    their  traniplanted    wreaths    muft  deck  a 
worthier  head. 

X. 

Yet  ceafe  the  ways  of  Providence  to  blame. 
And  human  faults  with  human  gri«f»  coufelt ; 
'lUs  thou  art  chang^'d,  while  Heaven  i|  HAl  the 

fame  ; 
From  thy  ill  councils  date  thy  ill  fuccefs. 
impartial  Juflicc  holds  her  equal  fcales. 
Till  flronger  virtue  does  the  weight  incline  : 
If  over  thee  thy  glorious  foe  prevails, 
He  now  defends  the  caufe  that  once  was  thine. 
Righteous  the  war,  the  champion  ihall  fubdue  ; 
For  Jove's  great   handmaid  Power  muft  Jove's 

decrees  purfue. 

XI. 

Hark '    the  dire    trumpets  found  their  (hrilt 
alarms ! 
Auverquerque,    branch'd    from    the   reQOwn'd 

Naflaus, 
Hoary  in  war,  and  bent  beneath  hit  arms. 
His  glorious  fword  with  dauntlefs  courage  dravrt. 
NV;i::ri  anxious  Britain  mourn'd  her  parting  lord. 
And  all  of  William  that  was  mortal  died; 
The  faithful  hero  had  rccciv'd  tl»is  fword 
From  his  expiring  mafter's  much-1  »v'd  fide* 
Oft*  from  its  fatal  ire  has  Louis  flown, 
Wheie'er  great  William  led,  orMaefe  and5iam. 
bre  run. 

XII. 

But  brandi(hM  high,  in  an  ill-emen'd  hour 
To  thee,  proud  Gaul,  behold  thy  jufteft  fear, 
<  he  raafter-fwerd,  difpofer  of  thy  power  : 
'TiB  that  which  Ccfar  gave  the  Briti(h  peer. 
He  took  the  gift  :    Nor  ever  will  I  (hcathe 
This  fteel   fo  Anna's  high  behcfts  ordain ), 
The  General  faid,   unlcfs  by  glorious  death 
Abfolv  d,  till  conqueft  has  confirm'd  your   reign. 
Returns  like  thefe  our  miflrcfs  bids  us  make. 
When  from  a  foreign  prince  a  gift  her  Britona 
Uke. 

xiir. 

And  now  fierce  Gallia  ruihes  on  her  foet. 
Her  force  augmented  by  the  Uoyan  band-* ; 
So  Volga's  (h'eam,  increas'd  by  mountain  fnowi. 
Rolls  witl\  new  fury  dowQ  throuj^h  Ruflia'a  lands* 
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Like  two  great  rocLs  afaioft  the  raging:  tide 
(If  Virtue**  force  with  Nature  wc  compare), 
UamoT'd  the  two  united  chiefs  abide, 
^uilain  the  impulfc,  and  receive  the  war. 
Round  their  firm  fidet  in  vain  the  tenipeft  beats ; 
And  ftiU  the  foami&g  wave  with  lt0cB*d  pov%cr 
retreats. 
^  XIV. 

The  rtj^e  difpers'-d,  the  glorious  pair  advaact* 
With  mingled  anger  and  cullcAed  might, 
To  turn  the  war,  and  tell  aggfefling  France, 
How  Briuin'sfons  and  firitain'»  friends  can  fight. 
On  cnnqueft  fix  d,  aad  covetous  o(  fame, 
Behold  them  ruihing  through  the  Gallic  hoil : 
Through  ftanoing  corn  fo  run«  the  ludden  flame. 
Or  caAern  winds  along  Sicilia's  coaft, 
I'hcy  deal  their  terrors  to  the  advcrfe  nation  : 
Pale  death  attends  th^ir  ajms,  aa^.^hailly  deTolar 
tion. 

XV. 

But  while  with  firrccft  ire  Bellooa  glowt, 
i^nd  Europe  rather  hopes  than  fear*  her  fate  ; 
While  Britain  prciTes  her  afilided  foes  ;         ' 
V  hat  horror  damps  the   ftrong,    and   quells  the 
great  < 


To  Anne,  to  her  who  made  thofe  arms  her  choke; 
Recording  Schellenberg's  and  Blenheim's  toils. 
We  dreaded  left  thou  (houU'ft  thnfc  toiU  repeat :. 
We  view'd  tho  palace  charg*d  with  Gallic  fpoiia. 
And  in  thofe  fpoils  we  thought  thy  praUe  com- 
plete. 
For  never  Greek  we  deern'd.  oor^Roman  knight, 
lu  chancers  like  tnefe  did  c*er  his  ada  indite. 

XIX. 
Yet,  mindlefs  ftill  of  eafe,  thy  virtue  flies 
A  pitch  to  old  and  modern  timf  s  unknown  : 
Thofe  goodly  tiecds  which  we  fo  highly  prize 
ImperfeA  feem,  great  chief,  to  thee  alone. 
Thofe    heights,  where    Vk  iiliam's   virtue  giight 

have  (laid 
Ai^d  on  the  fubje<^  wcrld  look'd  fafcly  dnwn. 
By    Marlborough    pais'd,  the    props  and  flcfi 

were  made- 
9ublimer  yet  to  raife  his  queen's  renown  : 
Still  gaining  more,  ftill  flighting  what  he  gain*«l. 
Nought  done  the  hero  4^cm'd  while  aught  aa> 
done  icmain'd. 

XX. 
When  fwift-wing*d  Rumour  told  flie  mig!)ty 
Gaul, 

---,        -.     ,      ,      i-  , ..     .     .     •      ..^       ..       1     How  Icflen'd  from  the  field  Bavar  was  fled  ; 
Whence  look  the  foldiers  s  cheeks  difrr.ay  d  and     ^^  ^^^^  ^j^  fwiftnef*  of  the  champion's  fall  j, 

«.  M       ^    ,       ,,  .     .  .  .       .  *         And  thus  the  royal  treaty-breaker  faid  ^ 

And  lives  he  yet,  the  great,  the  loft  Bavai^ 
Ruin  to  Gallia  in  the  name  of.  friend  ? 
Te'.l  me,  how  far  has  Fortune  been  fevere  f 


Erft  ever  dreadful,  know  they  now  to  dread  f 
The  hoftile  troops,  I  ween,  almoil  prevail  ; 
And  the  purfuers  only  not  recede. 
Alas  !   rheir  lc£Qen*d  rage  proclaims  their  grief ! 
^or,  anxious,  lo  !   they  crowd   ground  their  fall- 
ing chief. 

XVI. 

1  thank  thee^  Fate,  ciclaims  the  fierce  Bavac  ; 
1^  Boya  s  trumpet  grateful  Id's  found  : 
1  faw  him  fall   their  thunderbolt  of  war  :— 
Ever  to  vengeance  facred  be  the  ground. 
Vain  wiih    (hort  joy  '  the  hero  mounts  agaia 
In  greater  glory   and  with  fu  ler  light  : 
The  evening  (lar  fo  failn  into  the  main. 
To  rife  at  morn  more  prevalemly  bright. 
He  rifes  f«ifc,  but  near,  too  near  his  fide, 
A   good   man's  grievous  lofs,  a  faithful  ferrsiit 
dicd« 

XVU. 


Propitious  Marft !  the  battle  isregain'd: 
The  foe  ivith  Icflen'd  wrath  difputes  the  field  : 
The  Briton  fights,  by  favouring  gods  fuftain'd  : 
Freedom   mu^    live  ;  aad  lawlcis  p«>wer  i^uft 

yield. 
Vmhi  now  the  tales  which  fabling  poets  telL, 
That  wavciing  Conquefl  flill  dcfircs  to  rove  ! 
In  Marlborough's  camp  the  goddefs  knows  to 

dwell : 
i['Ong  as  the  hero's  life  remains  her  love; 
Again  France  flies,  again  the  duke  purfues. 
And  on   Ramilia  s  plains  he  Blenheim's  fame  re- 
news. 

XVIfl. 

Great    thanks,  O  captain  great  in  arms  !  re- 
ceive 
From  thy  triumphant  country's  public  voice  : 
Tbj  cvuBtry  greater  thanks  can  only  ^c 


Has  the  foe  »  glory,  or  our  grief,  an  end  f 
Remains  there,  of  the  fifty  tkoafand  loft. 
To  fave  our  threaten  d  realm,  ox  guard  our  ikafr> 
tcr'd  coaft  I 

3fXT. 
To  the  clofe  rock  tke  frighted  raven  flies» 
Soon  as  the  rifing  eagle  cuts  the  air  : 
The  (baggy  wolf  unfeen  and  trembling  lies. 
When  the  hoarfe  roar  proclaims  the  lion  near. 
lU-ftarr'd  did  we  our  forts  and  lines  forfake. 
To  dare  our  Britilh  foes  to  open  figtit : 
Our  conqueft  we  by  ftratagem  fliould  nuke  i 
Our  triumph  had  been  founded  in  our  flight. 
'Tis  ours  by  craft  and  by  furprife  to  gain  : 
*  r^  their's,  to  meet  in  aims^  and  battle  in  tb^ 
plain.     ^ 

XXIU 

'^he  ancient  Cither  of  this  hoftile  1>roo4« 
Their  boafted  Brute,  undaunted  fnatch'dhisgodb 
From  burning  Troy,  »ud  Xanthus  red  with  blo^ 
And  fix'd  on  filvcr  Thames  his  dire  abodes : 
And  this  be  Troynovante,  he  faid,  the  feat 
By  Heaven  ordain 'd»  my  fons,  your  UiUng  place ; 
Superior  here  to  all  the  bolts  of  fate 
Live,  mindful  of  the  author  of  your  race. 
Whom  neither  Greece,  nor  war,  nor  want,  wtt 

<flame. 
Nor  great  P^lides*  arm,  nor  Juno's  rage,  cmM 
tame. 

xxi:i. 

Their  I'udors  hence,  and  Stuarts  offspring  Btmi 
Hence  fidward,  dreadful  with  his  fable  (hicld» 
Talbot,  to  G 'Ilia's  powbr  eternal  foe* 
And  SeyouHir,  fam'd  in  cmiiicil  or  'm  SM  i 
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'evil,  great  to  fettle  •t  dethrone, 
ike,  and  Ca*ndiih,  terrors  of  the  fea  : 
Sutler's  font,  o'er  land  and  ocean  knowDi 
I  and  Churchill's  warring  progeny  ; 
le  long  roll  which  G.tllialhovhl  conceal ; 
who,  vanquifliM,  loTes  the  vtdar'ft  Cune 

>  tell  ? 

XXIV. 

1  Britannia,  fturdy  as  the  oaV, 

n  her  Ricuntaiii  top  (he  proudly  het's* 

le  ax,  and  fprouts  againd  the  ftroke  ; 

rom  her  wounds,  and  greater  hj  her 

'ars. 

thofe    teeth,  which   Cadmttt  ibw'd  U 


And   pointing  dotm  to  «arth  her  dretd  com- 
mand* 
All  winds,  all  fto-mt,  thtt  threaten  human  woe« 
Shall  fink  heneath  her   feet,  and   fpread  their 
rage  below.  ^ 

XXIX. 
Their  Heett  fliall  ftrive,  by  winds  an^  witer> 
toft. 
Till  the  young  AHftrian  on  Tberia*s  ftrand» 
Great  as  Jfineas  on  the  I^atlan  coaft, 
Shall  fix  hit  foot :  and  this,   be  this  the  land* 
Great  Jove,    where  I  for  ever  will  renuio, 
(The  empire's  other  hope  (hall  fay;  and  here 
Vanquifli'd,   iiilomb*d  I'll  lie  ;  or,  crown'd,  Tit 
reign— 


Uuce  the  ftimM  Trojan  fu0er  and  abide ; 


For 


1  new  youth,   and  fumilh'd  fre(h  fujA^qO^virtuc  tm  thy  Britilh  mother  dear ! 

lies  : 

young  vigour,  and  fucceeding  birth, 

es  more  than  rrcompens'd  arife  ; 

rry  z^e  (ke  with  a  race  is  crown'd, 

tr»   more   polite,    in   battles  more   re- 

own'd. 


XXV. 
late  power,  whom  nothing  can  repel ; 
ficice  Saxon,  nor  the  cruel  Dane, 
p  imprcffion  of  the  Norman  fteel, 
■ope*s  force  amafs  d  by  envious  Spain, 
ice  on  univerfal  fway  intent, 
ikiag  leagues,  and  oft  renewing  wars  % 
quent  bane  of  weaken'd  government) 
vn  inteftine  feuds  and  mi^tual  jars: 
uds  and  jars,  in   which  I  trulled  more, 
my  troops,  and  fieetj,  and  all  the  Gallip 
»ower^ 

XXV». 
uitful  Rheim^,  or  fair  I^utetia's  gau, 
dings  (hall  the  meiTengcr  convey  f 
e  loud  herald  our  fuccefs  relate, 
:d  pried  appoint  the  folemn  day  f 
ay  praifes  they  no  more  muft  fing; 
my  ftatue  now  mull  bow  no  more : 
repuls'd  is  their  immortal  king : 
all'n  for  ever,  is  the  Gallic  power.— * 
iman  Chief  is  raafter  of  the  war : 
le  has  freed  by  arms,  and  vanqnifli'd  Hea- 
ren  by  prayer. 

XX  VII. 
t  thus  tfie  ruin'd  foe's  defpair  comnaends 
incil  and  thy  deed,  viSorions  Qticcn, 
all  thy  fubje^  fay,  and  what  thy  friends? 
ill  thy  triumphs  in  our  joy  be  feeu  i 
rign  to  let  the  eldeft  of  the  Nine 
Iritannia  great,  and  Oallia  free  : 
ith  her  fifter  Sculpture  let  her  loin  ' 
:,  gr(.at  Aone,  the  monument  to  thee ; 
,   of  all  our  good  the  facr«d-fpring; 
,  our  dearcft  dread ;  to  thee,  our  foftcr 
King. 

XXVHI. 
Europe  fav'd  the  column  high  eredt, 
raj  an*  s  higher,  or  than  Antonine*s; 
ferablihg  art  may  carve  the  fair  effeft 
11  atchievement  of  thy  great  defigns. 
tn  heaven,  and  a  ferener  air, 
:  the  Queen  fiiall  on  the  funemit  ftasd* 
anger  far,  as  far  remov'd  £ro»  fear. 


Anne  is  thine,  Iwcen,  <s  Venus  ^wu  bb 

guide. « 

XXX. 
There,  in  eternal  charadcrs  cngravM, 
Vigo,  and  Gibraltar,  and  Barcelonc, 
Their  force  dcftroy'd,  their  privileges  fav*d. 
Shall  Anna's  terror**  and  her  mercies  own  : 
Spain,  from  th'  ufurper  Bourbon's  armsretriev'dy 
hall  with  new  life  and  grateful  joy  appear. 
Numbering    the    wonders    which   that    youth 

atchicv'd. 
Whom  Anna  clad  in  arms,  and  fent  to  war ; 
Whom  Anna  fent  to  claim  Iberia  s  throne  ; 
And  made  him  more  than  king,  in  calling  him 

her  f  OB. 

XXXI. 
There  Ifter,  pleas'd  by   filenhelm't  gloriova 

field. 
Rolling  ihall  bid  his  eaftern  waves  declare 
Germania  fav'd  by  Britain's  ample  ibield. 
And  bleeding  Gaul  afflided  by  ber^ar ; 
Shall  bid  them  mention  Marlb^rols^  ad  thai 

l)Lore, 
Leading  his  iflaffiers,  renowM  in  arms. 
Through  dimes,  where  never  firitilh  chief  hnfort 
Or  piteh'd  his  camp,  or  founded  his  alaraas  % 
Shall  bid  them  bleis  the  Queen,  who  made  his 

ftreams 
Glorious  as  thofe  of  Boyne,  and  £Ue  jis  ihofe  W 

Thames. 

XXl^Ii. 
Brabantia,  dad  with  fields,  and  ctown'^d  «^ 

towers. 
With  decent  joy  (hall  her  deliverer  nseet  t 
Shall  own  thy  ar  rit,  great  Queen,  and  Ue&jflif 

power. 
Ikying  the  keys  heneath  thy  fubjeA's  fed, 
Flandria^  hy  plenty  made  the  home  of  war« 
Shall  weep  her  crime,  and  bow  to  Chartef  x^ 

ftor'd; 
With  double  vows  fliali  hltk  thy  happy  care. 
In  having  drawn*  and  having  iheath'd  the  fword ; 
From  thefe  their  fifter  provinces  (hall  know. 
How  Anne  fnpporu  a  friend,  and  how  torgi^ 

a  foe. 

xxxm. 

Bright  fwwds,  aud  crefted  Mm»,  and  pointed 
fpears, 

.!■  aitlnt  pika  af#ud  the  work  Ikdi  lie  I 
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^nd  (hields  indented  deep  in  uscient  wart, 
•    Blazon*d  with  fignt  of  Gallic  heraldry  ; 

And  ftandards  with  diilin^iihM  honoars  bri]^ht, 
,  ^arki  of  high  power.and  national  command,' 
Which  Valois'  ron»,  and  Pourbon't  Wore  in  fight. 
Or  gave  to  Forx  .  or  Montmorency's  hand  : 
CireatfpoiU,  which  Gallia  muft  to  Britain  yield, 
from  Crcfly's  b.ttle  fav'd  to 'grace  Ramilia's 
field. 

XXXIV. 

And,  as  fine  art  the  Ipacet  may  difpofe, 
The  knowing  th'>ught  and  curious  rye  (hallTee 
Ihy  emblem,  gracious  Queen,  th;>  Britifli  rofc. 
Type  of  fweet  rule  and  gentle  majefly. 
.   niic  northtrn  rhiftle,  whom  nohoftile  hand 
XJnhurt  too  rudely  may  provoke.  I  weeu  ; 
Hib«.rnia's  harp  device  of  her  command. 
And  parent  of  her  mirth,  ftiall  rhere  be  feen  : 
Thy  vanquilh'd  lilies  France,  decay*d  and  torn. 
Shall  with   diforder'd    pomp  the   lading  work 
adorn. 

XXXV. 
Beneath,  great  Queen,  oh  '    very  far  beaeath, 
Kear  to  the  ground,  and  on  the  humble  bafe, 
To  fave  herfelf  from  darknefs  and  from  death 
That  Mufe  dcfire>  the  laft,  the  lowcft  place; 
Who>  though  unmeet,  yci  touch'd  the  trembling 

ftring. 
For  the  fair  fame  of  Anne  and  Albio:i*8  land^ 
Vhodurft  of  war  and  martial  fury  ling  ; 
And  when  rhy  will   and  when  thy  fubjed's  hand. 
Had  queird thofe  wars,  and  bid  that  fury  ceafe. 
Hangs  up  her  grateful  harp  to  conqued,  and  to 
peace* 


HER    RIGHT      NAME. 

AS  Nancy  at  her  toilet  fat. 
Admiring  this,  and  blaming  that» 
Tell  me,  (he  faid  ;  but  tell  me  true  ; 
The  Nymph  who  could  your  heart  fubdue* 
What  fort  of  charms  does  flle  poflefs  i 
Abfolve  me,  fair-one  ;    I'll  confefs 
With  pleafurc,  1  rcply*d.     Her  hair. 
In  ringlet*  rather  dark  than  fa^r. 
Does  down  hei  ivory  bufom  roll, 
An^,  hidmg  halt',  adorns  the  whole. 
In  her  high  forehead**  fair  half  round 
horc  fits  in  open  triumph  crown'd  : 
l^e  in  the  dimple  of  her  chin. 
In  private  ftare,  by  friends  is  feeo. 
Her  eyes  are  neither  black  nor  gray  ;         ^ 
Nor  fierce  nor  feeble  is  their  ray  y 
Their  dubious  luilre  fecms  to  (how 
Something  that  fpeaks  nor  Yes,^  nor  No. 
Her  liptno  hvmg  bard.  I  weet, 
May  fay,  how  red,  how  round,  how  fweet; 
Old  Homer  cnly  could  indite 
Their  vagrant  grace  and  foft  delight  t 
They  ftand  recorded  in  his  book, 
Vhen  Helen  fmil'd,  and  Hebe  fp«ke.— 
The  gipley,  turning  to  her  glafs 
Too  plainly  ihew'd  (he  knew  the  face  ; 
And  which  am  I  mod  like,  flie  faid, 

'your  Cloci  u  J9US  N!tt(-browa  Maid  { 


CANTATA. 

•  KT    BY     MONSIEUR  GALLIAIO* 
RKCIT 

RENEATH  a  verdant  laurel's  ample  (had 
Hi*  lyre  to  mournful  numbers  drung, 
Horace,  immortal  bard,  fupinely  laid. 
To  Venus  thufc  addrefs'd  the  fong  : 
Ten  thoufaiKi  little  Loves  around, 
Lidening  dwelt  on  every  found. 

ARIKT. 

Potent  Vcnu»,  bid  thy  fon 

Sound  no  more  his  "dire  alarms. 

Youth  on  (jlcnc  wings  is  flown  : 
Graver  ye  rs  come  rolling  on. 

Spare  my  age,  unfit  for  arms  : 
Safe  and  humble  let  me  reft. 
From  all  amorous  cares  released. 

Potent  Venus,  bid  thy  fop 

Sound  no  more  his  dire  alarms. 

KECIT, 

Yet,  Venus,  why  d    I  each  morn  prepare 
The  fragrant  wreath  for  CIoc's  hair  ? 
Why  do  I  all  day  lammt  and  figh, 
Unlcf*  the  beauteous  maid  be  ni^^h  ? 
And  why  all  ni^ht  purfue  h'  r  in  my  drca 
Through  flowery  maids  and  cryftai  ftr tarns 

REGIT. 

Thus  fung  the    Bard;    and  thus    the    Got 

fpoke  : 
SubmilTive  bow  to  Love's  imperious  yoke  : 

Every  date,  and  every  age. 
Shall  own  my  rule,  and  fear  niy  rage  : 
Compcird  by  me,  thy  Mufe  (hall  prove. 
That  ail  the  world  was  born  to  love. 

ARiET. 

Bid  thydedniM  lyre  difcover 
^  8r)ft  dcfire  and  gentle  pain  r 

Often  praife,  and  always  love  her  : 
Through  her  car,  her  heart  obtain. 
Vcrfc  (hall  plcafe,  and  fighs  (hall  move 
Cupid  docs  with  Phcebus  reigu. 


LINES  WRITTEN  IN  AN  OVID: 

A      TRANSLATION      FROU     TUB.-  FRENCI 

OVID  is  tlie  fureft  guide 
You  can  name,  to  (hew  the  way 
To  any  woman,  maid,  or  bride, 
Who  refolvcs  to  ^o  ad  ray. 


A    TRUE    Maid. 

No,  no ;  for  my  virginity, 
WOicn  I  lofe  that,  faysRofc,  "11  diee 
Behind  the  elms  l^d  nuht,  cry*d  Dick, 
Rofe,  were  you  not  extremely  fick  f 


ANOTHER. 

TEN  months  after  Florimcl  happen 'd  to 
/ind  was  brought  in  a  laudable  mann 
bed, 
She  warbled  her  groins  with  fo  charming  a  f 
That  one  half  of  the  parifli  was  fiuna'd  wiU 
noifc. 
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S*?? 


But,  when  Fl^nmel  dcign'd  to  lie  privately  in. 

Ten  months  before  (he  and  her  fpoufe  were  a-kin ; 

She  chofe  with  fuch  p  udcnce  her  paDg»  to  con- 
ceal 

That  her  nurfe,  nay  her  midwife,  fcarce  heard 
her  uncc  fqueal. 

Learn,  huibands,  from  hence,  for  the  peace  of 
youriivc*, 

That  maids  make  not  half  fuch  a  tumult  at  wives. 


A  REASONABLE  AFFLICITON. 

ON  his  death-bed  poor  LubinUes; 
His  ipoufe  is  in  defpair  : 
With  frequent  fobs  and  mutual  cries, 
They  both  exprefs  their  care. 

A  different  caufc,  fays  parfon  Sly, 

The  fame  efFcd.  may  give : 
Poor  i.ubin  fears  that  lie  (hall  die  ; 

His  wife,  that  he  may  live. 

ANOTHER   REASONADl^E    AFFLICTION. 

FROM  her  own  native  France  as  old  Alifon 
part, 
She    rcprcachM    Englilh    Nell  with   neglc<ft   or 

with  malice, 
That  the  flattcrn  had  left,  in  the  hurry  an  i  hafte, 
Htr  lady's  complexion  and  eye  brows  at  Calais. 

ANOTHER. 

HER  eye-brow-b  >x  one  morning  I^ft, 
(^Thc  bed  of  folks  are  oftened  croft) 
Sad  He  en  thus  to  Jenny  f.iid 
(Her  carclcfs  but  afflidcd  maid). 
Put  me  to  bed  then,  wret.hcd  janc  ; 
•Mas !  when  (hall  I  rife  again  ? 
I  can  behold  no  mortal  no  a-  : 
For  what's  an  eye  witJiout  a  brow  ? 

ON    THE  SAME  SUBJECT. 

IN  a  dark  corner  of  the  houfe 
Po  r  Helen  fits,  ar.d  fobs,  and  cries  • 
She  will  not  fee  her  loving  fpoufe, 
Nor  her  more  deai   picquet  allies : 
Unlcfs  (he  find  her  eye-brows/ 
She'll  e'en  weep  out  her  eyes. 

ON     THE      S  AM  E. 

HELEN  was  jud  dipt  into  bed  : 
Her  eye-brows  OB  the  toilet  lay; 
Away  the  kitten  w  th  them  fled. 
As  fee*  belonging  to  her  prey. 

For  this  misfortune  carele  s  Jane, 
Affurc  yourfeU,  wa    loudly  rated  : 

And  madam,  gettin}^  up  again, 
>^'ith  her  own  hand  the  moufe  trap  baited. 

On  little  thing  J,  as  fages  write, 
Depends  our  human   joy  or  forrow  : 

If  wtf  don't  catch  a  moufc  to-night,  . 
AUs  1  no  eye-browkfor  to-morrow. 


PHYLLIS'S     AGE. 

HOW  old  may  Phyllis  be,  you  aik, 
Whofe  beauty  thus  all  hearts  cng;tge»? 
To  anfwer  is  no  eafy  talk  : 

For  (he  h^s  really  two  sgci.  * 

Vol.  iV. 


Stiff  in  brocade,   arid  pinchM  in  ftayi^ 

Her  patches,  paint  and  jewels  on ; 
All  day  let  Envy  view  her  face. 

And  Phyllis  is  but  twenty-one. 

• 
P.; int,  patches,  jewels  laid  afide. 

At  nighe  Aftronoraers  agree^ 
Ihe  evening  has  the  day  bely'd; 

And  Phyllis  is  fume  forty-three* 


FORMA     BON  UM    FRAGILE* 

WHAT  a  frail  thing  is  beauty  !  fays  Baron  !•- 
Cras, 
Perceivifig  his  miftrefs  had  one  eye  of  glaft : 

And  fcarceiy  had  he  fpoka  it, 
\^ben  (he  n:Qre   confusM,  as   more   angry  &• 

grew, 
By  a  negligent  rage  provM  the  maxim  too  true| 
She  dr^pt  the  eye,  and  broke  it. 


AN  EPIGRAM. 

WaiTTXN    TO    THE    DUKC    DE    NOAXLLtf. 

VAIN  the  concern  which  you  exprefs. 
That  uncall'd  Alard  wiUpoIfcfs 
Your  houfc  and  coach,  both  day  and  nighty 
An  1  that  Mackcth  was  hunted  left 
By  Bauquo*s  redlefs  fpright. 

With  fifteen  tI>oufand  pounds  a  year. 
Do  you  copmlain.  you  cannot  bear 

An  ill.  you  mty  f  foon  retrieve  f 
Good  Alard,  faith,  is  modeftcr 

By  mu«.h  than  you  believe 

Lend  Mm  but  fifty  Louis-d'or  ; 
And  you  (hall  never  feehim  more  : 

Take  the  advice  ;  pvhat.im  eji. 
Why  do  the  Gods  indul;i.e  our  f.oret 

But  to  fecure  our  reit  \ 


£    P     I     I.    O     G    U     ]2 

TO  SMfTH'S  PUXDRAAND   UIPPOLVlUfy 
SPOKEN  BY  Mas.  OLDPIKLD,  WHO  ACTED  t-iViX^ht, 

LADIES,  to-iiightyour  pity  I  implore 
For  one,  who  never  troubled  you  before  S 
A  nOxford-mm,  extremely  read  in  <  reek, 
Who  from  Euripides  makes  Phxdra  fpeak; 
And  comes  to    town  to  let  us  Moderns  knovr, 
fiow  woman  lov'd  twothoufand  years  ago. 

If  that  be  all,  faid  I,  e'en  burn  your  play  : 
Egad  !    we  know  all  that  as  Well  as  they  : 
Shew  us  the  youthful, handfome  chaiiotecr. 
Firm  in  his  feat,  and  running  his  career ; 
Our  foals  would  kindle  with   as  generous  flamei^ 
As  e*cr  infpirM  the  ancient  Grecian  dames  : 
Every  Ifmena  would  refign  her  brcait; 
And  every  dear  Hippo'.ytus  be  bleft 

But,  as  it  is,  fix  flouncing  Flanders  miret 
Are  e'en  as  good  as  aay  two  of  theirs : 
And,  if  Hippolyfus  can  hot  contrive 
To  buy  the  gilded  chariot,  John  cao  driva* 

C  6  C 
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Now  of  the  btiftte  yon  have  fecn  to-^ay, 
And  PhsJra'f  mor^ilsin  this  fcbobr  splay, 
Somcthiiijjr  at  Icafi  in  jufticc  (houhl  be  faid; 
Butthi*  Hippolytus  fo  filU  onc*8  head— 
Well !    Phxdra  hvM  as  chafteljr  as  (he  conM  ; 
For  (he  was  Father  Jovc*s  own  flcih  and  blood. 
Htr  aukward  love  indeed  was  oddly  fated; 
She  and  her  Poly  were  tno  near  related  ; 
Ado,  yet  that  fciuplc  had  been  bidafidc, 
If  hi  nt'ft  Thtfeiis  had  bur  fairly  died  : 
But  when  he  came    what  need? d  he   to  knuw^ 
But  that  a  I  matters  flood  in  Jl.itu  qun  f 
There  was  no  harm^  you  fcr,  or,  grant  there  were, 
She  niight  want  conduA  ;   but  he   wznted  care. 
*Twa»  in  a  hufband  little  Icfs  than  rude, 
Upcn  hiK  wife's  retirement  tointru.'c— 
He  fhould  have  fcnt  a  rij/bt  or  t\v»  btfcre, 
That  he  would  ci  mc  exaifi  „t  Turh  an  hour  ; 
Thtn  he  h^d  turn  d  all  tiapcdy  to  jcft  ; 
Found  every  ihirp  contribute  t'»  his  reft  ; 
The  ptcquct  frirnd  difmifs'd.the  coaft  ail  cleir, 
And  fpoufi-  alone  impatient  for  her  dear. 

But.  if  the'e^ay  reflediors come  too  late, 
To  keep  t>c  guilty  Phzdra  from  her  fate  ; 
If  your  more  fcrious  judgment  nuift  condemn 
The  dire  cffedls  of  htr  unhappy  flame  : 
Yet,  ye  chafte  matron*,  and  ye  tender  f.ur, 
I#et  Love  and  innocence  engage  your  care : 
JVfy  fpotlcfs  flames  to  your  protedion  take ; 
And  ipare  poor  PhJtdra  for  Ifmena't  fake. 


A   CRITICAL   MOMF.NT. 

HOW  capricious  were    Nature  and  Art  to 
poor  ^  ell' 
She  WIS  panting  her  cheeks  at  the  time  her  nofe 
fell. 

EPILOGUE, 

TO    MRS.    MANLir's    LUCIUS. 

THH  Female  Author  who  recites, to-day, 
Trufts  to  htr  fcx  the  merit  of  herpLy. 
Like  Father  Bajet  fecurely  (he  fits  down  : 
Fit,  box, and  gallery,  'gad      alFs  our  own. 
In  ancient  Greece,  flie  fays,  when  Sappho  writ. 
By  their  applaufc  the  ciittcsfhew'd  their  wit. 
They  tun'd  their  voices  to  her  1  .yric  ftring ; 
I'hough  they  could  all  do  fomcihmg  mure  than 

fmg. 
But  one  exception  to  this  fad  we  find ; 
That  booby  Fhaon  only  was  unkind. 
An  ill-bred  boat-man,  rough   as   waves  'and 

wind. 

From  Sappho  down  through  all  fucceediiig  ages, 
And  now  on  Trench  or  on  Italian  iUges, 
Rough  fstyrs,  fly  re  i  arks.  ill-natuTd  fpeechcs, 
A>c  always  aim  d  at  Poets  tl-at  wear  breeches. 
Arm'd  with  Lcnginus,  or  with  Rapinr-o  man, 
Drew  a  fliarp  pen  upon  a  naked  woman. 
The  lluftcring  bully  in  our  neighbouring  ftreets 
Scorns  to  attack  the  female  that  l.e  meets  : 
Feat !( fs  the  j  ctticoat  contemns  his  frowns: 
The  hcop  fckures  nkhatcvcr  it  lorrounds. 


The  many-colowr'd  gentry  there  t*»ovc. 
By  turns  ate  rul'dby  tumult  and  liy  love  : 
And,  while  their  fweethcarts  their  attention  fie 
Sufpend  the  din  of  their  damn*d  clattering  iUcks. 
Now,  Sirs 

To  you  our  author  makes  her  foft  requeft. 
Who  fpeakthe  kindeft,  and  who  write  the  beft. 
Your  fympathetic  hearts  (he  hoprn  lo  move, 
From  fender  fricndfliip^  and  ei.dearing  love. 
If  I'etrarch's  Mufe  did  Laura  s  wit  rchearfe  ; 
And  Cowley  flatter 'd  doar  Orinda's  verf«  ; 
She   hopes   from  you — Pox  take  her  hopes  and 

fears ; 
I  plead  her  fex*s  claim  ;  what  matters  hen  ? 
By  our  fu  I  power  of  beauty  we  th.nk  fit 
To  damn  the  Salique  law  i  t  pos'd  on  wit  : 
We'll  try  the  empire  v  h«i  fo  long  have  boafted; 
And,  if  we  aie  net  praik'd,  we'll  not  be  tciftc^ 
Approve  what  one  of  us  prcfents  to-night. 
Or  every  mortal  woman  hero  (hall  write: 
Iturul  pathetic,  narrative,  fublime. 
We'll  write  to  you,  and  make  you  write  in 

rhyme  ; 
Female  remarks  (hall  take  up  all  your  time. 
Your   time,  poor  fouls!    we'll   uke  your  very 

money  ; 
Female  third-days  fliall  come  fo  thick  upon  ye. 
Ax  long  as  we  have  eyes,  or  hands,  or  breath. 
We'll  look,  or  write,  or  talk  y«a  all  to  death. 
Un  efs  you  yield  for  better  and  for  worfe  : 
Then  the  She-Pegafus  (hall  gain  the  coorfe 
And  the  grey  mare  will  prove  the  better  horie. 
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THE  THIEF  AND  THE   CORDELIER, 

A      BALLAD ; 
TO    THE   TUNC   Or 
KINO  JPBN   AND    THE    ABBOT    Or  CANTBKBVtT. 

WHO  has  e'er  been  at   Parb,    mull  necdi 
know  the  Greve, 
The  fatal  retreat  of  th'  unfortunate  brave  ; 
Where  Honour  and  Juftice  moll  oddly  contnbutt 
I'o  eafc  heroes'  pains  by  a  halter  and  gibbet. 
Derry  down,  down,  hey  derrj  do%%n. 

There  Death  breaks  the  fliaeklet  which  Force 

had  put  on. 
And  the   Hangman   completca  what   chc  Judge 

but  begun  ; 
There  the  Squire  of  the  Pad,  and  the  Knight  of 

the  Poll, 
Find  their  pains  no  more  balk  d,  and  their  hopes 

no  more  croft. 

Derry  down,  &c. 

Great  claims  are  there  made,  and  great  feaett 
are  known  : 
And  the  king,  and  the  law,  and  the  thief,  has 

his  own  : 
But  my  hearers  cry  out,  What  a  dcucj  doft  thos 

ail  I 
Cut  off  thy  refledions,  acd  give  us  thy  tale. 
Derry  down,  &c. 

*Tv(as  there  thca  in  civil   refpe^   to*  haul 
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And  fcr  W2nt    of  falfe  witnefs  to  back  a  bid 

canfc, 
A  Norrnnn,  though  late,  was  oSh'^*d  to  appear  : 
And  who  to  afllll,  but  a  grave  C&rdclier  ? 
Derry  down,  &c. 
The  Squire^  whofe  good   grace   wai  to  open 
the  ficnc, 
Seem'd  not  in  great  hade  tha^t  the  ihow  fhould 

begin  : 
Now  fitted  the  halter,  now  travcr«'d  the  cart ; 
Apd  often  took  leave,  but  wa«  loth  to  depart. 
Derry  down,  &c. 

What  frightens  you  thus,  my  good  fon  ?   fays 
the  l^ieft  : 
You  murder'd,  zr^  forry,  and  have  been  conf^ft. 
O  father  I    my  forrow  will  fcarcc  favc  my  bacon  ; 
^r  *twak  not  thac  I  niurdcr'd,  but  th>t    1^  was 
taken. 
Derry  down,  &c. 

Pou;^h  !  pr*ytfcec  ne*er .  trouble  thy  head  with 
fuch  fancies.: 
Rely  on  the  aid  you  (ball  have  from  Saint  Francis ; 
If  the   money  ^ou  promised    be  brought  to  the 

chpft, 
You  have  only  to  die  :  let  the  church  do  the  reft. 
Derry  down,  &c. 

And  what   will   folks  fay,  if    they    fee  you 
afr-id  ?  • 

It  reflects  upon  mc,  a&  I  knew  not  my  trade  : 
Courage,  frieiid ;   fpir  to-day   is  your  period  of 

forrow  ; 
And  things  will  go  better,  believe  me,  to-morrow 
Derry  down,  &c. 

To-morrow  !   our  Hero  replied  in  a  fright  : 
He  that's  hang*d  before  noon,  ought  to  thiuk  of 

to-night* 
Tell  your  beads,  quoth  the  Prieil,  and  be  fairly 

trufs'd  up, 
?pr  you  furcly  to-night  {ball  in  Paradife  fup.  . 
Derry  down.  &c. 

Alia!    quoth  tbe  Squire,  howeVr  fumptuous 
the  treat, 
Parbleu  >  1  ihali  have  little  itomach  to  eat ; 
idiould  therefore  efbpem  it  great  favour  and  grace. 
Would  you  be  fo  kind  as  to  go  in  my  pi|ce. 
Derry  down,  &c. 

That  I   would,  quoth  the,  Fath^,^ and  thank 
you  to  boot ; 
But  our  sdions,  you  know,  with  our  duty  muft 

fuii. 
T  he  fcaft  I  proposed  to  you,  1  cannot  tafte ; 
For  this  night,  ly  our  ordck",  ismaik'dforaf.fl. 
Derry  dowr,  &c. 

Then,  turning  about  to  the  ?  angman,  he  faid, 
Difpatch  me,  1  pr'ytbee,  this  troublcfome  blade ; 
For  thy  cord  and  my  cord  both  equally  tie, 
And  we  live  by  the  gold  for  which  other  men  die. 
Derry  down,  &c. 


Ah  ?  would  you  have  the  flame  fupf  reft. 
That  kills  the  heart  it  hejts  too  uft. 

Take  half  my  paflion  to  your  bread ; 
The  reft  in  mme  (hall  ever  laft.    * 


AN  EPITAPH. 


TO     C  H  L  O  K. 

WHILST  I  am  fcorch'd  with  hot  defire, 
In  vain  cold  friendfhip  you  return ; 
Your  drops  of  pity  on  my  fire, 
Alas!  bat  make  it  fiercer  bura* 


"  Step  quicnnquc  volet  potens 

"  Aulx  cu  mine  lubrico,  tfcc."  SafiKi. 

IN rHRR'D  beneath  this  mnrble  Hone 
Lie  f  .untcring  Jack  and  idle  Joan. 
While  rollinjr  thrccicorc  years  and  one 
Did  round  this  globe  their  courles  run  ; 
If  human  tilings  went  ill  or  well,  * 

If  changing  empires  rofe  or  fell, 
The  morning  pall,  the  evening;  came, 
And  found  thit«  couple  dill  the  fame. 
They  walk'd,  and  eat,  good  folks  :   what  then? 
Why  then  they  walk'd  and  cut  again  : 
They  foundly  flcpt  the  n!ght  away  ; 
They  did  juft  notlJog  all  the  day  : 
'  And,  having  bury'd  children  four. 
Would  not.  take  pains  to  try  for  more. 
Nor  fiftcr  tkhcjr  had,  nor  brother  ; 
They  fccniM  juft  rally M  for  ta.h  olhcf. 

Their  mora!  and  occongmy 
Moft  pcrfedly  ihcy  madeagrec  : 
Each  virtue  kept  its  proper  bound. 
Nor  trclpafs'd  on  the  pthrr's  ground. 
Nor  fame  nor  ccufure  they  regarded ; 
"l  hey  neither  punifli'd  nor  rewarded. 
He  car'd  not  what  tnc  footman  did  ; 
Her  maids  (he^neithcr  prais'd  nor  chid : 
So  every  Icrvant  took  hiscaurfe;   . 
And,  ha^l  at  firft,  they  all  grew  worfe. 
Slothful  d.fordcr  fill'd  his  iJubl^.  ' 
And  fiuttifh  plenty  deckM  her  table. 
Their  beer  w^^s  flrong  ;  their  wine  w^  port ; 
Their  meal  was  lar^c  ;  their  grace  was  ihort* 
They  gayc  the  poor  the  remnant  meat, 
Juft  whe/i  it  grew  not  fit  to  eat. 

They  paid  the  church  ?nd  pariOi  ratC| 
And  took,  but  rezd  not    the  receipt; 
For  which  they  cUi{n  their  Sunday's  due» 
Of  fiumbering  in.  an  uppet  pcw« 

No  man's  di>ftds  fought  they  to  know  $ 
So  never  made  themfelvrs  a  foe. 
No  man's  good  deeds  did  they  commend^ 
So  never  rai^'d  thtmlelves  a  friend. 
Nor  chcr'ihM  they  relations jwor ; 
That  might  dccreafc  their  prerent  ftor^^ 
Nor  barn  nor  houfc  ciid  they  repair ; 
That  might  oblige  their  future  ncir. 

They  neither  addc*d  nor  confounded ; 
They  netijcr  wanted  nor  abounded. 
Each  Chriftmas  they  acccmpts  did  clear. 
And  wound  their  bottom  round  t^e  year. 
Nor  tear  nor  fmile  did  they  employ 
At  news  of  public  grief  or  joy. 
When  bells  were  rung,  and  bonfires  made 
If  aiK*d,  they  nc*er  deny;^  t^.ir  aid  : 
Their  jug  was  to  the  ringers  carried, 
Whtfever  either  died  or  married. 
Their  biJlct  at  the  fire  was  found. 
Whoever  was  deposed  or  crown 'd* 
C  c  c;^ 
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Norgood,  nor  ha*?,  nor  fools,  nor  wife ; 
,  They  would  not  learn,  nor  could  advife : 
li'ithout  love,  hatred,  joy,  or  fear, 
They  led — a  kind  of — as  it  were  : 
Nor  wi(h*d,  nor  car*d,  nor  laugh'd,  nor  cried  : 
And  lo  they  Uv*d,  ami  fo  they  died. 

WRITTEN  IN  MONTAIGNE'S  ESSAYS. 

GIVEN    TO    TBI    DUKE    OF    SUREWSBURT    IN 
rRANCK,    AFTER    THE    PEACE,    I7I3 

•p^ICTAlE,  O  mighty  judge,  what  thou  haft 
I  J  feen 

Of  citiesyind  of  courts,  of  books  and  men  ; 
And  deign  to  let  thy  fervaoc  hold  the  pen. 

Through  ages  thus  I  may  prefume  to  live. 
And  from  the  tranfcript  of  thy  profe  recciTe 
What  my  own  ihcrt-liv'd  verlc  can  never  give. 

Thus  (hall  fair  Britain  with  a  trraciouslmile) 
Accept  the  work;  and  the  inOruded  ifle, 
por  more  than  treaties  made,  fliaU  blefs  my  toil. 

Nor  longer  hence  the  Gallic  ftyle  preferr*d, 
%Vifdom  in  Englifh  idiom  (hall  be  heard, 
WhikT-alhot  tells  he  wprld,  where  Montaigne 
crrU 


AN      E  P  I  S  r  L  1. 

*  DESimiNG     THE    <^UEEN*S     PICTURE  : 

Written  at  Paris,  1 7 14;  but   left  uniinifhed,  by 
the  fudden  news  of  her  Majeft^'s  death. 

THE  train  of  equipage  and.  pomp  of  ftafe. 
The  (hining  fide-board,  and  the  burnifh'd 
plate» 
I    l.ct  other  miiiiit«:rs,  great  Anne,  require ; 
And  partial  fall  thy  gift  to  their  dtfirc. 
To  the  fair  portrait  of  my  Sovereign  Oame» 
To  that  alone,  eternal  be  my  ciaim- 

My  bright  detcnucr,  and  my  dread  delight. 
If  ever  I  found  favour  in  thy  fight ; 
If  all  the  pains  that  for  thy  Britain's  fake 
^1y  pall  has  cook,  or  future  life  may  take,- 
£e  grateful  to  my  queen;   permit  ••  y  prayer. 
And  with  this  gift  reward  my  total  care. 

W^il  thy  indulgent  hand,  fair  Sa  nt,  allow 
The  boon  ?  and  v.  ill  thy  car  accept  thevbw  ? 
That,  in  d^fpite  of  age,  of  impious  flame« 
And  eating  Time,  thy  piAure,  |ik«  th^  lame, 
Xntire  may  laft ;   that,  as  their  Cyes  lurvey 
The  femblant  (hade,  men  yet  unborn  may  fiiy. 
Til  us  ^reat,  thus   gracious,    look'd    firitannia'a 

Queen : 
J-'er  brow  ihusfmooth,  her  look  was 'thus  ferene  ; 
When  to  a  low,  hut  to  a  loyal  hand 
The  might)'  Enrprcis  gave  her  high  command, 
Thut  he  to  hofiile  ca  •  ps  and  kings  fiiould  hafte 
Tofpeak  her  vengeance,  as  their  danger,  paii  ; 
*i  o  fay.  (he  wilU  dtteftcd  wars  to  ceale  ;  1 

She  checks  her  conqucft,  for  her  fuhjcdl*  eafe,     > 
Andoids  (he  world  atten' !  tr  terms  of  peace.) 

1  hee,  gracious  Anne,  tltce  prcfent  1  adore, 
Thee,  Qtccn  of  Ptace — If  lime  and  Fate  have 

jiowtr 
J^i;;her  toraiie  the  glories  of  thy  rrign, 
Ju  woifU  fubiuner,  and  a  noUerilraui. 


May  future  bards  the  mighty  theme  rchcarfc : 
Here,  ^  tator  Jove,  and  Phochus  king  of  vcrfe. 
The  votive  tablet  1  fulppnd  ♦  •  •  » 


TO  THE  RI6HT    BOKOURABLC 

THE  COUNiESS  DOW  AG   R  OF  D.VON- 
'  SHl&E; 

on    A     PIECE    OF     W1ESSCN>, 

Whereon  were    all  her  grandions  painted. 

WIESSEN  and  Nature  held  a    long  comtH, 
If  She  created,  or  He  painted  befi  ; 
With    pleafing  thought   the    wondrous  coinbit 

grew. 
She  ftill  form'd  fairer  ;  He    fti:i  liker  drew. 
In  thcle  fcven  brethren  they  contendc<l  laft. 

With  art  increased,  their  utmoft  (kill  they  tried. 
And,  both  well  picas  d  they  had  them felvcs  fur* 
pafb'd. 
The  Goddefs  triumph *d,  and  the  painter  df'd. 
That  both  their  (^ill  to  this  vaft  hei);ht  did  raijie. 
Be  ours  the  wonder,  and  be  yours  the  praife  :  ' 
For  here,  as  in  fome  glafs,  is  well  delcry'd 
Only  yourfelf  thus  often  multiply 'd. 
When  Heaven  had   You   and  gracious  Anna^ 

made. 
What  more  eialted  beauty  could  it  add  ? 
Haviiig  no  nobler  i.-^age?  in  (lore. 
It  but  kept  up  to  thefe,  nor  could  do  more 
\  han  copy  well  what  it  had  frara'd  be  ore. 
fin  dear  Bur^hlcy*s  generous  face  we  fee 
Obliging  truth  and  handfome  honef^y. 
With  all  that  world   of  charms,  which  foon  will 

move 
Reverence  in  men,  and  in  the  fair-oneit  love  ; 
His  very  grace  his  fair  dclctnc  aifures. 
He  hat  his  mother's  beauty,  (he  has  yours. 
If  every  Cecil's  face  had  every  charm, 
Ihat  thougi.t  can  fancy,  or  that  Heaven   c« 
form  ; 
.  Their  beauties  all  become  yoor  beauty's  doe. 
They  are  all  fair,  becaufe  they*erc  all  like  yoa. 
If  every  Ca'ndiHi  great  and  charming  look  ; 
From  you  that  air,  from  you  the  charms  tbey 

took. 
In  their  each  lirr.b  your  image  is  expreft. 
But  on  their  brow  firm  courage  (lands  confcft; 
Therr,  their  great  father, by  a  ftrong  iacreafie, 
Adds  fircngth     to  beauty,    and   compli-tes  the 

piece : 
Thus  ft  11  your  beauty,  in  your  fons.  we  view, 
Wiefen  feven  times  one  great  perfedion  drev 
Whoever  fat,  the  pidure  ftill  is  yon. 

So  when  the   parent-fun,  with  genial  beaoui 
Hat  animated  many  goodly  gems 
He  fees  himfeli  improved,  wliilc  every  fteoe. 
With  a  refembling  light,reflcAsa  fun 

So  when  great  Uhea  many  births  had  given, 
Such  as  might  govern  efrth,  and  people  beaTiBi 
;  er  glory  );rcwdufus*d,^nd,  fuller  known. 
She  faw  the  Deity  in  every  fon  : 
And  to  f^ hat  Go  i  fo  er  men  altars  rais'd, 
Hononrmg  the  offspr.ng,tbey  the  mother  prait'c 
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Tn  fliort-Ijv*d  c^iarni?  1st  oUier^  place  their  joy-^ 
\Vhlch  ficknefs  blafts,  and  certain  age  d<;ftroy« : 
Your  ftron^'c^  beauty  Time  can  ne'er  deface, 
''J'is  ftill  rcncw'd,  and  fcamp*d  in  all  your  race. 

Ah  '  Wieffen,  h;:d  tliy  art  been  fo  rcfin'd, 
A«  with  their  beauty  to  have  drawn  their  mind. 
Through  circling  years  thy  Ubours  would fur-^ 
vivc,  L 

And  liying  rules  to  faireft  virtue  give,  I 

To  men  unborn  and  a^e?  yet  to  live  :  J 

'Twould  ftill  be  wcii(lerful»aiHli'ti  1  be  new, 
Againft  what  time,  or  fpitc,  or  fate,  cuuld  do  ; 
lill  thine  confusM  with  Nature's  pieces  lie, 
And  CavendiihUnzmeaoj  Cccirs  honour  die. 


A      FABLE, 

mOM    PHJ^DRUI. 

To  tie  Author  of  tbt  MtJIty,  1 7 10. 

THE  Fox  an  ador's  vizard  found. 
And  pecr'd,  and  felt,  and  turn'd  it  round  ; 
Then  threw  it  in  contempt  away. 
And  thus  old  Phxdrus  heard  him  fay  : 
**  What  noble  part  canft  thou  fuftain, 
^^  Thou  fpecious  head  without  a  braio  V 


TO    TBC 


RI^HT  HON.  MR.  HARt^EY- 

HORACE,   I    EP.    IX.   MAITAIKD. 

**  Septimius,  Claudi,  nimirum.  intelligit  unus, 
««  Quanti  mc  facias,  &c." 

DEAR   Dick,*    howc'er  it  comes  into    his 
head, 
Believes  as  firmly  as  he  does  his  creed. 
That  you  and  I,  Sir,  are  extremely  great : 
•f  hough  I  p!ain  Mat,  you   Miniftcr  of  State  : 
One  word  from  mc,  without  all  doubt,  he  fays, 
Would  fix  his  fortune  in  fome  little  place. 
Thus  better  than  myfcil,  it  fcems,  he  knows. 
How  far  my  intercft  with  my  patron  jtroes  j 
And,  mfwcringallobjcdions  I  can  make, 
j^till  plunges  deeper  in  his  dear  midake. 

:Prom  this  wild  fancy,  Sir.  there  may  proceed 
One  wilder  yet,  whi^h  I  forefec  and  dread  ; 
That  1,  in  fad,  a  real  intercft  have. 
Which  to  my  own  advantag^c  I  would  favc. 
And,  with  the  ulual  courtier's  trick,  intend 
To  fcrve  myfclf,  forgetful  of  my  friend. 

'  To  (hi;n  this  cenlurc,  I  all  flianie  lay  by. 
And  make  my  reafon  with  his  will  comply ; 


Hoping,  for  my.  excufe.  'twill  he  confcft^ 
'J  hat  of  two  evils  I  have  cholc  the  leaft. 
So,  Sir,  with  this  epittoiary  fcfoll, 
Rtccive  the  parfncr  of  my  inmott  foul ; 
Him  you  will  find  in  letters  and  m  laws 
Not  uucxpert,  firm  to  his  country's  caufe. 
Warm  in  the  glorious  intercft  you  purfue, 
And,  in  gue  word,  a  good  man  and  a  true. 


TO  MR.  HARLEY, 

WOUNDED    BX    «OISCARD,    I7II. 

**  Ab  ipfp. 
Ducit  opes  animum^ae  Cerro.*'  Hor. 

Tn  one  great  ww,  faperior  to.auag^, 
''•     The  full  extremes  of  Nature's  force  we  find  : 
How  heavenly  Virtue  can  exalt,  or  Rage 
Infernal  how  degrade,  the  human  mind, 

II. 

While  the  fierce  monk  docs  at  his  trial  (land. 

He  chews  rcvenj^c,  abjuring  his  offence: 
Guile  in  his  tongue,  and  murder  in  iiis  hand. 

He  ftabs  his  judge,  to  prove  his  innocence. 

III. 
The  guilty  ftroke  and  torture  of  the  ftee! 

Intix'd,  our  dauntlefs  Briton  fcarce  perceives : 
The   wounds  his  country   from  his  death  muft 
fe;l. 

The  Patriot  views  ;  for  thofc  alone  he  erievcs. 

IV. 
The  barbarous  rage  that  durft  attempt  thy  life, 

H.»rley,  great  counfellor,  exu nds thy  fame.- 
And  the  iharp  point  of  cruel  Guifcard't  knife, 

In  brafsahd  iparble  carves  thy 'deathlcliname. 

V. 

Faithful  affcrtor  of  thy  country's  caufo, 

Britain  with    tears  Ihall  baihc    thy  glorious 
wound  : 

She  for  thy  fafcty  fhall  enlarge  her  laws. 
And  in  her  Uatutes  fhall  thy  worth  be  found. 

VI. 

Yet  'midft  herfighslhe  triumphs,  on  thehaixd 

Re ileCting,  that  dififus'd  the  public  woe  ;  ^ 

A  (Irangcr  to  her  altars,  and  her  land  : 

No  fun  oi  hers  could  meditate  t!)is  blow. 

VII.. 
iMeantime  thy  pain  is  gracious  Anna's  care : 

Our  Q«t  CI),  our  Saint,  with  facrificing  breath 
>Joftcu»  thy  anguifh  :  in  htr  powerful  prayer 

She  pleads  thy  lervice,  and  forbids  thy  death. 

VIII. 

Great  as  thou  art,  thou  can II  demand  no  more, 
O  breaft    bcwail'd    by     earth,    prcferv'd    by 
'        Heaven  f 

No  higher  cm  al'piring  Virtue  foar  : 
Enough  to  thee  of  grief  and  fame  is  givem 
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IPKIORS   FOEMS. 


AN  EXTEMPOItB  INVITATION 

TO  THE  EARL  OP  OXFORD, 

L9ri  High  Trfofurtr^  X7X»-. 

« 

OUR  weekly  fncnds  tQ-txiorrow  meet 
At  Matthew's  palace,  in  Dukc^Areet, 
To  try  for  once  if  they  can  dine 
On  bacon-ham  and  mutton-chine. 
if,  wearyM  with  the  great  affairs 
Which  Britain  tr-vHs  to  Harley'a  cares. 
Thou,  humble  (latcfman,  may'ft  defcend 
Thy  min4  one  moment  to  unbend, 
To  iee  thy  fcrvant  from  his  foul 
Crown  with  thy  health  the  fprightly  bowl ; 
jlLmongthc  gucfis  which  e'tr^y  houfc 
ReceiT  d,  it  never  can  produce 
Of  honour  a  more  glorious  prooi-— 
"pMUgh  Dorfct  us'd  to  bleis  tht  roof. 


ERLE  ROBERT'S  MlQE. 

n<WAY  mice,  full  biythe  and  amicable^^ 
Baten  befide  Erie  Robert's  table.         "* 
^iet  there  ne  trap  their  necks  to  catch, 
Ne  old  black  cat  their  ftepsto  watch. 
Their  fill  they  eat  of  fowl  and  fifh  ; 
Feaft  lyche  as  heart  of  moufe  mote  wiih. 

As  gnefts  fat  jovial  at  the  board. 
Forth  leap'd  our  mice  :  eftfoons  the  lord  , 
Of^Boling,  whilorae  John  the  Saint, 
IVho  maketh  oft'  propos  full  qurint, 
Laugh 'd  jocund,  and  aloud  he  ciiedi 
To  Matthew  feated  on  t'oth*  fide  ; 
To  thee,  lean  Bard,  it  doth  partain 
To  underftand  thefe  creatures  tweioe. 
Oome  frame  ns  now  fome  clean  4<vice» 
Or  playfant  rl\yme  on  yonder  mice  : 
They  (eem,  Gcd  ihield  me  !  Mat  and  Charlet. 
Bad  at. Sir  Topas,  or^  Squire  Quarles, 
(Matthew  did  for  the  nooce  reply) 
At  emblem,  or  device  am  I : 
But,  could  I  chaunt,  or  rhyme,  pardie. 
Clear  as  Dan  Chaucer,  or  as  thee, 
Ke  verfe  from  me  (fo  God  me  (hrive) 
On  movCet  <>f  other  bead  alive* 
Certes  I  have  this  mauy  days 
Seat  myne  poetic  herd  to  grase* 
Ne  amied  knight  ydrad  in  war 
'With  lion  fierce  will  I  compare  ; 
Ne  judge  unjutl,  with  furred  fox. 
Harming  in  fecret  gnife  the  flocks  ^ 
Ne  priefb  unworth  of  goddefs  coat. 
To  fwine  ydrunk,  or  filthy  fioat : 
Elk  fimile  farewell  for  aye, 
From  elephant,  I  trowe,  to  flea. 

Reply'd  the  friendlike  peer,  I  weeae 
Mtttkcw  is  angled  on  the  fplcea 


Ne  fo,  qnoth  Mkf ,  ae  fiiaW  be  e'er. 
With  wit  that  falieth  all  fo  fair: 
EftioO'f,  well  wect  ye,  mine  intent 
Boweth  to  your  commanndement. 
If  by  thrfc  creatures  ye  have  feen, 
IHMirtrayed  Charles  and  Matthew  been  ; 
Behoveth  neet  to  wreck  my  brain. 
The  reft. in  order  to  explain. 

That.cup-board.  where  the  mice  difpoft, 
I  liken  to  St.  StepSen's  CJourt  :• 
■Thereia  is fpace  enough,  I  trow, 
For  elke  comrade  to  come  and  ^n  : 
And  therein  eke  may  both  be  fed 
With  ihiver  of  the  wheaten  bread. 
And  when^  at  thefe  mine  eyne  furvey. 
They  ceafe  to  fltip,  and  iqueak,  and  play  ; 
Return  they  may  to  different  cells, 
Amliiing  one,  whilft  tVther  tellt, 
K-  Dear  Robert,  qiioth  the  Saint,  whofe  aiind. 
In  bounteous  deed  no  mean  can  bind  ; 
Now,  as  I  hope  to  grow  devout, 
I  deem  this  matter  well  made  out. 
Laugh  I,  wbilft  thus  I  I'eriout  pray  }  . 
Let  that  be  wrdU(;ht  which  Mait  doth  fay : 
Ypa,  quoth  the  Krli,  but  not  to-day- 

IN  THE  SAME  STYLE. 


\ 


FULL  oft'  doth  Mat  with  Topai  |  dine, 
Eateth  bak*d  meats  drinketh  Greek  wine  i 
£iut  Topaz  hit  own  werke  rehearfeth. 
And  Mat  mote  praife  wha;  Topaz  verfeth* 
Now,  fure  as  prieft  did  e'er  (brive  finner. 
Full  hardly  earneth.Mat  hit  dinner. 


F 


IN  THE  SAME  STYLE. 

AIR    Su^    did   her   wif-hede   well 
teine, 

Algatesaffaulted  fore  by  letchours  twetne  : 
Now,  and  I  read  aright  that  auncient  fonfr, 
Olde  were  the  paramours,  the  dame^  full  yong* 
Had    thilke    f^me  ule  in  other  guile  beca 
^tolde  ; 
Had  ther  been  young    (pardie)    and  flie  been 

olde; 
That,  by  St.  Kit,  had  wrought  much  forer  trial  ^ 
Full  aunreillous,.  I  vote,  inrere  filk  denyal. 


A  rLQWZR  PAINTED  BT  81MOM  VARILST. 

WHEN  fam*d    Varelft   this    little  wonder, 
drew, 
Flora  vouchfaTd  the  growing  work  to  view ; 
Finding  the  painter's  fcience  at  a  lland. 
The  goddeft  fnatch*d  the  pencil  from  his  hasd; 
^Vnd,  finiflitng  the  piece,  ihe  finiling  faid. 
Behold  one  work  of  nine,  that  ne'er  fliall  Cade. 


•    Th  Fx€heq:ter, 
\  Tbt    perfm    biff  /Mtirizcd 


Sir  Xidwii, 
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HE    I.ADY  ELIZABETH  HARLEY. 

IVAROS    MARCHIONESS  OT  CARMARTIIIN. 

On  a  column  tj  her  draivimg, 

iEN  future  a^i  fliall  with  wonder  view 
Thcfc    jz^lorious    li.ci,    which   Harley's 
daiiphtcr  drew, 

lall  cunfcls,  that  Britain  couldsiot  raifc 
r  column  to  the  Father's  praife. 
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)TOGENES  AND  APELLES, 

^EN  poets  wrote,  and  painters  dtew, 
As  Nature  pointed  out  the  view  ; 
thick  forms  were  known  in  Greece 
1  the  well-proportion M  piece  ; 
our  vcrfc  ere  monkifh  rhymes 
igled  their  fantallic  chimes : 
the  flowery  lands  of  Rhodes 
tnijjjhts  had  fix'd  their  dull  abodes, 
ew  not  much  to  paint  or  write, 
•'d  to  pray,  nor  dar'd  to  fight  t 
:nes,  hil^orims  note, 
itrc,  a  burgefs,  Lot  and  lot  5 
s  old  Pliny's  writings  ihow, 
did  fhe  fame  at. Co. 
thcfe  points  of  time  and  place, 
I  we  in  the  prefcnt  cafe. 
d  by  Proloi);;encs*8fan,e, 

0  to  Rhodes  Apellcs  came, 
.  rival  and  a  friend, 

i  to  ccnfure,  nr  commend  ; 
abfolve,  and  there  objedl, 
vith  candour  might  direct. 
,  he  lanJk,  he  comes,  he  rings  ; 
'ants  follow  with  the  things  : 
\  the  gov?nunte  of  th*  houfe  ; 

1  in  Greece  were  much  ia  ufc  : 
I  or  handfome,  yea  or  no, 

IS  not  me  or  thee  to  know. 

Squire  Protogenes  live  here  t 

',  fays  (he,  with  gracious  air, 

irt'fey  low,  but  juft  call  d  out 

(peculiarly  t'ftvout, 

me  on  purpofe,  Sir,  to  borrow 

lusfor  the  fcaft  to-morrow, 

c  the  church  ;  'tis  Venus*  day : 

Sir,  you  intend  10  (lay, 

ur  Venus  :  'tis  the  piece 

I  renown'd  throughout  ail  Greece  : 

i'  original,  they  fay  : 

vc  no  great  (kill  that  way, 

,  at  {ix  ('tis  now  paft  three) 

luli  make  my  matter's  tea  ; 

►h-,  if  you  pleafe  to  come, 

id  my  matter.  Sir,  at  home. 

ays  a  critic  big  with  laughter, 

id  fome  twenty  ages  after ; 

before  they  wnte,  fhould  read, 
'  true  ;  but  we'll  proceed. 
Sir,  at  prefcnt  would  you  pleafe 

yo«r  Mame—Fair  maiden,  yes. 
e  that  board.     No  foooer  fpoke 

With  one  judicious  ftrokei 
Iain  ground  ApcUes  drew 
rei^uiarly  true; 


And  will  yoo  pleafe.  fwcet-hcart,  Tild  he. 
1  o  fliew  your  maftcr  this  from  me  ? 
By  it  he  prefently  will  know 
How  painters  write  their  name  at  Co. 

He  gave  tbe  panncl  to  the  maid. 
Smiling  and  cowt'fying.  Sir,  fhe  faid. 
I  Ihall  not  fail  to  tell  my  mafter : 
Apd,  Sir,  for  fear  of  all  difafter, 
I'll  keep  it  my  ownfelf :  fafe  bind. 
Says  the  old  proverb,  and  fafe  find. 

So,  Sir,  as  fure  as  key  or  lock 

Your  fervant.  Sir— at  fix  o'clock 

Again  at  fix  Apelles  came, 
Found  the  fame  pratinjf  civil  dame* 
Sir,  that  my  matter  has  been  here. 
Will  by  the  board  itfetf  appear. 
If  from  the  perfed  line  be  found 
He  has  prefum'd  to  fwcll  the  round. 
Or  colours  on  the  draught  to  lay, 
Tisthus  (he  order 'd  me  to  fay  \ 
Thus  write  the  painters  of  this  iile  :   . 
Let  thofe  of  Co  remark  the  ftyle. 

She  faid ;  and  to  his  hand  rrftor*d 
The  rival  pledge,  the  miffive  board. 
Upop  the  happy  line  were  laid 
Such  obvious  light,  and  cafy  (hade. 
That  Paris'  apple  ftood  confeft, 
Or  Lcda's  egg,  or  Chloc'sbreaft. 
Apellcs  Yiew*d  the  finifliM  piece  : 
And  live,  faid  he,  the  aru  of  Grecc«  I 
Howe'er  Protogenes  and  I 
May  in  our  rival  talenu  vie ; 
Howe'cr  our  works  may  have  exprcfi*d 
Who  trueft  drew,  or  coloured  bett. 
When  he  beheld  my  flowing  line. 
He  fonnd  at  leaft  I  could  defign  : 
Ani  from  his  artful  round,  I  grant 
That  be  with  perfed  fitill  can  paint. 

The  duUeft  genius  cannot  fail 
To  find  the  mormi  of  my  tale ; 
That  the  difiinguilh'd  part  of  men. 
With  compafs,  pencil,  fword,  or  pea. 
Should  in  life's  vifit  leave  their  name, 
Incharadert  which  may  proclaim 
That  they  with  ardour  ttrove  to  raifc 
At  once  their  aru,  and  country's  praife  ; 
And  in  their  working  took  great  care, 
Ihat  mil  was  full,  and  round,  and  fair. 


DEMOCRITUS  and  HERACLITUJ. 

DEMOCRITUS,  dear  droU,  revific  earth. 
And  with  our  follies  glut  thy  heishtcn'd 
'         mirth :  * 

Sad  Hcracbtut,  feriout  wretch,  return, 
In  louder  grief  our  greater  crimes^o  mourn. 
Between  yon  both  1  uncoocern'd  ftaod  by : 
Hurt,  can  I  laugh  ?  and  honeft,  need  I  erf  t 

ON  MY  BIRTH-DAY,  JULY  %u 

I   MY  dear,  was  bom  to-day, 
So  all  my  jolly  conirades  fay ; 
They  bring  me  mufic,  wreatha,  and  jHixtka 
And  aik  to  cclcbraCt  mj  hirch  i 
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tRibfe's  potrtii. 


JLittle,  'i!ai !  my  comrades  Icnow 
That  I  was  born  to  pain  and  wee: 
Better  1  had  ne'er  been  bora  : 
I  wi(h  to  die  ev  n  whilft  I  fay, 
1,  roy  dear,  was  born  to-day. 

II. 
I,  my  dear,  was  bom  to-dtv  ; 
Shall  I  faiute  the  rifing  lay  ? 
Well-fpring  of  all  my  joy  and  woe^ 
Clotilda,*  thou  alone  doft  know  : 
Shall  the  wreath  furround  my  hair  ? 
Or  (hall  the  mufic  plcafc  my  car  ? 
Shall  I  my  comrades  mirUi  receire, 
And  blcfs  my  Wth,  and  wifh  to  live  ? 
Tren  let  me  fee  great  Venus  chafe 
Imperious  anger  from  thy  face  ; 
Then  lef  me  hear  thee  fmiling  fay. 
Thou,  my  dear,  wert  born  to-day. 


EPITAPH, 

EXTEMPORE. 

NOBLER  and  heralds,  by  your  leave. 
Here  lies  what  once  was  Matthew  Prior, 
The  ion  of  Adam  and  of  Eve  ; 

Can  Bourbon  or  Nailau  daini  higher  t 

rOR  MY  OWN  TOhlBSTONe. 

TO  me  twas  given  to  die  :  to  thee  *tis  given 
To  live  :  alas  '.  one  nioment  fcts  u«  even, 
l^ark !  how  impartial  is  the  will  of  Heaven ! 

rOk  MT  OWN  MONUMENT. 
I. 

AS  doAorsgivephyficby  wayof  prevention, 
Mat,  alive  and  in  heailth,  of  his  tombftone 
took  care , 
For  delays  arc  unfafc,  and  his  pious  intention 
May  haply  be  never  fulfiU'd  by  his  heir. 

II. 
Then  take  Mat's  word  for  it,  the  fcalptor  is  paid ; 
That  the  figure  is  fine,  pray  believe  youf  own 
eye  ; 
Yet  credit  but  lightly  i^hat  more  may  be  faid, 
For  we  flatter  ourfelves,  and  teach  marble  to  lie. 

III. 
Yet  counting  as  far  as  to  fifty  his  years. 

His  virtues  and  vices  were  as  other  men's  are ; 
High  hopes  he  conceiv'd,  aad  he  Ixnothei'd  great 
fears, 
Ia  a  life  party-colour 'd.  half  pleafure,   half 

care. 

IV. 

Kor  to  bufitiefs  a  drudge,  nor  to  fadl ion  a  flave. 
He  (bove  to  make  intercft  and  freedom  agree ; 

In  public  employments  iuduftrious  and  grave, 
Ajtd  alone  with  his  friends,  lord,  how  merry 
was  he! 

V. 

Now  in  equipage  flately,  now  humbly  on  foot. 
Both  fortunes  he  try'd,  but  to  neither  would 
ttua;  ^ 

^^n.  Am*  Durham* 


And  whirl'd  in  the  round,  as  the  wheel  tnnTd 
about. 
He  found  riches  had  wings,  and  knew  man  was 
but  dull. 

VL 

Thisverfe  little  polifli'd,  though  mighty  liacere, 
Sets  neither  bis  titles  nor  merit  to  vicwg 

It  fays  that  his  relics  collcAcd  lie  here, 

Aud  no   mortal  yet  knows  two  ii  thia  may  be 
true. 

VII. 

Fierce  robbcr«  there  are  that  infefl  the  highway, 
So  Mat    may   be   kiird,  an4  his  bones  never 
found  ; 
Falfc  witnef«;  at  court,  and  fierce  tempefts  at  fei, 
So    Mat  may  yet  chance  to  Lc  hang' J,  «>  be 
drown  *d. 

VIII. 

If  his  b^nes  lie  in  earth,  roll  iti  fea,  fly  in  air, 
To  fate  we  muft  yield,  and  the  tiling  is  the  fame, 

And  if  pafling  thou  giv'ft  him  a  fniile,  or  a  tear, 
He  cares  not — yet  pr'ythec  be  kind  to  his  fiiae. 


GUALTERUS  DANISTONUS  AD  AMICOS. 

DUM  ftudeo  funj^i  fallentis  munerc  vitx, 
Afifedoquc  viam  fcdibus  Ely  His, 
ArAoa  florensfophia,  .Samifquefupcrbus 

Dilcipulis,  animas  morte  carerc  ca-.o. 
Has  ego  ccrporibus  profugas  ad  fidera  niitto  ; 

Sidcraquc  ingreflis  otia  blanda  dico  ; 
Qualia  cunveniunt  Divis,  queis  fata  volebanc 

Vital  faciics  mollitcr  ire  vias  : 
Vinaque  CGclicoli^  media  inter  ^.ludia  libo  ; 

£t  mc  quid  majus  fufpicor  efle  viro. 
Sed  fuerint  nuUi  forfan,  quos  fpondeo^  cocli  ; 

NullaquefintDitisiiumina,  nulla   jovis  : 
Fabnla  fit  trrris  agitur  quae  vita  reli^is  ; 

Quique  fupcrftcs,  Homo  ;  qui  nihii,  cfto  t>CIS* 
Attamen  eflc  hilarcs,  &  inanes  mittere  cuias 

Proderit,  ac  vitat  comnioditate  frui, 
Et  fcfios  Of  itafle  dies,  acvique  fugacis 

Tempora  pcrpetuis  detiouifle  jocia. 
His  mc  parentem  prxccptis  occupet  Orcut, 

Et  Mors  ;  feu  Divum,  feu  nihil,  eflc  velit  : 
Nam  fo^hia  ars  ilia  eft,  q  x  fallcrc  fuaviter  horu 

Admonct,  atque  Orci  uon  timuifle  minas. 

IMITATED. 

STUDIOUS  the  bufy  moments  to  deceive. 
That  fleet  between  the  cradle  and  the  grave, 
I  credit  whatthe  Grcci.n  diAatcsfay, 
And  Samian  founds  o'er  Scotia's  hills  convey. 
When  mortal  man  refigns  his  ti  anficnc  breath. 
The  body  only  1  give  o'tr  to  death  ; 
The  paits  diflblv'd  and  broken  frame  1  mourn » 
What  came  from  earth  1  fee  to  earth  return. 
The  immaterial  p^rt,  th'  xthereal  foul, 
Nor  can  change  vanquiih,  nor  cati  death  cootroL 
Glad  I  releafc  it  from  its  partner's  earcs. 
And  hid  good  an;>:eis  waft  it  to  the  flars. 
'I  hen  in  the  flowing  bowl  I  drown  thofe  fighs. 
Which,  fpite  of  wifdom,  from  our  weakneis  nfc 
'1  he  draught  to  the  dead^s  memory  1  commead. 
And  oifer  to  thee  now.  immortal  friend. 
Piut  if,  oppos'd  to  what  my  thoughts  approve, 
Nor  Pluto  s  rage  there  br^  nor  power  (^  Jon  • 
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On  its  dark  Me  !f  thou  the  pi-ofpeft  take  ; 
Grant  all  forgot  beyond  black  Lethe's  lake ;  ^ 
Jn  total  death  fuppofe  the  mortal  lie. 
No  new  hereafter,  nor  a  future  flcy  : 
Yet  bear  thy  lot  content ;  yet  ceafe  to  grieve » 
Why,  ere  death  comes,  doft  thou  forbear  to  live? 
The  little  time  thou  halt,  'twi;ct  inflant  now 
And  Fate's  approach,  is  all  the  Gods  allow  ; 
And  of  this  little  hail  thou  aught  to  fpare 
To  fad  reHc^ion,  and  corroding  care? 
The  moments  palt^  if  thou  art  wife,  retrieve 
With  pleafant  memory  of  the  blifs  they  gave. 
The  prcfent  hours  in  prefei.t  mirth  employ, 
And  bril)e  tlw  future  with  the  hopes  of  joy  : 
The  future  (few  or  hiore,  however  they  be) 
Were  dcitin'd  crft  ;  nor  can  by  Fate's  decree 
Be  uow  cut  off  betwixt  the  grave  and  thee. 


ree    > 
?.       3 


THE 

FIRST  HYMN  or  CAIXIMACHUS. 

TO    JDPITtR.. 

WHILE  we  to  Jove  feleft  the  holy  viftim. 
Whom  apter  flail  we  fing,   than  Jove 
himfelf, 
The  god  for  ever  great,  for  ever  king, 
Who  flew  the  Earth-born  race,   and  meafures 

right 
The  heaven's  great  habitants?    Didl^can  bear'ft 

thou 
More  joyful,  or  lycz  an,  long  difpute 
And  various  thought  has  trac'd.  On  Ida's  mount> 
Or  Difte,  fludious  of  his  country^*  praife, 
The  Cretan  boalt«  thy  natal  place  :  but  oft' 
He  meets  reproof  deferv'd  :  for  he  prefujnptuous 
Has  built  a  tomb  for  thee,  wlio  never  know'll 
To  d'e,  but  I'v'd  the  faiue  to-day  and  ever. 
Arcadian  therefore  be  thy  birth :  Gi-eat  Rhea, 
Pregnant  to  high  Parrhafa's  cliffs  retir'd,  • 
And  wild  Lyc.cus,  bbck  with  ft  ading  pines  : 
Holy  retreat !  f.ther.cc  no  female  hither, 
Confcious  of  locial  love  and  nature's  riteS| 
Mu*^  dare  approach,  from  the  inferior  reptile 
To  woman,  form  divine.    There  the  bleit  parent 
Ungiii  her  fpacir>us  bofom,  and  difcharg'd 
The  ponderous  birth ;  fhe  fought  a  neighbour* 

ing  fpring 
To  wafli  tl>e  recent  babe  •,  in  vain  :  Arcadia, 
(However  ftrcamy)  now  adull  and  dry, 
Deny'd  the  Goddefs  water ;  where  deep  Mehs 
And  rocky  Gratis  flow,  the  cliariot  fmoak'd, 
Obfcure  with  rifing  dult  :  the  thirfly  traveller 
In  vain  requir'd  the  currer.t,  then  imprLon'd 
In  fubterancous  caverns  :  forerts  grew 
U|>on  tlie' barren  hollows,  high  o'erfladmg 
The  haunts  of  favage  bealls,  where  now  laon 
And  Erimanth  incline  their  friendly  urns. 

Thou  too,  O  Earth,  great   Rbea  faid,  bring 

forth ; 
And  fhort  fhaU  be  thy  pangs.    She  &id;  and 

high 
She  rear'd  her  arm,  and  with  her  fceptre  (truck 
The  yawning  clift":  from  its  difparted  height 
Adown  the  mount  the  guihing  torrent  ran* 
Vol,  IV. 


And  cheer'd  the  valliet :  there  the  heavenly  mo* 

tber 
Bath'd,    mighty  king,    thy  tender  limbs :    (tg 

wnipt  them 
In  purple  bands  :  {he  gave  the  precious  pledge 
To  prudent  Neda,  charging  her  to  guard  thee. 
Careful  and  fecret :  Nech;  of  the  nymphs 
That  tended  the  great  birth,  next  Philyre 
And  Styx,  the  eldeft.  Smilipg,  Ihe  receivM  thee^ 
And,  confcious  of  the  grace,  abfolv'd  her  truft  ; 
Not  unrewarded  -,  fmce  the  river  bore 
The  favourite  vii-gin's  name ;  fair  Neda  rolls 
By  Leprion's  ancient  walls,  a  fruitful  ftream. 
Fait  by  her  flowery  bank  the  fons  of  Areas, 
Favourites  of  Heaven,  with  happy  care  proteft 
Their  fleecy  charge  ;  and  joyous  drink  her  wave. 
Thee,  God,  to  CnoiTus  Neda  brought*,   the 
nymphs 
And  Corybantes  thee,  their  facred  charge, 
Receiv'd :  Adrafle  rock'd  thy  golden  cradle  : 
The  goat,  now  bright  amidlt  her  fellow-ftars^ 
Kind  Amahhea,  reach'd  her  teat  diftent 
With  milk,  thy  early  food  :  the  fedulous  bee 
Diftill'd  her  honey  on  thy  purple  lips. 

Around,  the  fierce  Curetes  (order  folemn 
To  thy  fore-knowing  mother !)  trod  tumultuous 
Ther  myllic  dance,  and  clang'd  their  foundbg 

arm^y 
Induftrlous  with  the  warlike  din  to  quell 
Thy  infant  cries,  and  mock  the  ear  of  Saturn : 
Swift  groVth  ai^d  wondrous  grace,  O  heavenly 

Jove, 
Waited  thy  blooming  years  :  inventive  wit. 
And  perfefk  judgment,  crown'd  thy  youthfida^. 
That  Saturn's  fons  receiv'd  the  three- fold  empire 
Of  heaven,  of  ocean,  and  deep  hell  benedtl^ 
A5  the  dark  urn  and  chance  of  lot  determin'df 
Old  poets  mention,  fabling.    Thmgs  of  moment 
Well  nigh  equivalent  and  ne^hbourij^g  value. 
By  lot  are  parted  :  but  Uiifh  heaven,  thy  it%rep 
hi  equal  balance  laid  'gain it  fea  or  heQ,    . 
Flings  up  the  adverfe  icale,  and  fliuns  propor* 

,  tion. 
Wherefore  not  chance,  but  power  above  thy  bee* 

thren. 
Exalted  thee  their  '  ing.    When  thy  great  will 
Commands  thy  chariot  forth,  impetuous  flrengtb 
And  fiery  I'wiftnefs  wing  the  rapid  whecU, 
Inceflant*:  high  the  eagle. Hies  before  thee. 
^And  oh !  ao  I  and  mine  corifult  thy  augur. 
Grant  the  glad  omen  ;  let  thy  favourite  rile 
Propitious,  ever  foaring  from  the  right. 

Thou  to  the  lefl'er  Gods  hart  well  afllgn'd 
Their  proper  ihares  of  power :  thy  own,  great 

Jove, 
BoUndlefi  and  univerfal.     Thofe  who  labour 
The  fwcaty  forage,  who  edge  tlic  crooked  ^ythe. 
Bend  (tubborn  Itecl,  and  harden  glcenine  armour. 
Acknowledge  Vulcan's  aidi    The  early  hunter 
Blefles'  Diana's  hand,  who  leads  him  fiife 
O^r  hanging  cliffs,  who  fpreads  hli  net  fuooefs* 

ful, 
And  guides  the  arrow  through  the  panther's  hrart. 
The  foldier,  from  fuccefsful  camps  returning 
With  laurel  wreathed,  andl  riob  with  baftik  fpoi^ 

Ddd 
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Severs  the  bull  to  Mar*.    The  (kilful  bard. 
Striking  the  Thracian  harp,  invokes  Apollo, 
To  make  hi^  hero  and  himlclf  immnrtal. 
Thofe,  mighty  Jove,  mean  time,  thy  glorious 

care, 
Who  model  nations,  publi(h  laws,  announce 
Or  life  or  death,  aind  found  or  change  the  empire. 
Man  owns  the  power  of  kings  •,  and  king>  of  Jove. 

And,  as  their  aAion»  tend  fubordioatc 
To  what  thy  will  dcf.gns,  thou  giv'ft  the  means 
Proportioned  to  the  work  v  thou  .eeft  impartial 
How  they  thofe  means  employ.      Each  moniirch 

rules 
His  different  realm,  accountable  io  thee, 
Great  ruler  of  the  wockl :  tbeie  only  have 
To  fpeak  and  he  obcy'd ;  to  thofe  are  given 
AflTiflant  days  to  ripen  the  def  gn  ; 
To  fome  whole  months,  revolving  years  to  fome  ; 
Others,  ill-fated,  are  condcmn'd  to  toil 
Their  tedicus  life,    and  mourn  their    purpofe 

bUflcd 
With  fruitlcfi  a6\,  and  impotence  of  council. 
Hail !  gveateft  fon  of  Saturn,  wife  difpofcr 
Of  every  good  :  thy  praiie  what  man  yet  born 
Has  fung  ?  or  who  tbit  may  be  born  f^all  fmg  ? 
Agaiii,  and  often  hail !  indulge  our  prayer. 
Great  £ither !  grant  us  virtue,  grant  us  wealth : 
For,  without  virtue,  wealth  no  man  avails  not ; 
And  virtue  without  wealth  exerts  lefs  power. 
And  lefs  diflfufes  good.   Then  grant  ue,  gracious. 
Virtue  and  wealth ;  for  both  are  of  thy  gift ! 


T  H  E 

SECOND  HYMN  or  CAIXIMACHUS. 

TO    APOLLO. 

HA!  how  the  laurel,  great  .^ polio's  tree. 
And  an  the  cavern  f>  akes  !  far  oft*,  far  off. 
The  man  that  is  unliallowM  :  for  the  God, 
The  God  approaches.     Haric!   he  knockti*,  the 

gates 
Feel  the  gbd  impulfe  :  and  the  fever'd  bars 
SubmifKve  clink  againff  their  brazen  jwrtali. 
Why  do  the  Delian  palms  incline  their  bougKs^ 
Self-movM?  and  hovering  fvvans,  their  throats 

relcaf'd 
From  native  flence,  carol  founds  harmonious  ? 

Begin,  young  men,  the  hymn :  let  all  your  harps 
Break  their  ingloriou?  f.lencc;  and  the  dance. 
In  myftic  numbers  tnxl,  explain  the  mufc. 
But  firft,  by  arclent  pniyer,  and  clear*  lu  ft  ration. 
Purge  the  contagious  fpots  of  human  weakncfs  : 
Impure  no  mortal  can  behold  Apollo. 
So  may  ye  flouriiV,  favour'd  by  the  God, 
In  youth  with  happy  nuptial-;  and  in  ai;e 
With  fJver  hair,  and  fair  defccnt  of  children  I 
So  lay  foundations  forafpiring  cities, 
And  blefs  your  fpreading  colonic  increafe ! 

Pay  facrcd  reverence  to  Apollo'-  fong  ; 
Left  wrathful  the  far-fhooting  God  emit 
His  fatal  arrows.     Silent  Nature  (lands  ; 
And  fesTs  fubf^le,  obedient  to  the  found 
Of  fd.  To  Pfean  !  nor  dares  Thetis 
I/>nger  bewail  her  lov'd  Achilles'  death  ; 
For  Phoebus  was  hii  foe.    Nor  muft  fad  Niobe 
In  frultkls  forrow  perfevtre,  or  weep 


Ev'n  through  the  Phrygian    marble.      Hapkfs 

mother  I 
Whofe  fondncfa  could  compare  her  mortal  off* 

fpring 
To  thofe  which  fair  Latona  bore  to  Jove. 
To!  again  repeat  ye,  ^'6  Ptan  J 

Againft  the  Deity  'tis  hard  to  ft  rive. 
He,  that  refifts  the  power  ot  Ptolemy, 
Rof  fts  the  power  of  lieaven  ;    for  power  from 

hcaVcn 
Derives  •,  and  monarchs  rule  by  GoJs  appelated.' 

Recite  Apollo's  praife,  till  nicjht  draws  oa. 
The  ditty  ftill  unf.ni'V  'd*.  and  the  day 
Uncfjual  to  the  GodI>ead's  attributes 
Various,  and  matter  copious  of  your  fongs. 

Sublime  at  Jove's  right-hand  ApcUo  fjt». 
And  thence  diftrihutes  honour,  gracious  king. 
And  theme  of  verfc  perpetual.     From  his  robe 
Flows  light  ineflable;  his  Jwrp,  his  cjuivcr, 
And  Lydtian  bow,  are  gold :  with  g  Iden  fandals 
His  feet  arc  /hod  *,  how  rich !  how  iK-autiful ! 
Beneath  his  fteps  the  yellow  mineral  rifcs. 
And  earth  reveals  her  trcafures.  Youth  and  Ixauty 
Eternal  deck  hi ^  checks  ;  from  his  fair  head 
Perfumes  diftlU  their  fwtet.^ ;  and  cheerful  Health, 
His  duteous  handmaid,  through  the  air  improv'd. 
With  lavi^  hand  dift  ufcs  fcents  ambr(»i  al. 

The  fpearnun's  arm  by  thee,  great  Gcd,  di- 
re^ cd, 
Sends  forth  a  certain  wound.    The  laurcl'd  bard, 
Tnfpir'd  by  thee,  compofcs  verfe  immortal 
Taught  by  thy  art  divine,  the  fage  phyfician 
Eludes  the  urn  *»  and  chains  or  exiles  death. 

Thee,   Nomian,   we    adore;    for   that,   trom 
heaven 
Defcending,  thou  on  fair  Amphryfus'  banks 
Didll  guard  Admetus'  herds.    Sj thence  the  cow 
Produc'd  an  ampler  ftore  of  milk  ;  the  fr.e-goat 
Not  w'thout  pain  draggM  her  diftendcd  udticr*. 
And  ewes, that  erfi  brought  forth  but  finglc  lambs, 
Now  dropped  their  two-fold  burthens.     Blcft  tbt 

cattk-. 
On  \i*hich  Apollo  caft  his  favouring  eye  I 

Put,  Phoebus,  thou  to  man  beneficent, 
Dellght'ft  in  building  cities.     Bright  Diana, 
Kind  fifter  to  thy  infant  deity, 
New-wean'd,  and  juft  ari^ng  from  the  cradle, 
Brought  hunted  wild-gcats  heads,  and  branching 

antlers 
Of  ftags,  the  fruit  and  honour  of  her  toil. 
Thefe  with  difcerning  hand  thou  knew'ft  to  range 
(Young  as  thou  wait),   and  in  th^:  well-franiM 

models, 
Withembjematic  fkiUi  and  myftic  ortier. 
Thou  fhew'ft  where  towers  or  battlcmvnts  fhoulU 

rife. 
Where  gates  ihould  open,  or  where  walls  ihould 

compafs  t 
While  from  thy  childifti  paftime  man  rccrk'd 
The  future  ftrength  and  ornament  of  nations, 

Battus,  our  great  progenitor,  now  touch'd 
The  Libyan  ftrand ;  when  the  foreboding  crow 
Flew  on  the  aight  before  the  people,  marking 
The  country  deftin'd  the  aufpicious  feat 
Of  future  kings,  and  favour  of  the  God, 
Wbofc  oath  is  fure>  and  promifc  fUodi  eternil 
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Or  Bocilromian  hear'fl  tliou  pleas'd,  or<4grian 
Ph>/-I)iis,  great  kine?  for  difterent  arc  thy  uameSj 
As  thy  kind  hand  na5  founded  many  citiss> 
Or  dciJt  benign  thy  various  gifts  to  man. 
Cdnican  let  me  call  thee  ;  for  my  country 
C  alls  thcc  (a  mean  :  the  fair  colony 
Thrice  by  thy  gracious  guidance  was  tranfportedi 
Krc  fettled  in  Cyrene  •,  there  w' appointed. 
Thy  annual  fcalts,  kind  God,  and  blefs  thy  altars 
Smoaking  with  hecatombs  of  llaughter'd  bulh, 
As  Carnus,  thy  high  priefl  and  favoured  friend, 
Had  er.'t  ordain'd ;  and  with  myftcrious  rites. 
Our  great  forefathers  taught  their  fons  to  worfliip, 
loCarnea:)  Plaoubus!  loPeanl 

The  yellow  crocus  there  and  fair  narcifTus 
Referve  the  honours  of  their  winter- ft  ore. 
To  deck  thy  temple  j  till  returning  fpring 
DiflTufcs  Nature's  various  pride  }  ar.d  tiowers 
Innumerable,  by  the  foft  fouth-weft 
OpenM,  and  gatlierM  by  religious  hands. 
Rebound  their  fweets  Irom  th*  odoriferous  paver 

ment. 
Perpetual  fires  fliine  hallowM  on  thy  altars. 
When  annual  the  Carncan  feaft  is  held ; 
The  i^arlike  Libyans,  clad  in  armour,  lead 
T)»e  dance  ',  with  clanging  fwords  and  Shields 

they  beat 
The  dreadful  mcafure  :  in  the  chorus  join 
Their  women>  br»wn  but  beautiful :  fuch  rites 
To  thee  well  pleafmg.    Nor  had  yet  thy  votaries. 
From   Greece    tranfplantcd,     touchM   Cyrene's 

banks. 
And  lands  dctcrininM  for  their  laft  abodes ; 
But  wamler'd  through  Azilis'  horrid  foreft 
DifpcrsM;  when  froiu  Myrtufa's  craggy  brow, 
Fond  of  the  maid,  aufjiicious  to  the  city, 
Wliich  muil  liereafter  bear  her  favoured  name. 
Thou  gracious  deign'ft  to  let  the  fair-one  view 
Her  typic  people ;  ihou  witl>  pleafure  taught*ft 

hi.r 
To  draw  the  bow,  to  flay  the  fli^ggy  lion, 
And  flop  the  fpreading  ruin  of  the  plains. 
Happy  the  nyn\ph,  wlv),  honourM  by  thy  paflion, 
Wa;*  aided  by  thy  ixjwer  !  The  monllrous  Python 
Durft  tempt  thy  wrath  in  vain  :  for  dead  he  fell, 
To  thy  great  flrength  and  golden  arms  unequal. 

lo !  while  thy  ur.erring  hand  elanc'd 
Another,  and  another  dirt  *,  the  people 
Joyfully  repeated  lo  !  lb  Pean  ! 
Klance  the  dart,  Apollo :  for  the  fafcty 
And   health  of  man,  gracious  thy  ^lother  bore 

thee. 
Envy,  thy  lateft  foe,  fuggcficd  thus  : 
Like  thee  I  am  a  ]>ower  immortal :  therefore 
To  thee  dare  fpeak.  How  canfl  thou  favour  partial 
Thofe  poets  who  write  little  ?  Vaft  and  great 
3s  what  I  love  :  the  far- extended  ocean 
To  a  fmall  rivulet  I  prefer.     Apollo 
Spurn'd  Envy  with  his  foot ;  and  thus  the  God : 
Dzmon,  the  head-long  current  of  Euphrates, 
Aflyrian  river,  copious  runs,  but  muddy  ^ 
And  carries  forward  with  his  flufiid  force 
Polluting  dirt  •,  his  torrent  ftill  augmenting, 
yi\s  wave  ftill  more  defiled:    mean  whne  the 

jjyrnphs 


MelifTan,  facred  and  reclufc  to  Ceres, 
iJtudious  to  have  their  ofTcrings  well  received. 
And  ft  for  heavenly  ufe,  from  little  urns 
Pour  ft  reams  fcledl,  and  purity  of  waters. 

lo!  Apollo,  mighty  king,  let  Envy 
Ill-judging  and  verl:ofe,  from  Lethe's  lake 
Draw  tuns  unmeaTurable';  while  thy  favour 
Adminifters  to  my  ambitious  thirll 
The  wholefomc  draught  from  Aganippe's  fpring 
Genuine,  and  with  foft  murmurs  gently  rilling 
Adown  the  mountains  where  thy  daughters  haunt 


CHARITY. 

A   PARAPHRASE    ON  THE  THIRTEENTH  CHAP- 
TER  or  THE    FlRbT   KPlbTLETOTUE 
CORINTHIANS. 

DID  fweeter  founds  adorn  my  flowing  tongucy 
Than  ever  man  prohounc'd,  or  angels  fiing  i 
Had  I  7II  knowledge,  human  and  djvine, 
That  thought  can  reach,  or  fcience  caa  defiae  ; 
And  had  I  power  to  give  that  knowledge  birtb» 
In  all  the  fpeeches  of  the  babbling  earth  ; 
Did  Shadi'ach's  zeal  my  glowing  breaft  infpsre^ 
To  weary  tortiires,  and  rejoice  in  fire ) 
Or  had  I  faith  like  that  which  Ifrael  faw 
When  M£>ie$  gave  them  miracles  and  law  : 
Yet,  gracious  Charity  !  indulgent  gueft. 
Were  not  thy  power  exerted  in  my  breafty 
Thofe  I'lJceches  would  fend  up  unheeded  prayfr; 
That  fcorn  of  life  would  be  but  wild  defpair; 
A  tymbal's  found  were  better  than  my  voice; 
My  taith  >\ere  form,  my  eloquence  were  noife. 

Charity,  decent,  modeft,  e^fy^  kind. 
Softens  the  high,  and  rears  the  abjedl  mindy 
Knows  with  juft  reins  and  gentle  hand  to  guide 
Betwixt  vile  i)  anie  and  arbitrary  pride. 
Not  foon  provoIAl,  i>.c  eaf.ly  forgives ; 
And  much  i'l  c  fullers,  as  f}.e  much  believes. 
Soft  peace  f>e  brings  where-eyer  f>iC  ^mves  ; 
She  builds  our  quiet,  ai  ii  c  forms  our  live?  ; 
I  ays  the  rough  paths  of  pc;?vi/h  nature  eyen^ 
And  opens  in  each  l\eart  a  little  heaven. 

Each  c>ther  gi.t,  which  God  on  man  bcflow8> 
It  3  proper  bovax!  and  due  reftri^^ion  knows  ; 
To  one  fixt  pur*  ofc  dcdicatei  its  power. 
Anil,  f^ni:}  ir^'  it^  a:l,  c\it\s  no  more. 
Thu.^,  in  oK.aifr.Cw  to  what  Ilecven  decrees, 
Knowledge  ft  all  fail,  and  ]>rophccy  ft*all  ccafe  ; 
But  lulling  C  harity's  more  ample  fway. 
Nor  boinid  by  tinw,  norVubje6i  to  decay^ 
In  happy  triumph  ft-all  for  ever  live. 
And  ei.iilefs  good  diftufe,  and  endlefs  praife  re« 
ccive. 

As,  through  the  artift's  intervening  glaijSy 
Our  eye  obferve*  the  diftant  planets  pafs, 
A  little  we  difoovcr,  but  allow 
Tliat  more  remains  unfecn,  than  art  can  ftiow  ; 
So,  whilft  our  mind  its  knowledge  would  improve 
(Its  fe.'ble  eye  intent  on  tilings  above)» 
High  as  we  may,  we  lift  our  reafon  up, 
By  Faith  direded,  and  confirm'd  by  Hope : 
Yet  we  are  able  only  tb  furvey 
Dawning  of  beamsy  and  promifes  of  day* 
Pdd4 
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Heaven's  fuller  effluence  moc\»  our  dazzled  Cgbt ; 
Too  great  its  ^iftnefs,  and  too  flrong  its  light 

But  foon  the  .mediate  clouds  fhall  be  difpellM } 
The  fun  (hall  foon  be  face  to  face  beheld, 
Jn  all  hi5  robes,  with  all  his  gjory  on. 
Seated  fubliroe  on  his  meridian  throne. 

Then  conftant  Faith  and  holy  Hope  fliaH  die, 
T)ne  loft  in  certainty,  and  one  in  joy  : 
"Whilft  thou,  more  happy  power,  fair  Charity, 
Triumphant  fiftcr,  greateft  of  the  three. 
Thy  office  and  thy  nature  ftiU  the  fame, 
lifting  thy  lamp,  and  unconfumM  thy  flame, 
Shalt  Itill  furviv«>—  " 

Shalt  ftand  b^Jbre  the  hoft  of  jieav^n  cpnfeft. 
For  CYcr  bJeffing,  and  for  ever  bleft 


M 


A: 


OR, 


CUPID    in    AMBUSH. 

IT  oft*  to  many  ha?  fuccefsful  been, 
'Upon  his  arm  to  let  his  miftrefs  ^an. 
Or  with  her  airy  fan  to  cool  her  heat, 
jOr  gently  fqueeze  her  knees,  or  prefi  her  feet. 
All  public  fports,  to  favour  young  deHre, 
IVith  opportunities  like  this  confpire. 
kv'n  where  hi^fkU)  the  gladiator  (hows, 
V'^ith  human  -blood  where  the' Arena  flows  : 
There  oftentimes  Love's  quiver*bearing  boy 
n-epares  his  bow  and  arrows  to  deftroy  : 
Wmlc  the  fpeflator  gazes  on  the  light. 
And  dees  them  wound  each  other  with  delight ; 
Whilj  he  his  pretty  mirtrefs  entertains. 
And  wagers  with  her  who  the  conqueft  gains ; 
Slily  tb?  God  takes  aim,  and  hits  his  heart. 
Add  in  the  pounds  he  fees  be  bears  his  part. 


ENGRAVED  ON  A  COLUMN  IN  THE  CHl/HCB 
OF  iiALSTEAD  IN   ESSEX  ; 

TRI    SVIRS    or    WHICH,     BVENT     DOWlf     ^T 

LiCHTiriirc,    WAS  rebuilt  it  thb 

BXFBVCB   pr  MB.   SB^UBL   FliiKE, 
177. 

VIEW  rot  this  (pi>*e  by  meafurc  given 
To  buiUfmfff  rais'd  by  common  hands  ; 
Tliat  fabrick  rife*  high  as  heaven, 

Whofe  bafis  on  dcTotion  I'ands. 
Ifr'hile  yet  we  draw  this  vital  breath, 

We  can  our  Faith  and  Hope  declare  j 
But  Charity  beyond  our  death 

Will  ever  in  ourwmrks  appear. 
Pcfl  be  he  call'd  among  good  men. 

Who  to  his  COD  this  column  rai?M : 
Though  lightning  (Irike  tJie  dome  again. 

The  man,  who  built  it,  /hall  be  praiiM : 
Vet  fpirts  and  towers  in  duft  ffcall  lie, 

The.weak  efforts  of  human  pains ; 
^nd  Faith  and  Hope  themfelves  fl-all  die, 
'  Whii:  /icathleii  Charity  rcnfsoM. 


THE    PROGRESS  OF  THE    MIND. 
,IN     THRKE     CANTOS. 

CANTO     I. 

MATTHEW*  met  Richard  f,  when  or  where 
From  llory  is  not  mighty  clrar  ; 
Of  many  knotty  points  they  fpoke, 
Andbfc  and  c^n  by  turns  they  took. 
Rats  naif  the  mauufcript  have  eat :  5 

Dire  hunger !  which  we  ItiU  regret. 
O  !  may  tney  ne'er  again  digelt 
The  horrors  of  fo  lad  a  feait ! 
Yet  lefs  our  grief,  if  what  remains. 
Dear  Jacob  |,  by  thy  care  and  pain«  10 

Shall  be  to  future  times  conveyed. 
It  thus  begins  : 

•  •  •  '♦        Here  Matthew  faid, 

Alin:i  in  vcrfc,  in  profe  the  Mind, 
ByAriftptle's  pen  dcfin'd,  '  15 

I'hroughout  the  body  fquat  or  tall. 
Is,  b9m4Jidt>,  aj}  in  all. 
And  yet,  £ap-daih,  is  all  again 
In  ev^ry  dpcWf  oerve,  and  vein : 
Run^  here  and  ,t)iere,  like  Hamlet's  gbofi  ;     Z9 
While  every  where  (he  rules  the  roait. 

This/jfiem,  RiUiurd,  Hre  art  told. 
The  men  of  Oxford  firmly  hold. 
The  Cambridge  wits,  yo^  know/  deny 
With  ififr  Jixit  to  conaply .  %^ 

They  lay  (for  in  good  truth  th  y  fpeak 
With  (man  refpeft  Of  that' old  Greek), 
That,  putting  all  his  words  Joeether, 
'Tis  three  blue  beans  in  one  blue  bladder. 

'Alma,  they  firenuoufly  maintain,  jo 

Sits  cock-horfe  on  her  throne  the  brain  ; 
'And  from  that  feat  of 'thought  difpciiibs' 
^er  fovereign  pleafurc  to  |he  renfei. 
Two  gftic  nerves,  they  fay,  ihe  tics. 
Like  fpeAacles,  acrofs  th^  feyes  *,  35 

By  which  the  fpirits  bring  her  word, 
Whene/er  the  balls  are  fixM  or  ftirr*d. 
How  quick  at  park  and  play'thoy  itrike; 
The  duke  they  court ;  the  toaft  they  like  ; 
And  at  St.  James's  turn  th^.ir'^race  40 

From'  former  friends  now  out  of  place. 

'  Without -^lefc  aids,  to  be  more  ferious. 
Her  |)ower,  they  hold,  had  been  precarious  c 
The  eyos  might  have  confpir*d  her  ruio. 
And  ihe  not  known  what  they  vtcti  ciping.     45 
Fooli/h  it  Iiad  been,  and  unkind,  * 

That  they  ihould  (be,  and  (he  be  blind. 

WKe*  Nature  likewife,  they  fuppofe. 
Has  drawn  two  conduits  down  our  nole : 
Could  Alma  elfo  with  judgment  tell  5s 

When  cabbage  (links,  or  rsjes  fmell  i 
Or  who  would  a(k  for  her  opinion 
Between  an  *^fier  an^  an  ««m  ^ 
For  from  moil  bodies,  Dick^  you  kuow. 
Some  Ijttle  bits  a(k  leave  to  flow  ;  '         f$ 

And,  a>  through  thefe  canals  they  roIl» 
Bring  up  a  fample  of  the  whole  ;      ■  • 
Like  footmen  running  VCore  coaches. 
To  tell  the  Inn,  what  lord  approaches. 
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By  nerves  about  our  palate  plac'd,  60 

She  like  wife  judges  of  the  tallc. 
Eli'fi  (difmal  thought!)  our  warlike  men 
Might  drink  thick />«r/  for  fine  champagne i 
Aiul  our  iiJ-']udging  wives  and  daughters 
Mhtanc  fnull  bccr  for  cifrttt'VfAtcri,  6$ 

Hc.icc  too,  that  ihe  might  better  beir| 
She  icts  A  drum  at  either  ear; 
And,  loud  or  geptle,  h^r:h  or  fweet, 
Arc  but  t!i'  aliuuD.s  which  they  beat. 

Laif,  to  jiijoy  licr  i^ixic  of  Reeling  70 

(A  thing  (he  much  delights  to  deal  ia)f 
A  ihoular.d  little  nerves  fhc  fjnds 
<^iitc  to  our  t'x'6  and  fingers'  ends  j 
Abd  thcfe  in  gratitude*  again 
Return  their  ipirits  to  the  brain  ;  75 

In  which  tlieir  figure  being  printed 
(A5  juft  before,  J  think,  1  hinted). 
Alma  infornv'd  can  try  the  cafe> 
A»  a  e  lud  been,  upon  the  pUce. 

Thus,  while  the  judge  gives  djffefeni  joumies 
To  country  council  and  attornieS|  81 

As  on  the  bench  in  quiet  i.ts, 
Deciding,  as  they  bring  the  writs. 
lihc  Pope  thus  prays  and  ileeps  at  Romc» 
And  very  feldom  Itirs  from  home  :  85 

Yet,  fending  forOi  his  holy  fpies. 
And  having  heard  what  they  adviie> 
He  rules  the  church's  bled  dominions. 
And  fets  men's  faith  by  his  opinions. 

I'he  fcholars  of  the  Stagy  rite,  <;p 

AVho  for  the  old  opinion  ^ght, 
\^ould  make  their  Mqdern  frien(jls  confefs 
The  difference  but  from  more  to  lefs. 
The  Mind,  fay  they,  while  you  fuflain 
To  hold  her  Aation  in  the  brain  :  95 

You  grant,  at  leaA^  ihe  }i  extended  : 
Erge  tiie  whole  difpute  is  ended. 
1^ or  till  to-morrow  H.ould  you  plead, 
t'Vom  form  and  ftrudlure  ojf  the  bead. 
The  Mind  as  vifibly  is  feen  lOO 

Extended  through  the  whole  machine, 
\Vhy  fhould  all  honour  then  be  ta^en 
From  lower  parts  to  load  tlie  brain, 
When  other  limbs  we  plainly  fee. 
Each  in  his  way,  as  briik  as  he  ?  105 

For  mufic,  grant  the  head  receive  it. 
It  is  the  arti.i's  hand  that  gave  it  > 
And,  though  the  {kull  may  wear  the  laurel^ 
The  foldier's  arm  fuilains  tlw  quarrel. 
HcrdcS)  the  noflrils,  cars,  and  eyes,  lio 

Arc  not  his  parts,  but  his  allies  ; 
%v*i\  what  you  hear  the  tongue  proclaita 
Come  i  ab  crif^ime  from  them. 
Wliat  could  the  head  pertorm  alone. 
If  all  their  friendly  aids  were  gone  I  1 15 

A  foolifh  figure  he  mufl  make; 
Do  nothing  clfe  but  fleep  and  ache. 

Nor  matters,  it,  that  you  can  fhow 
How  to  the  head  the  fpirits  go ; 
Tliofe  fpirits  ftarted  from  fomc  goal,  i2o 

Before  they  through  the  veins  could  roIL 
Now,  we  fhould  hold  them  much  to  hhjDfp 
If  they  went  backi  before  they  came. 
If  therefo[[^,  as  we  mufl  fuppofe, 
Tliey  came  from  fingers,  and  froui  toes ;       125 


Or  toes,  or  fingers,  in  this  cafe. 

Of  Num-fcuU't  felf  fhould  take  the  place  : 

Difputing  fair,  you  grant  thus  much. 

That  all  fenfation  is  but  touch. 

Dip  but  your  toes  into  cold  water",  |^ 

Their  correfpondent  teeth  will  chatter : 

And,  flrike  the  bottom  of  your  feet. 

You  fet  your  head  into  a  heat. 

Tb6  bully  beat,  and  happy  lover, 

Confefs  tliat  feeling  lies  all  over.  135 

Note  here,  Lucretius  dares  to  teach 
(As  all  our  youth  may  learn  from  Creech) 
That  eye$  were  made,  but  could  not  view. 
Nor  hands  embrace,  nor  feet  purfue : 
But  hecd].*fs  Nature  did  produce  140 

Tlie  members  firfl,  aud  then  the  ufc. 
What  each  mufl  a^  was  yet  unknown. 
Till  all  is  moyM  by  Chance  alone. 

A  man  f  rfl  builds  a  country-'feat. 
Then  finds  the  walls  not  good  to  eat.  145 

Another  plants,  and  wdndering  feet 
Nor  books  nor  medals  on  his  trees. 
Yet  Poet  and  Philofopher 
Wa^  be,  who  durft  fucfa  whims  aver. 
Blefl,  for  his  fake,  be  hunlan  reafbn,  159 

Thst  came  at  all,  thougb  Lite  in  feafon. 
But  no  man  Aire  e'er  kft  bis  houfe. 

And  faddled  BaU,  with  thoughts  To  wiU^ 
To  bring  a  nv^wife  to  his  fpoufe. 

Before  be  knew  fhe  wis  with>-ehild.  I5f 

And  no  man  ever  reapt  his  com. 

Or  fnom  the  oven  drew  his  bread»    - 
Ere  hinds  and  bakers  yet  were  born. 

That  taught  them  both  to  fow  and  knead. 
Before  they're  afk'd,  can  maids  refufe  ? 
Can*— Pray,  fays  Dick,  hold  in  your  Muie.    l6# 
While  you  Pindaric  truths  reheairfey 

She  hobbles  in  alternate  verfe. 

Verfe !  Mat  reply 'd ;  is  that  my  care  J 

Cp  on,  quoth  Richard,  foft  and  £iir.  165 

This  looks,  friend  Dick,  as  Nature  ha4 

But  exercif'd  the  faiefman*t  trade  ; 

As  if  fhe  haply  had  fat  down, 

And  cut  out  clothes  for  ^  the  town  s 

Then  fent  them  out  *o  Monmouth»flr^,  '     if9 

To  try  what  perfons  they  would  £t. 

But  every  free  and  lipensM  tavlor 

W^o.  Id  in  this  ttejis  find  a  failure. 

Should  whims  like  thefe  his  he^d  perplex* 

How  coulfi  he  work  for  either  fex  ?  i^^ 

His  clothes,  as  ^toms  mif ht  prevail. 

Might  fit  a  pifmire,  or  a  whale. 

No,  no :  he  views  with  fhidious  plcafurQ  , 

Your  fhape,  before  he  takes  jour  meifure. 

For  real  Kate  he  made  the  boddice,  i8f 

And  not  for  an  iJeai  goddrfs. 

No  epror  near  his  fho|vboard  lurkM ; 

He  knew  the  the  folks  for  whom  he  workM ; 

Still  to  their  (ize  he  lim'd  his  (kill : 

Elfe,  pr'ythee,  who  would  p^y  his  bill  ?         x8^ 
Next,  Dick,  if  Chance  herfelf  fhould  vary, 

Obferve,  how  matters  would  mifearry : 

Acrofs  your  eyes,  friend,  place  yotir  fhoes  ; 

Your  fpeAades  upon  j^ur  toes  : 

Then  you  and  Memmhis  fhaU  agree  i^ 

How  nicely  oyn  would  walk^  or  fte^ 
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But  Wifilom,  peeriih  ami  crofs-grainMy 
Muft  be  op|KJf*cl,  to  \)e,  fuilaiii'd  ; 
Aod  lliU  your  knowledge  will  increafe^ 
Ai*  you  make  other  people's  lefs.  195 

In  9rni<^  9nd  fcience  ti«  the  fame: 
Car  rival's  hurts  create  our  rame. 
At  Faubert's,  if  difputei  arii'c 
Antony  the  champions  for  the  prize. 
To  prove  who  gave  tbt  fairer  butt,  jsoo 

Johc  fVews  the  chalk  00  Robert's  coat. 
80,  for  the  honour  ot'  your  book, 
It  tells  wlvrrc  otlier  folks  mif^ook : 
And,  a?  their  notions  you  con'^uund, 
Thofe  you  invent  get  farther  giound.  205 

The  commcntatorfl  00  old  Ari- 
ftotle  ('tis  urg'd)  in  judgment  vary  : 
Thfcy  to  their  own  conceits  have  brought 
The  image  of  hi?  general  thought ; 
JuCt  as  the  meJancMic  eye  2 10 

bees  f2e'.*ts  and  armies  in  the  fky ; 
And  to  the  poor  apprentice  ear 
Tte  bells  found,  *«  Whittington  lord  mayor." 
The  conjuror  thus  explains  hi*  fckeme ; 
Tims  fp:rit5  walk,  and  prophets  dream ;         zi  5 
North  Britons  thus  hare  jtctni-fight  \ 
And  Germans,  free  from  gun-ihot,  fighl. 
Tlieodoret  and  Origen, 

/ind  fifty  other  learned  n)en, 

Atteft,  that,  if  their  comments  find  %to 

Tbe  traces  of  their  mafter's  mind, 

Alisa  can  ne'er  decay  nor  die : 

This  flatly  t'other  fea  deny ; 

Siin|)licius,  Theophrad,  Durand*, 

Great  name^,  but  hard  in  verfe  to  (laud.         7,%$ 

They  wqndcr  men  fhould  have  miflook 

Tbe  tetts  of  tiieir  mailer's  hook. 

And  hold,  that  Alma  yields  her  breath. 

Overcome  by  age,  and  feii'd  by  death. 

Ko^'  which  were  wife  ?  and  which  were  fools  ? 

Poor  Alma  fits  between  two  Aools  :  23 1 

The  more  flie  reads,  the  more  perplext ; 

Tlie  commer.t  ruining  th<j  t.-xt : 

Non^  fear?,  now  hopes  her  doubtful  fate  : 

Btit,  Richard,  let  her  look  to  that —  235 

■J^hiUt  lee  our  own  aftairs  purfue. 
Thcfc  (iiffercnt  i,ftemi^  old  or  new, 

A  mun  with  l.ah'  an  eye  may  fee, 

Were  only  form'd  to  di  fag  roe. 

?row,  to  bring  things  to  fair  cOnc!ufion|         240 

And  favc  much  Chnft'an  ink's  effufion, 

Let  mc  propofc  an  hcalirg  fctemey 

And  fail  along  tlie  middle  ftream : 

p-'or,  Dick,  if  we  could  reconcile 
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Hay  many  would  admire  our  toil  \ 

And  yet  how  few  would  comprehend  us  ! 
Here,  Richard,  let  my  fihemf  commence  : 

jOh  !  may  my  words  be  loft  in  fenfe ! 

^Vkile  pleasM  Thalia  deigns  to  write  250 

Tbe  flips  and  bounds  of  Alma's  flight. 
My  firaple  Jfxfiem  fliall  fuppofe 

Tliat  Alma  enters  at  the  ttjes ; 

That  then  (he  mounts  by  juil  degrees 

Up  to  the  ancles,  legs,  and  knees  ;  255 

Kelt,  as  the  fap  of  life  does  rife. 

She  lends  her  vigour  to  the  thighs  | 


\ 


And,  all  thefe  under-regkms  pa((. 

She  nellies  fo mew  bene  near  the  waiA  ; 

Gi^-es  pain  or  pleafure,  griet  or  laughter^      260 

As  we  fhall  Ihew  at  large  hereafter. 

Mature,  if  not  improv'd  by  time, 

^p  to  the  heart  l>e  loves  to  climb  v 

From  thence,  compeD'd  by  craft  and  age, 

She  makes  tlie  head  her  late  ft  ft  age.  265 

From  the  feet  upward  to  the  bead—* 
Pithy  and  ft;ort,  fays  Dick,  proceed. 

Dick,  this  is  not  an  idle  notion  : 
Obfcrve  the  progrefs  of  the  motion. 
Firft,  I  dtmoniiratively  prove  47a 

That  feet  werj  only  made  to  move  ; 
And  l?g5  del]re  to  come  and  go. 
For  tiiey  have  nothing  elfe  to  do. 

Hence,  long  before  the  child  can  crawl. 
He  learns  to  kick,  and  wince,  and  fprawl :     275 
To  hinder  which,  your  midwife  knows 
To  bind  thofe  parts  extremely  clofe  j 
Left  Alma,  newly  enter*d  in, 
And  ftunn'd  at  her  own  chriftening's  din. 
Fearful  of  future  grief  and  pain,  280 

Should  Ijlcntly  Incak  out  again. 
Full  piteous  feems  young  Alma's  cafe  ; 
Af  in  a  lucklefs  gamefter's  place. 
She  would  not  |^y,  yet  muft  not  pals. 

Again  ;  as  (he  grows  fomething  ftronger,  285 
And  mafter's  feet  are  fwath'd  no  longer, 
ff  in  the  night  too  oft  he  kicks. 
Or  ftiews  his  Uce^motive  tricks  *, 
Thefe  firft  adaults  fat  Kate  repays  him  ; 

When  half  ^lleep,  (he  overlays  him.  290 

Now  mark,  dear  Richard,  from  the  age 

That  children  tread  this  worldly  ftage, 

Broom-ftaflf  or  poker  they  beftride, 

Andround  the  parlour  love  to  ride  ; 

Till  thoughtful  father's  pious  care  294 

Provides  his  brood,  next  Smith!  eld  Fair, 

With  fupplemental  hobby-horfts  : 

And  happy  be  their  infant  courfes ! 

Hence  for  fome  years  they  ne'er  ftand  ftiD  : 

Their  legs,  you  fee,  diredl  their  will  ;  300 

From  opening  morn  till  fetting  fun. 

Around  the  fields  and  woods  they  run  \ 

They  friHi;  and  dance,  and  leap,  and  plaji. 

Nor  heed  what  Friend  or  Snape  can  fay. 

To  her  next  ftage  as  Alma  liies,  305 

And  likes,  as  I  h^ive  faid,  the  thighs. 

With  fywpathetic  power  l>.e  warms 

Their  good  allies  and  friends,  the  arms  ; 

While  3«lty  dances  on  the  green. 

And  Su.^an  is  ix  ftoolrt>all  feen  ;  310 

While  John  for  nine-pins  does  declare. 

And  Roger  loves  to  pitch  tht?  bar  : 

Both  legs  and  arms  fpontaneous  move  ; 

Which  was  the  thing  I  meant  to  prove. 

Another  motion  now  ihe  makes  :        ,        315 

O  need  I  name  the  feat  Ihe  takes  I 

His  thought  quite  chang'd  the^ftripling  finds  ; 

The  fport  and  race  no  more  he  minds  ; 

Neglefted  Tray  and  Pointer  lie, 

And  covies  unmolefted  fly.  329 

Sudden  the  jocund  plain  he  leaves, 

And-for  the  nympl)  'm  feqret  grieve^ 
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accents  he  compkins 
6res,  and  raging  pains, 
|>h  too  longs  to  be  alone,  3Z5 

th'-'  fwains,   and  fjghs  for  one, 
ph  is  warm'd  with  young  deiirey 
,  and  dies  to  quench  his  fire, 
rt  each  evening  in  the  grow  : 
L'y  but  augments  their  love  :  33^ 

prieft  their  cafe  they  tell : 
le  knot  \  and  all  goes  well. 
►  my  Mufe,  juft  diflance  keep  : 
a  maid,  and  muft  not  peep, 
lonths  time  the  boddice  loofe,  335 

coats  too  Ihort,  difdofe 
lis  age  th:  active  mind 
;  waift  lies  mofl  confin'd  ; 
young  life  and  quickening  fenfe 
3m  his  iatiuence  du'ted  thence.         340 
he  middle  of  the  world 
3  prolific  rays  are  hurlM  2 
that  feat  he  darts  thofe  beams, 
lickcn  Eiirth  with  genial  fiamcs. 
s\  ho  thus  long  had  paflive  fat,  345 

i'd  his  chin,  and  cock'd  his  hat ; 
)\y'd  his  hand  upon  the  board, 
the  youth  put  in  his  word. 
vocatcs,  fwect  Sir,  would  find  him 
place  than  you  afTignM  him.  350 

advocates  1  Dick,  who  are  thofe? — 
5,  you  may  well  fuppofe. 
,  Sir,  you  have  difcarded 
with  whom  till  now  you  herded, 
alone  for  private  ends,  355 

,  fprfook  their  ancient  friends. 
'avft,  cries  Lucretius  *, 
{  be  allowM  to  teach  us. 
ame  thing  foft  Ovid  fays 
r  judge  in  fuch  a  cafe).  360 

pnrafe  is,  totretjecur\ 
)y  was  that  curious  fpeaker. 
jil  too  ha^  placM  this  paflion. 
lifies  too  long  quotation  ? 
id  Kpic,  plain  the  cafe  is,  365 

w  holds  one  of  thefe  two  pbces. 
w'itliout  paiTion  or  reflexion. 
It  demolish  this  ob|edtion. 
?oets,  all  the  world  agrees, 
i  to  profit,  half  to  pleafe,  3^0 

kd  f  gure  they  produce  ; 
/h  this,  and  that  for  ufe  *, 
:he  Aru6lurc  of  their  feads, 
:  to  feed  and  pleafe  their  guefls: 
■nay  balk  this  good  intent,  3^5 

things  otherwife  than  meant, 
you  dine  with  my  lord  mayor, 
f  and  venifon  is  your  fare ; 
ou  proceed  to  fwan  and  builard, 
*vcrc  in  tart  and  cuftard ;  380 

Uaves  and  Umsn-peel 
'  to  adorn  the  meal ; 
ted  Hags,  fupcrb  and  neat, 
you  welcome  to  the  treat, 
of  fenfe  his  meat  devours,  385 

fmeUs  the  peel  and  flowers  ; 
lud  be  an  idle  dreamer^ 
es  the  piC;  and  ^oaws  the  ibriamer* 


That  Cupid  goes  with  bow  and  arrofirs, 
And  Venus  keeps  her  coach  and  fparrows.      390 
Is  all  but  emblem,  to  acquaint  one. 
The  fon  is  iharp,  the  mother  wanton. 
Such  images  have  fometimes  ihown 
A  my  flic  fenfe,  but  oFtener  none. 
For  who  conceives,  what  bards  devife^  395 

That  heaven  is  plac'd  in  Celiacs  eyes ;  • 

Or  whert's  the  fenfe,  dire  A  and  moral. 
That  teeth  are  peai-l,  or  lips  are  coral  ? 

Your  Horace  owns,  he  various  writ* 
As  wild  or  fobcr  maggots  bit :  400 

And,  where  too  much  the  poet  ranted* 
The  fagc  Philofopher  recanted. 
His  grave  Epiftks  may  difprove     r 
The  wanton  Odes  he  made  to  love. 

Lucretius  keeps  a  mighty  pother  405 

With  Cupid  and  his  fancy M  mother; 
Calls  her  great  Qiieen  of  Earth  and  Air* 
Declares  that  winds  and  fcas  obey  her  ; 
And,  while  her  honour  he  rehearfes, 
Implores  her  to  infpire  his  verfes.  419 

Yet,  free  from  this  poetic  madnefs* 
Next  page  he  fays,  in  fober  fadnefs* 
That  fhe  and  all  her  fellowgods 
Sit  idling  in  their  high  abodes* 
Regardlefs  of  this  world  beloWf  4T5 

Our  health  or  hanging,  weal  or  woe  ; 
Nor  once  diflurb  .their  heavenly  fpirita 
With  Scapin^s  cheats,  or  Caefar's  merita. 

Nor  e*er  can  Latin  Poets  prove 
Where  lies  the  real  feat  of  hove.  490 

Jecur  they  burn,  and  Ccr  they  pierce* 
As  either  beft  fupplies  their  verfe*; 
And,  if  folks  aOc  the  reafon  for't. 
Say,  one  was  bng,  and  t'other  fhort. 
Thus,  I  prefumc,  the  Britiih  Mufe  425 

May  take  the  freedom  ftrangers  ufe. 
In  profe  our  property  is  greater  : 
Why  fhould  it  then  be  lefs  in  metre  ? 
If  Cupid  throws  a  fmgle  dart. 
We  maice  him  wound  the  lover's  hiart  i         43# 
But  if  he  takes  his  bow  and  quiver, 
*Tis  fure,  he  mufl  transfix  the  liver : 
For  rhyme  with  reafon  may  difpenfe* 
And  found  has  right  to  govern  fenfe. 

But  let  your  friends  in  verfe  fuppofe,  435 

What  ne*cr  Or  all  be  allow 'd  in  profe ; 
Anatemijis  can  make  it  clear. 
The  liver  niinds  his  own  afiair  ; 
Kindly  fupplies  our  public  ufes. 
And  parts  and  flrains  the  vital  juices;  440 

Still  lays  fome  ufefid  bile  afide. 
To  tinge  the  chyle's  infipid  tide  : 
Elfe  we  fhould  want  both  gibe  and  fatyr ; 
Aiid  all  be  burfl  with  pure  good- nature. 
Now  gall  is  bitter  with  a  witnefs,  445 

And  love  in  all  delight  and  fwcetnefa. 
My  logic  tlicn  has  loft  its  aim. 
If  fweet  and  bitter  be  the  fame  : 
And  he,  methinks,  is  no  great  fcholar. 
Who  can  miflake  defire  for  choler.  450 

The  like  may  of  the  heart  be  faid  ; 
Courage  and  terror  there  are  bred. 
All  thofe,  whoie  hearts  are  loofe  a(id  low> 
Start;  if  they  \mt  but  the  tuttn; 
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And  mighty  phjijcal  tbdjr  (cv  U ;  455 

Tcr,  foon  as  noife  of  coiiibat  near  is. 

Their  heart>  ddcending  to  their  breeches, 

Muft  give  their  (tomacn  cruel  twitches. 

But  heroes,  who  overcome  or  die, 

Haive  their  hearts  hung  extremely  high ;        460 

The  (brings  of  whidi,  in  battles  heat, 

Againft  their  very  ecrfletr  beat ; 

Keep  time  with  their  own  trumpet's  meafure. 

And  yield  them  moft  exceirn-v  pleafurc. 

Now,  if  »tis  chiefly  in  the  heart  465 

That  courage  does  itfelf  exert. 
Twill  be  prodigious  bard  to  prove 
That  this  is  eke  the  throne  of  Love. 
"Would  Nature  make  one  place  the  feat 
Of  fond  defjre,  and  feD  debate  ?  47o 

Muft  people  only  take  delight  in 
Thofe  hours,  when  they  are  tir'd  of  fighting  ? 
And  has  no  man,  but  who  has  IdllM 
A  father,  right  to  get  a  child  ? 
Thefe  notions  then  I  think  but  idle ;  475 

And  Lo\'e  fhall  ilill  poflefs  the  middle. 

Thi^  truth  more  plainly  to  difcover, 
Suppofc  your  Hero  were  a  Lover. 
xThouffh  he  before  had  gall  and  rage. 
Which  death  or  conqueft  muft  aiTuage,        ^  480 
He  mws  difpirited  and  low  ; 
He  hates  the  fight,  and  (huns  the  foe. 

In  fcornful  floth  Achilles  flept, 
And  for  his  wench,  like  Tall- boy,  wept  : 
Nor  would  return  to  war  and  flaughter,  485 

Till  they  brought  back  the  Parfon's  daughter. 

Antonius  fled  from  Aflium's  coaft, 
Auguihi^  prefling,  Afa  loft  : 
His  fails  by  Cupid'^  hands  unfurlM, 
To  keep  the  fair,  he  gave  the  world.  490 

Edward  our  Fourth,  revcr'd  and  crown'd. 
Vigorous  in  youth,  in  arms  renownM ; 
While  England's  voiw,  and  Warwick's  care, 
Dcflgn'd  him  Gallia's  beauteous  heir ; 
Chang'd  peace  and  power,  for  rage  and  wars,  495 
iOnly  to  dry  one  widow's  tears. — 

France's  fourth  Henry  we  may  fee 
A  fervant  to  the  fair  d'Eftree ; 
When,  quitting  Coutras'  profperous  field. 
And  Fortune  taught  at  length  to  yield,  500 

He  from  his  guards  and  midnight  tent 
Difguis'd  o'er  hills  and  vallies  went. 
To  wanton  with  the  fprightly  dame  ; 
And  in  his  pleafure  loft  his  fame. 

Bold  is  the  critic  who  dares  prove  505 

Thefe  heroes  were  no  friends  \o  love  ; 
And  bolder  he,  who  dares  aver 
That  they  were  enemies  to  war. 
Yet,  when  their  thought  (hould,  now  or  never. 
Have  rais'd  their  Igart,  or  fr*d  their  liverf     510 
Fond  Alma  to  thofe  parts  was  gone, 
Wliich  Love  more  iuftly  call*  his  own. 

Examples  I  could  cite  you  more; 
But  be  contented  with  thefe  fotir : 
For  wl^n  one's  proofs  are  aptly  chofen,         515 
Focr  are  as  valid  as  four  dozen. 
One  came  from  Greece,  and  one  from  Rome ; 
The  other  two  grew  near  home. 
For  fome  in  ancient  books  delight ; 
i^thcrs  prefer  what  moderns  write  ;  590 


Now  I  fl-^ultl  be  extremely  lotd. 
Not  to  be  thought  expert  in  both. 
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BUT  fhall  we  take  the  Mufe  abroad. 
To  drop  her  idly  on  the  road  ? 
And  leave  our  fubicfl  in  the  riiddle. 
As  Butler  did  his  Bear  and  Fiddle  ? 
Yet  he,  confummate  mafter,  kncvr  5 

When  to  recede,  and  where  purfue  ; 
His  noble  negrieences  teach 
What  others  toils  defpair  to  reach. 
He,  perfedl  daccer,  climbs  the  rope. 
And  balances  your  fear  and  hope  ;  lo 

If,  after  fome  diftii^guift  'd  leap. 
He  drops  his  pole,  and  feems  to  flip. 
Straight  gathering  all  his  a^ive  ftrength. 
He  rifes  hieher  half  his  length. 
With  wonder  you  approve  his  Highf,  15 

And  owe  your  pleafure  to  your  I'righf. 
But  like  poor  Andrew  I  advance, 
Falfe  mimic  of  my  mafter  *s  dance  ; 
Around  the  cord  awhile  I  fprawl. 
And  thence,  though  low,,  in  earned  faO.  lo 

My  preface  tells  you,  I  digrefs'd  : 
He's  half  abfolv'd  who  has  cgnfefs'd. 

I  Dke,  quoth  Dick,  your  Ji:>nUt 
And,  in  return,  ta*'^  two  from  me. 
As  mafters  in  the  dare  chfcufe  l$ 

With  various  light  your  eyes  allure, 
A  flaming  yellow  lure  they  fpread. 
Draw  ofT  in  blue,  or  charge  in  rc<!  ; 
Yet,  from  thefe  colours  oddly  mix'd. 
Your  fight  upon  the  whole  is  Cx'd  :  30 

Or  as,  again,  your  courtly  dames 
(Whofe  clothes  returning  birth^day  claims) 
By  arts  improve  fne  ftufts  they  vary. 
And  things  are  beft  as  moft  contrary  ; 
The  gown  with  ftift*  embroidery  C  ining,         ^5 
Loots  charming  with  a  fliglitcr  lining  ; 
The  out-,  if  Indian  figure  ftain. 
The  in-fde  muft  be  rich  and  plain. 
So  you  great  authors  have  thoight  £t 
To  make  digreflion  temper  wit :  i|o 

When  arguments  too  fiercely  glare. 
You  calm  them  with  a  milder  air  : 
To  break  their  points,  you  turn  their  force, 
And  fmrheU^o  the  plain  di^courfc. 

Richard,  quoth  Mat,  thefe  wrrds  of  thine  45 
Speak  fomething  fly,  and  foniething  fine  : 
But  I  fhall  e'en  refume  my  tbemtt 
However  thou  may'ft  pr-iife  or  blame. 

As  pedple  marry  now,  and  fettle. 
Fierce  Love  abates  his  ufual  mettle  ,  50 

Worldly  defjres,  and  houfchold  cares, 
Dii^urb  the  Godhead's  foilt  a'  airs  : 
So  now,  as  health  or  temper  changes. 
In  larger  compafs  Alma  ranges. 
This  day  below,  the  next  above,  55 

.\s  light  or  folid  whimfiCs  move. 
So  merchant  has  his  houfe  in  town. 
And  country-feat  near  Banfted-down  : 
From  one  be  dates  his  foreign  letters, 
dcnds  out  his  good3,  mA  dim»  kis  debtors :    ^ 
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fci  Potber,  at  hisWurs  orieifure, 

He  fniokes  hi^  P'P<-*>  and  takes  liis  pleafiire. 

And  now  your  matrimonial  C  upid^ 
Lafh'd  on  by  time,  grows  tir'd  and  f!upid. 
For  Itory  and  experience  tell' us  65 

TUat  man  grows  old,  and  woman  jenlous. 
R")th  would  their  little  ends  feciire ; 
He  fghs  for  freedom,  fYc  tor  power  : 
His  wiT-  es  tend  abroad  to  roam. 
And  her**  to  domineer  at  home.  -fo 

Thus  palfion  fiags  by  flow  degrees, 
And,  ruflRcd  more,  delighted  lefi. 
The  bufy  mind  docs  felcKim  go 
To  thor6««;uL9-charming  feat»  below  ^ 
But,  in  the  bread  incnmpVl,  prepares  .75 

F-oc  well-bred  feiots  and  future /^ars. 
Tl»e  man  fufpedts  his  lady's  crying 
(When  he  la;t  autumn  lay  i^rdying) 
Was  but  to  gain  him  to  appoint  her 
By  codicil  a  larger  jointure,  .80 

The  woman  Ends  it  all  a  trick. 
That  he  could  rwoon  wheu  f)  e  was  f  ck.-, 
And  knows  that  in  that  erief  he  reckoii'd 
On  black-eyM  Sufan  for  his  fccond. 

Thus  having  ftrorve  feme  tedious  years  S^ 

W^th  feign*d  defires,  and  re«d  fears; 
And,  tir'd  with  anlu'ers  and  replied 
Of  iohn  affirms,  and  Martha  lies, 
leaving  this  endle.'s  altercation, 
Thi>  miud  aHedts  a  higher  ilatiqo.  ,f^o 

Poltis,  that  generous  king  of  Thtace^ 
I  thinkr'"was  in  this  very  osSp.     ' 
AIT  A  fa  now  was  by  the  ears* 
And  Gods  beat  up  for  volunteors 
To  .Greece  and  Troy-;  while  Poltts  fat  95 

In  quiet  governing  his  itatc. 
And  whence,  laicl«the  pacific  king« 
Does  all  tliis  noife  and  difcord  fpringi 
Why  PariS  took  Atrides'  wifo— 
W.^h  cafe  I  could  compofe  this  ftrife  :  11,00 

The  iniurM  hero  fhould  not  lofe. 
Nor  th?  young  lover  want  a  fpoufe. 
But  Helen  chang'd  her  firl't  condition, 
Witlput  her  huftjancl'i  juft  permifliop. 
y^tidt  from  tjic  dame  can  ^aris  kopc-^  Jps 

She  may  ai  w.ll  from  him  elope. 
Aga'n,  how  c^ii  her  old  good  man 
With  honoijr  t:u;c  her  back  ag^*^ 
From  hence  i  logically  gath^. 
The  woman  cannnt  live  wkh  either.  1 10 

Now,  I  have^wo  right  honefl  wive*;, 
For  whofe  pofTefilon  no  man  llrives . 
One  to  Atri'ics  I  will  fend. 
And  t'otlier  to  my  Trojan  friend. 
Ea^i  prii)ce  /hall  thus  with  honour  have 
W^hat  both  fo  warmly  feom  to  crave  : 
The  wrath  of  God^  and  man.fhall  ceafj^ 
And  Poltis  live  and  die  in  peace.  ' 

Dick,  if  this  ftory  pieafeth  thce^ 
Fj  ay  thank  Dan  Pope,  who  told  it  me.  1 2p 

Howe'er  fwift  Alma's  ttight  may  vary, 
^Take  this  by  way  of  aroihr'j) 
Some  limbs  /he  finds  the  very  famei 
in  place,  and  dignity,  and  name  : 
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T4iefe  dwell  at  fuch  convenientdiilance.  11$ 

Tliat  each  may  ^ive  his  friend  afliftanee.  - 

Thus  he  w*ho  runs  or  dances  bej^s 

The  equal  vigour  of  two  legs  5  ' 

So  much  to  both  does  Alma  tKift, 

Snc  ne'er  regirds  wliich  goes  the  firft.  .1^ ' 

Teaguc  could  make  neitlter  of  them  iUy* 

When  with  himfclf  he  ran  away. 

The  man  who  ftruggles  in  the  fight 

Fntigucs4eft  s^m  asVell|i3  right ; 

•For,  whilil  one  hand  exalts  the  bloir>  ,t^ 

And  on  the  earth  extends  the  foe,  ^ 

T\ither  wci:ld/take  it  wondrous  ill, 

It  in  ycui  pocket  he  by  ftiU, 

An<i,  when  you  fhoot,  tnd  Ihut  one  eye^ 

Y^u  cannot  think  he  woidd  deny  CE4i» 

To  Icno  the  9thcr  friendly  aid^ 

Qr  wink  a>  coward,  and  afraid. 

No,  Sir ',  il^hiltl  he  withdraws  bis  iUmej 

His  comrade  takes  the  furer  aim. 

One'  moment  if  his  beam^  recede  ;  J45 

As  foon  as  e'er. the  bird  is  dead. 

Opening  again,  he  lays. his  claim 

T9  half  the  profit,  half  the  fame* 

And  helps  to  pocket  up^the  game. 

'Tls  thus. one  tradesman  flips  away,  'I^ 

To  give  his  partner  fairer  play. 

Some  limbs  again,  in' bulk  or  flati^e 
Unlike,  aud  not  a- kin  k^  nature^ 
In  concert  z€(,  like  modern  friends* 
Betaufe  one  ierves  the  other's  ends.  tss 

l*he  arm  thus  waits  upon  the  heart. 
So  quick  to  tjAke  the  bully's  part. 
That  6ne,  though  warm,  decides  more  flow 
Than  t'otheir  executes  the  blow. 
A  itander-by  may  chanCe  to  have  it*  160 

Ere  Hack  himfclf  perceives  he  gvrp  it, 

I'he  an^orous  eyes  thus  always  go 
A-flrolling'for  their  fiends  below c; 
For,  long  befose  the  fquire  ^d-datnp 
I^e  leu  ^  tete  rphe>{*d  their  flamq*  ,165 

Ere  vif-ts  yet  arc  brought  about,    ' 
The  eye  by  fymptthy4ooks  out. 
Knows  Florimel,  and  longs  i|otaKet4ier* 
And,  if  he  fees,  is  fure  to  greet  her* 
Tlieugh  at  fafh-Window^  ob  the  (lairs,  2;^ 

At  court,  nay  (authors  fay)  at  prayef i.^- 

Th^  funeral  of  fome  vsdiaut  knight 
May  gK-c  this  thing  its  proper  light. 
View  his  two  raumlet?',  thefe  declare 
Tl»t  both  X\U  hands  were  u»'d  to  w»r.  I  f$ 

And  from  his  two  gilt  fpurs.*tis  leai-a'd 
His  fc'L't  were  ei-juaUy  concerned. 
But  have  you  not  with  thought  beheld 
The  fwor^  hang  dangling  o\?r  xhn^  fliiclJ  \ 
Whtch  ft-ews  th?  brealt,  ^that  plate  was  u^'d  to. 
Had  an  ally  rigliioi'm  to  truft  to  :       '  \%1 

And,  by  tlW  peqvL'^s  in  his  ci'cft. 
Is  it  not.  irtually  confeft 
Tliat  tliere'iis  eyes  took  difUurt  a:m, 
Aiid  elanc*d  lefpedl  to  that  bright  daine*         J 85 
^ii  wiiofe  delight 4iis  hope  was  centei^d, 
!i-^d  for  whoK;  'glove  his  life  be  ventured? 

Ob)ei5lions  to  my  gcHenJ  (y.fi^"* 
May  rife  perhaps  *,  auid  I  have  mid  tl^ic  % 
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But  I  can  call  to  my  afTi  (lance    -  ^     ipo 

Proximity  (mark  that  1)  and  diflance  ; 

Can  prove  that  all  things,  on  o€caiion, 

I/yve  union^  and  deCre  adhcf.on ; 

That  Alma  merely  is  a  fcak*) 

*And  motives,  like  the  weights,  prev«il.  195 

If  neither  fide  turn  down  nor  up, 

With  lofs  or  eain,  with  fear  o^  hope, 

The  balance  ailways  would  hang  cveuy 

Like  Mah'met*»  tomb,  twixt  earth  and  heaveiv 

This,  Richard^  i^  a  curious  cafe  :  dOo 

Suppofe  your  eyes  fcnt  equal  rays 
Upon  two  diflant  pots  of  ale, 
Not  knowing  which  was  mild  rr  ftale  : 
In  this  fad  ft^te  your  doubtful  choice 
Would  never  haye  the  cading  voice ;  ^205 

Wliich  belt  or  worft  you  could  not  think. 
And  die  you  muft  for  want  of  drink ; 
Unltfs  fome  chance  inclines  your  fght, 
^licttiug  one  pot  in  fairer  light  *, 
Then  you  prefer  or  A,  or  B,  tlo 

As  lines  and  angles  be  ft  agree  : 
Vour  fenfe  rcfolvM  impels  your  will : 
l^be  guides  your  hand— fo  drink  your  f.H. 

Have  you  not  feen  a  baker's  maid 
Between  two  equal  l^aonier's  fway'd?  ^115 

Her  tallies  ufelefs  lie,  and  idle. 
If  placed  exaaiy  in  the  middle , 
But^  forcM  from  this  unaclivc  ftate 
By  virtue  of  fome  cafual  weight. 
Oil  either  ftie  you  hear  them  clatter,  aao 

And  judge  of  right  and  left  hand  matter. 

Mow,  Richard,  this  coercive  force, 
Wjithout  your  choice,  mu/t  take  its  courfc  ; 
/Dreat  kings  to  wars  arc  pointed  forth, 
like  loaded  needles  to  tlie  norti\  2«5 

And  Jtl^u  and  T,  by  pogurer  unfeen. 
Arc  barely  pafTive,  and  fuck'd-in 
To  Henault'.^  vaults,  or  Celb's  chsmber^ 
As  ftraw  and  paper  are  by  amber. 
If  .we  f.t  down  to  play  or  fet  230 

(Suppofc  at  cmhre  Or  bajf;t  )^ 
tct  people  cill  Us  cheats  or  fo<*l«!. 
Our  cards  and  we  .ire  enual  tool?. 
We  fure  in  ytkui  the  cird*^  condemn  : 
Ourfelves  both  cut  and  '^  u^ed  them.  335 

In  vain  on  Fortune's  aid  rely  : 
She  only  io  a  ftander-by. 
Poor  men  !  poor  papers  I  we  and  ttcy 
I>o  foni?  impiiir.ye  Force  obey  : 
And  arc  but  pbyM  with— do  not  play,        240 
But  fpace  and  matter  wc  fVmild  blame : 
Tbcy  i^almM  th.-  tric^c  that  loft  the  game. 

Thus,  To  fave  further  contradiction 
Againft  what  you  may  t'link  bul  fid\ion, 
J  for  attradiioii,  l>ic':,  d.-claje  :  345 

Deny  it  thofe  bcjj  m^n  ihat  dar.^. 
As  wejl  your  motion,  a*  your  thought, 
Is  ak  by  hidilen  impulfc  wrought : 
Ev*n  faying  tint  you  think  or  walV, 
Hovr  like  a  country  fquire  you  talk  (  250 

Mark  then  v— Where  f^ncy,  or  dcfjre, 
CoHc£\s  the  beams  of  vital  tre  ; 
/iito  that  limb  fair  Alma  ilides, 
J^d  t^?rc;  fn  tcMbare^  re£d9$« 


She  dwells  in  Nicolini*s  tongue,  t^ 

When  Pyrrhus  chaunts  the  heavenly  fodf. 

When  Pedro  dors  the  lute  command. 

She  guides  the  cunning  artill's  hand. 

Through  Maccr's  gullet  ftc  nms  down. 

When  the  vile  glutton  dines  alone.  266 

And,  void  of  modeity  ar.d  thought. 

She  follows  Bilxv's  endkfs  draught. 

Through  the  foft  fcx  again  ftc  ranges. 

As  youth,  caprice,  or  faihion,  chimges. 

Fair  Alma,  carelefs  and  fcrcnc,  265 

In  Fanny's  fprightly  eyes  is  fecn  ; 

While  they  diif  ufc  their  infant  Kams, 

Themfelves  not  confcious  of  their  ^mes. 

Again  fair  Alma  (its  confeft 

On  Horimel's  experter  brc?ft  \  ff$ 

Wh'.*n  /he  the  rifing  iigh  conftrains. 

And  by  concealing  fpeaks  her  pains. 

In  Cynthia's  iKck  fair  Alma  glows. 

When  the  vain  thing  her  jewels  ft-nws  : 

When  Jenny's  ftays  are  newly  ^c'U,  275 

F^ir  Alma  phyfi  about  her  waift  ; 

And  wh^  the  fi^elling  hoop  fuftains 

The  rich  brocade,  fair  Alma  deigna 

Into  that  lower  fpace  to  enler, 

Of  the  hrgc  round  h^felf  the  centre.  «8# 

Again  *.  that  fingle  limb  dr  feature 
(Such  is  the  cOgcni  force  of  naturv). 
Which  moft  did  Alma's  paflion  move 
In  Ihe  £rft  objeft  of  fecr  lovtf, 
For  ever  will  be  found  confeft,  .  ^5 

•  d  printed  on  the  ;imorous  breafi« 

OAbelardi  ill-faled  youth. 
Thy  tale  wiH  juftify  this  truth  :' 
But  well  I  weet,  thy  crud  wrong 
Adorns  ^  nobler  poef  s  fong,  290 

Dan  Pope,  for  thy  misfortime  grievM, 
With  kind  concern  and  (kill  has  weavM 
A  liken  web ;  and  ne'er  ftv^ll  fade 
Its  colours ;  gently  has  be  {aid 
The  mantle  o'er  thy  faddiftrefs,  ^n^ 

And  Venus  (hall  tj^e  texture  blefs. 
fU  o'er  the  weeping  nun  has  drawQ 
Such  artful  folds  of  facred  lawn. 
That  love,  with  equal  grfef  and  pride, 
5hall  fee  the  crime  he  ttrives  to  hide,  300 

And,  foftly  drawing  b^ck  the  veil. 
The  God  ft^dl  to  his  votaries  tell 
Ejich  confcious  tear,  each  Hufliing  grace. 
That  decUd  dear  Eloifa's  face. 
Happy  the  poet,  bleft  the  lays,  33  e 

Which  Buckingham  has  deign'd  to  praife ! 
Next,  Dick,  as  youth  and  habit  fways, 
A  hundred  gambols  Alma  playi. 
If,  whilft  a  boy,   ]acV  ran  fipom  fchoO], 
Fond  of  his  hunting*horn  and  pole  ;  31c 

I'hoiigh  goiit  and  age  his  fpeed  detain. 
Old  John  h^loos  \^i  hounds  again  ; 
By  his  fire-r.de  he  ftarts  the  hare, 
Ajid  turns  her  in  hb  wicker*chair  i 
His  feet,  however  kme,  jrou  Bnd  315 

Have  got  thj  better  of  his  mind. 

If,  while  the  mind  was  in  her  leg. 
The  dance  afteaed  nimble  Peg ; 
Old  Madge,  bewitch'd  at  fixty-boe, 
(^(^  fof  Preca  Slcevesi  «nd  Jumpine  Jm,  f$0 
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^  In  public  ma(k|  or  private  ^1, 
From  Lincoln'i-inn  to  Ooldl'tniths-liall, 
All  Chrjllmas  long  away  fhe  trudges, 
Trips  it  with  pr.uticcs  and  judges  : 
In  vaia  her  ch.klrcn  urgj  her  ftay,  325 

And  age  ov  policy  bai*  the  way. 
But,  it  thofc  images  prevail 
Which  whilom  did  aticd  the  tail, 
SrH.  Hills  rjnewi  the  ancient  fccne, 
lorgets  the  foi-fy-year»  lutwcen  :  33^ 

Au  :v;ardly  g;iy,  and  oddly  nK'iTy, 
Her  fcarf  pale  pink,  lur  head- knot  cherry, 
Cj*cr  heated  with  iV^fl/rage, 
6tic  chcati  her  Ton,  to  wed  her  page. 

It'  Alma,  whiltt  the  man  was  young,  335 

Slipped  up  too  ioon  into  his  tongue, 
PL-Ai'd  with  his  own  fantaftic  fkill. 
He  lets  tlwt  weapon  ne'er  lie  ftill. 
On  any  poijit  if  you  difputc, 
/depend  upon  it,  he'll  confute  :  34© 

C  hange  f^es,  and  you  incrc^afe  your  paioy 
For  he'll  confute  you  bac  c  again* 
For  one  may  fpcak  with  Tully's  tongve» 
Yet  all  the  wiile  be  in  the  wrong, 
▲nd  *tU  remai'kable  that  ihey  345 

Talk  n^oftv^bo  have  the  leall  to  fay. 
Your  dainty  fpeakers  have  the  curfe. 
To  plead  bad  caufes  down  to  W'^rfe  : 
As  dame$,  who  native  beauty  want. 
Still  uglier  look,  the  more  tb?y  paint,  350 

Again  :  if  in  th);  female  fex 
Alma  Should  on  this  member  Bx, 
(A  cruel  and  a  defperate  cafe. 
From  which  Heaven  fhield  my  lo^'ely  la£s  I)  ; 
F'or  ever  more  all  care  in  vain,  355 

That  would  bring  Alma  down  again. 
As,  in  habitual  gout  or  ftone, 
The  only  thing  that  can  be  done, 
Ji  to  correal  your  drink  and  diet. 
And  keep  the  inward  foe  in  quiet  i  ■  360 

80,  if  for  any  fms  of  our  a, 
Or  our  fore  lathers,  higher  powers, 
Sev;;re,  though  juft,  afflift  our  lite 
With  that  prime  ill,  a  talking  wife  ; 
Till  death  fhall  bring  the  kind  relief,  365 

We  muft  be  patient,  or  be  deaf. 

You  know  a  certain  lady,  Dick,  * 
Who  faw  me  when  I  lart  was  fick ; 
She  kindly  talk'd,  at  ball  tlu-ee  hours. 
Or*  Plaftic  forms,  and  msntal  powers ;  370 

Delcrib'dour  prc-exifting  flation 
Bjfore  this  vile  terrene  creation  •, 
And  left  I  Should  be  weary'd,  madam. 
To  cut  things  fhort,  came  down  to  Adam;    • 
From  wh^nc-',  as  fafl  as  (he  wa^  able,  375 

Sh-*  drowns  the  world,  and  h:iilds  up&ibet : 
Through  Syria,  Pcrfia,  Greece*,  ihe  goes, 
And  takes  the  Romans  in  the  clofe. 

But  well  defcant  on  genend  nature: 
This  18  a  fyftem,  not  a  fattre. 

Turn  we  thi?  globe,  and  let  us  fee 
How  different  nations  difi^ree 
In  what  we  wear,  or  eat  and  drink } 
Nay,  Dicki  perhaps  in  what  we  think. 
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In  water  as  you  fmell  and  taft^  385 

The  foils  through  which  it  rofe  and  pail ; 

In  Alma's  manners  you  may  read 

l*he  pla  jc  where  fhe  was  born  and  bred. 

One  people  from  their  fwaddling  bandft 
Relea>'d  their  infants'  feet  and  hands  :  590 

Here  Alma  to  thefe  linfbs  was  brought. 
And  S[>arta's  offspring  kick'd  and  fought 

Another  taught  their  babes  to  tallr, 
Ere^thw'y  could  yet  in  go-carts  walk : 
There  Alma  fettled  in  the  tongue^  395 

And  orators  from  Athens  fprung. 

Obferve  but  in  thefe  neighbouring  hndt 
The  different  ufe  of  mouths  and  hands; 
A  ■'  mwMi  repos'd  their  various  hopes, 
In  battles  th.;fe,  and  thofe  in  tropes.  400 

In  Britaii^'s  ifles,  as  Heylin  notes. 
The  ladies  trip  in  petticoats  ; 
Which,  for  the  honour  of  their  nation. 
They  quitibut  on  fomp  great  occafion. 
Men  there  in  breeches  clad  you  view :  405 

Thoy  claim  that  garment  as  their  due« 
In  Turkey  the  reverfe  appears ; 
Long  coats  the  haughty  hu(band  wears. 
And  grpets  his  wife  with  angry  fpeecbes. 
If  ihe  be  feen  without  her  breetrhes,  4x0 

In  our  fantaffic  climes  the  f>«ir 
With  cleanly  powder  dry  their  hair : 
And  round  their  lovely  brealt  and  head 
Freih  ffowers  their  minded  odours  ihed. 
Your  nicer  Hottentots  think  meet  415 

With  guts  and  tripe  to  deck  their  feet : 
With  down-caff  looks  on  Totta's  legs 
I'he  ogling  youth  moff  humbly  begs 
Shs  woukl  not  from  his  hopes  remove. 
At  once  his  l*reakfaff  and  his  love :  490 

And,  if  the  fkittiffi  nymph  fhould  fly^ 
He  in  a  double  hn(e  muft  di«^ 

We  limple  toaffers  take  delight 
To  fee  our  women^s  teeth  look  white,  , 

And  cw^ry  fancy  iU-brcd  fellow  425 

(Jneers  at  a  mouth  profoundly  yeDow., 
In  China  none  hold  women  fweet. 
Except  their  fnags  are  black  as  jett. 
King  Chihu  put  nine  queens  to  death, 
Convift  on  ffatute,  Ivory  Teeth.  43J| 

At  Tonquin,  if  a  prince  (hould  die 
(As  Jcfuits  write,  who  never  lie), 
Tlie  wite,  and  counfcllor,  and  pricft. 
Who  ferv'd  him  moff,  and  lov'd  him  befl> 
Prepare  and  light  his  funeral  f^re,  435 

And  cheerful  on  the  pile  expire. 
In  Europe  'twould  be  hard  to  find 
In  each  degree  one  half  fo  kind. 

Now  turn  we  to  the  fartbeft  caff, 
And  there  obfervj  the  gentry  dreft.  44^ 

Prince  Giolo,  and  his  royal  fifters. 
Scarr'd  with  ten  thoufand  comely  olifters  ; 
The  marks  r^fmaining  on  the  (kin. 
To  tell  thr  quality  within. 

Diffinguiff.'d  flafhcs  deck  the  great  :  44^ 

As  each  exceU  in  birth  or  ftate^ 
-  His  oylet -holes  are  more  and  ampler  ; 
The  king'»  owi^  body  was  a  fampler. 
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Vxjppy  th^  dimsifMf  wfluBre  tbe  beau 

Wears  Use  fame  fuit  for  ufe  and  fhow :  450 

And  at  a  fmall  expence  your  wife. 

If  once  well  pink'd>  ii  cloth'd  for  life, 

We^ward  ag^in,  tlie  Indian  fair 
Is  nicely  fmetr'd  with  fat  of  bear : 
BHbreyou  fee,  you  fmell  your  toaft  V  455 

Aiid  fwaeteil  ibe  who  iHnks  the  molt. 
The  fined  fparks  and  deaneft  heaux 
Drip  from  me  ihouldcrs  to  the  toes  :  ,   . 

IJpw  fleek  their  (kins  f  their  joints  how  eafy  ! 
Tfiere  flovens  only  are  not  grcafy.  460 

I  mentionM  different  ways  of  breeding  : 
Begin  we  in  our  children *s  reading. 
To  mailer  John  the  EngUih  maid 
A  horn-book  gnres  of  gingerbread  ;    , 
And,  'that  the  child  may  learn  the  better,        4^^ 
As  he  can  name,  he  eats  ^e  fetter. 
Proceeding  thus  with  vaft  delight. 
He  fpells,  and  gnaws,  from  l^'t  to  right. 
But,  fhew  a  Hebrew's  hopefuf  fon 
^VWiere  we  fuppqfe  <he  book  begun,  470 

The  child  would  thank  y<?u  for  your  hindnefsj 
And  read  quite  backward  from  oiutfms* 
Devour  he  learning  ne'er  fo  fall. 
Great  A  would  be  referv'd  the  lafl. 

An  equal  inftanoe  of  this  matter  475 

Is  in  the  manners  of  a  daughter/ 
In  Europe,  if  a  harmkfs  maid^ 
By  Nature  and  by  Love  betray'd. 
Should,  ere  a  wife,  become  a  nurfei 
Her  friends  would  look  oh  her  the  worfe.       jfio 
In  China,  Dtfmpier's  Travels  tell  ye 
(Ijook  in  his  Index  for  Pagclli), 
5oon  as  the  Britifh  /hips  unmoor. 
And  jolly  long-boat  rows  to  (horc/ 
I)6wn  come  the  nobles  of  the  land  :  485 

Fach  brings  his  daughter  in  his  hand, 
Bcfeeching  the  imperious  tar 
To  make  her  but  one  hogr  hi?  care. 
The  tendef  mother  ilnnds  afl righted/ 
Left  her  dear  daughter  ftioil'i  he  iiightcd:      4SP 
And  poor  Mifs  Yajra  dreads  the  /hame  • 
Of  going  f«ck  the  maid  ihe  came. 

Obferve  bow  cuitom,  Dick,  compels 
The  lady  tnat  in  Europe  dwells : 
After  her  tea,  (he  flips  away,  495 

And  what  to  do,  one  need  not  fay. 
Now  fee  how  great  Ponv^nqtie's  queen 
Behav'd  herfelf  tmr^vz^  the  m.'n  : 
PleasM  with  her  punch,  the  gallant  foul 
Firft  drank,  then  M'atjr'd  i:i  tbe  bowl ;  506 

And  fprinklcd  in  the  capt.iiii's  face     ' 
The  msB-ks  of  her  pt^ailiar  gr.ic;r-— 

To  clofe  this  point,  we  nct:d  not  roam 
For  inllances  to  far  from  hom!.». 
What  parts  gay  France  from  fober  Spain  ?       505 
A  little  rifing  rocky  chain. 
Of  men  horn  fouth  or  north  o'th'  Iilll, 
Thofc  fcldom  move,  thcfe  ne'er  ftand  Itil!. 
Dick,  you  love  maps,  and  may  perceive 
"Rome  not  far  diftant  from  Geneve.  510 

If  the  goo<l  Pope  remains  at  home, 
He's  the  frrt  prince  in  Christendom, 
rhocfc  tli.'nj  good  Pope,  at  home  to  (lay, 
Nor  we  Award  curious  take  thy  way :  I 


Thy  way  unhappy  fhou2d*fl  thou  tador  515 

From  Tyber's  bank  to  Leman  lake. 

Thou  art  an  aged  pried  no  more. 

But  a  young  tiaring  pair  fed  whore  : 

Thy  fex  is  loft,  thy  town  is  gone; 

rC(^ longer  Rome,  but  B3>)ylor«r  $7p 

That  fome  few  leagues  ft^ouM  maVe  this  diaoge. 

To.  men  unleam'd  feems  migfhty  ftrarge. 

But  need  we,  friend,  infift  on  fhts  ? 
Since,  in  the  very  CairitonJ  Swifs^^ 
Xll  your  philofopliers  agree,  525 

And  prmre  it  plain,  that  one  may'b<^ 
A  heretic,  or  true  believer,* 
On  thi5,  or  t'other  f.dc  a  river. 

Here,  withi'n  artful  f mile,  quotTi  l>ic1ry 
Your  prodfs  come  mighty  full  and  thkrk —  5p 

The  bard/  on  this  excenf.ve  chapter 
Wound  up  hito  poetfc  nlpture^ 
Continued  :  Richard,  cait  your  eye 
By  night  upon  a  w  inter- flcy  : 
Caftt  it  by  day-light  on  the  ftrand,  535 

Which  dnmpaf^s  fair  Albion's  land  ; 
If  you  can  count  tbe  (tars  that  glow 
Above,  of  finds  that  fie  below. 
Into  tlwfe  common  plaices  look, 
yHiich  from  great  authors  I  haive  tooV^  549 

And  count  tl^  proofs  I  haf  e  colleAed, 
To  ha\''e  my  writings  weO  protected^ 
Thefe  I  lay  by  for  time  of  need. 
And  thou  may'ft  at  thy  leifure  read. 
For>  ftanding  every  critic's  rage,  545 

I  fafely  will  to  future  age 
Myfyjiem,  as  a  gift,  bequeath, 
Viftorious  over  ipigbt  and  death. 


C    K    U    T     O        III. 

RICHARD,  who  now  was  half  aHeep, 
RousM,  nor  woidd  longer  i  lencc  keep ; 
And  fenfe  like  this,  in  vocal  breath. 
Broke  from  his  two- fold  hedge  of  teeth. 
Now,  if  this  phraie  too  harfh  be  thought,         5 
Pope,  tdll  the  worhl,  tis  not  my  faulu 
Old  Hon^r  taught  us  thus  to  fpeik  ; 
If  'tis  not  fenfe^  at  leaft  tis  Creek. 

A«  folks,  t|uoth  Richard,  prone  to  leafing. 
Say  thingr  af  firft,  becaufe  they  Ve  ploaHcg^     10 
Then  prove  what  they  have  once  aflerted. 
Nor  care  to  have  their  lie  defertcd. 
Till  their  own  dreams  at  length  deceive  'em. 
And,  oft'  Repeating,  they  believe  'em: 
Or  an:,  again,  thofe  amorous  blades,  ■  15 

Who  tritic  with  their  mothers'  maids. 
Though  at  the  firft  their  wild  def  re   ' 
Was  but  to  quench  a  prefent  fire  ; 
Yet  if  the  objedk  of  their  love 
Chance  by  Lucina's  aid  to  prove,  20 

They  feldom  let  the"  harntling  roar 
In  bafket  at -a  neighbour's  door ; 
But  by  the  flattering  glafs  of  nature 
Viewing  themfelves  in  <aki^reaj*s  feature. 
With  ferious  thought  and  care  fupport  <i 

What  only  was  begun  in  fport : 

luft  fo  with  you,  my  friend,  it  fares. 
Who  deal  in  phibibpluc  wares. 


PRIOR^S      POEMS. 


397 


Atoms  you  cut,  and  forms  you  aieafure*^ 

To  gratify  your  private  pieafurey  30 

Till  airy  feeds  of  cafual  wit 

Do  lome  faiitaliic  birth  beget ; 

And  plea  'd  to  find  yourlyftem  mended 

B(.'yond  wliat  you  at  Brd  intended. 

The  happy  w  hi mfey  you  purfue,  35 

Till  you  at  length  believe  it  true^ 

Caught  by  your  own  deluiive  art. 

You  fancy  firfl,  and  then  alTert, 

C^ioth  Matthew  :  Friend,  as  far  as  I 
Through  art  or  nature  caft  iny  eye,  40 

This  axiom  clearly  I  difccrn, 
Tliat  one  muil  teach,  and  t'other  learn. 
No  fool  Pythagoraii  was  thought ; 
Wliild  he  his  weighty  do^rines  taught, 
Ue  made  his  liitening  fcholars  ibrnd,  45 

Their  mouth  ftill  covc^r'd  with  their  hand  : 
Elfe,  may  be,  fome  odd- thin  king  youth, 
Lcfs  triond  to  doflriae  than  to  trutii. 
Might  h.\vcrefusM  to  let  his  cars 
Attend  tiK*  mut  c  of  the  fphcres  ;  50 

Deny*d  all  tranfmigratSng  fcQjies, 
And  introduced  the  ufe  of  beans. 
From  great  Lucretius  take  his  void. 
And  -dl  the  world  is  quite  deflroy'd. 
Deny  Des-cart  his  fubtil  matter,  55 

You  leave  liim  neither  fire  nor  water. 
How  oddly  would  Sir  Ifaac  look. 
If  you,  in  anfwer  to  his  book, 
Say  in  the  front  of  your  difcourfe. 
That  things  have  no  elaitic  force  I  60 

How  could  oiu*  chemic  friends  go  ou. 
To  find  the  phihJiphU  (lone. 
If  you  more  powerful  reafon?  bring. 
To  prove  that  there  is  no  fuch  thing  \ 

Your  chiefs  in  fcieocc^  and  arts  ^$ 

Have  great  contempt  of  Alma's  parts. 
They  tind  /he  gitldy  is,  or  dull*, 
She  doubts  if  things  ar?  Void,  or  fulli 
And  who  fhoiild  be  prefumM  to  tell 
What  Ihc  herfclf  (hould  fee,  or  feel  ?  70 

She  doubts  if  two  and  two  make  four. 
Though  {he  has  told  them  ten  times  o'er. 
It  can't — it  m-x^  be— ^and  it  mull : 
To  whLh  cA  thcfe  mull  Alma  truft? 
Nay  i\:rrh?r  yet  tlwy  make  her  go  .  75 

In  doubli;ig,  ic  /he  dou!)t^,  or  no. 
Can  fjUt^il'm  fet  things  right  ? 
No  :  luajurs  foon  with  miners  fght; 
Or,  botii  in  f. ;  ndly  confcrt  join'd. 
The  ccnfequeme  limps  falfe  behind.  80 

So  to  fome  cunning  man  Ihe  go;s. 
And  afl:*?  of  him,  liow  much  (he  knows. 
With  iwtience  grave  he  bear?  her  fpcak, 
A'-d  ironi  hi;  fliort  notes  gives  lier  back 
Wlut  irom  Ikt  tale  he  comprehended:  85 

Tluis  thcdifpute  is  wifely  ended. 

From  the  .iccour.t  the  lofer  brings, 
The  Conjurer  knows  who  Itole  the  tlung.^ 

*oquire  (interrupted  Dick)  f.nce  when 
Were  you  amongtl  tliefe  cunning  meu?  90 

Dear  DicV,  qurth  Mat,  let  not  thy  force 
^pf  c]or|ucncc  fpoil  rjy  difcourfe. 
J  tell  thee,  this  ij  Alma's  cal'e, 
Still  aikiug  what  fome  wife  man  iay3>^ 


Who  does  his  mind  in  words  reveal,  95 

Which  all  muil  grant,  though  few  can  fpell. 
You  tell  your  doAor  that  y'are  ill : 
AndVhat  does  he,  but  write  a  bill  ? 
Of  which  you  need  not  I'ead  one  letter : 
The  worfe  the  fcrawl,  the  dofe  the  better.       loo 
For  if  you  knew  but  what  you  take. 
Though  you  recover,  he  mull  break. 

Ideas^  forms  ^  and  inteUeSls^ 
Have  furnifhM  out  three  di/l'erent  fedl*. 
Subjlance^  OT accident^  divides  I05 

All  Europe  into  advcric  fides. 

Now,  at,  engag'd  in  arms  or  laws, 
You  mult  have  friends  to  back  your  caufe  ; 
In  pbihftthic  matters  fo 

Yoar  juagment  muil  with  others  go  i  ilo 

For  as  in  fenates,  fo  in  fchools^ 
Maiori^  of  voices  rules* 

Poi)r  Alma,  like  a  lonely  deer. 
O'er  hill  and  dales  does  doubtful  err  ; 
With  pantine  hafle,  and  quick  furprife,  115 

From  every  leaf  thatiUrs,  ihe  flies*. 

Till,  mingled  with  the  neighbouring  herd> 

She  nights  what  erft  ihe  f:ngly  fear'd : 

And  now,  exempt  from  doubt  and  dr^td. 

She  dares  purfue,  if  they  dare  lead  ;  140 

As  their  example  ftill  prevails, . 

She  tempts  the  dream,  or  leaps  the  pales. 
He  then,  quoth  Dic!^,  who  by  your  rule 

Thinks  for  himfelf,  becomes  a  (bol : 

As  party  man,  who  leaves  the  reil,  125 

Is  call'd  but  vtkimfical^  at  beil.i 
Now,  by  your  favour,  mailer  Mat, 

Dike  Ralpbo,  here  I  fmeU  arat.. 

I  mufl  be  lilted  in  your  feA, 

Who,,  though  they  teach  not,  can  prote^l      130 

Right,  Ricl^rd,  Matin  triumph  cry'd  : 

So  put  off  all  miilrult  and  pride. 

And,  while  my  principles  I  beg/ 

Pray  anf  *  er  only  with  your  leg. 

Believe  what  friendly  I  advife  :  135 

Be  t^ril  fecurc,  and  then  be  wife. 

The  man  within  the  coaqhthat  litS| 

And  to  ^nothcr^s  (kill  fubmits, 

Is  fater  much  (whatever  arrives). 

And  warmer  too,  than  he  that  drives.  140 

So  Dick  Adepti  tuqk  back  thy  hair. 

And  I  will  pour  into  thy  ear 

Remarks,  which  none  did  e*er  difclofe 

In  fmooth-pac'd  vsrh,  or  hobbling  profe, 

•Attend,  dear  Dick;  but  don-t  reply  :  141 

And  thou  may 'ft  prove  as  wife  as  I. 
When  Alma  now,  in  diflfepent  ages. 

Has  6niihM  her  afponding  itagcs. 

Into  the  head  at  length  il.e  gets,  1 

And  there  iu  iMiblic  grandeur  it',  *  50 1* 

To  judge  of  things,  and  cenfure  wit<»,  j 

Here,  Richard,  how  could  I  explain 

The  various  labyrinths  of  the  bnin  ! 

Surprife  my  readers,  whilil  I  tell  *em 

Oi  cerehrufTi  ^nd  cerebelUm  !  1 55 

How  could  I  play  the  Qomn^entator 

Oq  dura  and  on  pia  mater  I 

•  Some  9f  th  Torifty  in  the  queen't  rei£ii,  «>rr# 
diflinguijb(4  hj  that  appelktifn. 
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Where  hot  and  cnUJ,  and  dry  and  wet, 

Strive  each  the  other**  place  to  get ; 

And,  with  incciinnt  toil  a:ul  ltri;c,  i6o 

Would  keep  poilelTion  during  life, 

I  could  demonftrate  every  poro, 

Where  menvory  lays  up  all  lier  ftore  ; 

And  to  an  inch  compute  the  fration 

*Twixt  judgment  and  imagination,  165 

0  friend !  I  could  dii'play  inuch  learning. 
At  lead  to  nnen  oif  fmall  difcerning. 
The  hrain  cont;iins  ten  thouland  cells  : 
In  each  fome  a.^live  fancy  dwells  ; 

Which  always  is  at  work,  and  framing  1^0 

Thd  ieveral  follies  I  was  naming. 

As  in  a  hive's  vimineous  dome 

Ten  thoufand  bees  enjoy  their  home. 

Each  does  her  ftudious  aclions  vary,    • 

To  go  and  come,  to  fetch  and  c*irry;  175 

Each  ftill  renews  her  little  ljil)our. 

Nor  julUes  her  aflfiduous  neiurhbour : 

£achl--whilil  this  ttejis  I  maintain, 

1  fancy,  Dick,  I  biow  thy  brain. 

O,  with  the  mighty  thtmg  aftc^ed,  180 

Could  I  but  fee  thv  bead  difleaed ! 

My  head !  quoth  Dick,  to  ferve  your  whim ! 
Sparc  that,  and  take.foitke  otlier  limb. 
Sir,  in  your  nice  affairs  of  (yflenti 
Wife  men  propofe;  butfooHaffift  *em.         1S5 

Says  Matthew,  Richard,  keep  thy  head, 
And  hold  thy  neace  ;  and  I'll  proc^nL 
Proceed  i  quotn  Dick :  Sir,  I  gver. 
You  have  already  gone  too  far. 
When  people  once  are  in  the  wrong,  190 

Each  line  tiiey  add  is  much  too  Icfi.g. 
Who  faiU'ft'waiIvS,  but  walks  afln»y. 
Is  only  furthjft  from  his  way. 
Blefs  your  conceits !  muft  I  believe, 
Howe*er  abfurd,  what  you  conceive  ;  195 

And,  for  your  £riend(hi[>,  live  and  die 
A  papill  in  philofophy  ? 
J  fay,  whatever  you  maintain 
Of  Alma  in  the  heart  or  brain, 
'The  phinclt  man  alive  may  teJl  ye,  3oo 

Her  fca>  of  empire  is  the  i>elly  : 
From  hence  fhe  fends  out  thofe  fupplies, 
Which  makes  us  cither  (lout  or  wife  ; 
The  ftrength  of  every  other  member 
Is  founded  on  your  belly- timber  ;  205 

TIk*  qualms  or  raptures  of  your  blood 
Rife  in  proportion  to  your  food  ; 
And,  if  you  would  improve  your  thought, 
You  mult  be  fed  as  well  a>  taught. 
Your  (lomach  makes  your  fabrick  roll,  aio 

Tuft  as  the  bias  rules  the  bowl. 
The  great  Achilles  might  employ 
The  llrength  ileignM  to  ruin  Troy  ; 
He  din'don  lion's  marrow,  fpread 
On  toaOs  of  ammunition  bread  :  215 

But  by  his  motlicr  fent  away, 
Amongfl  the  Thrucian  girh  to  play, 
Kfi'eminate  lie  fat,  a.id  quiet : 
Strange  product  of  a  chcjfe-cike  diet! 
Now  give  my  argument  fair  play,  fio 

And  take  the  thing  the  other  way  : 
The  youngftjT,  who  at  nine  and  three 
Drinks  with  his  f  jftcrs  milk  and  tea*        , 


t^rom  breakfaft  reads  tHI' twelve  o'dfld:, 

Burnet  and  Heylin,  Hobbes  and  Locke :        2Z5 

He  pays  due  vifits  after  ;ioon 

To  coufin  Alice  and  unde  John  ; 

At  ten  from  coffee-houfe  or  play 

Returning,  fioifhes  the  day. 

But,  give  him  port  and  {mtent  facie,  330 

From  milkjip  he  Harts  up  Mchack  \ 

Holds  that  the  happy  kiiow  no  hours  ; 

So  through  the  ftr-wt  at  midnight  fcowers. 

Breaks  watchmei.*i  heads  and  chairmen'^  gbfle^f 

And  thence  proceeds  to  nicking  fafhes  ;  235 

Till,  by  fome  tougher  hand  overcome. 

And  firlt  knocV.M  down,  and  tlxrn  led  home. 

He  damns  the  footman,  ftrikes  the  maid. 

And  decently  reels  up  to  bed. 

Obferve  tlie  various  operations  24a 

Of  food  and  drink  in  fo-eral  niitions. 
Was  ever  Tartar  fierce  or  cruel 
Upon  the  ftrtngth  oi  water-gruel  ? 
But  who  (hall  ftand  his  rage  aiid  force* 
If  Hrfl  he  rides,  tnen  eats  his  horfe  \  245 

Sallads,  and  eggs,  and  lighter  tajc. 
Tune  the  Italian  (park's  guitar. 
And,  if  I  take  Dan  Congreve  right,  - 
Pudding  and  beef  make  Britons  fight, 
Tokay  and  coffee  caufe  this  work  250 

Between  Gef man  and  the  Turk ; 
And  both,  as  they  provifions  want. 
Chicane,  avoid,  retire  and  faint. 

Hunger  and  thirft,  or  guns  and  fwords. 
Give  th-*  fame  death  in  different  word*.        255 
To  pufh  this  argument  no  further  ; 
To  Itarve  a  man,  in  law  is  murther. 

As  in  a  watc!  I's  fine  machine. 
Though  many  artful  fprings  are  fcen  ; 
The  added  movements,  whidi  declare  a69 

How  full  tlie  moon,  how  «>ld  the  year. 
Derive  their  fecondary  power 
From  that  which  fimply  points  the  hour. 
For,  though  thofe  gim-cracks  were  aw  ay , 
((^are  would  not  fwear,  but  C^iare  would  fay) 
However  more  reduc'd  and  plain,  a66 

The  watch  would  flill  a  watch  remain  : 
But,  if  the  hirut ctxh'xK  ccafes. 
The  whole  (lands  ill,  or  brt'aks  to  pieces ; 
Is  now  no  longer  what  it  v/as,  270 

And  you  may  c*cn  go  fell  the  cafe. 
So,  if  unprejudic'd  you  fcan 
The  going i  of  thi^  cl?>ck-work  man. 
You  find  a  hundred  movements  i  ude 
By  fine  devices  in  his  head;  s^i 

But  tis  the  (lomach's  folid  iht>ke 
That  tells  hii  being  what's  o'clock. 
If  you  take  ort  this  rbetorick  trigger. 
He  talks  no  mon;  in  mode  and  figure  ; 
Or,  clog  his  n:a//'f«/a//f- wheel,  %%o 

His  buudingsiall,  his  (hip  (lands  iUI] ; 
Or,  h(dy,  break  his /»t/r//V- weight, 
Hb  voije  no  longer  n-les  the  (la^. 
Yet,  if  thcfe  finer  whims  arc  gone. 
Your  clock,  thrnigh  plain,  would  llil]  ^  on; 
But  fpoil  the  engine  of  digefHon, 
And  you  entirely  change  the  queilion* 
Alma's  affairs  no  power  can  mend  ; 
The  jell,  alas  1  is  at  aa  end : 
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ceafes  all  the  worldly  bufU^  490 

ycu  confign  tbo  ccrpfe  to  Ru(I«]. 
w  make  your  AliiKi  come  or  go 
lug   to  hniid,  frori  top  to  toe,  • 
[i''U'-y  Vi'>*\  out  my  addition^ 
a  VwTy  Till  condition.  ^95 

irletjuin  cxlrlJ'd  hii  horfe, 
r  the  w  ar,  or  road,  or  courfe  ; 
louth  was  Toft,  Uis  eye  was  good* 
•>ot  wai  fure  a.4  ev^r  trod : 
ault  he  had  (a  fault  indeed  !)  ;  ^o 

kvhat  w  15  t!iat:   th^;  horfe  was  dead. 
:k,  from  tiicfc  inltances  and  fetches, 
ma?;'r:  oi'  hones,  clock?,  and  watches, 
1  Mat,  to  rr.c  ihou  feera'lt  to  m^ao, 
Alma  is  a  iiicre  i^'Cihine :  305 

telling  oilers  what's  o'clock, 
jiows  not  what  horfelf  has  ftruck  ; 
eaves  to  ftander?-by  the  trial 
hat  is  ijjark'd  upon  her  dial, 
re  hold  a  blow,  good  friend,  quoth  Dick, 
rais'd  his  voice  exceeding  quick*  311 

fair.  Sir  :  what  I  never  meant 
:  you  infer.     In  argument 
ies  are  like  fongs  %xi  love  : 
muft  defcribe ;  they  nothing  prove.      315 
t,  wino  was  here  a  little  gravell'd, 
jp  his  nofe,  and  would  have  cavill'd ; 
calling  Hermes  to  his  aid, 
pleased,  half  angry^  thus  he  faid : 
ire  mind  (^tis  for  the  author's  fame)      J2o 
Matthew  call'd,  and' Hermes  c^me^ 
nger  Ku'roes,  and  in  doubt 
find  Go<U  to  help  them  out.) 
end  Richard,  I  begin  to  fee, 
you  and  I  fVall  fcarce  agree.  325 

vc  hrtw  oddly  you  behave  : 
nore  T  grant,  tlie  more  you  crave^ 
comradei  as  1  faid  ju  (I  now, 
lid  arfirm,  and  you  allow, 
^r«- makers  can  fullain  330 

h/it,  which  you  grant  was  plain  ; 
with  remarks  and  comments  tcaze  y«, 
c  the  thing  before  was  eafy. 
in  a  point  obfcure  and  dark, 
ght  as  Leibnitz  did  with  Clarke  ^  335 

when  no  rcafon  we  can  ihew, 
matters  this  or  that  way  go, 
horfeft  way  the  thing  we  try, 
what  we  know  not,  we  deny  *, 
to  our  own  o'crlK.aring  pride.  .    340 

falfe  to  all  the  world  bcLdcp 
at  old  phUofopher  grew  crofs, 
could  not  tell  what  motion  was : 
iCe  he  walk'd  againd  his  will, 
:'d  men  down,  th^t  he  ftood  ftiH        "  345 
le  who,  riding  on  the  heart 
n  all  his  qu9tllih€ts  of  art 
.  not  cx)>ound  it:>  pulfe  andjieat), 
r  hn  had  never  felt  it  beat, 
rppus,  foilM  by  Epicurus,  350 

5  lK)ld  (Jove  blefa  him !)  to  afTure  uSy 
all  things,  wliich  our  mind  can  view> 
X  at  once  both  falfe  and  true, 
klalebranche  has  an  odd  conceit, 
nr  catcr?d  Freuclmoofi  pate ;  355 


Says  he,  fo  little  can*t>ur  tnicil 
Of  mattvr  or  of  fpirit  find. 
That  we   by  guefh  at  lea  ft  may  gather 
Something,  which  iliay  be  both,  or  neither. 
Taith,  Dick,  1  muft  confefs,  'tis  true  360 

(But  this  is  only  mtte  neus)^ 
'Jliat  many  knotty  points  there  are, 
AVhich  all  difcufs,  but  tew  can  clear  ; 
As  1  ;!•   re  Hily  had  thought  f.t. 
For  fomc  by-ends,  to  crofs-bite  wit :  365 

Circles  to  fquare,  and  cubc^  to  double, 
Woi^ltl  give  a  man  cxcefffve  trouble  ; 
The  longitude  uncertain  roams, 
In  rpitc  of  Whiiton  and  his  bombs. 
What  fyftem,  Dick,  has  right  avcrr'd  3^% 

■  The  caufe  why  woman  has  no  beard  ? 
Or  why,  as  years  our  frame  attack, 
Oiir  hairs  ^ow  white*  our  teeth  grow  black?- 
In  points  U!{e  thefe  we  muft  agree. 
Our  barbers  know  as  much  as  we.  3^j| 

Yet  ilill,  unable  to  explain. 
We  muft  perfift  the  heft  we  can  ; 
\yith  care  our  fyflem  ftill  renew. 
And  prove  things  likely^  though  not  true. 

I  could,  thou  feeft,  in  quaint  difptite,        3^6 
By  dint  of  hgic,  ftrike  thee  mute  \   . 
With  learned  Ik  ill,  now  puih,  now  ^anj, 
From  Darii  to  Bocardo  vary. 
And  nevg*  yield ;  or,  what  is  worft. 
Never  coucKidc  the. point  diicours'd.  29$ 

YaU  that  you  lu  <sf  numc  may  know 
How  much  you  to  my  candour  owe, 
Pll  from  the  difptitant  defcend. 
To  ihew  thee,  I  afTume  the  friend  : 
1*11  taice  thy  notion  for  my  own—*  390 

(So  moft  philofophers  have  done) 
It  makes  my  ft/?***  more  complete  : 
Dick,  can  it  have  a  nobkr  fate  ?  . 

TaU  what  thou  wilt,  faid  Dick,  dear  friend; 
But  bring  thy  matters  to  an  end.  39 j 

I  find,  quoth  Mat,  reproof  is  vain : 
Who  Ffft  Oi)'cnd  will  frft  complain. 
Thou  wiiheft  I  fhould  make  to  ihore ; 
Yet  ftill  putt'rt  in  thy  thwarting  oar. 
What  I  have  told  thee  f  fty  times  400 

In  profe,  receive  for  once  in  rhymes  : 
A  huge  fat  man  in  country-ftir. 
Or  cityrchurch  (no  matter  where). 
Laboured  ,and  pufhM.amidft  tlie  crowd, 
5in  bawling  out  extremely  loud,  405 

Lofd  fave  us  !  why  do  people  prefs  I 
Another,  mar  -ing  his  diftrefs. 
Friendly  reply'd,  plump  gentleman. 
Get  out  a^  faft  ts  e^r  you  can ; 
Or  ceaJo  to  pu(h,  or  to  exckirn :  41^ 

You  make  the  very  crowd  you  blatne. 

Says  Dick,  your  moral  does   not  need 
Ths  leaft-  return  ;  fo  e^n  f>roceed  : 
Your  tale,  however  apply'd,  was  ftiort : 
So  far,  at  leaft,  I  thank  you  for't.  41^ 

Mat  took  his  thanks ;  and,  in  a  tone 
More  magiilerbl,  thus  went  on^  - 

Now,  Alma  fettles  in  the  bead, 
Aa  lvis>  before  .been*  fung,  or  faid : 
And  hefe  begins  this  farce  pf  li^e  ;  42* 

^tcrrcveogei.ambitJOOf  ilrt|r4 
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Behold  on  both  fides  men  ad^aoeey 

To  form  in  cwrneii  Bavs*«  dar.cc. 

l.*Avarc,  not  ufmg  half  his  ftorc, 

htill-gnjmWes  that  be  ha*  no  more;  425 

^trikes  not  the  prefent  tun,  for  fear 

The  vintage  frould  be  had  next  year  •, 

And  cats  tc-day  with  inward  forrow,       ' 

And  dread  of  fancN  want  to-morrow. 

Abroad  it  the  Jurtsut  you  wear  450 

Repels  the  rigour  of  the  air  •, 

Would  you  he  warmer,  i''  at^iome 

You  had  the  fabric  and  the  loom  ? 

And,  if'  two  boots  keep  out  the  weather, 

>Vhat  need  you  have  two  hides  of  leather-?     435 

Could  PedrO;  think  you,  make  no  trial 

Of  a  fenata  on  bi^  viol, 

Unlcfs  he  had  the  total  gut 

Whence  every  flring  at  firft  was  cut? 

When  Rjnis  fhews  you  hi?  cartone,  440 

f4e  always  tell*  you,  with  a  groan. 
Where  two  of  that  fame  hand  were  torn 
Long  before  you  or  he  were  b'>rn. 

Poor  Vento'6  nrind  fb  inuch  is  croft^ 
For  part  of  hi*  Petronius  loft,  445 

That  he  can  jiever  take  the  pains 
'to  underftand  what  yet  remains. 

What4o9  did  hone  ft  Curio  take. 
What  ftri^  inquiries  did  be  make, 
^'o  get  one  niedal  wanting  yet,  450 

A-VO  perfea  all  his  Roman  fet ! 
*  ri^  found :  and,  O  his  hap]>y  lot ! 
*Ti5  bought,  lock*d  up,  and  lies  forgot : 
Of  thefe  no  more  you  hear  him  fpeak : 
He  now  begins  upon  the  Greek.  ^$^ 

llipfe,  raogM  and  fhewM,  (Viall  in  their  turns 
Remain  obfcure  a^  in  their  uros.' 
My  copper-lamps  at  any  Vate, 

For  being  true  antique^  1  bought ; 
Yet  wifUy  melted  down  my  plate,'  460 

On  modern  models  to  be  wrought : 
And  triflcf  f  aliXe  purfuc, 
Jiecaufc  th?y'rc  old,  i^ecaufe  they're  new. 

Dick,  I  hav;  fctfn  you  with  delight 
For  Georey  •  make  a  paper  kite.  465 

And  f  piplr  od'fs  too  many  /hew  ye 
My  forviie  complaifance  to  Chloe. 
Parents  and  lover?  are  decreed 
Y^y  Xatnre  fools— That'*  brave  indeed  ! 
Quoth  Dick :  fuch  truth » are  worth  receiving,  470 
y^  ft  ill  Dic'c  look*d  a?  jiot  believing. 

Now,  Alma,  to  cU^incsandiprofe 
I  leave  thy  frauds,  ^od  crimes,  and  woes ; 
Kor  think  to-night  of  thy  iU^nature, 
JTiut  of  thy  foU'.es  idle  creature  !  475 

The  turns  of  thy  uncertain  wing. 
And  not  the  malice  of  thy  fting  t 
'i'hy  pride  of  being  great  and  wife 
J  do  but  mention,  to  defpife  ^ 
I  view  with  ang.'r  and  difdaiti  4S0 

How  little  gives  thee  joy  or  pain  ; 
A  print,  a  ifrinx.ri  a  flower,  a  root, 
A  (hell,  a  butterily,  can  do^ ; 
F.v'n  a  romance,  a  tune,  a  rhyme, 
Mrip  thee  to  pafs  the  tedious  time,  4^5 

•'. 


Which  elfe  would  on  thy  hand  fenraio  ; 
Though,  flown,  it  ne'er  looks  back  again  ; 
And  cards  are  dealt,  and  chefs-boards  brought. 
To  eafc  the  ^jain  of  coward  thought : 
Happy  refult  of  human  wit !  490 

That  Alma  may  herfelf  forget. 

Dick,  thus  v.e  adt ;  and  thus  we  are. 
Or  tofs'd  by  hope,  or  funk  by  care. 
With  endkfs  f^ain  this  man  purfiies 
>^1uit,  if  he  g.iin'd,  he  couM  not  ufr  :  4^ 

And  t*  oth  r  fondly  hopes  to  fc^ 
What  never  was,  ror  e'er  ihall  be. 
Wt  err  by  ufe,  ^o  wrong  by  rule^ 
In  g« (lure  grave,  in  a^ion  fools  : 
We  join  hypocrify  to  pride,  jw 

Doubling  the  faults  we  lh*ive  to  Hde. 
Or  grant  that,  with  extreme  furpnfc. 
We  Hud  oiirfefves  at  faty  wife. 
And  twenty  pretty  things  are  known. 
Of  which  we  can't  accomplish  one  ;  505 

Whllft,  a^  my^y/^««  fays*  tht?  mind 
1%  to  thefc  upper  rooms  con£n'd. 
Should  I,  my  friend,  at  large  repeat 
Her  borrow 'd  fenfe,  her  fond  conceit. 
The  bead-roU  of  her  vicious  tricks,  510 

My  Poeni  would  be  too  proKx. 
For,  could  I  niy  remark^  fuftain. 
Like  Socratev  ^  Miles  Montaigne, 
Who  in  thefe  times  would  read  my  bookS;  \ 

But  Tom  d'StiJes,  or  John  o'Nokcs  ?  fJi 

As  Brentford  kings,  difcreet  and  wife. 
After  long  thought  and  grave  advice. 
Into  Lardella's  coffin  ])eeping. 
Saw  nought  to  caufe  their  mirth  cr  weeping : 
So  Alma,  now  to  Joy  or  grief  510 

Su^KTricr,  finds  her  late  relief : 
Weary'd  of  being  high  or  great. 
And  nodding  in  her  chair  of  ftate  ; 
Stunn'd  and  worn  out  with  emlefs  chat 
Of  Will  did  th;,,  and  Kan  faid  tliat :  5^5 

She  finds,  |vx)r  thing,  fomc  little  crack. 
Which  Nature,  forc*d  by  Time,  muft'  make. 
Through  which  fhe  wing'^  her  de^ii-.'d  way ; 
Upward  ihe  foars,  and  do^n-n  drops  clay  x 
While  fome  furviVin^  friend  fupp^cs  "    '       5^ 
Hicjaceu  aiid  and  a  hundred  lies. 

O  Richard,  till  tint  day  appear*, 
Which  maft  decide' our  hopes  and  fears. 
Would  Fortune  calm  her  prefent  rage. 
And  give  us  play-things  for  our  age  :  535 

Weuld  Clotho  wa/h  her  hands  in  mill^ 
And  twift  our  thread  with  gold  an^  flk: 
Would  ihe,  in  firiendfl^ip,  peacc'and  plenty, 
Spin  out  our  years  to  four  tiities  twenty ; 
And  ftiould  we  both  in  this  pondition  549 

Have  conquer'd  tove,  abd  worfe'Ajubitioa 
(Elfe  thofe  two  pafliooi,  "by  the  way, 
May  chance  to  fllew  ts  fcurvy  play)  ; 
Then,  Richard,  then  ihould  we  ft  down. 
Far  from  the  tumult  of  this  tdwn ;      '    *      545 
I  fond  of.  my  well-chofen  feat. 
My  pi-5lurfl|S,  medals,  books  complete. 
Or,  ihould  we  mix  our  friendly  talk, 
O'crihaded  in  that  favourite  walk. 
Which  thy  own  l^nd  had  whilom  pbnted,    5if 
Botn  pleas'd  with  ill  we  thought  we  vantrd: 
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Yet  then,  ev'n  thep  one  croi's  refledlion 

Would  fpoil  thy  grove,  and  my  colleAion : 

Thy  fon,  and  his,  ere  that,  may  die, 

Aiul  Time  fomc  uncouth  heir  fupply,  555 

Wlio  Oiull  tcr  nothing  elfc  be  known 

But  fpoilicg  all  that  thou  haft  done. 

Who  i'ct  the  twigs  /hall  he  remember 

That  is  in  liafte  to  fell  the  timber  ? 

And  wlyit  /hall  of  thy  woodf  remain*  560 

lixccpt'the  box  that  threw  the  main? 

>fay,  may  not  Time  and  Death  remove 
The  near  relations  whom  I  love  ? 
And  my  coz  Tom,  or  his  coz  Mary, 
(Who  hold  the  plough,  or  flcim  the  daffy)     565 
My  favourite  books  and  pictures  fell 
To  Smart,  or  Doiley,  by  tlie  ell  ? 
Kindly  throw  in  a  little  f  gure, 
And  fct  th-J  price  upon  the  bivger  ? 
Thofe  who  could  never  read  the  grammar,     570 
When  my  dear  volumes  touch  the  hammer. 
May  think  books  beft,  as  richeft  bound  *, 
My  copper  medals  by  the  pound 
May  be  with  learned  jullice  weighM  ; 
To  turn  the  balance,  Otho»s  head  575 

May  be  thrown  in ;  and,  for  the  metal. 
The  coin  may  mend  a  tinker's  kettle— 

TiHd  with  thcfe  thoughts— Lefs  tir*d  than  I, 
<Xioth  Dick,  with  your  philofophy— 
Ttat  people  live  and  die,  I  knew  580 

An  hour  ago,  as  well  as  you. 
And,  if  Fate  fpins  us  longer  years^ 
Or  is  in  hafte  to  take  the  fhears, 
I  know  wc  muft  both  fortunes  try. 
And  bear  our  evils  wet  or  dry.  585 

Yet,  let  the  Goddcfi  fmile  or  frown, 
Bread  wc  i)  nU,  eat,  or  white  or  brown  j 
And  in  a  cottage,  or  a  court, 
I^rink  fine  chanfairne  or  muddled  ptrt. 
What  need  of  books  thefe  truths  to  tell,  590 

Wlkich  folks  pcrccK-c  who  cannot  fpell? 
And  niuit  we  fpeftacles  apply. 
To  view  what  hurt?  our  naked  c)re  \ 

Sir.  if  it  be  your  wi!'don\*4  aim 
To  make  me  merrier  than  I  am»  595 

I'll  be  all  night  at  your  devotion— 
Come  or,  friend;  broach  the^kaOng  notions 
But,  if  you  would  deprefs  my  thought. 
Your  lyflftn  is  not  worth  a  groat— 

For  Pl'»to»a  fancies  what  car«i  I  ?  600 

1  hope  you  would  not  Ixive  me  die> 
like  IJmple  Cato  in  tlie  play» 
Vor  any  thing  that  he  can  fay  ? 
E'en  let  him  of  ideas  f|)eak 
To  hcatiwns  in  hi*  native  Greek.  605 

If  to  be  f.id  is  to  be  wiftR, 
I  do  moil  heartily  dcfpife 
Whatever  Socrates  has  faid, 
Cr  TuUy  writ,  or  Wanlcy  read. 

Dear  Drift,  •  to  fet  our  matters  right.       6I0 
Remm'c  thefe  papers  from  my  fight ; 
Burn  Mat's  Dco-cai't,  and  Ariftotle  *, 
tJere  I  Jonathan,  your  matter's  bottle, 

•  Mr»  Prici'i  Secretary  qh4  ExffuSir* 
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K    N    O    fF    L     EDGE: 
THE     FIRST     BOOK. 
T   HE       ARGUMENT.^ 

Solomon,  feeking  happioefs  from  knowledge^  con- 
venes the  learned  men  of  his  kingdom;  re- 
quires them  to  explain  to  him  the  various  ope- 
rations and  effedls  of  Nature ;  dlfoouries  of 
vegetables,  animals,  and  man  -,  propofet  foipa 
queitions  concerning  the  origin  and  iituatioa 
of  the  habitable  earth ;  proceeds  to  examioe 
the  fyilem  of  the  vifible  heaven*,  ikxibts  i£ 
tliere  may  not  be  a  plurality  of  worldt ;  in- 
quires into  the  nature  of  Spirits  and  Angels  \ 
and  wifhes  to  be  more  f}i\!if  informed  as  t» 
the  attributes  of  the  Supreme  Being.  He  is 
imperfe^Uy  anfweatd  by  the  Rabbins  and 
DoiSlors ;  blames  his  own  curiof^ty  *,  and  coo-. 
dudes,  that,  as  to  Human  Scienoe,  All  it  Va« 
nity. 

Y£  Sons  of  men>  with  jufl  regard  attend, 
Obfervc  the    Pread^,    and  believe  tfao 
Friend, 
Whofe  ferious  Mufe  infpires  him  to  explains 
That  all  we  aa,  and  all  we  think,  is  vain  ; 
That,  in  this  pilgrinr»age  of  feventy  years,         5 
Otr  rocks  of  perih,  and  throuc h  vales  of  tears^ 
Deftin'd  to  march,  our  doubtful  fteps  we  tend, 
Tir'd  with  the  toU,  yet  fearful  of  its  end  : 
That  from  the  womb  we  take  our  fatal  ihti«t 
Of  follies,  paflions,  labours,  tumults,  cares ;  10 
And,  at  approach  of  death,  (hall  only  know     "V' 
The  truth,  which  from  thefe  nenfivf  mimben  / 
flow,  > 

That  wc  purfue  falfe  ioy»  and  fuffer  real  woe.  1 

Happinefs,  objeA  of  that  wakinr  dream. 
Which  we  call  life,  mlAaking  :  furtive  theme 
Of  my  Durfuing  verfe,  ided  (hade,  i^ 

Notional  good,  by  fancy  only  made. 
And  by  tradition  nurs'd,  fallacious  fre. 
Whole  dancing  beams  miflead  our  fond  dtfire, 
Caufe  of  our  care,  and  trror  of  our  mind  ;      x^ 
Oh !  hadlt  thou  ever  been  by  Heaven  defign'd 
To  Adam,  and  his  mortal  race ;  the  boon 
Entire  had  been  referv'd-for  Solomon  \ 
On  me  the  partial  lot  had  been  bedow'd, 
Andin  my  cup  the  golden  draught  had  flow'd.  55 

But  O !  ere  yet  original  man  was  made. 
Ere  the  foundations  of  this  earth  were  laid. 
It  was,  opponent  to  our  fearch,  ordalnM 
That  joy,  ftill  fought,  ihould  never  be  attab*dL 
This  fad  experienoe  cites  me  to  reveal,  3* 

And  what  I  dilate  Is  from  what  I  feel. 

Boru,  as  I  was,  great  David's  favourite  fon. 
Dear  to  my  pfeople,  on  the  Hebrew  throne, 
Sublinw  my  court,  with  OphirH  trcafures  ble(l, 
M^  name  extended  to  the  fartholt  ^ioSkt  11 


402 


PKIOR^S     T  o  t  yi  s. 


My  body  dotk'd  with  every  outward  jn^ioet 
Strength  in  my  limbs,  and  beauty  in  my  fjce. 
My  ihininf  thouj^t  with  fruhful  notions  crownM, 
Quick  my  invention,  and  my  lUdgmcnt  found : 
Arife  (I  commun'd  with  myrrh),  arife  ;         40 
Think,  to  be  happj^ ;  to  be  great,  be  wile  : 
Content  of  fpirit  muft  from  fcicnce  flow. 
For  ^is  a  godlike  attribute  to  know. 

I  faid  ;  and  P:nt  my  edkl  through  fhc  lund  : 
Around  my  throne  the  kttcr'd  rabbins  i{Ai:d  *,  45 
Hifloric  lecves  revolve,  long  vollimes  fste^id,    > 
•  The  old  difcourf^ng  as  the  younger  read  :         > 
Aftcnt  I  heard,  proposM  my  doubts,  and  fliid  :  3 

The  vegetable  worW,  each  plant  and  tree, 
Its  feed,  its  name,  its  nature,  its  degree,         50 
I  am  aRowM,  »  Fame  rtrports,  to  know, 
F'rom  the  fair  cedar  on  the  craggy  brow 
Of  Lebanon  nodding  fuiT'>nurly  tdH, 
To  creeping  mofs  a*Kl  by  (lop  en  the  wall  j 
Yet,  jitft  and  confcious  to  myfelf,  I  find  5^ 

A  thoufand  doubts  oppr.fe  the  fearching  mind. 
I  know  not  why  the  beach  delights  the  glade 
"Whh  bou];;hs  extended,  r^id  a  rounder  fliade  ', 
Whilft  towering  firs  m  r««i#  torms  ai^e, 
And  witha  pointed  fpe^ilivide  the  flcies  i      60 
Nor  why  again  the  changing  oak  ihould  (bed 
The  jrearly  honotir  of  hts  fhtrly  be'«d  ; 
Whilft  the  diflingui/>i'd  yew  is  ever  feen, 
Uocbaog^  bis  branch,  and  permanent  his  ffreen. 
Wanting  the  fun,  why  does  the  oaltha  (ade  >    65 
AVhy  does  the  cyprefs  fiourifh  in  tlie  /hade  ? 
The  fig  and  cbte,  why  love  they  to  remain 
In  middle  ftation*  and  an  cx'il  plain ; 
While  in  the  lower  marih  the  gourd  is  found. 
And  while  the  biU  with  olive-Aade  is  crownM  ^ 
Wl^  does  one  dimatc  and  one  foil  endue    7 1  '\ 
The  bhdhing  poppy  with  a  crimfon  hue,         / 
Y«t  leave  the  li^  paL',  «md  tinge  the  violet  C 
fakie?  3 

Why  does  the  fond  carnation  love  to  />  oot 
A  various  ooloupfrom  one  parent  rf>')t  ?  75 

WhHe  tbe  fantalHc  tulip  ilrives  to  break 
In  twiMld  l«eauty,  and  a  parted  ftreak  ? 
The  twiaing  iafniine  and  the  biuihing  rofe 
With  k^fti  grace  their  morning  fcents  diftolofe  : 
'  The  fmelling  tuberofe  and  jonquil  declare       80 
The  llronger  impulfe  oi'  an  e\-cning  air. 
Whence  has  the  tree  (refoWe  me)  or  th::  Kower 
A  viribus  inftiodt,  or  a  diti'crent  power  ?     . 
Why  ihoiild  one  eart^  one  cUme,  ocie  llream, 

one  breathy 
ILufe  this  to  firenfftb,  and  fcken  that  to  death  ? 
Whence  does  it  nappeo,  that  the  f^ot,  which 
i*ell  87 

We  name  the  fenfitive,  fhnuki  raovv'>>and  feel  ? 
Mrliencc  know  her  leaves  to  a.'>fw€  r  her  ponimanJ, 
And  with  quick  horror    tly  tiw  Lcighbouriog 
har^  ? 
.  Along  the  funny  bank,  or  wate^-  mead,      90 
Ten^houfaud  itai  ks  the  v^riou^  liloflbuis  fpread : 
Peaceful  and  lowly  in  their  n&tive  foil, 
I'hey  neither  know  to  fpin,  nor  care  to  toil ; 
Yet  with  oonfefsM  nuigaiikx'nce  deride 
Our  V  lie  uttire,  and  im(x>tcnce  of  pride.  95 

The  aiwfiip  fmiles,  in  brig!itcr  yellow  divfsM 
ItkaB  that  whkh  wild  tUj  nubile  virgiiji'd  lireaft ; 


A  faiiTer  red  ftands  bhiihihg  in  tlie  rofe 

Than  that  which  On  the  bridegroom's  veilment 

flows. 
Take  but  the  humbled  lily  cf  the  field  ;       ^loo 
And,  if  our  pride  will  to  our  rcaion  yields 
It  muft  by  fure  coniparifon  be  fhc^-n 
That  on  the  regal  feat  great  David's  fon, 
Array'd  in  ill  his  robes  and  types  of  power. 
Shines  with  lels  glory  than  that   fimpic  ik>wer. 
Of  fiihes  next,  my  friends,  I  would  inquire  : 
How  the  mute  race  engender,  or  rcfpine,       107 
From  tlie  fniall  fry  that  glide  on  Jordan's  ibeam 
Unmark'd,  a  multitude  without  a  name. 
To  that  Leviathan,  who  o'er  the  fea^  1 10) 

Immcnfe  rolb  onward  his  impetuoas  ways,     > 
And  mocks  tlie  wind,  and  in  tlie  tempelt  play i  ?\ 
iiow  they  in  warlike  bands  nurch  greatly  forth 
From  freezing  waters  aiid  the  colder  north. 
To  foutikrrn  climes  difeding  their  career,       115 
Their  ftation  changing  with  th*  inverted  year  ? 
How  all  with  carciul  knowledge  are  endued,    ' 
To  choofc  their  proper  bed,  and  wavi:,  aad 

food ; 
To  guard  their  fpawn,    and   educate   their 
brood? 
Of  birds,  how  each  according  to  her  kind    1 19 
IVoper  materials  for  her  nelt  caii  find. 
And  build  a  frame,  wiiich  dccpeft   thought  in 

man 
Would  or  amend  or  imitate  in  vain  ? 
How   in  fmall  iiighls  tiicy  know  to  try  tlvir 

young. 
And  teach  the  ciUow  child  her  parent's  fong  ?i  25 
Why   thefe  frequent   tbe  plain,   and  tho;e  toe 

wood? 
Why  every  land  has  lier  fpecific  brood  ? 
I  Where  the  tall  crane,  or  winding  fwallow,  goe<, 
i  Fearful  of  gathering  wind>  and  falling  fnows  ; 
I  If  i.)to  rocks,  or  hollow  trees,  tliey  creep,    130 
In  temporary  death  confin'd  to  flecp  ; 
Or,  confcious  of  the  coming  evil,  f'y 
To  milder  regions,  and  a  fouth£,rn  flcy  > 

Of  beads  and  creeping  infers  A:all  we  trace 
The  womlmns  nature,  and  the  various  race;  135 
Or  wild  or  tame,  or  friend  to  man  or  foe. 
Of  us  what  they,  of  what  of  tbem  we  know  ? 

Tell  me,  ye  ftudious,  whoprct;;nd  to  fee 
Far  into  Xaturc's  bofom,  wlience  the  \kc       139 
Was  firft  informed  her  venturous  flight  to  fleer 
Through  trocklefs  paths,  and  an  abyfs  of  air? 
Whence  (he  .ivoids  theflimy  marfh,  and  knowQ 
The  fertile  hills  where  fwceter  h.-rbage  grow*,  f 
And  honev«rnaking  flowers  their  operung  buds  C 

difclofc  ?  ) 

How  fr»>ni  the  thicken'd  mifl,  and  fetting  fun. 
Find-:  flie  the;  labour  of  her  day  is  done  ?  146 
Who  tjught  her  agaiuft   winds  and   rains  to 

firive. 
To  bring  her  burden  to  the  certain  hive  ; 
And  through  the  liquid  fields  again  to  pafs      140 
Duteous,  and  hearkening  to  the  founding  bnfs  ? 

And»  O  thou  fluggard,  toll  me  why  the  ant, 
'Mivlfl  fummer's  plenty,  thinks  of  winter's  want, 
By  conltant  journies  careful  to  prepare 
Hci'  Itores  *,  audj  bringing  home  the  coroj  vV 
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By  what  inftniftion  docs  Aic  Wte  the  grain,  155 

Left,  hid  in  earth,  and  taking  root  again, 

^t  might  elude  the  torcfight  of  her  care  ? 

Diftindl  in  eitherinfcA*$  deed  appear 

The  marks  of  thought,  contrivance,  hope,  and 

tear. 
Fix  thy  corporeal  and  internal  eye  l^ 

On  the  young  gnat,  or  new-engenderM  fly  ; 
On  the  vile  worm  that  yefterday  bepan 
7*0  crawl ;  thy  fellow-creatures,  abje£t  man ! 
L4ke  the^  they  breathe,  they  move,  they  tafte, 

they  fee, 
Tl^cy    ihcw  their  pafEons  by  theiF  aAs^   like 

thee :  J65 

Darting  their  fting?,  they  ^evioudy  d^ckre 
Def'gn^d  revenge,  and  t<crce  intent  of  war : 
Laying  th.-ir  ii^^'^f  they  evidently  prA\'e 
The  genial  power,  and  full  cffe^  of  love. 
Each  then  has  o/gans  to  di?eft  yds  food,         lyq 
One  to  beget,  and  one  receive  the  broody 
Has  Umbs  and  finews,  blood  and  hearty  and 

brain, 
Life  and  her  proper  fimftions  to  ftifUin, 
Though  the  whole  fabric  fmaller  than  a  grain. 
Wliat  more  can  our  penurious  reafon  grant    175 
To  the  large  whale,  or  caftled  elpphant  *, 
Tp  thofe  enormous  tei'rors  of  the  Nile,  ~ 
The  crefted  fnakc,  and  long-taiPd  crocodile  •, 
Than  that  all  differ  but  in  fhape  and  name. 
Each  dcltin'd  to  a  lefs  or  larger  framei  iSo 

For  potent  Nature  loves  a  various  a£l, 
prone  to  enlarge,  or  ftudious  to  contra^ ; 
Now  forms  her  work  too  fmall,  now  tooixi\- 

menfe, 
And  fcorns  the  meafpres  of  our  feeble  fenfe. 
The  obieft  fpread  too  far,  or  raised  too  high',  1 85 
JDenies  its  real  image  to  the  eye ; 
Too  litdr,  it  elude*  the  dariled'fjght, 
JBccomcs  mixt  blacJcncff ,  or  unparted  light. 
SVater  and  uir  the  varied  form  confound.; 
The  iftraight  looks  crooked,  and  the  fquare  grows 

round.  1 90 

Thus,    while  .with  frur.lefs  hope  and  weaoy 

]>ain, 
JtfVe  feck  great  Nature's  power,  but  feek  in  vain, 
Shic  f t^  the  ^oddefs  in  her  dark  retrent  > 
Around  her  myriads  of  ideas  wait. 
And  crdlefs  ihipe",  which  the  myilerious  queen 
Can  take  or  quit,  can  alter  or  retain,  196 

As  from  our  loft  purfuit  {he  yrills,  to  hjde 
Her  dofe  decrees,  and  chaften  human  pride. 
Untam'd  ard  Merce  the  tiger  ftiil  rennains ; 
He  tires  his  life  in  biting  on  his  chains  :'        200 
For  the  kind  gifts  of  .water  and  of  food 
tJngrateful,  and  returning  ill  for  good. 
He  feeks   his  keeper's  ticfh,  and  thirfts   h 

blood : 

^hilc  the  ftrong  cr\mcl,  and  the  generous  hoffe, 
Reftraia'd  and  awM  by  mau's  inferior  force,  205 
Po  to  the  rider^s  will  their  rage  fubmit, 
And  anfwer  to  the  fpur,  and  own  the  bit ; 
Stretch  their  glad  mouths  to  meet  the  fecdei^s 

hand, 
^leasM  with  his  weighty  and  proud  of  his  com- 


A^ain :  the  lonely  fox  roams  far  iibiroad,    2^0 
On  lecret  rapine  bent,  fiml  mi<liMght  frmud ; 
Now  haunts  the  cliff,  now  trayer^s  the  kWo» 
And  tlics  the  hated  neiehbourhood  of  man : 
While  the  ktml  fpanief,  and  the  faithful  houn^. 
Likelt  that  fov  in  f>ape  and  fpecies  fo«ind»     ZIS 
Refiifes  through  thefc  cHfls  and  lawns  to  roain» 
Purfues  the  noted  pith,  and  covets  homcy 
Does  with  kind  joy  domeftic  faces  meet. 
Takes  wi>at  the  glutted  child  danics  toeat. 
And,  dying,  licks  his  longrln|^d  maiter's  feet.' 

By  what  immediate  c^iiie  toey  sgre  iocUo^dt2X^ 
Iq  many  a(ls,  ^is  haid,  I  own,  to  fi^d. 
I  fee  in  others,  or  1 1|^ ink  I  fee. 
That  (h-idi  their  principles  and  ours  agree. 
Evil  like  us  they  fhun,  and  covet  good ;  %2Si 

Abhor  tjie  poifon,  aiid  receive  the  food. 
Like  us  they  love  or  bate  *,  like  us  they  knoir 
I'o  {oy  the  friend,  or  grapple  with  tht  foe. 
With  fe^nung  thoujght  their  aAk>n  tkey  utteady 
And  ufe  the  meiins  jpropor^a'd  to  the  end.    239 
Then  Vdinly  the  philofophcr  avers«  ,  * 

That  reafon  guides  our  deed,  and  inftiofit  theirt. 
How  can  we  lulUy  different  caufes  frame. 
When  the  eft'edts  intirely  are  the  fame  ? 
InftinA  and  rcaC-in  how  can  we  divide  ?  23 j 

^Tis  the  foal's  ignorance,  and  the  pedant'e  pride* 
Witl^  the  fame  folly,   fure,  man  vauiitg  hjo^ 
fway. 
If  the  brute  bcift  rcfufes  to  obey. 
For  tell  me,  when  the  empty  boadSer^s  WQrd 
Proclaims  himfelf  the  univerfal  lord*  244 

Does  \\f  not  tremble,  kft  thelionM  paw 
Should  join  his  plea  againil  the  foncy'd  law  ? 
Would  not  the  learned  coward  leave  the 
If  in  the  fchools  or  porches  ihould  appear 
The  6erce  hy.-^na,  or  the  foaming  b^)     245. 

The  combatant  too  ki^e  the  fjej^  de6liiifis« 
Wbeo  now  the  fword  is  girded  to  lus  loins. 
When  the  fwift  vefTel  flies  before  the  Wind» 
Too  Vat  J  the  failor  vie.ws  the  land  bebini^  '. 
And  ^tis  too  late  now  back  again  to  bring        259 
Inquiry,  ntis'dand  towering  on  the  wing : 
Forward  ihe  ftrives,  avcrfe  to  be  withheld 
From  nobler  objeAs,  and  a  larger  iiold. 
Confnler  with  me  this  atthcresd  ipace. 
Yielding  to  earth  and  fea  th«;  middle  place.     ^51 
Anxious  I  alk  you,  how  the  penf^le  bijl    '     * 
Should  never  flrivc  to  rife,  nor  fear  to  £ill,^ 
When  I  refleft  hnw  the  revolving  fun 
Docs  round  '>ur  jjlo4)e  hi*  crooked  joumies  ruPf 
I  doubt  of  m^ny  ilaad?,  if  they  contain      '    26# 
Or  herd  of  bealt,  or  colony  of  man  i 
If  any  nation  pafs  their  dei^in'd  days 
Beneath  the  neighbouring  fun's  diireAer  rays  % 
It*  any  fuflTer  on  the  Polar  coa^ 
Th  ?  rage  of  Arftos  and  eternal  froft.  z6fi 

May  not  the  pleafure  of  Omnipotence 
To  ench  of  thcfe  fome  fecrri  good  difpenfe  ? 
Thofe  who  amidft  the  torrid  regions  live. 
May  they  not  gales  unknown  to  us  reccnre  ? 
Sec  dnily  n^owTS rejoice  the thi^ily  earth,      270 
And  blef)  the  flowery  buds'  fuceeeding  birth? 
May  they  not  pity  us,  condemned  to  hetit 
The  various  !^eaven  of  an  obliquer  fphiqres 
F  f  f  2 
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While  by  fix*d  laws,  an<i  with  a  jui!  return^ 
Thevfebl  twelve  hours  that  iliade,  for  twelve 

that  burn  •»  275 

And  praife  the  neighbouring  fun^  whofe  con- 

flant  flame 
Eplightens  them  with  feafons  Hill  the  fame? 
And  may  not  thofe,  whnfe  diflant  lot  is  caft 
North  beyond  Tartary's  eittended  wafte  \ 
"Where  through  the  plains  of  one  continual  day 
Six  ihining  months  purfue  their  even  way,     28 1 
And  ftx  fucceedlng  vr^e  their  duflcy  flight, 
Obfcur'd  ^ith  Vapours,    and  o*erwhclm'd   in 

night : 
>Iay  not,  I  aflc,  the  natives  of  thcfe  cliraos 
^As  annals  may  inform  fuccecding  times)      ag^ 
To  our  cTuotldian  change  of  heaven  prefer 
Their  own  yieifljtude,  gnd  equal  (hare 
Of  day  aad  night,  difjparted  through  the  year 
May  they  not  fcorn  our  fun's  repeated  race. 
To  narrow  bounds  prefcrib*d,  and  little  fpace,29o 
Haftening  from  morn,  and  headlong  driven  from 

noon, 
Half  of  our  daily  toil  yet  fcarcely  done  ? 
oVIay  they  not  julUy  to  our  climes  upbraid 
Shortnefs  of  night,  and  penury  of  fhade ; 
That,  ere  our  wearied  limbs  are  julUy  blelt  995 
With  wholefome  fleep,  and  neeiefniry  refty 
Another  fun  demands  return  of  care. 
The  remnant  toil  of  yeftcrday  to  bear? 
iVhOfl,  when  the  fobr  beams  falute  their  fight. 
Bold  and  fecure  in  half  a  year  of  light,  500 

Uninterrupted  voyages  tliey  take 
To  the  rcmoteft  wood,  aad  farthcft  lake ; 
Manage  the  flfhing,  and  purfue  the  courfe 
M^ith  more  extended  nerves,  and  more  contii» 

nued  force } 
Andy  when  deditiing  d^y  forfaVes  their  flcy,  505 
^Vlien  gathering  clouds   fpeak  gloomy  winter 

nigh , 
With  plenty  for  the  coming  feafon  bleft, 
i|ix  folid  months(an  age)  they  live,  releasM 
From  ail  the  labour,  procefs,  clamour,  woe, 
Which  our  fad  fcenes  of  daily  a£lbn  know  :  510 
They  light  the  /hlning  lamp,  prepare  the  fealt. 
And  with  full  mirjh  receive  the  welcotne  gueli  \ 
Vx  teli^their  tender  loves  (the^enly  care 
Which  rtow  they  fuflfer)  to  the  liftening  fair; 
Andt  raisM  in  j^eafure;  or  repo5.'d  in  eafe     315 
f  Grateful  alterriate  of  fubfbijiial  peace). 
They  blefs  the  long  nocturnal  influence  fhed 
On  the  crown'd  goblet,  and  the  genial  bed. 

In^  foreign  ifles  which  ourdifcoverfes  find, 
Tar  from  this  length  of.  continent  disjoin'd,  '^to 
The  rugged  bear's,  or  fpotted  lynx's  brood, 
Frightea'  ihe  vaUies,  and  infc^  the  wood  ; 
The  himffry  aipbcodjle,  and  hiding  fnake, 
lAirk  in  tne  tyouyed  ftream  and  fenny  bnke  % 
And  man,  untaught  and  ravenous  as  the  beafl,325 
jyoes  valley,  wood,  and  brake,  and  ftream,  in* 

feft; 
Deriv'd  thefc  men  and  aninoals  their  birth 
]Krpm  trunk  of  oak,'  or  pregnant  womb  of  earth? 
Whence  then  the  old  belief,  that  all  began  '   ' 
In  Ellen's  fl-ade,  and  one  created  man  ? 
fir,  grant  this  progeny  wasf  wafted  o'er 
)S;y  cording  boats  from  nex^  adjacent  fhore ; 


330 


Would  thofe,  from  whom  we  will  fuppolk  fhejr 

y     fpriBg, 

Slaughter  to  harmlef«  lands  and  poL'bn  bring  ? 
Would  they  on  board  or  bears  or  lynxes  take,  335 
Feed  the  fhe  adder,  and  tlie  bronlding  fnzkx  ? 
Or  could  they  think  the  ncw-difcover'd  ifie 
Pleas'd  to  receive  a  pregnant  crocodile  ? 

And,  jGnot  the  fa\'age  lineage  we  muft  trace 
From  Noah  fay'd,  and  his  diltingui/h-'d  race ;  340 
How  ihould  their  fathers  happen  to  forget 
The  arts  which  Noah  taught,  the  rules  be  fct, 
T^  fow  the  glebe,  to  plant  th<?  generous  vine. 
And  load  with  grateful  tlames  the  holy  fhrine  ; 
While  the  great  Itc's  unhappy  fon*  are  found,  345 
Unpref$*d    their    vintage,     and    untill'd   their 

ground. 
Straggling  o'er  dale  and  hill  in  qneft  of  food. 
And  rude  of  arts,  of  virtue,  and  of  God? 

How  IhaH  we  oext^'er  earth  and  fea?  purfue 
The  varied  forms  of  every  thing  we  view  :     350 
That  all  is  chang'd,  though  all  is  flill  the  fame. 
Fluid  the  parts,  yet  durable  the  frame  ? 
Of  thofe  materials,  which  hwe  been  confefi'd 
The  priftjne  fprings  and  parents  of  the  reft. 
Each  become  other.    Water  ftopp'd  gives  birth 
To  grafs  and  plants,  <«nd  thickens  into  earth :  3j6 
Diftus'd,  it  rifes  in  a  higher  fphcrc. 
Dilates  its  drops,  and  foftens  into  air : 
Thofe  fifccr  parts  of  air  again  afpire. 
Move  into  warmtl),  and  brighten  into  fire  :    350 
That  fire,  once  more  by  thicker  ;iir  o'ercome. 
And    downward  forc'd,    in   earth's   capacious 

womb 
Alters  its  particles  ^  is  fire  no  more. 
But  lies  refnlcndcnt  duft,  ?nd  fhining  ore  ; 
Or,  running  through  the  might}'  mother's  veins. 
Changes  iti  fhape,  puts  off  its  old  remains ;  366 
Wii*»  watery  parts  its  leflcn'd  force  divides. 
Flows  into  waveSf  and  rifes  into  tides, 

Difparted  flreim?  fhall  from  their  channels  fly, 
And  deep  furcharg'd  by  fandy  mountains  lie, 
Obfcur-ly  fepulchci''d.    By  eating  rain,         57 j 
And  furious  wind,  ck)wn  to  the  diHant  plain' 
The  hill,  that  hides  his  head  above  the  Jkies, 
Shall  fall ;  the  plain  by  flow  degrees  /hall  ri^ 
Higher  thai^  erit  had  itood  die  fummit-biH ;    375 
For  Tinw  muft  Nature's  great  befaofi  ful  J. 

• 

Thus,  by  a  length  of  years  and  f:hange  of 
fate. 
All  things  are  light  or  he-^vy,  fmall  or  ^reat : 
Thus  Jordan's  waves  ihalj  future  clouds  appe«r. 
And  Agypt's  pyramids  refine  to  air  :  3>*d 

tl^us  later  age  /hall  afk  for  Pifon's  flood, 
Artd  travellers  inquire  where  Babel  ftood. 
Now  where  we  fee  thefe  changes  often  iall. 
Sedate  ye'pafs  them  by  as  natural  \ 
Where  to  our  eye  more  rarely  they  appear,    3S1 
The  ppmpous  name  of  prodigy  they  bear. 
Let  a^ivc  thought  thefc  clife  mear.deri  trace ; 
Let  Human  wit  their  dubious  boundaries  place : 
Are  all  things  miracle  ;  or  nothing  fudh? 
And  prbve  we  not*  too'little,  or  too  much  ?    39O 

For  that  a  branch  ctit  oflf,  n  witlicr'd  rod 
Should  at  a  word  pronbuncfd  re\'jre  and  bod; 
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Is  ihU  mri*e  Grange,  than  that  the  modntain's 

brow, 
SrippM  by  December's  frofl,  and  white  with 

fnow, 
Should  puih  in   fpring  ten  thoufand  thoufaxid 
buds  3f5 

And    bf*a<l    returning    lcaves»    and    blooming 

wnod<  ? 
TTint  each  fucccfTve  night  from  opening  heaven 
The  food  of  angel s  (Kould  to  man  be  given  ? 
Is  this  more  iirange,  than   that  with  common 

bread 
Our  fciintiog  bodies  cvcrj'  day  are  fed?  400 

Than  that  each  grain  and  ieed^    confum'd    in 

earthy 
RaTes  its  flore,  and  multiplies  Its  birth. 
And  from  the  ha:ulful,  which  the  tiller  fows, 
The  Kibour*d  6elds  rejoice,  and  future  harveft 
flowi  ? 
Then,  from  whatc'er  we  cnn  to  fenfc  produce, 
rommoii  and  plains  or  wondrou*  and  abitrufe. 
From  Nature's  conitant  or  eccentric  law?,  407 
Tfie    thoughtful   foul  thii  general  inference 

draws, 
Tliat  an  efteft  muft  prc-fuppnr?  a  caufe  : 
And,  while  ihe  does  her  upward  flight  fuilalo. 
Touching  each  link  of  the  continued  chain,  411 
At  length  fhe  is  obliged  and  iorc*d  to  fee 
A  Firft,  a  Source,  a  Life,  a  Deity ; 
What  has  for  ever  been,  and  mull  for  ever  be. 

This  great  Exiftence  thus  by  reafon  found,  415 
Bleil  by  all  power,  with  all  perfeftion  crownM  ; 
How  can  we  bind  or  limit  bis  decree. 
By  what  our  ear  has  heard,  or  eye  may  fee  ? 
Say  then,  i^  all  in  iwaps  of  water  loft. 
Beyond  the  i/Iands,  aiidthe  mid-land  coaft?  400 
Or  has  that  God,  who  gave  our  world  its  birthy 
Severed  thofc  i^aters  by  fome  other  earth. 
Countries  by  future  plough-fhures  to  be  torn. 
And  cities  raihM  by  nations  yet  unborn ! 
Ere  the  progreflive  courfe  of  reOlefs  age         425 
Performs  three' thoufand  times  its  annual  Hag?, 
IVIay  not  our  power  and  learning  be  fuppreft. 
And  arts  and  empire  learn  to  travel  weft  ? 

Where,  by  the  ftrength  of  this  idea  cliarmM, 
lightenM  with'plrry,  and  with  rapture  warm*d, 
Afcends  my  foul  ?  what  fees  ihc  white  and  great 
Amidft  fubjefted  feas?  An //7^  the  feat  432 

Of  jK>wtfr  and  plenty  ;  her  imperial  thmre. 
For  jufticcand  for  mercy  fought  and  known  •, 
Virtues  fublimc,  great  attribi!te^  of  Heaven,  435 
From  thence  to  thi^  diftingui/hM  nation  given. 
Yet  farther  weft  the  wcftern  ijle  extends 
Her  happy  fame ;  her  armed  tieet  ftie  fends 
To  climates  folded  yet  from  human  eye, 
Ardland*:,  which  we  imaginewnveand  ficy.  440 
From  pole  to  pole  fnc  hears  her  iSis  refound. 
And  rules  an  empire  by  no  ocean  bound ; 
Knows  l^cr  /hips  ai:chor'd,  and  her  fails  unfuri'd, 
In  other  Indies,  and  a  fecond  world. 
Long  ft>all  Britannia  (that  muft  be  her  name) 
JBc  hrft  in  conqueft,  and  pre.'  de  in  fame :       446 
Long  ft- all  her  favoured  monarchy  engage 
The  teeth  of  Faivy,  and  the  force  of  Age  : 
JtevcrM  and  hap|>y  ftie  ft>all  long' remain, 
C>f  human  things  leaft  changea(>lc^  leaft  vain. 


Yet  all  muft  with  the  general  doom  comply,  451 
And  this  great  glorious  power,  though  laft>  muft 
die. 
Now  let  us  leave  this  earth,  and  lift  our  eye 
To  the  large  cojivex  of  yon'  azure  iky  : 
Behold  it  like  an  ample  curtain  f^mrad,  455 

Now  ftreak'd'and  glowing  with  the  moming- 

red  ; 
Anon  at  neon  in  flaming  yellow  bright. 
And  chooC-ng  fable  for  the  peaceful  night. 
A(k  Reafon  now,  whence  light  and  ihade  were' 

given. 
And  whe!ice  this  great  variety  of  heaven.       4^^ 
Reafon  our  guide,  wha^  can  /he  more  repljr» 
Thau  that  the  fun  illuminates  the  (ky ; 
Than  that  night  rifes  from  his^abfent  ray. 
And  his  returning  luftre  kindles  day  ? 

But  we  expe^  the  morning-red  in  vain  :    4^5 
'Tis  hid  in  vapours,  or  obfcur'd  by  rain. 
The  noon-tide  yellow  we  in  vain  re«iuire  :  ^ 

'Tis  black  in  ftorni,  or  red  in  lightning  £re. 
Pitchy  and  dark  the  night  fometimes  appears. 
Friend  to  our  woe,  and  parent  of  our  fecrs  ;^  4^0 
Our  joy  and  wonder  fometimes  ft-e  ezcite^ 
With  ftars  unnumlierM  and  eternal  lights. 
Send  forth,  ye  wife,  fend  forth  your  labouriQf 

thought ;  "«> 

Let  it  return  with  empty  notions  fraught. 
Of  airy  columns  every  moment  broke,  4j'jj 

Of  circling  whirlpools,  and  of  fpberes  of  •fisu^ : 
Yet  fhis  folution  but  once  more  aflbtds 
New  change  of  terms,  and  fcaftblding  of  words : 
In  other  garb  my  queftion  I  receive. 
And  take  the  doubt  the  very  fame  I  gave*        4S0 

Lo !  ns  a  giant  ftrong,  the  lufty  fun 
Multiply'd  rounds  in  one  great  round  does  fun  ; 
Twofold  his  courfe,  yet  conftant  his  career. 
Changing  the  day,  and  finiftiing  the  yearl 
Again,  when  his  defcending  orb  retires,        4Sj^ 
And  earth  perceives  the  abfence  of  hte  Sres  ; 
The  moo^a  affords  us  her  ahemate.  ray. 
And  with  kind  beams  diftributef^  fainter  diy« 
Yet  keeps  the  ftages  pf  her  monthly  race  i 
Various  her  beams,  and  ehangeable  her  face.  499 
Each  planet,  Ihining  in  his  proper  fphere. 
Does  with  iuft  fpced  his  radiant  voyage  fteer : 
Eaeh  fees  his  lamp  with  different  luftre  crown*d? 
Each  knows  his  courfe  witl^  different  petiods 

bound; 
And,  in  his  paCage  through  the  liquid  fpaoe,  49< 
Nor  haftens,  nor  retards,  bis  neighbour^  rtde. 
Now,  ftiine  thefe  planets  with  fubftantia]  rays  ? 
Do^s  innate  luftre  gild  their  meafur'd  days  ? 
Or  do  they  (as  your  fcbemes,  I  think,  have 
ft.ewn)  499 

Dart  furtive  beams  and  glory  not  their  own. 
All  fervant«5  to  that  fource  of  light,  the  fun 
Again  T  fee  ten  thoufand  thmjfand  ftars, 
Nor  caft  in  lines,  in  circles,  nor  in  fquares 
(Poor  rules,   with  wbioh  our  bounded  mlqd  »« 
fiU'd,  <of 

When  we  would  plant,  or  cultivate,  or  build ;) 
But  ft-.ining  with  fuch  vaft,  fuch  various  light. 
As  fpeaks  the  hand,  that  formM  tfaeiA,  mfinite. 
How  mean  the  order  and  perfect  i6h  fotwbt. 
In  the  heft  product  of  tl|e  human  thought^ 
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CoiDparM  to  the  jrrat' Wmony  that  reigns    5 10 
.  In  wUat  the  fpirit  ot  the  world  onhins  ! 

Now  if  the  I'un  to  earth  tranfmit  his  ray. 
Yet  lines  not  Tcorch  us  with  too  pjcrce  a  day  i 
How  f mall  a  portion  of  his  power  i<  given 
To  orbs  more  diitant,  and  remoter  heaven  ?  515 
And  of  thofc  rt:iM,  whitli  our  impcrfcft  eye 
Has  doom*d  and  fixM  to  one  eternal  fl<y> 
Each,  b}'  a  native  ilock  of  bohour  grc jt. 
May  dart  ilrong  intiuencc,  and  diftufe  kJnd  beat, 
(Itltflf  a  fun)  ajd  with  tranfmisHve  light       520 
Enliven  worlds  denyM  to  hunnqn  figh*. 
-  Around  the  circles  of  their  ambiert  fkieit 
New  meoas  niay  grow  or  wane,  xr.ay  fet  or  rife, 
And  other  ftars  may  to  thofc  funs  bi?  earths. 
Give  their  own  elements  their  proper  births,  5Z5 
Divide  their  cUmes,  or  eie^'atc  their  pole, 
Soc  their  lands  flnuriih,  and  their  oceans  roll : 
Yet  thefo.  grc|t  orbi,  thus  radically  bright, 
Pirimith-e  founts,  .tnd  origins  oC  light, 
May  each  to  other  (as  their  dift'ercnt  fphers  530  J 
Makes  or  ihexr  dillance  or  their  light  appear)  > 
Be  fe«n  »  nobler  or  inferior  flar,  \ 

Ap;J«  in  that  fpace  which  wc  call  air  and  (ky,  1 
Myriads  9I"  earths,  and  moons,  and  funs,  ms^  f 

Be,  C 

Vpwfialur'd  and  unloD^wn  by  human  eye.  535  J 

In  vain  we  raeafurc  this  amazing  fphere, 
Ao<l  ^nd  and  Bx  its  centre  here  or  there  ; 
Whim  its  circumferenee,  fcorning  to  he  brought 
Ey.^n  into  fancy'd  fpace,  illudes  our  yan^ui&M 
'  thought. 

Where  then  are  all  the  radiant  menftert  dri- 
ven, 540 
With   which  your  guefles  fill'd  the  frighteuM 

heaven.? 
Where  will  their  6^ous  jnrares  remain  2 
In  raper-fchemcs,  andihe  Cliildeaa's  brain  ? 

This  problem  yet,  this  offspriig  of  a  guefs. 
Let  us  for  onoe  a  child  df  truth  confef^t ;         545 
Thnt  thefe  fair  fhrs,  thefe  obiefts  of  dilight    f 
And  terror  to  our  fearchtng  dazzled  fight,         > ' 
Are  worlds  imnpcnfl,  unnumber'd,  infinite.  \ 
Put  do  thefe  woxids  difpday  their  beam.s,    or 

gjLV'Je 
Their  oirhB,  to  fc rre  thy  ufe,  to  pleafe  thy  pride  ? 
Tiiy^elf  but  duft,  thy  lUture  but  a  fpan,         551 
|L  moment  thy  duratioii,  foolifh  man  I 
^  well  may  the  mimitefl  emmet  fay. 
That  Caucafus  was  raised  to  pare  his  w^y  ; 
Jht  fii43,  that  leban9n*s'extendc.d  wood       555 
yy^^  defiio^d'only  for  his  walk  and  food  ; 
TK»  viletl  coc^'de,  gaping  on  the  coaft 
That  rounds  the  ample  feos  as  well  may  boafl, 
"  ;rbe  craggy  rock  projcfts  above  the  Ocy, 
That  he  in'faf^ty  at  its  foot  may  lie ;  560 

And  the  whole  ocean's  confluent  waters  rwell, 
Pnly  to  quench  hi>  thirli^  or  njove  and  hUncU 
hisfhelL 
A  higiier  fliffht  th^  venturou*.  joMcis  tries, 
liraving  material  worlds  and  local  Ikies ;  5(14 

inquires  what  are  the  being',  where  the  fpaoe, 
T!i»t  form'<^  and  held  the  angels'  ancient  race. 
For  rebel  (j^cifer  with  Miduiel  fought 
'f^J.  oigfer  Qidy' wh^i  u-aditioo  Uught) ; 


Embattled  cherub  arainft  ohtnib  a^?,  '^ 

Did  /hield    to  /hield,    and  power  to  power! 

oppolc;  570  V 

Heaven  rung  with  triumph,    hell  was  £U'dj 

with  woes.  J 

What  Y^ere  thefe  forms  of  which  your  volumes 

tell. 
How   fonie  fought  great,    and  others  recreant 

fcU? 
Thefe  bound  to  bear  an  everlaftiog  load. 
Durance  of  chain,  and  banifhnient  of  God  ;  $y£ 
By  fatal  turns  tlieir  wretched  ftrength  to  tire. 
To  fwim  in  fulphurous  laloes,  or  land  on  folid 

fire : 
While  thofe  exahed  to  primxval  light, 
Excefs  of  blefling,  and  fupreme  delight. 
Only  perceive  fome  little  paufe  of  joys  ^9 

In  thofe  great  moments  when  tueir  Godeo^ 

ploys 
Their  miniftry,  to  pour  his  threatcnM  hate 
On  th?  proud  king,  on  the  rebellious  ftate  ; 
Or  to  reverfe  Jehovah's  high  command. 
And  (peak  the  thunder  falling  from  his  hand, 
When  f  his  duty  the  proud  king  re^ms,     586 
And  the  rebellious  date  in  afhes  mourns  ? 
How  ean  good  angels  be  in  heayen  confinM, 
Or  view  that  prefence,  which  no  fpace  can  bind: 
Is  Goi>  above,  beneath  or  yon%  or  irre  ?     590 
He  who  made  aU,  Is  he  not  every  where  ? 
Oh,  how  can  wicked  angels  find  a  night 
So  dark,  to  hide  them  from  that  pirrciog " 
Which  forra'd  the  eye,  and  gave 

f^ht? 
What  n>ean  I  now  of  angel,  when  I  hear  SM 
Firm  body,  fpirit  pure,  or  fluid  air  ? 
Spirits  to  a^ion  fpirit iial  confinM, 
Friends  to  our  thought,    and   kindred  to  oar 

mind. 
Should  only  a^  and  prompt  us  from  within. 
Nor  by  external  eye  be  ever  feen.  Co9 

Was  it  not  therefore  to  our  fathers  known, 
That  thefe  had  appetite,  ^nd  limb,  and  bone? 
EUfc  how  could  Abrahams  wafh  their  wearyM 

feet  ? 
Or  Sarah  pleafe  their  tafte  with  fvrqury  meat  ? 
Whence  fliould  .they  &ar^  or  why  cUd  Loteo* 

gage  '  605 

To  fjjve  their  bodies  from  a!nif>e  rage  ? 
And  how^  could  Jacob,  in  a  real  fight 
Feci  or  rifift  the  wreftling  angel's  might  ^ 
How  could  a  form  in'ftrength  with  matter  try  ? 
Or  how  a  fpirit  touch  a*^mortaPs  thigh?         6je 
Now  are  they  air  con<};ns'd,  or  gathjr*d  r^ys  ? 
How  guide  they  then  our  pra^-cr,  or  keep  our 

ways. 
By  (Ironger  blafts  flill  fub|e^  to  be  tof!, 
Ky  tempeds  fcattcr'd,  and  in  whiriwinds  K?flf 
Have  they  again  (as  facred  foog  proclaims} 
Subitances  rcjy  and  eliding  frames)  ((16 

How  comes  it,  fincc  with  them  we  jointly  ftaie 
The  great  cflTeft  of  one  Cre4tor's  ewe. 
That,  whilft  our  bodies  ficken  and  decay. 
Theirs  are  for  ever  heidthyt  joung,  and  gay? 629 
Why,  wliilil  we  flruggle  in  this  vale  beneath 

With  want  and  fonrowt  witb  dKeafe  and  deaBu 

■    ■      -t        •        .  ■  ■  • 
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ley,  mere  blera'd*  perpetual  life  employ 

Higi  of  plcaiure,  and  in  fcenes  of  joy^ 

)w  wlicn  my  mind  has  all  this  world  fur- 

vcy'd,  6*5 

tbund,  that  nothing  by  itfelf  was  made ; 

n  thought  has  i-aisM  itfelf,  by  juft  degreo>> 

1  vallic>>  crown'd  with  flowerfy   and  h^s 

with  tive«  -, 

I    fmoaking    mineral,     and    from    rifing. 

ftreams  *, 

i  fattening  Nilus,  or  viftorious  Thames  *. 

I  all  the  living,  that  four-footed  move     630 

g  the  ftiorc,  the  meadow,  or  the  grove; 

I  all  that  can  v/ith  fins  or  feathers  fly  ^ 

ueh  the  aerial  oi^'the  wafcery  fky; 

k  UM  poor  reptile  with  a  rcnfoniiig  foill,  635 

mifcTablc  mafter  of  tlie  whole  *, 

I  this  great  objeA  of  the  body's  eye, 

fiiir  lialf-roynd,  this  ample  azur^*  iky, 

bly  large,  and  woudcrfullybright, 

fiars  unnumber'd,  and  unmeaTui'M  light; 
.  eiTences  unfccn,  cckflial  ^«inies,  64 1 

htening  fpirits,  and  mioillerial  flames^ 
Is,  doiiiinions,  potentates,  and  thrones, 
Hat  in  each  degree  the  name  of  creature 
)wns : 
9e  our  Reafon  to  that  Sovereign  taufc,  645 

blefl  the  whoL*  with  life,  and  bounded  it 
vith  laws  ; 

forth    from    nothing  callM    this  c6me]y 
rame, 

ill  and  a£i,  his  word  and  work  the  (ame; 
hoin  a  thoufand  ypars  are  but  a  day  ;  649 
Lade  the  light  her  genial  beanu  difplay, 
fct   the   moouy    aiid  taught  the  fun  its 
vay  : 

waUog  Time,    his  creature,    from  t 
burce  ^ 

eval,  oi-dcr'd  his  prcdcftin'd  courfe  ; 
.'If,  as  in  the  iiollow  of  his  hand, 
a^t  obedient  to  his  high  command^      655 
leep  abyf<,  the  long-coatinUcd  fiore,        n 
e  months,  ahd  days,  and  hours,  and  mi- 
lUtcs  }K)ur  * 

tloatrug  part.*,  and  thenceforth  arc  no 
nore. 

\rpha  and  On\ega,  firft  and  lad, 
ike  the  potter  in  a  mould  has  c^fl  660 

rorUt*6  great  frame,  commanding  it  to  be 
t^  the  eyes  of  Send*  and  Kcafon  fee ; 

he  wills  may  ehange  or  fpoilthe  whole  ;) 
ike  yon*  Ix^auteous,  myitic,  ftarry  roll,  ^ 
»um  it  likj  an  ufclef^  parchment  fcroU  ;    > 
rom  its  bafis  in  one  moment  pour        666 
nehed  earth- 
quid  metal,  and  like  burning  ore  ; 

fole  in  power,  at  the  beginning  faid, 

a,  and  Air,    and  Earth,   and  Heaven  be 

laJe ;  .070 

wa^  fo  >— and  when  lie  (hall  ordain 
.T  fort,  has  but  to  fpeak  again. 
Ivy   fhab    be   no  more :   Of    this    great 
icmt^, 

lorious,  hallow M,  everlafting  name^ 
}oT>9  I  woukl  difuour(c.-«  ^^5 


The  learned  elders  fat  apptUM,  amat'd, 
And  each  with  onituai  look  on  ollker  gasM ; 
Nor  fpecch  they  meditate,  nor  anfwer  frame 
(Too    plain,    das  1     their    fJcnoe    fpake    their 

fhame) ; 
Till  one,  in  whom  an  outward  mein  appe^r'dy 
And  turn  fupcrior  to  the  vulgar  herd,  iSi 

Began  :  That  human  learning's  futtbcit  readi 
Was  but  to  note  the  do£lnne  I  could  t«ach( 
lliat  mine  to  fpeak,  and  theirs  was  to  obey  % 
For  I  in  knowledge  ioiore  than  power  did  fway  : 
And  the  aflonilh'd  world  in  rac  beheld  (^6 

Mofes  eclipsM,  and  Jefle^  fon  exceX'd. 
Humble  a  h:cond  bow'd,  and  took  the  Word  ; 
F(  rcfaw  my  name  by  future  age  adorM: 
O  live,  faid  he,  thou  wifeit  of  the  wife ;        6|o. 
As  none  has  cquaQM,  none  fixaU  ever  rife 
Excelling  thee.— 

Fareiit  of  wiclred,  bane  of  hoat(k  deede, 
Perniciotis  Flattery  !  thy  malignant  (evd$> 
In  an  ill  hour,  and  by  a  hital  hand,  |^ 

Sadly  diiTus'd  o'er  Virtue's  glcby  land, 
'  With  riCng  pridt  amxdil  the  con;i  appear^ 
And  choak  the  hopes  and  harvefl  of  the  year. 

And  now  the  whole  perplexed  ignoble  crowd^ 
Mute  to  my  queflions,  in  my  prailerloud,    706 
Echoed  the  word  :  whence  things  arofe^  or  how 
They  thus  exift,  the  aptefl  nothing  knofr ; 
What.'jret  is  not,  but  is  ordained  to  be. 
All  Wil  of  doubt  apart,  the  duBeft  fee ! 

My  prophets  and  my  fophsfts  finifiill  hfcre  ^5 
The  civil  cftorrs  of  the  verbal  war:  • 
.  Not  fo  my  rabbins  and  logicians  yield  ; 
Retiring,  ftill  they  combat ;  fromthif  field 
Cf  open*  arms  unwilling  they  depart,  ' 

And  fcul):  behind  the  fuLterfuge  of  art.  710 

I'o  f^x^ak  one  thing,  mix'd  diakdls  they  join. 
Divide  the  iimplc,  and  the  plain  define  ; 
Fix  fancy  d  laws,  and  fr  rm  imagiil'd  Yules, 
Terms  of  their  art,  and  iargon  of  tht,*ir  fchocls* 
ni-grouoded  maxima,  by  falfe  glo&  etalarg'd, 
And  captious- fcier  CO  againil  reafon  chargV.  716 
Sooa  their  crude    notions    with    each  otliur 
fought : 
The  advc'rfe  {e€t  deny *d  what  thiB  liad  taught ; 
And  he  a  length  the  amplcft  triumph  eain'd. 
Who  contradlAtd  what  th»  lad  maintain 'd.    ;2o 

0  wretched  impotance  of  human  mind ! 
We  erring  ftill  excufe  for  error  fnd^ 
'And   darkling  grope,    not   knowing  wc  are 
bUnd. 

Vain  man  !  fuwe  iUil  thy  bluffiing  fire  eflay'd 
His  tblly  w  ith  cbhneTicd  leavo^  to  (hade',  7^5 

How  drcs  the  crime  of  thy  refembling  race 
W  ith  1  ike  at  cempt  tliat  priitine'\ihx>r  tract: ! 
Too  plain  thy  nHkednefn  of  foiJ  efpy*d,  *\ 

Why  dolt  thou  flrivc  the  coniciouft  ihame  to  f 
hide  C 

By  maflcs  of  eloquence  and  veib  of  pride  ?  730  j 
With  outward  fmiles  their  fiattery  I  reoeiv'd ; 
Own'd  my  fick  mind  by  their  difcourfe  reliev'd  ; 
But  bent,  and  inward  to  myf(4f,  agnin 
Perplex 'd,  thcfe  matters  I  rcvolv'd  in  vaia;    "734 
My  fearch  ft  ill  tir^d,  my  labour  Hill  reaew'd, 
Atkngth  I  ignorance  aad  knowlcdgt  vieir'd. 
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Impartial  *,  both  in  equal  balance  laid« 

Light  flew  the  knowing  fcale,  the  doubtful  heavy 

weighed 
.    Forc*d  by  reflcftivc  reafoHi  Iconfcfs, 
That  human  fcicnce  is  uncertain  guefs.  740 

AI4S  I  we  grafp  at  clouds,  and  beat  ths  air. 
Vexing  that  fpirit  we  intend  to  clear. 
Can    thought    beyond   the    bounds  of    nutter 

cUmb? 
Or  who  fhall  tell  me  what  is  fpace  or  time  ? 
In  vain  we  lift  up  our  prcfumptuous  eyea  745? 
To  wtat  our  Maker  to  their  ken  denies  :  ?■ 

The  fearcher  foDows  fait  -,  tlu  objeA  falter  flies',  l 
The  little  which  imperfeAly  we  f  ud. 
Seduces  only  the  bewildered  mind 
To  fruitkfs  (earch  of  fomething  yet  behind.  750 
Various  difcu0ions  tear  our  heatL-d  brain  > 
Opinions  often  turn  *,  fliU  doubts  remain ; 
And  who  indulges  thought,  increafes  pain. 

How  narrow  limits  were  to  wifdom  given ! 
Earth  fhe  furveys  ;    ihe  whence  would  mcafurc 

Heaven ;  755 

tlirough  rnUls  obfcure  now  wings  her  tedious 

way; 
Now  wanders  dazzled  with  too  bright  a  day  ; 
And  Crom  the  funuuit  of  a  pathlcfs  coall 
SeesiB£nite»  and  in  that  6ght  is  luit. 

Remember*  that  the  curs*d  defire  to  know^  760 
OflTspring  of  Adam  !  was  thy  fource  of  woe. 
Why  wilt  thou  then  renew  the  vain  purfuxtj 
And  raAily  catch  at  the  forbidden  fruit  *, 
With  empty  labour  and  eluded  fbife 
Seeking,  by  knowledge,  to  attain  to  life  ;        765 
For  cviffr  from  that  fatal  tree  debarred* 
WJiich   flaming    iwordi    and    a::gry    cherubs 

guard? 


TUB    6SCOMO    BOOK. 

THE      ARGUMENT. 

Solomon*  again  feeking  happinefs,  inquires  if 
wealth  and  greatnefs  can  produce  it  i  begins 
with  the  magnifccnfe  oi  gardens  and  buikU 
ings,  the  luxiu-y  of  mufic  aiid  fealiing ;  and' 
proc  cds  to  the  hojMS  and  defres  of  love. 
In  two  cpifode<t  arc  Ihewn  the  follies  and  trou- 
bles of  that-pafljon.  Scdonion,  ftilt  difappolnted* 
falls  under  the  twnn>tctions  of  libertinlfm  and 
idolatry  ;  recovers  his  t!)ou^ht ;  rcafons  aright ; 
and  concludes  that,  as  to  toe  purfuit  of  |^ea« 
fure  and  fenfual  deliglK*  All  is  Vanity  and 
Vcxatio^  of  Spirit. 

TRY  then»  O  man,  tiie  moments  to  deceive* 
That  from  the  vomb  attend  thee  to  the 

grave  : 
for  weary'd  nature  £nd  fome  aptcr  fchcme : 
Health  be  thy  hope,  and  neal'ure  hi  thy  theme. 
5'Vom  the  perplexing  and  unequal  ways*  5 

Where  iludy  bringii  thee  *,  from  the  endlefs  maze. 
Which  doJixt  perfuades  to  run,  forcwarn'd,  re* 

cede 
To  the  g9y  firfd  and  flowery  path  that  lead 
To  jocund  mirth,  ^ftjoy,  and  earclefs  cafe  : 
I  crake  wha!  »»?  i/vflruQ,  for  w  hat  may  pK'afo ;  I 


Kflay  amu/dig  art>  and  proud  expenoe,  1 1 

And  make  thy  reafon  fubjea  to  thy  fenfc 

I  commuu'd  thus  :   the  power  of   wealth  I 
try'd, 
And  ail  tbe  vari<»us  luxe  01  coftly  pride ; 
Artiits  and  plaas  relicv'd  my  rr«l^mn  hours  ;    i  j 
I  Itnmded  palaces,  and  plaatrd  bowers ; 
Birds,  fifr.cs,  boalts,  of  each  exotic  kind, 
I  to  the  limits  of  my  court  co.iffnM ; 
To  trees  transferred  I  gave  a  fccond  birth, 
And  bade  a  foreign  ihade  grace  Juilah'i  earth  -.  ;o 
Flih^ponds   were  made,    where  former  ((/rem 

erew, 

And  hills  werelevcKM  to  extend  the  view; 
Rivers  divtrtcd  from  their  native  coi;riJ, 
And  bound  with  cluius  ot*  arti.  ci  1  forci. 
From  large  cafcodcs  in  plcaLng  tumult  rrW  :; 
Or  rofe  through  figur'd  ftonc,  or  brw*athing;aU; 
From  furthefl  Africa's  tormented  womb 
Tile  marble  brought,  crefts  tlic  fpaciou^  doax, 
Or  £01  ms  the  pillars  long- extended  mw5, 
Ou  w^hlch  the  plautw'd  grove*  the  penUe  gankr, 
growc.  35 

The  workmen  here  obey  the  mafter's  call 
To  gild  the  turret,  and  to  paint  tbe  wall. 
To  mark  the  pavement  ther«f  with  various  fiooe, 
And  on  tbe  jafper  Iteps  to  rear  the  throne ; 
The  rpreaJiing  cedar,  that  an  age  had  flood*     35 
Supreme  of  trees,  and  miftreU  of  the  wood, 
Cut  down  and  carv'd,  my  ihining  roof  adoros. 
And  Lebanon  his  ruin'd  honour  mourns. 

A  thouTand  artifts  fhew  tlwir  cunning  power, 
To  hiife  the  wonders  of  the  ivory  tower.         43 
A  thoufand  maidens  ply  the  purple  loom. 
To  we^ive  the  bed,  a!;d  deck  the  regal  room ; 
Tin  Tyre  confcflcf;  her  exhaufied  ftore. 
That  on  her  coaft  the  murex*  is  no  more ; 
Tin  from  the  Parian  iflc,  jnd  Libya's  coaft,      45 
The  mountains  grieve  their  hopes   of   marUi 

loft  •, 
And  India's  woods  return  their  juft  compbiat. 
Their  brood  decay'd,  and  want  of  Elephant. 
My  fuH  dcfffn  with  vaft  expence  atchlev'J, 
I  came,  beheld*  admir'J*  rcfledced*  gricvM;  p 
I  chid  the  folly  of  my  thoughtlofs  hafte. 
For,  the  work  pcrfoaod,  the  joy  was  paft. 
To  my  new  courti  fad  thought  did  iUD  rf- 
pair*       ^ 
And  round  my   gilded    roofs   buog   hoveria^ 

care. 
In  vain  on  CUoen  beds  I  foueht  repofe*  55 

And  relllcrs  oft'  from  purpU:  couches  rofe ; 
Vexatious  thought  flill  found  my  flying  miod 
Nor  bound  by  limits*  nor  to  place  confinM , 
Haunted  my  i<ight>*  and  terrifyM  my  day< ;     ' 
Stalk'd  through  my  gardens*  and  purfued  my 

ways. 
Nor  ihut  from  artful  bower*  oor  loft  in  wind- 
ing maze. 
Yet  take  tliy  bent*  my  foul ;  another  fenfe 
Indulge ;  add  muHc  to  magoifcenc^  : 
Eflay  if  harmony  my  grief  control* 
Or  power  of  found  prevail  upon  the  fouL       ^S 

•  7he  mutex  is  ^  fieU^Jjfi^  9/ tit  Bfur  ^tff 

sf  <t  I'u^pU  csl:ur  is  ^jWr. 
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Often  <our  feers  and  poets  have  confeft 
That  mufic's  force  can  tame  the  furious  bead  ; 
Can  make  the  wolf^  or  foaming  bear^  refh-jun 
His  rage ;  the  lion  drop  his  crelted  mane> 
Attentive  to  the  fong  \  the  lynx  forget  70 

His  wrath  to  man>  and  lick  the  mioltrePs  fi^et. 
Are  wcy  alas  !  lefs  favage  yet  than  thefe  i 
Elfe  mufic  fure  may  human  cares  appeafe, 

I  fpake  my  purpofc  ;  and  the  cheerful  clv>ir 
Parted  their  /hares  of  harmony  :  the  lyre  75 

$often'd    the    timbrePs    noife ;   the    ti'umpet's 

found 
ProvokM  the  Dorian  fluie  (both  fweeter  found 
When  n^xed)  >  the  fife  the  vioPs  notes  refin*d» 
And   every    ftrength    with    cyfery  grace    was 

join'd. 
Each    morn  they  wak'd  me  with  a  fprigbtly 

lay  •,  80 

Of  opening    Heaven  they  furg  and  gladfome 

day. 
Each  evening  their  repeated  (kill  exprefs'd 
Scenes  of  repole^  and  images  of  rell  : 
Yet  (liU  in  vain '»  for  mulic  gatber'd  thought : 
But  how  unequal  the  efTe^s  it  brought  I  S5 

The  foft  ideas  of  the  cheerful  note^ 
lightly  receivM,  were  eafily  forgot  ; 
The  folemn  violence  of  the  graver  found 
Knew  to  ftrike  deep>  and  leave  a  lading  wound. 
And  now  refletfling^  I  with  grief  defcry        90 
The  (ickly  la^t  of  the  fantaftic  eye  ; 
How  the  weak  organ  is  with  feeing  cloy'd» 
Flying  ere  night  what  it  at  nooa  enjoy'd. 
And    now    (unhappy  fearch    of   thought !)    I 

found  # 

The.£ckle  ear  foon  glutted  with  the  found,      95 
Condemn'd  eteroal  changes  to  purfue^ 
Tir'd  with  the  laft,  and  eager  of  the  new. 
I  bad  the  virgi:is  and  the  youth  advance. 
To  temper  mufic  with  the  fprightly  dance. 
In  vain  I  too  low  the  mimic  motioas  feem ;    100 
What  takes  our  heart  muft  merit  our  efteem. 
Katurcy  J  thought,  pcrformM  too  niean  a  part. 
Forming  her  movements  to  tlic  rules  of  art  ; 
And,  vexM,  I  found  that  the  muiician's  hand 
Had  o'er  the  daiiccr^s  mind  too  great  command.  105 
I  drank  :    I  lik'd  it  not :    'twas  rage,  twas 

noife, 
An  airy  fcene  of  traniitory  joys. 
In  vain  I  trufted  that  the  flowing  bowl 
Would  banlAi  forrow  and  enlarge  the  fouL 
To  the  late  revel,  and  protra<^rd  feaft,  1 10 

Wild  dreams  fucceedcd,  ami  difordcrM  reft ; 
And,  as  at  dawn  of  morn  fair  Reafon's  light 
Broke  through  the  fumes  and  phantoms  of  the 

nieht, 
'  What  had   been  faid,    I  aOcM  my  foul,   what 

done? 
How  flow'd  our  mirth,  and  whence  the  fource 

begun'?  115 

Perhaps    the  jefl  that   charm'd    the  fprightly 

■    crowd, 
And  OKide  the  jovial  table  laughfo  loud. 
To  fome  falfe  notion  ow'd  its  poor  pretence. 
To  an  ambiguous  word's  perverted  fenjby 
Vol.  IV, 


(  To  a  wild  foDDet,  or  a  wanton  air,  la^ 

Offence  and  torture  to  the  f6ber  ear ": 
Perhaps,  alas  1  the  pleafmg  ilream  ^as  Vought 
From  this  man's  error,  from  another's  £iult  \ 
From  topics,  which  good-nature  would  forget. 
And  prudence  mention  with  the  laft  regret.     1 2$ 

Add  yet,  uqnumber'd  iHs,  that  lie  unfeen 
In  the  pernicious  draught «  the  word  obfcene» 
Or  harih,  which  once  elanc'd  mufl  ever  fly 
Irrevocable  •,  the  too  prompt  reply. 
Seed  of  fevere  diflruft  and  fierce  debate)        l^m 
What  we  ihould  ihun,  and  what  we  ought  to 

hate. 
Add, too  the  blood  impoveri£b'd,  and  the  couri* 
Of  health  fupprefs'd,  by  wine's  continued  force. 

Unhappy  man  !  whom  forrow  thus  and  rage 
To  different  ills  alternately  engage }  135 

Whp  drinks,  alas  !  but  to  forget  ;  nor  ieeS 
That  melancholy  floth,  fevere  difeafe. 
Memory  confus'd,  and  interrupted  thought, 
Deatli's  harbingers,  lie  latent  in  the  draught ) 
And,  in  the  flowers  that  wreath  the  fparkUng 

bowl,  '  149 

Fell  adders  hifs,  and  poifonous  ferpent  roO, 
Remains    there  aught  untry'd  that  may  rc« 

move 
Sicknefs  of  mind,  and  heal  the  bofom  ?•— Love.  . 
Lovf  yet  remaiiis  :  indulge  his  genial  fire^ 
Chertfh  fair  hope,  folicit  young  de£re,  MS 

And  boldly  bid  thy  anxious  foul  e^qplore 
This  lail  great  remedy's  myflerious  power. 

Why  therefore  hef;tiltes  my  doubtful  breait? 
Why  ceafes  it  one  moment  to  be  bleft  ? 
Fly  fwift,  my  friends ;  my  fervant8>  fly ;  em* 

ploy  ^  X5» 

Your  iiiftant  pains  to  bring  your  mailer  Joy. 
Let  all  my  wives  and  concubines  be  drefs'd  ; 
Let  them  to-night  attend  the  rojral  feafl ; 
Ail  Ifrael*s  beauty,  all  the  foreign  fair ; 
The  gifts  of  princes,  or  the  fpoils  of  war :     15^ 
Before  their  monarch  tbey  f^iall  ilngly  pals,  • 
And  the  mofl  worthy  ihall  obtain  the  grace. 
I  faid  :  the  feafl  wts  ferv'd,  the  bowl  was 

crown  M : 
To  the  king's  pleafure  went  the  mirthful  round. 
The  women  came  :  as  cufiom  wills,  they  paft : 
On  one  (O  that  diflioeuifh'd  one !)  I  caft       16 1 
The  &vourite  glance  i  O I  yet  my  mind  retaint 
That  fond  bcginiiing  of  my  infant  pains. 
Mature  the  virgin  was,  of  Egypt^s  race  ; 
Grace  fhap'd  her  limbs,  and  beauty  deck'd  her 

£ace ;  l6s 

Eafy  her  motion  feem'd,  ferene  her  air ; 
Full,   though  unzon'd,    her  bofom  rofe;    her 

hair,. 
Unty'd,  and  ignorant  of  artful  aid, 
Adowa  her  fhoulders  loofely  lay  dBfplay'd, 
And  in  the  jetty  curls  ten  thoufand  Cu 

play'd. 
Fix'd  on  her  charms,    and  pleased  that  1 

love, 
Aid  me,  my  friends,  contribute  to  improve 
Your  monarch's  blifs,  I  faid ;  frefh  roles  brinf 
To  ftrew  my  bcd»  t^  tbp  impovecifh'd  Sfrixif 
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Confefs  her  want  *  around  my  amorous  head  1^5 
Be  dropping  myrrh  and  liquid  amber  ihcd| 
THI  Arab  has  no  more.    From  the  foft  lyre. 
Sweet   flute,    and  ten  ItringM  inftrument,  re- 
quire 
Sounchpf  delight!  and  thou,  fair  nymph!  draw 

nigh. 
Thou,  in  whofe  graceful  form  and  potent  eye,  180 
Thy  mailer's  joy  long-fought  at  length  is  found ; 
And,  as  thy  brow,  let  my  dc fires  be  crown'd  : 
O  favourite  virgin  !  that  naft  warm'd  tlie  brcafl, 
Whofe  fovereign  diftatfts  fubjugate  the  Eaft  ! 

I  faid  *,  and  Hidden  frond  the  golden  throne,  1S5 
Witli  a  fubmifliv'e  ftep,  I  hailed  down. 
The  glowiig  garland  from  my  liair  I  tookt 
liove  in  my  heart,  obedience  in  my  look  *, 
Pk-epiar'd  to  plac^:?  it  on  her  comely  hi  ad ; 
O  ftivourit'?  virgin  !  (yet  again  I  faid)  190 

Receive  thy  honours  deftin'd  to  thy  brow  ; 
And  O,  above  thy  fellows,  happy  thou  ! 
Their  duty  muft  thy  fovereign  word  obey  ; 
Rife  up,  my  love,  rr.y  fair-or.e,  come  away. 

What  pangs,  alas  !  what  ecftacy  of  fmart,  195 
Tore  up  my  fenfes,  and  trans6xM  my  heart, 
When   ihc    with  modefl  fcorn  the  wreath  re- 

turnV, 
RcclirxM     her     beauteous     neck,     and     inward 
mpurn'd ! 
Forc'd  by4  my  pride,   I  my  concern  fup-  "J 
prefsM,  f 

Pretended  drowfinefp,  and  wifh  of  reft,       200  (' 
And  fuUcn  I  forfook  th'  imperfcdl  feaJft,  J 

Ordering  the  BUmuchs,  to  whofe  proper  care' 
Our  Eaftern  grandeur  gives  th'  imprifon'd  fair. 
To  lead  her  fordi  to  a  diltinguifti'd  bower,' 
Aind  bid  her  drefs  the  bed,  and  v/ait  the  hour. 205 

R^rftlefs  I  follow'd  this  obdurate  maid 
(Swift  are  the  fteps  that  J.ove  ahd  Anger  tread)  *, 
Approach'd.her  perfon,  courted  her  embrace, 
Renew'd  my  flame^  repeated  ray  difgrace ; 
By  turns  put  on  the  fuppliant  and  the  lord;  2io 
Threaten'd  this  moment,  and  the  next  implor'd ; 
Offer'd  again  the  unaccepted  wreath. 
And  choice  of  happy  love,  or  inOant  death. 
Avcrfe  to  all  h*.'r  amorouo  king  d'.Tir'd, 
Far  as  (he  might  ftie  decently  retir'd,  215 

And,  darting  fcorn  and  forrow  from  her  eye«. 
What  mean*:,  faid  fhe,  Kinjr  Solomon  the  Wife? 
This  wretched  body  trembles  at  your  power : 
Thu*  far  could  fortune,  but  fhe  can  no  more. 
Free  to  herfelf  my  potent  mind  remains         2:0 
Nor  fears  the  vigor's  rage,  nor  f^rcli  his  chains. 

Tis  faid,  that  thou  canft  plauLbly  difputc. 
Supreme  of  fecrs !  of"aiig?l,  man,  and  brute; 
Canft  plead,  with  fubt!-  wit  and  fair  difcourfc, 
Of  pafTion's  folly  and  of  rcafon's  force  ;         235 
That,  to  the  tribes  attentive,  thou  can  ft  ihoyr^ 

Whence    their   misfortuues  or    their    blcilin^s 
flow ; 

That  thou  in  fcicnce  as  in  |vjwer  art  great. 

And  truth  and  honour  0x1  thy  ecii^ls  wait. 

.Where    is  that     biowledge'  now,     that     regal 
thought,  230 

With  juft  advice  and  timely  counfcl  frai'ght  ? 

Where  now,  .O.  Judge  of  Ifrael  1  does  it  rove  ?•— 

What  in  one  moment  dofl  thou  ofi'e'r }  Loyie—      f 


Love !  why  tis  joy  or  forrow,  peace  or  ftrife ; 
'Tis  all  the  colour  of  remaining  life  ;  235 

And  human  mifery  muft  bc^in  or  end. 
As  he  becomes  a  tyrant  or  a  friend. 
Would  David's  fon,  religious,  juft,  and  grare,' 
To  the  ftrft  bride-bed  of  the  worl^  receive 
A  foreigner,  a  Heathen,  and  a  Have  ?  240 

Or,  grant  thy  paflion  has  thefe  names  defhroy'dt 
That  Love,   like  Death,   makes    all    diilinaioB 

void'; 
Yet  in  his  empire  o'er  thy  abjeft  breaft 
His  flames  and  torments  only  are  exprcll  ; 
His  rage  can  in  my  fmiles  alone  relent,  245 

And  all  his  joys  folicit  my  confent. 

Soft  love,  fpontanepus  tree,  its  parted  root 
Miift  from  two  hearts  with  equal  vigour  ihoot ; 
Whilft  each,  delighted  and  delighting,  gives 
The  pleafing  ccftafy  which  each  receives  ;       251 
Cheri/h'd  with  hope,    and  fed  with   joy,  iC 

grows  : 
Its  cheerful  buds  their    opening  bloom  di£>' 

clufe, 
And  round  the   happy  foil  diffufive    odour 

flows. 

If  angry  Fate  thai  mutu  al  care  denies,  ) 

The  fading  plant  bewails  its  due  fupplies  ;  255 > 
Wild  with  defpair,  or  iick  With  grief,  it  dies.    3 

By  forc«    beails  a£t,   and  are  by  force   re- 

ftrainM : 
The  hunian  mind  by  gentle  means  is  gainM. 
Thy  ufelefs  (trength,  miftaken  king,  employ : 
Sated  with  rage,  and4gnorant  of  joy,  .26« 

Thou  (halt  npt  gain  what  I  deny  to  yield. 
Nor  reap  the  Inrv^ft,  though  thou  fpciil'fl  the 

field. 
Know,  Solomon,  thy  poor  extent  of  fway  ; 
Contr^^  thy  brow,  and  Ifrael  ikall  obey  : 
But  wilful  Love   thou  muft  with  fo^ilesap-^ 

peafe. 
Approach   his    awful     throne    by  jufl 

grec«»,  r 

And,    if  thou   would'il  be  h<ippy,    learn  to  I 

pLafe.  J 

Not  that  thofe  arts  can  here  fuccefsful  prove, 
For  I  am  deftin'd  to  another's  love. 
Beyond  the  cruel  bounds  of  thy  command,'  276 
To  my  dear  equal  in  my  native  land, 
^^/  pl'jrhtcd  vow  J  gave  ;  1  his  received  : 
Eich  fwrrc  with  truth,  with  plcafure  each  bc- 

Jicv'd 
Thr  HHitiial  contrart  was  to  heaven  conveyM  ■; 
In  equal  fcalcN  tlic  bufy  a:  gels  weigh'd  275 

Its  foleifin  force,  and  clapp'd  their  wings,  and 

fprcad 
Thelalting  roD,  recording  what  we  faid. 

.    Now  in  my  heartbehold  the  poniard  flainM ; 
Taivc  the  fad  Ult  wliirh  I  have  long  difdain'd ; 
E:^d,  in  a  dying  virgin's  wretched  fate,  2S0 

Thy  ill-rtarr'd  paiHon  aad  my  ftedl'aft  hate  : 
Fcr,  long  a*  blood  informs  thefe  circling  veins. 
Or  fleeting  breath  it*  Utelt  power  retains«> 
Hear  me  to  Egypt's  vengeful  Gods  d&cUr^» 
Hate  is    my   part,    be .  thine,.    O    Kin^"  dei« 
pail'.  2U 
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Kow  ftrilRy   fhe  faid^     and  opea'd  bare  her 

brcaft; 
Stand  it  in  Judah*9  chronidea  confeft. 
That  David's  Ion,  by  impious  paflion  mov'd, 
3inote  a  fhc-flavc,  and  murdeHd  what  he  lov*d  ! 

Afliam'd,  confusM,  I  ilartcd  from  the  bed,  zyo 
And  to  my  foul,  yet  uncollc£led,  faid^ 
Into  thy  il'U',  fond  Solomon,  return*, 
ReiieA  ag.iin,  and  thou  again  (halt  mourn. 
When  I  through   nUmber'd  years  have  pleafure 

fought, 
And  In  vain.hopc  tlie  wanton  phantom  caught  V 
To  mock  my  fcnfc,  and  mortify  my  pride,     296 
'Tis  in  another's  power,  and  is  deny*A 
Am  J  a  king,  great  Heaven  !  does  life  or  death 
Hftng  on  the  wrath  or  mercy  of  my  breath  *, 
While  kneeling  I  my  fcrvant's  fmiles  implore,3oo 
And  one  mad  damfel  dares  difpute my  power? 
To   ravifh  her  1   th4t  thought   was  foon  dc- 

prefs'd. 
Which  muft  jdebafe  th«  monarch  to  the  beaft. 
To  fend  her  back !  O  whither,  and  to  whom  ? 
To  lands  where  Solomon  muil  never  come  i    305 
To  that  infultiog  rival's  happy  aro^. 
For   whom,    difdaiaing    me>    (he     keeps    her 

charms  ? 
Fantaftic  tyrant  of  the  amorous  heart* 
How  hard  thy  yoke  !  how  cruel  is  thy  dart ! 
Thofc  'fcape  thy  anger,  who  refuifi  thy  fway,  310 
And  thbfe  are  puniih'd  mofl  who  moft  obey. 
See  Judali's  king  revere  thy  greater  power  : 
What  canfl  thou  covet,  or  how  4rlumph  more  ? 
Why  then,  O  Love,  with  an  obdurate  car, 
Does    this    proud    nymph    Feje6\    9  monarch's 

prayer?  3»5 

Why  to  fomc  fimple  /hcpherd  d<»c5  fhe  run 
From  the  fond  arms  of  David's  favourite  fon  ? 
Why  flies  {he  from  the  glories  of  a  court. 
Where  wealth  and  pleafure  may  thy  reign  fup- 

port, 
To  fomc  poor  cottage  on  the  mountain'^  brow,  320 
Now  bleak  with  wind?,  and  cover'd  now  with 

fpow, 
Where  pinclung  want  muft  curb  her  warm  do- 

1j  re  >, 
And  houfchold  cares  fupprefs  thy  genial  fires  ? 

Too  aptly  the  afiUAcd  Heathens  prove 
Thy  force,  while  they  ereA  the  flirincs  of  Love. 
|-Us  myftic  Wm  tTte  artizans  of  Greece  326 

III  wounded  (lone,  or  molten  gold,  exprcfs  j 
\nd  Cyprus  to  his  godhead  pay 4 her  vow, 
Fuft  in  his  hand  the  idol  holds  his  bow  ', 
A  quiver  by  his  fide  fuftain^'  his  flore  330 

OC  pointed  darts  ;  fad  emblems  of  his  power; 
A  pair  of  wings  he  has,  which  he  extends  '\ 

Now  to  l)e  gone  ;  which  now  again  he  bend<,     f 
IVone  to  return,  as  belt  may  ferve  his  wanton  f 

ends.  J 

Entirely  thus  I  ^nd  the  €cn4  pourtrayM,         335 
Since  firfti.alas  !  Ifaw  the  beauteous  maid: 
I  felt  him  ftrikc,  and  now  I  fee  him  fly  : 
Curs'd  da;mon !  01  for  ever  broken  He 
Thofe  f^tal  fhafts,  by  wluch  I  inward  bleed ! 
.0 !  can  my  wiihes  yet  o'crjtake  thy  fjpced !      340 


TirM  may*fl  thou  pant,  and  hang  thy  flagging^ 

wing.  » 

Except  thou,  turn'ft    thy  cburfe,  refolv'd  to' 

bring 
The   damfel   back,    and   faye   the    love  fck 

king ! 
My  foul  thus  ilruggling  in  the  fatal  net^ 
Unable  to  enjoy,  or  to  forget ;  345 

I  realbn'd  mi:ch,  alas  !  tut  nibre  I  lov'd; ' 
Sent  and  recalled,  ordain  d  and  difapprov*d; 
Till,  hopelefs,  plung'd  in  an  abyfs  of  griefs 
I  from  neceflity  received  relief  ; 
Time  gently  aided  to  aHuage  my  pain^         *  35* 
And    Wifdom    took    onpp  more  the  ilackra*d 

rein. 
But  O,  how  ihort  my  interval  of  woe ! 
Our  griefs  how  fwift  !  our  remedies  bow  ilow  I 
Another  nymph  (for  fo  did  Heaven  ordain^ 
To  diange  the  manner,  but  renew  the  P!BUn)',355' 
Another  nymph,  amongil  the  nuny  fair, 
I^That  made  my  fofter  hours  their  folenm  carcy 
Before  the  refl  afteaed  ftill  to  ftand, 
And  watch 'd  my  eye,  preventing  my  command. 
Abra,  ihe  fo  was  call'd,  did  fponeit  hafle        360 
To  grace  my  prefence  ;  Abra  went  the  Tail ; 
Abra  was  ready  tire  I  callM  her  name  ;     . 
And,  though  I  callM  another,  Abra  came. 

Her  equajs  firft  obferv'd  her  growing  zeal» 
And  laughing  glofs'd,  tliat  Abra  fervv  fo  well. 
To  me  her  actions  did  unheeded  die,  366 

Or  were  remarked  but  with  a  cdmmon  eye ; 
Till,  more  apprized  of  what  the  rumour  faid> 
More  I  obferv'd  peculiar  in  the  msdd. 

The  fun  declined  hod  ihot  his  weilern  ray,  3^ 
Wlu;n,  tird  with  bufinefs  of  the  folemn  4ay> 
T  purposed  to  unbeud  the  evening  hours. 
And  banquet  private  in  the  women's  bowers* 
I  called  before  I  fat  towadi  my  hands. 
(For  fo  the  prca])t  of  the  law  commands) :   375 
Love  had  ordain \1,  that  it  was  Abra's  turn 
To  mix  the  fwects,  and  miniflcr  the  urn. 

With  aw£ui  homage,  and  fubmiflivc  dready 
The  maid  approached,  on  my  declining  head 
To  pour  the  oils  :  fhe  trembled  as  ihe  pour*d  ; 
With  an  unguarded  look  ihe  now  devoured    381 
My  nearer  face  *,  and  now  rccall'd  her  eye. 
And  heav'd,  ai^d  ilrove  to  hide,  a  fudden  iigh. 
And  v/ben»X|  faid  I,  c^nit  thou  have  dread  or 


pain 


%*s 


^Vhat  can  thy  imagery  of  fonrow  mean ; 
Secluded  from  the  world  anid  all  its  cjuie. 
Haft  thou  to  pricv^i  cr  joy,  to  hope  or  fear? 
For  lure  I  abided,  furc  thy  littje  heart 
Nt'er  fck  Love's  anger,  nor  rccciv'd  his  dart, 

Abafh'd  (he  blii/h'd,  and  with  difordcr  fpok»r: 
Her  ri  fmg  ft  ame  adorn  *d  tlie  woid*  it  broke.  39^ 

If  the  grcHt  m after  will  defcer.d  to  hear 
The  liumbk  feri^'s  oi"  his  bai:dniaiii*i>  care; 
O  !   while  ftie  tells  it,  let  him  uot  put  on 
The  look  that  awes  the  nations  from  the  throne  ( 


O !  let  not  death  feverc  in  glory  lie 

In  die  king's  frown  and  terror  of  his  eye  I 

Mine  to  obey,  thy  pajrt  is  to  ordain : 
And,  though  to  izieutioxi  b^to  fufler  painj 

G  g  g  «  *       ^ 


a 
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FRIOR'S      poem   9. 


If  the  kmg  Tmile  whilft  I  my  woe  recite»     400 
If  weeping  I  find  favour  in  hjs  fight» 
Flow  fyfi.,  my  tears,  fuQ  rifioe  his  delight 

O!  witnefs  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  ibovip ! 
Fof  can  I  hide  it  ?  I  am  fick  of  love } 
If  madnefs  may  the  name  of  paifion  beary      405 
Or  love  be  callM  ^hat  is  indeed  defpalr. 

Thou  Sovereign  Power !  whofe  fecret  will  con» 

troh 
The  inward  bent  and  motion  of  our  fouls ! 
Why  h^ft  thouplac'd  fuch  infinite  degrees 
Between  the  dufe  and  cure  of  my  difeafe  ?  410 
The  mighty  objeA  of  that  raging  fire, 
)n  which  unpity*d  Abra  n|u(l  expire, 
(bd  he  been  bom  fome  fimple  fliepherd*s  heir. 
The  lowing  herd  or  ficccy  Iheep  hif  care. 
At  morn  wjth  him  I  o''er  the  hills  had  run, 
Scornful  of  winter's  froft  and  fummer 
9^111  aflcing  where  he  made  his  flook  to 

noon. 
For  him  at  night,  the  dear  expe^ed  gueft, 
I  had  with  hafly  joy  pirepar'd  tljc  feaft ; 
And  from  the  cottage,  o*er  the  diftaut  plain,  420 
Sent  forth  my  longing  eye  to  meet  the  Twain. 
>Vavering,    |ippttieat,    tofs*d    by  hope  and 

fear. 
Till  he  and  joy  together  (hould  appear. 
And  the  lov*d  dog  declare  his  malter  near. 
On  my  declining  neck  and  open  brcail  425 

J  fliould  hive  luU*d  the  lovely  youth  to  pfii. 
And  from  breath  his  head,  at  dawning  day^ 
With  fof^eft  care  have  ftol'n  my  arm  away, 
To  rife  and  from  the  fold  relcafe  the  fheep^ 
Fond  of  his  floclc,  indulgent  to  his  fleep«       430 

Or  if  kind  Heaven,  propitious  to  my  fUme 
(For  Ture  from  Heaven  the  faithful  ardor  came). 
Had  blefl  my  li^e,  alld  cleckM  my  natal  hour 
With  height  of  title^  and  extent  of  power  ; 
Without  a  crim^  my  paflion  hadafjph'^d,         435 
Found  the  lov'd  prince,  and  told  what  I  de» 

fird. 
Then  I  bad  come^  preventiog  Sheba*s  queen^ 
ToTee  the  comelieft  of  the  fons  of  men. 
To  hear  the  charming  poet*s  amorous  fong, 
And  gather  Ipney  falling  from  his  tongue^     44^ 
To  tike  the  fragrant  ki'^es  of  his  mouth, 
Sweeter  than  breezes  of  her  native  fouth. 
Likening  his  grace,  his  perfon,  and  his  mien. 
To  all  that  great  or  beauteous  I  had  feen. 
Serene  and  bright  his  eyes,  as  folar  beams    445 
'ReileAing  temper 'd  light  from  cryftal  ftreams  -, 
Ruddy  as  gold  his  cheek ;  his  bofom  fair 
As  iHvcr ;  the  curl'd  ringlets  of  his  hair 
Bb^h  as  the  raven's  wing ;  his  lip  more  red 
Than  eadern  coral,  or  the  fcarlet  thread  ;       45© 
Even  his  teeth,  and  white  like  a  young  Hock 
Coeval,  newly  fhorn,  from  the  rlear  brook 
Recent,  and  branching  on  the  funny  rock. 
Ivory,  with  ftipphlrc*  intwrfpers'd,  explains 
How  white    his  haiidS|    how  blue  ^he  manly 

veins.  455 

Column'  of  polifli*d  marble,  firmly  fet 
On  golden  bafes,  are  his  leg«  and  feet ; 
^s  ftature  all  nlajeftic,  all  cuyiney 
S^aight  as  the  padm^treei  flrong-aa  it  the  j^. 


( 
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Saffron  and  myrrh  are  on  his  garments  ihed,  4/fo 
And  everladiug  fwecu  bloom  round  his  bead. 
What  otter  1 1  where  am  I !  wretched  maid  t 
Die,  Abra,  <£e  :  too  plainly  hafl  thOu  faid 
Thy  foul's  defire  to  c^eet  his  high  embrace. 
And  blefT^ng  ilamp'd  upon  thy  future  race  ;  464 
To  bid  attentive  nations  blef>  thy  womb. 
With  linborn  numarohf  charg'd,  and  Soloiiioot 
to  come. 
Here  o'er  her  fpeeoh  her  flowing  eyei  prc^ 
vail, 
O  foolifh  maid  !  and  O  unhappy  tale ! 
My  fuffering  heart  for  ever  fhaU  def^  4^ 

New  wounds  and  danger  from  a  future  eye. 

0  I  yet  my  tortur'd  fenfes  deep  retain 
The  wretched  memory  of  my  former  ran. 
The  dire  ail  rout,  and  my  Egyptian  ohaixu 
As  time,  I  faid,  mayihM>pily  effaoe 
That  cruel  image  of  the  kiog*s  difgrace^ 
Imperial  realbn  fhafi  refume  her  feat. 
And  Solomon^  on^  fallen,  again  be  great. 
Betray'd  by  pafTion,  9s  fubcUied  in  war. 
We  wifely  ^ould  exert  a  double  care,        480] 
Nor  ever  ought  a  fecond  time  to  err. 

This  Abra  then 

1  faw  her,  ^twks  humanity  \  ft  gave 
Some  refpitc  to  the  forrows  of  my  (lave. 
Her  fpnd  excefs  proclaimM  her  paiCon  truoy  4S1 
And  generous  pity  to  that  truth  was  due. 
Well  I  intreated  her,  who  well  deferv'd  ; 
I  call'd  her  often,  for  ihe  always  ferv'd. 
Ufe  made  her  perfon  eafy  to  my  fight. 
And  cafe  infeniibly  produc  d  dblight.  490 

Whene'er  I  revell'd  in  the  woroen^s  borers 
(For 'firft  I  fought  h«*r  but  at  loofer  hours). 
The  apples  (he  had  gather  4  fmelt  mofl  fweet. 
The  cake  fhe  iQcaded  was  the  favory  meat : 
But  fruits  their  odour  loft^    and  meat!  tfark 

tafle,  4^ 

If  gentle  Abra  had  not  decked  the  feaf^. 
DimonouHd  did  the  fparkling  goblet  ibmd, 
Unlcfs  received  from  gentle  Abra's  ^nd ; 
And,    when  the    virgins    fprat'd  the  eveahig 

choir, 
Raifmg  their  voices  to  the  mader  lyre,  509 

Too   Hat  I  thought  this  voice«    and  that    top 

fhriU  J      '  • 

One  fhewM  too  much,  and  one  too  little  (kill ; 
Nor  could  my  foul  approve  the  mufjc^  tone,  * 
Tin  all  was  hufh'd,  aud  Abra  fung  ajone. 
Fairer  fhe  feem'd  diflingiiifhM  from  the  reft,  501 
And  better  mien  difclo^'d,  as  better  drefj, 
A  bright  tiara,  round  her  forehead  ty'd. 
To  jufler  bounds  confin'd  its  rxfuig  pride  ^ 
The  blufhing  ruby  on  her  fnowy  bnrait 
Eendcr'd  its  panting  whttenefs  more  confeilAl ; 
Bracelets  of  pearl  gave  roundnefs  to  her  anii»  ' 
And  every  gem  augmented  every  charm. 
Her  fenfes  plea^d,  her  heauty  itiU  improv'dy 
And  fhe  more  |ovely^grew^  as  more  belovM, 

And  now  I  cou)d  behold^  avow,  and  lhiato$$tf 
The  feveral  fbllies  of  my  former  flame  \ 
Willing  n^y  heart  for  recompenfe  to  prove 
Ttie  certain  joys  that  lie  in  profperous  love* 

IFor  what,  fiud  I,  fkom  A^im  can  I  fear»     *' 
!roofauinbletoiofulr,toofgf^tobeiefcrQ?  519 


P  R   1   O   R'8      P  O'E   M   S; 
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The  damfcl'i  fote  ambition  is  to  pleafe  :  t 

^ith  freedom  I  may  like«  and  quit  with  eafc  :       I 
She  foothj,  but  never  can  enthral  my  mind : 
Why  may  not  peace  and  love  (or  once  be  joined  ? 
Great  Heaven !  how  frail  thy  oreafijre  man  it 
made  i 
Hpw  by  himfelf  infennbly  betray'd  1 
In  our  own  itrengtb  unhappily  fceure. 
Too  little  cautious  of  the  ^dverfc  power* 
And  by  the  blalt  of  felfi>opiiiion  mov.'d 
We  wi^h  to  charusi  ^nd  feek  to  be  belov*d.      550 
On  plcaf are's  Howing  brink  wc  idly  ttray, 
Maiters  as  yet  of  our  returning  way  ; 
8teing  no  diagcri  we  difarm  our  mindy 
And  give  our  condud  to  the  waves  and  wind : 
Then  in  the  flowery  mead^  or  verdant  /hade»  535 
To  wanton  cUJliance  negligently  laid. 
We  weave  the  chaplet,  and  we  crown  the  bowl» 
And  fmiling  lee  the  nearer  watcr:^  roll, 
TijI  the  flrong  gufts  of  raging  palTion  rife> 
Till  the  dire  tempeft  mingles  earth  and  ikies  ;  540 
Andy  fwift  into  the  boundjrfs  ocean  borne. 
Our  foolifh  confidence  too  late  we  mourn  ; 
Round  our  clevoted  heads  the  billows  beat, 
Ajid  from  oujr  troubled  view  the  leiTen^d  lands  re- 
tre^ 
O     mighty    Love!    from    thy    Unbounded 

powv  545 

Kow  ihall  the  human  bofom  reft  fecure  ? 
|Iow  ihaH  our  thought  aivok\  the  various  fiiare  } 
Or  Wifdom  to  our  cautioned  foul  dedure 
The  different  ihapes  thou  pleafeil  to  employ. 
When  bent  to  hurt^  and  certain  to  deifaroy  ? 

The  haughty  nymph,  jn  open  beauty  dreft> 
Towday  encounters  our  unguarded  bread  : 
She  looks  with  m^jefty*  and  moves  with  ftate ; 
Unbent  her  foula  and  in  misfortune  great] 
She  fcorns  the  world,  and  dares  the  rage 
Fate.  555 

H^'re  wliilft  we  t^ke  fU^n  manhood  for  our 
guide, 
And  guard  our  conduA  with  becoming  pride  ; 
Charm'il  with  the  courage  in  her  aAion  fhewn* 
We  praife  her  mind,  the  image  of  ourowu. 
She  that  can  plcafe  is  certain  to  perfuade,        560 
To-day  belovM,  to-morrow  is  obey 'd. 
We  think  we  fee  through  reafon's  optics  right* 
Nor  fjid  how  beauty's  rays  elude  our  fght : 
Sjiruck  with  her  eye,    whi^  i^e  applaud  her 

mind. 
And  when  we  fpeak  her   great,  we  wiih  h^ 
kind.  565 

To-«iorrow>    cruel    powor  i     thou   arm'ft  the 

•  fair   ;       '"  '  ' 

WUh  Howing  (brrow,  and  diihevell'd  hair  i 
Sad  her  complaint,  and  humble  is  her  tal^,^ 
Her  fighs  explaining  wjiere  her  accents  fiuL 
^ere  generous  foftnefs  warms  the  honed  bread  *, 
Wc  raife  the  fad,  andfuccour  the  didreisM.   sfl 
And,  whild  our  wiih  prepares  the  kind  r«Bef* 
Wbild  pity  mitigates  heir  rifing  grief. 
We  ficken  foon  from  her  contagious  care, 
ferieve  for  her  forrows,  groan  tor  her  defpalr  } 
And  againd  love  too  Ute  thpfe  bofoms  arm*  $f6 
lYhich  tears  caa  fofteoy  aiid  which  fighs  cpi 
w^ria. 


Againd  thU  neared,  ortielled  of  foet. 
What  diall  wit  meditate,  or  force  oppofe  ? 
Whence,  feeble  nature,  fhall  we  fummon  aid* 
If  by  our  pity  and  our  pride  betrayM?  56 1 

External  remedy  ihall  we  hope  to  find. 
When  the  dofe  fiend  has  galn'd  our  treaeheroua 

mind ; 
Infulting  there  does  reafon's  power  deride, 
A^d,  blind  himfelf,  conduAs  the  dazzled  guide  f 
My  conqueror  now,  my  lovely  Akra,  held 
My  freedom  in  her  chains  )  my  heart  was  SUM 
With  her,  with  her  alone  •,  in  her  alone 
It  fought  its  peace  and  joy  :  while  ihe  was  gone. 
It    iighM    and    grieV'd,    impatient  of  hef 

day;  590 

Rcturn'd,   die  chasM  thofe  fighs^  that  grief, 

away : 
Her  abfence  made  the  night,    her  preieiice 
brought  the  day.  _ 

The  ball,  the  play,  the  maik,  bj  turns  fee- 
cced : 
For  her  I  make  the  fone,  the  daoce  with  her  I 

lead. 
I  court  her  various  in  each  diape  and  drefb,    595 
That  luxury  may  form,  or  thought  exprefs. 

To-day,  beneath  the  palm-tree  on  tiie  plalnty 
In  Deborah's  arms  and  habit  Abra  reiffns : 
The  wreath  denoting  conqued  guides  her  brow* 
And  low,  like  Barak,  at  her  feet  I  bow.  6of 

The  mimic  chorus  fings  her  profperous  handy 
As  ihe  had  ilain  the  foe,  and  fav'd  the  land. 

To-morrow  ihe  approves  a  fofter  aii^ 
Forfakes  the  pomp  i|nd  pageantry  of  war* 
The  form  of  peaceful  Abigail  afliimeSt  605 

And  from  the  rillage  with  the  prefent  cofliH : 
The  youthful  band  depofe  then"  glitteriog  afmty 
Receive  her  bounties,  and  recite  her  charms  i 
Whild  I  aiTume  my  fatherfs  dep  and  mien* 
To  meet  with  due  regard  my  future  queen*    6l# 

If  haply  Abra's  will  be  now  incliAM 
To  rapge  the  woods,  or  chafe  the  flying  hind* 
Soon  as  the  fun  awakes,  the  fprightly  oourt 
Leave  their  repofe,  and  haden  to  the  fpor^ 
In  ledenM  royalty,  and  humble  ftate,  615 

Thy  king,  Jerufaleni*  deibehds  to  wait. 
Till  Abra  comes ;  ihe  comes ;  a  milk-white  fteed| 
Mixture  of  Perfia'i  and  Arabia's  breed, 
Sudains  the  nymph :  her  garments  flyihg  loofe 
f  As  the  Sidonian  maid<i  or  Tliracian  ufe),    6%^ 
And  half  her  Imee  and  half  her  bread  appear^  ' 
By  artf  like  negligence,  difdosM  and  have. 
Her  letlt*h^nd  guides  the  huntine  courfcr'a  iligbt* 
A  fiver  bow  ihe  carries  in  her  right| 
And  from  the  golden  quiver  at  nqr  fide        61$ 
Ryitles  the  ebon  arrow's  feathered  pride. 
Sapphjres  and  diamonds  on  her  front  difplaj 
An  artificial  moon's  increafing  ray. 
Qiana,  huntreii,  midrefs  pf  the  grores. 
The   tavourite  Abra    fpeaks,   and  lodks,  and 
moves.  '  c^o 

Her,  as  the  prefent  gnddefs,  I  obey  : 
Beneath  her  feet  the  captive  game  I  hy. 
The  mingled  chorus  fings  Diana's  &me  9 
Chorions  and  horns  in  louder  peals  ptodaiai 
Her  piyftic  praife  \  the  vocal  triumphs  ^bund 
Afaioa  the  hilU  i  the  hiUs  reflca  the  (bund.  63$ 
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prior's    poems. 


Iff  tir'd  this  evening  with  the  hunted  woods. 
To  the  large  fifh-pool^,  or  the  glafly  tloods, 
H-^r  mind  to-morrow  points  (  a  thoufand  hands, 
To-night  employ 'd,  obey  the  lung*s  commandi. 
Upon  the  watry  beach  an  artful  pl|e  641 

Of  planks  n  joined,  and  forms  a  moving  ifle : 
A  goMcn  chariot  in  the  midlt  is  fc|, 
And^rjvet  cygnets  fecm'to  feel  its  weight. 
Abra,  bpght  queen,  afcend->  lier  gaudy  throne. 
In  iemblance  ^f  t\ii  Grecian  Venus  known  :  646 
Tritons  and  fca-green  Naiads  round  her  move. 
And  fing  in  moving  Hrains  the  force  of  love  ; 
^Vhilll,  as  th*  approaching  pageant  does  appear. 
And  echoing  crowds  fpea'<  mighty  Venus  near. 
If  her  adorer,  too  devoutly  (land  65 1 

Fad  ou  the  utnvoll  margin  of  the  land. 
With  arms  and  hop.s  extended,  to  receive 
The  fancy  *d  Goddefs  rif^ng  from  the  wave. 

O  fubjed  Reafon !  O  imperious  Love !        655 
Whither  yet  (vrthter  would  my  folly  rove  ? 
Is  fl  enough,  that  Ahra  /houkl  be  great 
lf%  the  wall'd  palace,  or  the  rural  feat  ? 
That  matking  habits,  and  a  borrowed  namcy 
Contrive  to  hide  my  plenitude  of  fhame  ?  '  ^60 
No,  no :  Jerufalem  combined  muft  fee 
My  open  fault,  and  rez^  infamy. 
Solemn  a  month  is  defiin'd  for  the  feaft: 
Aiwa  invites  *,  the  nation  is  the  gucft. 
70  have  the  honour  of  each  day  fuftain*d,  665 
The  woods   are    traversed,  and  the  lakes   are 

drained : 
Arabia's  wildf ,  and  Egypt's,  are  explored : 
The  edible  creation  decla  the  board  : 
Hardly  the  phjtoix  *fcape& 
^he  naen   their  lyret,   the  maids  their  voices 

raifc,  670 

To  Lng  my  btppincft;^  and  Abra's  praife ; 
And  flaviih  bards  our  mutual  loves  rchearfe 
In  l3'iog  Arains  and  ignominious  ycrfe : 
\%'hilc,  from  the  banquet  leading  forth  the  bride, 
\Vjy>m  prudent  Love  from  public  eyes,  (hould 

hill-?,  675 

1  ihcvt  h:r  to  the  world,  confef**d  and  known 

<^ieea  of  my  h»art,  and.  partner  of  my  throne. 

And  now   her  Iriends  and  tiatterers  fill  tlie 

C'^irt ; 
TrMTx  T^x:!  and  from  Beerfhcba  they  refort : 
Thty  b:»r?cr  placer  j,  and  difpofe  of  grint*,     680 
V  hole  provinces  unequal  to  their  wants ; 
They  teach  her  to  recede,  or  to  debate, 
Vi'ith  toys  of  love  to  mix  aflairs  of  lUte ; 
By  pri«fti;'d  rules  her  empire  to  fecure. 
And  ii^  my  pleafure  make  my  ruin  furc.      6^5 
Xhty save,  and  rt.e  transfcrr'd  the  cursM  advice,  1 
Thit  mnnar  J\^  (hould  their  inward  foul  difgiiife,> 
Pt  'iemblc  and  command,  be  falfe  and  wife  ;       3 
jFy  t^jiominious  arts,  for  fervHc  ends, 
SiK)ii:i{  compliment  their  foes,  and  ihun  their 

tfiend";. 
And  now  I  leave  the  true  and  juft  fupports 
P^  leiral  princes,  and  of  hnneit  courts, 
B.irzillai'8  amd  the  £erce  Bena'ah*8  taeirSf 
Wbofe  fires,  great  partners  in  my  father**  car^, 
fialiitMt  their  young  king,  at  Helnron  crownM, 
pmat    by    their   toily   and    glorioiu  by  tU^' 

wound,  ^^ 


le  UK  icar, 
»himei*8  race  ;'\ 
[>avid*8  grace,/ 
:,  2nd  curt *d  T 


And  now  (unhappy  counfel!)  I  prefer 
Thofe  whom  my  follies  only  made  me  finr. 
Old  itorah^s  blood,  ^nd  taunting  Shimei*8  race ;' 
Mifcreantswho  ow*d  their  lives  to  David' 
Though  they  had  f^urn^d  his  ruk, 
him  to  his  face. 

Still  Abra's  power,  my  fcandal  fliO  increas'di 
Judice  fubmitted  to  what  Abra  pleased : 
Her  will  alone  could  fettle  or  revoke. 
And  law  was  fix*d  by  what  ihe  latefWpokB.    705 

Ifrac)  negleAed,  Abra  was  my  care : 
I  only  adled,  thought,  and  liF*d,  for  her. 
I  durft  not  reafon  with  my  wounded  heart ; 
Abra  poflcfs'd ;  Ihe  was  its  better  part. 
0 1  had  I  now  reviewed  the  famous  caufe,     719 
Wh  ch  gave  my  righteous  youth  fo  juft  appbofe, 
In  vain  on  •the  diifembled  mother*8  tongue 
Had  cunning  art  and  fly  perfuafion  hung. 
And  real  care  in  vain,  anid  native  love. 
In  the  true  parent's  panting  breafl  bad  ftrove ;  yij 
While  both  deceived  had  feen  the  deftin'd  cbU 
Or  flain  or  fav'd,  as  Abra  frowned  or  fmO'd. 

Unknowing  to  command,  proud  to  obey, 
A  lifelefs  king,  a  royal  Ihzde^  I  lay. 
Unheard,  the  injured  orphans  nowconaplaia  *,  7M 
The  widow's  cries  addrefs  the  throne  in  vain. 
Caufes  unjudg'd  difgrace  the  loaded  ^e. 
And.  fleepmg  laws  the  king's  negle^  revSe. 
No  more  the  elders  throng  Vf  around  my  thfooc. 
To  hear  my  maxims,  and  reform  their  Ofwo.  721 
No  more  the  young  nobijity  were  taught 
How  Mofes  governed,  and  how  David  fought. 
Loofe  and  undifciplinHl  the  foldier  lay. 
Or  loft  in  drink  and  game  the  folid  day. 
Forces  and  fchools,  deSgnVlTor  public  good,  730 
Uncovered,  and  with  fcaftblds  cumber *d  ftood, 
Or  nodded,  threatening  ruin. — 
Half  pillars  wanted  their  expeAed  heightf 
Artd  r^^'S  imperfect  prejudiced  the  f'ght. 
The  artifts  grieve  ;  the  labouring  ]>eopk  droop: 
My  father's  legacy,  my  country's  hope,        ^316 
Gild's  temple,  lies  unfinifhVi^ 

The  wife  and  great  deplor*d  their  monarch*ii 
fat<?, 
And  future  mifchtefs  of  a  fmking  ftate. 
Ts  thi<,  the  ferious  faid,  is  this  the  man,       74a 
WTiofe  aAive  foul  through  every  fcience  ran  ? 
Who,  by  juft  rule  and  elevated  Ik  ill, 
Prefcrib'd  the  dubious  bounds  of  good  and  iH  ? 
Whofe  golden  fayings  and  immortal  wit,    745 
On  larfe  phylaAeries  exprelTivc  wHt, 
Were  to  the  forehead  of  the  rabbins  ty'd. 
Our  youth's  inftru6tion,  and  our  age's  pride  ? 
Could  not  the  wife  his  wild  defres  reftntn  ? 
Tlwn  was  our  hearing,  and  his  preaching  vaia  } 
What  from  his  life  and  letters  were  we  tau? ht,  750 
But  that  hii  knowledge  aggravates  his  Hiult  ? 

In  lighter  mood  the  humorous  and  the  gav 
(As  crown'd  with  rofes  at  thrfr  feafts  they  lay) 
Scat  the  full  goblet,  charged  with  Abra's  name, 
And  charms-  f uperior  ta  their  maftier*ft  Cune.  755 
Laughing,  fome  praife  ^be  king,  who  let  ibfii% 

fee 
How  aptly  luke  and'emjnre  might  agree ; 
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[lofs^dy   bow  bye  and  wifdom  were  at 
ife, 

3ught  my  proverbs  to  confront  my  life. 
T,  frieody  here's  to  tbc  king,  one  cries  r 
who  'Was  tbc  king,  tbe.  friend  replies.  76 1 
g»  for  Judah's  and  for  wifdom's  curfe^, 
a  fields  ;  could  I  or  tliou  do  worfe  \ 
fer  lives  let  chance  or  folly  ileery 
the  prudent  and  determin'derr.  765 

ah  bind  with  flowers  her  flowing  hairy 
ich  the  lute,  and  found  the  wanton  air  : 
he  blifs  without  the  fling  receive^ 
we  will,  or  to  enjoy,  or  leave, 
es  on  levity's  fmooth  furface  flow  :      770 
it  brings  the  weight  that  finks  the  foul  ^o 
)e.      - 

t  this  maxim  to  the  king  convey M, 
ied  to  the  thoufand  he  has  made. 
',  O  Rcafon*  is  thy  power  exprefs'd, 
loomy  tyrant  of  the  frighted  breafl !  775 
irfli  the   rules  whicl;(,wc  from  thee  re-  \ 


vc 


3 


^80 


\ 


ur  wifdom  we  our  pleafurq  give  ; 
>re  to  tliink  be  only  more  to  grieve  : 
h^s  king,  at  thy  tribunal  try'd, 
s  his  joy,  to  vindicate  his  pride, 
hangmg  forrows,  I  am  only  found 
from  the  chains  of  Love,   in  thine  more 
\&\y  bound ! 

k>  I  call  thee  tyrant,  or  complain 
ird  thy  laws,  how  abfolute  thy  reign  ? 
hou».  alas  !  art  but  an  empty  name,     785 
wo  men,  who  e^er  difcours'd,  the  iame ; 
e  product  of  a  troubled  thought, 
ow'd  fhapes  and  airy  colours  wrought ; 
'd  line,  and  a  refledted  fhade  ;  "^ 

I  which  man  to  fetter  man  has  made ;     Va 
Tce  impos'd,  by  fear  obeyed  !  791  i 

wretched  name,  or  arbitrary  thing, 
?-cver  I  thy  cruel  eflTcnce  bring, 
hy  influence,  for  I  feel  thy  iUng. 
nt  I  perceive  thee  in  my  foul,  795 

to  command,  and  deflin'd  to  controL 
\\y  infulting  dictates  AiaU  be  heard  ; 
or  once  fhall  be  her  own  reward  : 
^bel  Ifmcl !  this  unhappy  maid 
difmifsM  ;  the  crowd  (hall  be  obey'd  : 
ng  his  palTion  and  his  rule  fhall  leave,  80  j 
gcr  A  bra's,  but  the  people's  flave.    - 
7ard  foul  fhall  bear  its  wayward  fate  ; 
lias  !  be  wretched  to  be  great, 
h  ill  royalty,  and  grieve  in  (late,       805 
i  :  rcfolv'd  to  plunge  into  my  grief  _ 
i  fo  far,  as  to  cxpeA  relief 
ny  defpair  alone 

to  write  the  thing  I  durft  not  fpeak 
I  lov'd,  to  her  I  mutt  forfake. 
r/h  epiitle  labour'd  mucli  to  prove 
iconliftent  maje fly  and  love, 
s  fhould,  it.faid,  eAcem  her  well, 
rer  fee  her  more  :  it  bid  her  feel 
re  pain  for  me  ;  but  inttant  wed 
more  proportion'd  tohcr  bed, 
ict  dedicate  her  remnant  life 
juli  duties  of  an  humble  wife,    . 


} 
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She  read,  and  forth  to  me  (he  wildly  ran^ 
To  me,  the  eafe.of  aU  her  former  psin.        8^ 
She   kneel'd,    intreated,    itruggled,    threatenMy 

cry'd,  :  • 

And  with  alternate  pafTion  liv'd  and  dyM  : 
Till,'  now,  deny'd  the  liberty  to  movrn. 
And  by  rude  fury  from  my  prefence  torn. 
Tills  only  object  of  my  real  care,    -.  Zt$ 

Cut  off  from  hope,  abandoned  to  defpair^ 
In  fome  few  potting  fatal  hours  is  hurPd 
From  wealth,  from  power,  from  love,  and  from 

the  world. 
Here  tell  me,  if  thou  daHft,  my  confcious 

foul. 
What  difierent  forrows  did  within  ^ee  roll  ?  830 
What  pangs,  what  £res,  what  racks»  didft  thou 

futtain  ? 
What  fad  victflTitudes  of  fmarting  pain  ? 
How  oft'  from  pomp  and  ttate  did  I  remove^ 
To  f^ed  defpair,  and  cheriih  hopcle/s  love  ?    .   . 
How  oft',  all  day,  recalled  I  Abra's  clarms,  835 
Her  beauties  prefs'd,  and  panting  in  my  arms  ? 
How  off,  with  fighs,  vicw'd  ev^ry  femalr  face. 
Where  mimic  Hincy  might  her  liicenefs  trace  I 
How  oft*  defar'd  to  fly'  from  IfraePs  tbrone. 
And  live  in  (hades  with  her  and  Love  alone  I  840 
How  oft'  all  night  purfued  her  in  my  dreams. 
O'er  flowery  vallies,  and  through  cryftal  (treams. 
And,    waking,    view'd  with    grief  the    riling 

fun, 
And  fondly  mourn'd  the  dear  delulion.  gone  ? 
When  thus  the  gather'd  ttorms  of  wretched 

love,  V.  .  .    845 

In  my  fwoln  bofom,  with  long  war  had  ilrove  ; 
At  length  they  broke  their  bounds  \  at  lengtb 

their  forcer 
Bore  down  whatever  met  its  ftrongcr  courfe. 
Laid  all  the  civil  bonds  of  manhood  watte. 
And  fcatter'd  ruin  as  the  torrent  patt.  850 

So  from  the  hills,  whofe  hollow  caves  contain  \ 
The  congregated  fnow  and  fwelling  rain,  ' 

Till  the   fim  (tores  their  ancient  bounds  dif-  T 

dain,  ) 

Precipitate  tlfe  furious  torrent  flows : 
In    vain  would  fpced  avoid,   or  ttrength  op- 

pofc ;  85s 

Towns,  fcretts,  herds,  and  men,  promifciKHis' 

drown'd. 
With    one    great    death    deform  the  dreary 

ground ;  . 

The    echoed  woes    from    dittant  rocks  re- 
found. 

And  now,  what  impious  ways,  my  wKhestoolr, 
How  they  the    monarch    and  the    man    for* 

fook ;  860 

And  how  I  foUow'd  an  abacdon'd  will, 
Through  crooked    paths,    and  fad  retreats    of 

JU; 
How  Judah's    daughters  now,     now    foreign 

flaves. 
By  turns  my  prottituted  bed  receives  ; 
Through  tribca  of  women  how  I  loofely  rangM 
Impatient  *«  lik'd  to-night,  to-morrow  chang'd  ; 
And,  by  the  inflin^  of  capricious  luft, 
£njoy'<^  difdain'dy  was  ^ratof ul>  or  unjuit  1 
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0»  be  theft  tctnes  fh)tn  hiunan  eye$  conoealM, 
Jb  cloudf  of  decent  fiUnce  jufllj  veiPdl  870 

Of  be  the  Wanton  images  convey-'d 
To  black  oblivion  and  eternal  (hade  ! 
Or  let  their  fad  epitome  aloce. 
And  outward  lines,  to  future  age  be  knOWD) 
Enough  to  propagate  the  fure  belief,  875 

TlMt  vice  engenders  ihamei  and  foUy  brdods  o'er 
griefl 
Bury'd  in  flotb,  and  loll  in  eafe,  Ilay  ) 
The  night  I  reveUM,  and  I  flept  the  day. 
Kew  heaps  of  fuel  damp'd  my  kindling  fires. 
And  daily  change  extingui(hM  young  Jcfres^BSo 
By  its  own  force  deilroy'd,  fruition  ceasM ; 
And9  always  weary'd,  I  wfi  never  pleas'd. 
No  longer  now  does  my  negleAed  mind 
Its  wonted  ftores  ^nd  dd  ideas  find. 
FUM  judgment  there  no  longer  does  abtde,    885 
To  take  the  true,  or  fet  the  felfe  afide. 
No  longer  does  fwift  memory  trace  the  cells, 
KVhere   fpringing   Wit,    or    young   inventioo, 

dwells. 
Frequent  debauch  to  habitude  prevails  ; 
Patience  of  toil,  and  love  of  virtue,  fails.       890 
By  tad  degrees  impair'd,  my  vigour  datf. 
Tin  I  command  no  longer  ev'n  in  vice. 

The  women  on  my  dotage  build  their  fway  ; 
They  aflc,  I  grant ;  they  t&eaten,  I  obey. 
In  Tcgal  garments  now  I  gravely  ihride,  895 

,  AwM  by  the  Perfan  damfePs  Imughty  pride  : 
*  Now  with  the  loofer  Syrian  dance  and  fing, 
In  robes  tuck'd  up,  opprobrious  to  the  king. 
Charm'd  by  their  eye5,   their  manners  I  ac- 
quire. 
And  ihape  my  foolifimefs  to  their  defire  s      900 
Seduced  and  aw'd  by  the  Phili'iinc  dame. 
At  Dagon's  ihriiie  I  kindle  impious  flame. 
'With  the  Chaldean's  charms  her  rites  prevail. 
And  curling  frankiooenfe  aArends  to  EtaaL 
To  each  new  harlot  I  new  altars  Jrefs,  5^^ 

And  ferve  her  god,  whofe  penon  I  carefs. 

Where,  my  deluded  fenfe,  was  reafon  flown  ? 
Where  the  high  majjfly  of  David's  throne  ? 
Where  all  the  maxims  of  eternal  truth, 
With  which    the   living    God    informed    my 
youth,  910 

When  with  the  lewd  Egyptian  I  adore 
/  Vain  idols,  deities  that  ne'er  before 
In  IfraePs  laad  had  rx'd  their  dire  abodes, 
Beafdy  divinities,  and  droves  of  gods ; 
Ofiris,  Apis  |9nfwers  that  chew  tbb  cud,  915 

And  dog  Anubis,  flatterer  tor  his  food? 
When  in  the  woody  hilh  forbidden  /hade 
I  carv'd  the  marble,  and  invok'd  its  aid ; 
When    in  the  fens  to  fnakes    and  flics,   with 

zeal 
Unworthy  human  thought,  I  proftrate  fell  ; 
To  Ihrub?  and  plants  my  vile  devotirm  paid. 
And  fet  the  iKardcd  leek,  to  which  I  pray'd  ; 
Wlien  to  all  beings  facred  rites  were  given, 
Fcrgot  the  Arbiter  of  earth  and  heaven  ? 

Through  thefe  fad  ihades,  this  chaos  in  my 
foul,  9^5 

Some  feeds  df  light  at  Icrgth  began  to  roll 


The  rifing  motion  df  m  in(Wrtjr 

Shot  glimmering  through  the  doud,  sod  pronM 

day. 
And  now,  one  moment  ablr'to  refMt,  \ 

I  found  the  king  abandonM  to  neglcA,        9^  I 
Seen  without  aWe,  ind  ferrM  without  rei^i 

pea.  ) 

I  found  my  fubjefle  a6iicslbly  joio^ 
To  leflen  their  defeAs  by  citing  mine. 
The  prieft  with  pity  pray'd  for  Divid's  race, 
And  left  his  telt,  to  dwell  on  my  difgrace.   931 
The  father,  whilft  he  wamM  hif  erring  fon     1 
The  fad  examples  which  he  Ought  to  ihuo,     !• 
Defi^b'd,  and  only  namM  not,  Solomon.       J 
Each  bard,  each  f  re,  did  to  his  pupil  img, 
A  wife  child  better  than  a  fooli/h  king.         9^1 

Into  myfelf  my  Reafon's  eye  I  turn'd. 
And  as  I  much  reflected/  much  I  mourn'd. 
A  mighty  king  I  am,  an  earthly  god  ; 
Nations  obey  my  word,  and  wait  my  nod  : 
I  raife  or  fmk,  imprifon  or  fet  free,  941 

And  life  or  death  depends  on  my  decree. 
Fond  the  idea,  and  the  thought  is  vain  ; 
O'er  Judah's  king  ten  thouiand  tyrants  reign; 
Legions  of  luft,  and  various  powers  of  iS, 
Infult  the  matter's  tributary  will :  95^ 

And  he,   from  Whom  the  nations  fhoold  n* 

ceive 
Juilice  and  freedom,  lies  himfelf  t  (kve, 
Tortur'd  by  cruel  change  of  wild  defj-es, 
Laih'd  by  mad  rage,  and    fcorcft'd  by  farObl 

£res. 
O  Reafon !  onoe  again  to  thee  I  call ;         95^ 
Accept  my  forrow,  and  retrieve  my  titi 
Wildom,  thou  iajr'lt,  from  Uetfvea  recefv'd  her 

birth. 
Her  beams  traofmitted  f»  the  fuhjetk  earth  ; 
Yet  this  great  emprefs  of  the  human  foul 
Does  only  with  imSgin'd  power  contrc^        960 
If  refllefs  Paflion  by  rebellious  fway 
Compels  the  weflk  ufurper  to  obey. 

O  troubled.  Weak,  and  coward,  as  thou  art. 
Without  thy  poor  advice,  tlie  hbouring  heart 
To  worfe  extremes  with  ijirifter  ftep*  woqM 

ruo>  965 

Not  fav'd  by  virtue,  yet  by  vice  undone. 

Oft*  have  I  faid,  the  praHe  of  doing  wcQ 
Is  to  the  ear  as  oiiitmeot  to  the  fmeO. 
Now,  if  fome  f  ies  perchance,  however  fmall. 
Into  the  alabafler  urn  fhould  fall.  970 

The  odouri  of  the  fweet<:  inclot>*d  would  die. 
And  ftench  corrupt  (fad  chang«  !)  their  place 

fupply. 
So  tbe  leaft  faidts,  if  mit'd  with  fureft  deed. 
Of  future  ill  become  the  fatal  feed  i 
Into  the  balm  of  pureft  virtue  cad,  975 

Annoy  all  life  with  one  contagious  Ua0. 

Lolt  Solomon  !  purfue  this  thought  no  more : 
Of  thy  pad  errors  recoIleA  the  (tore  ; 
And  f  lent  weep,  that,  while  the  deathlefs  Mafe 
Shall  firg  the  iuft,  fhall  o'er  their  heads  diffuie 
Perfomes  witn  laviih  hand,  (he  ihaD  proclaim) 
Thy  crimes  alone,  and,  to  thy  evil  lame  ^ 

Impartial,  fcatter  damps  and  poilbos  OQ  thy  ( 

name,  / 
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Awaking,  theifefofey  as  wholmg  had  dream'd» 
Much  of  my  women  and  theh*  gods  tfiham'd  \^s 
From  this  abyfs  of  exemplary  vice 
HefolvM,  as  time   ought  aid  my  thougbCy  to 

rife  i 
Again  I  bid  the  mournfiil  goddefs  write 
The  fond  purfuit  of  fugitive  delight ; 
Bid  her  ejtah  her  melantfhcly  wing,  996 

And,  rais'd  from  earth,  and  faV'd  from  |)afljoui 

fing 
Of  human  hope  by  crofs  event  deHroy'd, 
Of  ufclefs  wealth  and  greatrcfs  unenioy'dj 
Ot'  luft  and  love,  with  their  fantiflic  train, 
Their  wiibes,  finiles,  and   looks,  deceitful  all, 

rnd  vaiDi 
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THt  THIRD  BOOK. 

THE    ARGtJMENT. 

felomon  conf:ders  man  through  the  feveral  fhiges 
and  conditions  of  life,  and  concludes  in  ge- 
neral, that  we  arc  all  miferable.  He  rerte^s 
more  particularly  upon  the  trouble  and  uncer- 
tainty of  greatnefs  and  power  *,  gives  fome  in- 
ilauce>  thereof  from  Adam  down  to  b»mfelf ; 
and  HjII  concludes  that  all  is  Vauity.  He  rea- 
ibns  again  upon  liie,  death,  and  a  future  be- 

*  ing ;  finds  human  wi^Joill  too  impcrfeft  to  re- 
folve  his  doubts ;  las  recourfc^  to  religion  ; 
is  informed  by  an  angtl,  wiat  (hall  Iiappen  to 
himfclf,  his  family,  and  hi<J  kingdom,  t^ll  the 
redemption  of  Ui-atl;  and,  upoA  the  whole, 
refolves  to  fubmit  lii>  inquiries  and  anxieties  to 
the  will  of  his  Creator. 

COME  then,  my  Soul  i    I  C^U  thee  by  that 
name, 
Thou  bufy  thing,  from  whence  I  know  I  am ; 
Pott  knowing  what  I  am,  I  know  thou  art ; 
Since  that  mufl  needs  exi'i,  which  can  impart. 
tkit  hew  cam'ft   thou  to   be,   or  whence    thy 
fpring  ?  5 

For  various  of  thee  pf  iefts  and  poets  fmg, 

Hcar'it  thou  ftibmifTive,  but  a  lowly  births 
^ome  fv'parate.p:nticlc3  of  finer  earth, 
A  plain  efled  which  nature  mull  l»eget. 
As  motion  orders,  and  a-J  atoms  meet  ;  10 

Comj^ai^ion  of  the  ])ody»s  good  or  ill, 
From  force  of    inilindl,    more  tlian  choice  of 

will  i 
Confcious  of  fear  or  valour,  joy  or  pain, 
As  the  wild  courfcs  of  the  blood  ordair) ; 
Who,  as  degrees  of  heat  and  ccld  pr-  vail,         15 
In  youth  doit  flourifh,  and  with  age  iValt  fail  i 
TiU,  mingled  with  thy  partner's  lateft  breath. 
Thou  fly'it  diflTolv'd  in  air,  and  lolt  in  death  ? 

Or,  i.'  t'ly  great  exigence  would  afpire 
To  caufes  more  fuhlimc,  of  heavenly  Ire         20 
Wert  thou  a  fpark  Oruck  off,  a  feparate  ray, 
Cnbiii'dto  mingle  with  terreft rial  clay  •, 
With  It  condcmnM  for  certain  years  to  d\vell. 
To  grkve  its  frailties,  and  its  pains  to  feel ; 

Vot.  IV. 


} 


To  teach  it  gocd  and  xU,  difgrace  or  fame,        45 

Pair  it  with  rage,  or  redden  it  with  ibame  % 

To  guide  its  anions  with  informing  care. 

In  peace  to  judge,  to  conquer  m  the  war  > 

Render  it  agUe,  witty,  valiant,  fage,     *'- 

As  f  tfl  the  various  courfe  oi  human^age ;  30 

Till  as  the  earthly  part  decays  andfalk, 

The  captive   breaks  her    prifon's    mouldering 

walls  V 
Hovers  a  while  upon  the  fad  rem^s, 
Which  new  the  pile  or  fepulchre  contains  » 
And  thence  with  liberty  unbounded  tUeiy  ^ 

Jinpatient  to  regain  her  native  fkiee  ? 

Whate'er  -thou    artj    ^here-c*er   ordain'd  to 

go. 
(Points    1;\-hich  we    lather   may   dif^Mite  than 

know) 

Come  on,  thou  little  Tnmate  of  this  bieait,'  *       \ 

Which  for  thy  fake  from  palTons  I  divei^i        49 

For  thefe,  thou  fay'il,  raife  aD  the  flormy  ifarife> 

Which  hinder  thy  repofe,  and  trouble  life. 

Be  the  fiair  leVel  of  thy  anions  laid. 

As  temperance   wills,  and  prudence  m»y  per* 

fuade  : 

Be  thy  affe^lons  urdifturb*d  and  Clear,        45 

Guided  to  what  may  great  or  good  appear. 

And  try  if  life  be  worth  '.he  liver's  care. 

Amafs'd  in  man,  there  juiUy  is  beheld 
What  through  the  whole  creation  has  excelled  : 
The  life  and  growtli  of   plants,  of   beaila  the 
ferfe,  5^ 

The  angel's  forecait  and  intelligence  : 
Say  from    thefe    glorious    feeds  what  harveft 

fiows. 
Recount  our  bleflTin^s,  and  compare  our  woes^ 
In  its  true  light  let  clcareft  reafon  fee 
1  he  man  dragg'd  out  to  adi,  ai:d  forc'd  to  be  \  55 
Helplcfs  and  naked,  on  a  woman^n  knees 
To  be  cxpo6*d  and  rcarM  a-*  fhe  may  pleafe. 
Feel  her  negledr,  and  pine  from  her  difeafe 
His  tcnd-r  eye  by  too  dire^  a  ray 
Wounded,  and  fyirg  from  unpra^isM  day  9 
His  heart  afTaulted  by  invad&rgair, 
Ai.d  beating  fervent  to  the  vital  war^ 
To  his  young  ferfe  how  various  forms  appear* 
That  lirike  his  wonder,  and  excite  his  fear  : 
By  his  diOortions  he  reveals  his  pains  \  ^< 

He  by  his  tears  and  by  his  fighs- complains  ; 
Till  time  and  ufe  alTtft  the  itjfart  Wretch, 
By  broken  wrrtlsajid  rudiment-  of  fpeechf 
His  wants  in  plainer  charaflcrs  to  ihow>. 
And  paint  more  perfect  l:gures  of  hia  woe  ;     ^9 
(  ondcmn'd  to  facri:  ce  his  chjldilh  years 
To  babblii  g  ignoraivce,  and  to  empty  fears  : 
To  pafs  the  riper  period  of  his  age. 
Ailing  his  pi^rt  upoi.  a  cro\i'ded  (^afe  ; 
To  lafting  toil    e-^posM,  and  endlefs  cares,       75 
To  open  darrer?,  and  to  fecret  fnares  ; 
To  malice  which  the  vengeful  foe  intend-?. 
And  the  mrre  dargerous  love  of  ftcmi.Mjr  friends. 
His  deeds  cxaminM  by  the  peopled  will. 
Prone  to  forget  the  good,  and  hbme  the  Ul ;      go 
Or  fadly  cenfur'd  in  their  curs'd  debate,       -     •) 
Who,  m  the  fcorner's  or  the  iudge?s  feat,  U 

Dare  to  condemn  the  virtue  which  they  have.     }, 
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Or»  #ould  be  rather  lea^e  this  frantic  foene. 
And  trees  and  beaitft  prefer  to  courts  tfnd  men,Ss 
In  the  remoteil  wood  and  lonely  grot 
Certain  to  meet  that  word  of  evils.  Thought 
, Different  ideas  to  his  menK>ry  broughti 
Some  intricate  as  are  the  pathlefs  woods. 
Impetuous  ibaie  as  the  dcfcendipg  floods ;      90 
With  anxioQS  doubts,  with  raging  paflTions  torn. 
No  fweet  companion  near,  with  v^hom  to  mourn, 
.He  bears  the  echoing  rock  return  his  r>ghs, 
And  from  Bimfeif  the  frightad  hermit  flics. 
Thus,  through  what  path  foc'er  of  life  We 

fovo.  95 

Rage  companies  our  hate,  and  grief  our  love. 
VexM  with  the  prefent  moment's  heavy  gloom. 
Why  feek  we  brightncfs  from  the  years  to  come  ? 
Diftuib'd  and  broken  like  a  l.dk  man's  flecp, 
Our  troubled  thoughts  to  diHant  profpeAs  leap* 
Defirous  ftiU  what  flies  us  to  o'cnrtake,  j  o  i 

For  hope  is  but  the  dream  of  thofe  that  wake  : 
But,  looking  back,  we  fee  the  drcadiiil  train 
Of  woea  anew,  which  were  we  to  fuflain 
We  /hould  refufe  to  tread  the  path  again 
Still  adding  grief,  flill  counting  from  the  firit, 
fudging  the  lateft  evils  ilill  the  worfl. 
And  fadly  flnding  each  progreflive  hour 
Heighten  their  number  and  augment  thifir  pow- 

<r, 
TiU,  by  one  countlef^  fam  of  woes  opprefl,  no 
Hoary  with  cares,  and  ignorant  of  reft. 
We  find  the  vital  fprings  relax'd  and  worn,      \ 
Compell'd  our  common  impotence  to  mourn,  ( 
Thus  through  the   round  of  age  to  childhood  C 

we  return ;  ) 

l^eflefting  fjnd,  that  naked  from  the  womb     1 15 
Wc  yeftcrcby  came  forth ;  that  in  the  tomb 
Naked  again  we  muft  to-morrow  lie. 
Bora  to  lament,  to  labour,  and  to  die. 

Pafs"  we  the  illo  which  c.ich  man  feels  or  dreads. 
The  weight  or  fallen  or  hanging  o*cr  our  bcadi ; 
The  bear,  the  lion,  terrors  of  the  plai:». 
The  iheepfold  fcaner'd,  and  the  /hcphrrd  (lain  ; 
The  frequent  t»  rors  of  the  pathlefs  wood. 
The  giddy  precipice,  and  the  dar.gcrous  flood  ; 
The  roifomc  peilileiice,  that  in  open  war        i  ^5 
Terrible  marches  thro'ighthc  mid-day  air. 
And  fcatters  death  •,.  the  arrow  that  by  night 
Cuts  the  dank  mi  t,  and  fatal  wint^s  its  tiight ; 
The   billowing  fnow,    and   violence     of    the 

fhower,  ) 

That  from  the  hills  dirporfe    their  «lrcadfi'I  > 

ftore,  130^ 

And  o'er  the  vales  coll-tii^ed  ruin  p'iur  ; 
That  worm  that  gnaws  the  ripening  fruit,  fad 

gnteft, 
Canker  or  locuft,  hurt**iil  to  infeft 
The  blade  :  while  hur».5tlu<lc  tlv?  tiller's  care, 
And  eminence  of  want  diltingiii'Kes  the  year,  135 

Pafs  we  the  flow  dil'.afj,  and/ubtlc  p.iiu, 
\Vhich  our  weak  I'rAme  is  dclti/iM  to  fultain  ; 
The  cru«l  ftone  with  congregatctl  war 
Teori'ig  his  bloody  way  «  tiie  cold  catarrh, 
Witb'requent  impulfe,  ar.d  continued  Itri/c,  140  | 
Wealxnibg  the  wafted  feats  of  irkfomc;  life ; 


The    goat's  fierce    racic,    the   burning  ferer^ 

The  fad  experience  of  decay  ;  and  age, 
Herfelf  the  foreft  ill  :  while  death  and  eale, 
Oft'  and  in  vain  invok'tl  or  to  appcafe  145 

Or  end  the  grief,  with  hafty  wings  recede 
From  the  Vext  patient  and  the  (ickly  bed. 

Naught  fliall  it  proft,  that  tlie  charming  fiir, 
Angelic,  fofteit  work  of  Heaven^  draws  near 
To  the  cold  f)-  aking  paralytic  hand,  i/e 

Senl'elefs  of  beauty's  toudt,  or  love's  commaod; 
Nor  longer  apt  or  able  to  ful61 
The  diiftates  of  its  feeble  mafter's  wIlL 
Nought  ft- all  the  pfaltry  and  the  harp  avail. 
The  pleaftng  fong,  or  well-repeated  tale,         is: 
When  the  quick  fph-its  their  warm  march  ir* 

bear. 
And  numbing  coldncfs  has  unbrac'd  tlie  ear. 

The  verdant  rifing  of  the  flowery  hill. 
The  vale  enameli'd,  and  the  cry  f: ad  rill,. 
The  ocean  rolling  and  the  ftelly  ftiorc,  i{9 

Beautiful  objeAs,  ftiall  delight  no  more. 
When  the  lax'd  finews  of  tlie  weaken'd  eye 
In  watery  damps  or  dim  fuffufion  lie. 
Day  follows  night )  the  clouds  retima  again 
After  the  falling  of  the  latter  rain  ;  165 

But  to  the  a^ed-blind  ft-,  all  ne'er  retorn 
Grateful  viciflitudc  :  lie  ftill  muft  mourn 
The  fun,  the  moon,  and  every  flarry  light, 
Ecllps'd  to  him,  and  loft  in  everlafling  night 

Behold  wliere  age's  wretched  viAim  lies,    170 
See   his  head  trembling,    and    his    hall^-dosM 

eyes  •, 
Frequent  for  breath  his  panting  bofom  heaves ; 
To  broken  fleep  his  remnant  fenfc  he  gives, 
And  only  by  his  pains,    awaking,  finds 
lives. 

Looi'd  by  devouring  time,  the  filVercord  175 
Diftever'd  lies  \  uohonour^d  from  the  board 
The  cryftal  urn,  when  broken,  is  thrown  by, 
Aud  apter  utenfds  their  place  fupply. 
Th.*fe  things  and  thou   mult  {tare    one  Otjual 

lot. 
Die  and  be  loft,  corrupt  and  be  forgot ;  iSo 

While  ftill  another  aud  another  race 
Sliall  now  fupply,  aud  now  give  up  the  place; 
From  earth  all  came,  to  earth  muft  all  return. 
Frail  as  the  cord,  and  brittle  a>  the  urn. 

But  be  the  terror  of  thefe  ill?  fupprcfs'd,    i8j 
And  view  we  man  with  health  ^nd  vigour  bleA. 
Home  Iw  returns  with  the  dcclini.:g  iun, 
Kis  tieftin'd  ta(k  of  labour  liai^ly  done  ; 
Goes  forth  again  with  th-»  afcnding  rdy,  J 

Again  his  travel  for  his  bread  to  j^ay,  19® ,' 

And  find  the  ill  fuflicient  to  tlie  day.  ) 

Haply  at  night  he  does  with  horror  ft^un 
A  wiilow'd  daughter  pr  a  dying  fon  ; 
His  neighbour's  offspring  lie  to- morrow  fee?. 
And  doubly  feeh  his  w;mt  in  their  iucrjafe;  i^$ 
The  uext  chy,  and  the  next,  he  muft  attend 
His  foe  triumphant,  or  his  buried  friend. 
In  every  ad  aud  turn  of  life  h^  feels 
Public  calamities,  or  houftiold  ills  ; 
The  due  reward  to  juft  d't»rt  refused,  l*"0 

The  truft  betray'd,  the  nuptial  bed  abiit'd  ; 
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The  ju  Jge  corrupt,  tbe  long-depending  caufc, 
Anddoubtful  iffue  of  mifconftrued  laws ; 
The  crafty  turns  of  a  diftioneft  llatc, 
And  violent  will  of  the  wrong-doui^  great ;  205 
The  venomM  tongue,  injurious  to  his  fame, 
Which  nor  can  wifdom  Aiun,  nor  fair  advice  re- 
claim. 
.    Eftecm   we    ihefc,    my  friends,    event   and 

chance, 
Produc'd  a*  atoms  from  their  fluttering  dance  i 
Or  higher  yet  their  eflence  may  we  draw         «io 
From  dellin'd  order  and  ctenal  law  ? 
Again,  my  Mufe,  the  cruel  d-^ubt  repeat : 
Spring  they,  I  fay,  from  accident  or  fate? 
Yet  fuch  we  find  they  ere  as  can  control 
The  fervile  anions  of  o«ir  wavering  foul :       «15 
Can  fright,  caa  alter,  or  can  chain,  the  will ; 
Their  ills  all  built  on  life,  that  fundamental  ill. 

O  fatal  fearch  !  in  which  the  labouring  mind. 
Still  i>refs'd  with  weight  of   woe,  Itill  hopes  to 

find 
A  fliadow  of  dilijht,  a  dream  of  peace,        %Zo 
From  years  of  paia  one  moment  of  releafe ; 
-Hoping  at  leaft  fhe  may  herfelf  deceive, 
Agai/)ft  experience  willing  to  believe, 
Dcfjrous  to  rejoice,  coiidcmn'd  to  grieve. 

Happy  the  mortal  mar,  who  now  at  laft    2*5 
Has  through  this  doletul  vale  of  mifery  paft, 
Who  to  his  deftin'd  flagc  has  carry'd  on 
The  tedious  load,  and  laid  his  burden  down  ; 
Whom  the  cut  brafs,  or  wounded  marble,  (hews 
^  Viaoro»er  Life,  and  all  her  train  of  woes.    230 
He,  happier  yet,  who,  privileged  by  Fate 
To  ihorter  labour  and  a  lighter  weight, 
Recciv'd  but  yefterday  the  gift  of  breath, 
Crdcr'd  to-morrow  to  return  to  death. 
But  O  !  beyond  dcfcription  happicll  he,  235 

Who  ne'er  muft  roll  on  life's  tumultuous  fca; 
Who,  with  blefs'd  freedom,  from  the  general  ^ 
doom  r, 

Exempt,  muft  never  force  the  teeming  womb,  ( 
Ncf  fee  the  fun,  nor  fink  into  the  tomb  !  ) 

Who  breathe-,  muft  fuffer ;  and  who  thin):?, 
muft  moura  1  *4o 

And  he  alone  is  blefs'd,  who  ne'er  was  born. 
«  Yet  in  <hy  turn,  tly)u  frownbp  Preacher, 
*•  hear  : 
«  Are  not  thefe  general  maxims  too  feverc  t 
*•  Say  :  cannot  power  fccure  its  owner's  blifs?  ^ 
«•  .^r.d  i';  not  wealth  the  potent  fre  of  peace  ?  (    I 
«<  Are  viflor-.  blcfs'd  with  fame,  or  Idngs  with  f 
"  eafe  ?"  J 

I  tell  thee,  life  is  but  one  common  care, 
And  man  was  born  to  fuffer,  and  to  fear. 

"  But  is  no  rank,  no  ftalion,  no  degree, 
f*  From  this  contagious  taint  of  forrow  free  ?" 

None,  mortal !  none.     Yet  in  a  bolder  ftrain 
Let  me  this  melancholy  truth  maintain. 
But  hence,  ye  worldly  arid  profane,    retire  ; 
For  I  adapt  my  voice,  and  ralfj  my  lyre. 
To  notions  not  "by  vulgar  ear  receivM  :  255 

Ye  ftill  muft  covet  lite,  and  l^  deceived  : 
Your  very  fear  of  death  ihall  make  you  try 
To  catch  the  (hade  of  immortality  ; 
Wiftiing  on  earth  to  Uneer,  and  to  fave 
f^rt  of  its  prey  fromtl^e  devouring  jrave  •,  26« 


To  thofe  who  may  furvivc  you  to  bequeath 
Something  entire,  m  fpitc  of  Time  and  Dealfa  ; 
A  fancy'd  kind  of  being  to  retrieve, 
Ai;d  in  a  book,  or  from  a  building,  live. 
Falfe  hope  i  vain  labour !  let  fome  ages  fly,    96s 
The  dome  (hall  moulder,  and  the  volume  die  : 
Wretches,    Hill    taught,    ftill  will  ye  think    it 

^     ftrange. 
That  all  the  parts  of  this  great  fabric  change, 
Qmt  their  old  ftation,  and  primaeval  frame^.^ 
And  lofe  their  ihape,    their  eiTence,    an4the«- 
name  ?  «7* 

Reduce  the  fong :  our  hopes,  our  joys,  gre 
vain  'y 
Our  lot  is  forrow,  and  our  portioapain. 
What  p»ufe  from  woe,  what  hopes  of  coafogt 

bring. 
The  name  of  wife  or  great,  of  judge  or  king  ? 
What  is  a  king  ? — a  n^an  condemned  to  bear    %^$ 
The  pubjic  burden  of'  the  nation's  care ; 
Now  croiyn'd  fome  jmgry  fa^ion  to  appeofc  » 
Now  tails  a  vi6tiin  to  the  people's  eafe  ; 
From  the  Crft  blooming  of  his  ill-taught  youth, 
Nourifh'd  in  flatterjr,  and  eftrang*d  from  truth  ; 
At  home  furrounded  by  a  fervile  crowd,        nSX 
Prompt  to  abufe,  and  in  detraction  loud  ; 
Abroad  begirt  witp  men,  and  fwords,  and  Xpetrf, 
His  very  ft  ate  acknowledging  his  fears  *, 
Marching  amidft  a  thoufand  guards,  he  ihews  . 
His  fccret  terror  of  j^  thoufand  foes  : 
In  war,  however  prudc^t,  great,  or  braye. 
To  blind  events  |:nd  ficide  chance  a  (lave  | 
Seeking  to  fettle  what  iojr  ever  flics, 
Sure  of  the  toil,  uncertain  of  the  prize.         ago 

But  he  returns  with  conqueft  on  his  brow, 
Brings*  up  the  triumph,  and  abfolves  the  vow  s 
The  captive  generals  Xo  his  cy  were  ty*d>        1  ** 
The  joyful  citizens  tumultuous  tide,  f» 

Echoic g  his  glory,  gratify  his  pride.  295  J 

What  is  this  ir^umph  ?    Di^dnefs,  flynits,  aod 

noife. 
One  great  coUeClion  of  the  people^s  voice. 
The  wretches  he  brings  back  in  chains  relate 
What  may  to-morrow  be  the  vigor's  fiste  ^ 
The  fpoils  ^ind  trophies,  borne  before  Mm,^ 

fhew  3**®L 

National  lofs,  vndcpidfmic  woe,  T 

Various  diitrefi,  which  he  and  his  may  know./ 
Doe^  he  not  mourn  the  valiant  thouian^  fkuiif 
Tile  heroes,  once  the  glory  of  the  plaio. 
Left  in  th:;  confllfl  of  the  fatal  (fay,  305 

Or  the?  v/oh  '8  p.rtion,  or  the  vulture's  prey  I 
Does  he  not  W3cp  the  laurel  which  he  wears. 
Wet  with  the  f-Jdiers  b3ood,  and  widows  tears  ? 


See,  where  he  comes,  the  darling  of  the  war  I 
See  millinn*  crowdirg  round  the  gilded  car  !  31* 
In  th?  VA'.l  ;'>vs  of  this  cc^fntic  hour. 
And  full  fruition  wfx/uccrfnful  power. 
One  moment  and  one  thought  might  let  him 

fcan 
The  various  ^turns  of   life,    and   fickle  flatc  of 

man. 
Are  the  dire  images  of  fad  diftruft,  315 

And  pfypular  ^hange^  obfcqr*d  amid  tlif  duft 

H  b  h  z 
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That  ri&s  from  the  ▼lAor's  rap:d  whetl  ? 
Can  the  loud  clarion  or  (krill  iSc  repel 
The  inward  cries  of  care  ?  can  Nature's  voice 
Plaintive  be  drown'd  or  leflen'd  in  the  noife  ;  320 
Though  ihouts  of  thunder  loud  affli^  the  airi 
^tua  .the  birds  now  rcIeasMy  a^id  (hake  the  ivory 
chair? 

Yon'  crowd   (he   might  rcflp^)*  yon*  joyf"! 
9rowd» 
Fleas^J  with  my  honours,  in  my  praifes  loud« 
((Should  Heeting  viAory  to  the  vanquiih'd  go,  3Z5 
Should  /he  deiircls  my  arms,  and  raife  the  iof) 
¥^ouId  for  that  foe  with  equal  ardour  wait 
At  the  high  palace,  or  the  crowded  gate  ; 
With  rcftlcfs  rage  would  pull  my  rt.itucs  down. 
And  caft  the  brafs  anew  to  hii  renown.  330 

O  impotent  deAre  of  worldly  fway  ! 
Tlut  I,  who  make  the  triumpli  of  to-day, 
Itfay  of  to-morrow's  pomp  one  paft  appear, 
Olttftly  with  wounds,  and  lifclcfs  on  the  bier ! 
Then  (vilenefs  of  mankind  !)  then  of  alithefcy 
Whom  my  dUated  eye  with  la!K>ur  fees,         335 
Would  one,  alas  !  repeat  me  ?ood,  or  great, 
Wafh  my  pale  body,  or  bewail  my  fate  ? 
Cr>  march'd  I  chait^'d  bciiind  the  holtile  car. 
The  vigor's  paftime,  and  the  fport  of  war,  340 
Would  t»ne,  wou|d  one  bi<«  pitying  forrow  lend. 
Or  be  fo  poor,  to  own  he  ^was  my  friend  ? 

4vatls  it  then,  O  Reafon,  to  be  wife  ? 
To  fee  this  erucl  fccne  wit  ji  quicker  eyes  i 
To  know  with  more  diftinflion  to  complain,  345 
And  havfe  fuperior  fcnfe  in  feeling  pain  ? 

Let  us  revolve  that  roll  with  flrifieft  eye. 
Where  fafe  from  time  di:tingui/>-.'d  ai^ions  lie  ; 
And  Yudgc  if  grcatnefs  t)e  exempt  from  pain, 
pr  pkafure  ever  may  with  power  remain.       350 

Adam,  great  type,  for  whom  the  world  was 
made. 
The  fairefl  blefling  to  hi*  arms  conveyed, 
A  charming  w  fe ;  and  air,  and  fea,  and  landy 
And  all  that  move  therein  to  his  command 
Rendered  obrdient :  fay,  my  pcnCve  Miife,    355 
What  did  thefe  gr^ilcn  promifei;  produce*  ? 
Scarce  taftine  liic,  he  was  of  joy  bcreav'd  : 
pnc  day>  I  tkiaV,  in  pantdife  he  liv'd  ; 
Dcflin'd  the  next  his  iourncy  to  purfue, 
IVlKte   woundifij    thcras    and  curfcd    thifUes 
grew.  360 

Ere  jrct  he  earns  hi?  bread,  a-down  his  brow, 
Jndin'd  to  earth,  his  lalwuring  fweat  mnlt  :Iow  ; 
^  His  limbs  mult  acle,  w  i»h  daily  f^ils  of  ]  rcfs'd 
Ere  long- wiih'd  nlijht  briags  necefTary  reft. 
Still  viewing  with  ^gret  hi?  darjing  F.ve,       365 
He  for  her  fol)ie<  and  his  own  mu:t  grieve  ; 
Bewailing  (lill  aiVvj/h  tlicir  haplcfs  choice  ; 
His  ear  oft*  frighted  wjth  the  inu^-  d  voice 
Of  Heaven,  wliea  tirft    it   thuntkrdj    oft'  his 

view 
Aghaft,  as  when  the  infant  lightiiing  I\c\v,    370 
•  And  the  ilcrn  Clicrub  ftopp  d  ihc  f,ital  road, 
Arm'd  with  the  ilanies  of  a  a  avciiging  God, 
His  younger  fon  o;i  the  polluted  ground, 
Firft-fruit  of  desth,  lies  plair^tive  of  a  wound 
Oiven  by  a  hrothvr's  hand  :  liisdd^ft  birth     375 
Flics,  marl;*J  by  Hv^ycn,  a  fugitive  o*cr  carttt. 


Yet  why  tbefe  forrows  lie«p*d  upon  the  fiiVf 

Becomes  nor  man,  nor  angel,  to  inquire. 

Each  age  fino'd  on  i  ar.d  guilt  advanced  with 
time  : 
The  fon  ftin  added  to  the  father's  crime  ;      3S0 
Till  God  arofe,  and,  great  in  ar  ger,  iaidy 
Lo!  it  reper.toth  me,  that  man  was  made ! 
Withdraw  thy  light,  thou  fun !  be  dark,  ye  (kiesi 
And  from  your  deep  aby fs,  ye  waters,  rife ! 

The  frighted  angels  heard  th*  Almghty  Lord,! 
And  o'er  the  earth  from  wrathful  vials  pourM  W 
Tempclts  and  ftorms,  obedient  to  Lis  word.    ) 
Mean  time,  his  providence  to  Noah  gave 
The  guard  of  all  that  he  dcfgnd  lo  fave. 
Eac^mpt  from  general  doom  the  patriarch  floM^ 
Contemned  the  waves,  and  triumph'd  o'ertk 

flood,  ^9* 

The  winds  fall  Hlent,  and  the  wave4  decmfe, 
The  doire  brings  quiet,  and  the  ofive  peacv  -, 
Yet  dill  his  h^art  does  inward  forrow  ted. 
Which  laith  alone  forbids  him  to  reveal.         39^ 
If  on  the  backward  world  his  views  are  caff, 
*Tis  death  diffused,  and  univ'.^rfal  wafle, 
Prefent  (fad  profped)  can  he  aught  defcry. 
But  (what  zttofLs  his  melancholy  eye) 
The  beauties  ot  the  ancient  ^bric  loft,  4M 

In  chains  of  craggy  hiU,  or  lenj^ths  of  drtaiy 

coaft? 
WhOe,   to  high  He^iv^n  his   pious  breathiogi 

tum'd. 
Weeping  be  hop'd,  and  fai:ri6cing  moum'^l ; 
Wheii  of  God's  image  only  ejght  be  found 
Snatch'd  from  the  watery  gnfvcg  and  fav'd  fironi 

nations  drown'd  \  405 

And  of  three  fons,  tliie  future  hope  of  eardi. 
The  feed  whenpe  empires    muft  receive  theif 

birth, 
One^he  forefees  exclvided  heavenly  grace. 

And  marlt'rl  ivifh  ri'tr(i>.«.    fatal  to  Viia  rj#^  ! 


And  mark'd  with  ciirfes,  fatal  to  his 

Abiaham,  potent  prince,  the  friend  of  Goc^ 
Of  human  ills  muft  bear  the  deftinM  load  \ 
By  blood  gnd  battl^^s  muft  his  powor  iiiaiiitiuly 
And  flay  the  monarchs  ere  he  rules  the  pliin ; 
Muft  deal  iuft  portions  of  a  fervik  life 
To  a  proud  handmaid  and  a  peeyifti  wife  ;     415 
Muft  with  the  mother  leave  the  weeping  feo. 
In  want  to  w  jnder,  and  in  wilds  to  groan  ; 
Muft  take  bis  other  child,  hb  age's  nope. 
To  trembling  Moriah's  melancholy  top, 
Order'dto  drench  his  knife  in  filial  bkod,       41% 
Deftroy  bis  heir,  or  difobty  his  God. 

Mofes  beheld  th^t  God  *,  but  how  beheld  ? 
The  Deity  in  radiant  beinis  ^onccal'd. 
And  clouded  in  a  deep  abyfs  0/  light ;  '\ 

While  prcfci.t,  too  fcvere  for  human  fight,  425  f 
Nor   fuiying    longer  tlnn  o:ie   fwitt-w  ingM  T 
ni^rht.  ) 

The  following  days,    and  mot«ths,    and  years, 

decreed  . 
To  £erce  encounter,  and  to  toilfome  deed. 
His  yfKith  with  wants  and  hardft-ips  muft  engage; 
Plots  and  rx^bellions  mult  i!ifturb  his  age  :      430 
Some  Corah  ftill  arof*,  !•  'i"   rebel  Have, 
Prompter  to  fink  the  ftate,  Uian  he  to  iave : 
And  Ifrael  did  his  rage  fo  far  provoke, 
that  what  the  godhead  wrote,  thr  piopltft  hiobJ 
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His  voipe  fcarce  heard,  his  dilates  fcarce  be* 

IWd,  435 

In  camp9>  ib  arms,  in  pilgrimage^  he  livM; 
And  dy'd  obedient  to  feycreil  law» 
Forbid  to  tread  the  promised  Uad  he  Uw, 

My  father's  life  was  one  long  line  of  csire> 
A  icene  of  danger^  and  a  ftatc  of  war.         440 
Alarm'd,  expos'dy  his  childhood  muft  engage 
The  bear's  rough  gripe,  and  foaming  lion's  rage. 
By  various  turns  his  threateu'd  youth  muft  fear 
Goliah's  lifted  fword,  and  Saul's  emitted  fpear. 
Forlorn  he  mull  and  perfecuted  fiy,  445  ^ 

CliiVih  the  i)cep  mountain,  in  the  cavern  lie,  >» 
And  o  ten  aik>  and  be  refus'd,  to  die.  ) 

For  ever,'  from  his  manly  toil,  are  known 
The  weight  of  power^  and  anguifli  of  a  crown. 
Wliat  tongue  can  fpegk  the  reiUefit  monarch's 

woes. 
When  God  and  Njath;^n  we^e  declared  his  foes  ? 
When  every  objedt  his  offence  reviVd^  ") 

The  huib^nd  murder'd,  and  the  wife  defil'd,  f 
The  parent's  fins  imprefs»4  upon  the  dying  j** 

child  ?  "  J 

What  hegrt  can  think  the  grief  which  he  fuf- 

tain'd,  455 

When  the  king's  crime  brought  yengeance  on 

the  land ;  '  ^ 

And  the  inexorable  prophet's  voice 
Gave  famine,  plague,  or  war,  and  bid  him  Ex 

his  choice  ? 
He  dy'd  *,  and,  oh  !  may  no  reflection  fhed 
Its  poifonous  venom  on  the  royal  dead  !        460 
Yet  the  unwilling  truth  muft  be  exprefsM, 
Which  long  has  labour'd  in  this  penfive  breaft: 
Dying,  he  added  to  niy  weight  of  care  *, 
He  made  me  to  his  cri/nes  undoubted  heir ; 
Left  his  un£niih'd  murder  to  his  Ton,  465 

And  Joab's  blood  entail'd  on  Judah's  crown. 

Young  .7s  I  was,  I  hafted  to  fulfil 
The  cruel  didlates  of  my  parent's  will. 
Of  his  fair  deeds  a  did  ant  view  I  took, 
But  turn'd  the  tube,  upon  his  faults  to  look,   4^0 
JForg'ot  his  youth,  fpent  in  his  countr3r's  caufe. 
His  care  of  right,  hij  reverence  to  the  laws ; 
But  could  with  joy  his  years  of  folly  trace,   ' 
Broken  and  old  Hi  Ba^h/heba's  embrace  ; 
Could  follow  him,  wherc-e'eiF  he  ftray'd  fTom"\ 

good,  '        I 

And  cite  his  fad  cxan)ple,  whilft  I  trod  C 

Paths  open  to  di^ccit,  a^d  tracked  with  l^lood.  j 
Soon  docile  to  the  fecret  arts  of  ijl. 
With  fmiles  I  could  betray,  with  temper  kill ; 
Soon  in  a  brother  could  a  rival  view,  *  4So 

Watch  all  his  a£l5,  and  alibi?  ways  purfue. 
In  vnin  for  life  he  to  the  altar  fled  :' 
Ambtion  and  revenge  have  certain  fpeed. 
flv'n' there,  my  foul,  ev'n' there  he  fhould  have 
"•       fell. 

But  that  my  intcreft  did  my  rage  conceal.     485 
Doubling  my  crime,  I  promife,  and  deceive, 
purpofe  W  fay,  whiKt  fwearing  to  forgive." 
Treaties,  peHuafiOns,  Cghs,  and  tears,  are  vain ; 
With  a  mcaii  lie  curs'd  vengeance  I  fuftain. 
Join  fraud  to  force,  and  policy  to  powe^>      4^0 
yaig  of  the  deftin'd  fugitive  fecurCf  /  -    ^ 


^  In  foleran  ftate  to  parricide  I  rife. 
And,  as  God  lives,  thjs  4^y  my  brotbeii  ^/^, 

Be  witnefs  to  my  tears,  celeftial  Mufc'*, 
In  vain  I  would  forget,  in  vain  excufe,      '  4^5 
Fraternal  blood  by  my  difeAiou  fpiit ; 
In  vain  on  Jojib's  head  transfer  the  guilt :   ^  |  . 
The  deed  was  «^Aed  by  the  fubjedl's  hand ; 
The  fword  was  pointed  by  th^  king's  comoitnd. 
Mine  was  the  murder  \  It  was  mjne  alone  :    500 
Years  of  contrition  muft  the  crime  atone; 
Nor  can  my  guilty  foul  expeA  relin. 
But  from  a  long  fincerity  of  grief. 

With  an  imperfedt  hand,  and  trembliog  heart. 
Her  love  of  truth  fuperior  to  her  art,  505 

Already  the  reflertbg  Mufe  has  trac'd  ^ 
The  mournful  figures  of  my  a£^ions  paiL 
The  peiffive  ?oddefs  has  already  taught 
How  vain  IS  hope,  and  how  vexatious  thqpght; 
From  growing  childhood  to  declining  age,'  5x9 
How  tedious  every  ftep,  how  gloomy  every  fiage. 
This  c^urfe  of  vanity  dniioft  complete, 
Tir'd  in  the  field  of  life,  I  hppe  retreat 
In  the  ftill  ihades  of  death :  for  dread  and  psiA* 
And  griefs,    will  find   their  fhaifts  elanc'd  in 
vain,  '  515 

And  their  points  broke,  retorted  from  the  htai^ 
Safe  in  the  grave,  and  free  amoo^  the  dead. 

Yet  teD  me,  frighted  reaion  !  what  is  death  2 
Blood  only  ftopp'd,  and  interrupted  l^reath; 
The  utmoft  limit  of  a  narrow  fpan^'   .         ^^ 
And  end  of  motion  which  with  fife  bcnn. 
As  fmoke  that  rifef  from  tfie  kindling  fire^ 
Is  feen  this  jnoment,  and  the  next  expires  ^ 
As  empty  clouds  by  rifmg  winds  are  toft. 
Their  fleeting  forms  fcarce  foonei'  found  thaa 

lofts  '    '     5«5 

So  vanishes  our  ftate,  fo  pifs  our  dayf ; 
So  life  but  opens  now,  and  now  decayi : 
The  cradle  and  the  to.mb,  alas  1  fo  nfgh. 
To  live,  is  fcarce  difUueuifti'd  firom  to  die. 

Cure  of  the  mifer's  wi(h,  and  cowards  'fear. 
Death  only  ftiews  us  what  we  kn^w  was  near.  ^  j  i 
With  courage  therefore  view  the  pointed  hour, 
Dread  not  Death's  anger,  but  expeA  his  power; 
Nor  nature's  1^  with  fruitlefs  fonrow  mourn. 
But  die,  O  mortal  man  !  for  thou  waft  born.  535 

Cautious  through  doubt,  by  want  of  courage 
•  wife, 
To  fuch  advice  the  reafoner  ftiH  replies. 

Yet  meafuring  all  the  long-continued  fpace. 
Every  fucceflive  day's  repeated  race. 
Since  Time  frft  flarted  from  his  priftine  goal,  540 
Till  he  had  rcach'd  that  hour  wherein  my  foul 
Join'd  to  my  body  fwcll'd  the  womb ;  I  was 
(At  leaft  I  think  fo)  nothing  :  muft  I  oafs 
Again  to  nothing,  when  this  vital  breath, 
Ceafmg,  configns  meVcr  to  reft  and  death?  545 
Muft  the  whcue  man,  amafzing  thought !  return 
To  the  cold  marble,  or  contra^led  £rn  ? 
And  never  ftiall  thofe  particles  agree. 
That  were  in  life  this  individual  he  ? 
But,  fever'd,  muft  they  join  the  g^eral  inafs,  N 
Through  other  fomls  and  ihapes*  ordainM  to  f 
pafs,  «  A 

Nor  Uioughtnorigiage  keptofirbat 


,      551  r 
ha  was?5 


4^1 


PRIOR^S      POEMS* 


Does  tbs  ^eat  word,  that  give  him  fenfe»  or- 
dain 
That  life  ihall  never  wake  that  fenfe  again  ? 
Aini  will  no  {>ower  his  fmking  fpirits  fave     555 
From  the  dark  caves  of  death,  and  chambers  of 
the  grave  ? 

Fach  evening  I  behold  iht  fetting  fun 
^'ith  down\irard  fpeed  into  the  ocean  run  : 
» Vet  the  fame  light  (pafs  but  feme  Heeting  hours) 
%xeTts  his  vigour,  and  repews  his  powers ;     560 
Starts  the  bright  race  again  :  his  conAant  flame 
Rifes  and  fcts,  returning  flill  the  fame. 
I  mark  the  various  fury  of  the  winds  ; 
Ttiefc  neither  feafons  guide,  nor  order  bind^ ; 
They  now  dilate,  and  now  contract  their  force ; 
Various  thklr  fpeed,but  endlefs  is  their  courfe.  566 
From  his  fir  A  fououin  and  beginning  ouze, 
Pown  to  the  fca  each  brook  and  torrent  flows ; 
TlvQugh  fun4ry  drops  or  leave  or  fweH  the 

llream, 
The  whole  flill  runs,  with  equal  pace,  the  fame  ; 
Stin  other  waves  fupply  the  rifmg  urns,  571 

And  the  eternal  flood  no  want  of  water  mourns. 

Wh^  then  mufl  man  obey  .ihe  did  decree. 
Which  fubje^ls  neither  fun,  nor  wind,  nor  fea  ? 

A  flower,  that  does  with  opening  niorn  vife. 
And,  flourifhing  the  d^y,  at  eveo^g  dies ;    576 
A  winged  eaAera  blaft,  juft  fkimming  o'er 
The  ocean's  brow,  iind  fmking  on  the  fhpfe.; 
A  fire,  whofe  liaimefl  through  crackling  ftubUe 

fly; 

A  meteor  ihooting  from  the  fummer  flcy ;     580 
A  bowl  adown  the  bsnc^ng  mountain  roll'd  *, 
A  Ixibble  breaking,  and  a  fable  told  *, 
^  noon-tide  fh^ow,  and  a  midnight  dj-eam  ; 
\rc  emblems,  which  with  femblance  apt  pro«> 

claim 
Our  earthly  courfe  :  but,  O  my  foul  I  fo  faft  585 
>Iuft  life,  run  off,  aijd  death  for  ever   la'l  ? 

This  dark  opinion,  fiirf  j  is  too  coofin'd  \ 
Elfe  whence  this  hope,  and  terror  of  the  mind  ? 
Does  fomcthing  ftiJI,  and  fomewhere  yet  remain, 
Hcwvrd  or  punifhihcn|,  delight  or  pain }       599 
Say  :  frail  our  rdicks  fecond  birth  receive  ? 
i$l::ep  we  to  wake,  and  only  die  to  live  ? 
When  the  fad  wife  has  closed  her  hufbaod's  eyes, 
And  picrc'tl  the  echoing  N'ault  v/ith  doleful  cries. 
Lies  the  pale  corpfe  aot  yet  entirely  dead,      66?; 
The  fpirit  only  from  the  body  fled  ; 
The  goffer  par^  of    l***^  ^i^^  motion  void. 
To  l>e  by  f  re,  or  worm,  or  time,  dcftroy*d ; 
Xhe  foul,  immortal  fubllance,  to  remain, ' 
Cnofcious  of  joy,  and  capable  of  pain  ?         600 
And,  if  hera^ls  have  been  diredled  well. 
While  with  her  friendly  clay  fhe  deign'd  to  dwell. 
Shall  fhe  with  fafpty  reach  her  priftine  feat  ? 
J-ind  her  reft  endlefs,  and  her  blifs  complete  ? 
/ind,  while  tlie  bury'd  man  we  idly  mourn,  605 
po  angi-h  joy  to  fee  his  better  half  return  ? 
But,  it*  flie  has  deform'd  this  earthly  life 
With  murderous  rapine,  and  feditious  fbife, 
Amaz'd,  repuls'd,  and  by  thofe  angels  driveo 
From  the  arthdreal  feat,  and  blifsful  heaven^  ()io 
In  everlafting  darkncfs  mufl  fhe  lie, 
Stin  loore  unhappyi  that  ihe  cannot  die  I 


Amid  two  fcas,  on  ont  fmall  point  of  land, 
Weary'd,  uncertain,  and  amaz'd,  wc  ftaod  : 
On  either  fide  our  thoughts  inceflant  turn?     61  f 
Forward  we  dread,  and  koking  back  we  mourn, 
Lofmg  the  prefent  in  this  dubious  haiie. 
And  loll  ourfelves  betwixt  the  future  and  the  pad. 
Thefe  cruel  doubt*  contending  in  my  brcail. 
My  reafon  daggering,  and  my  hopes  opprefs'd, 
Once  more,  I  faid,  once  more  I  will  ioqairc. 
What  is  this  little,  agile,  pervious  fre. 
This  fluttering  motion,  which  we  call  the  Mind  ? 
How  does  fLe  aA  ?  and  where  is  n  c  CimSD*di 
Have  wc  the  power  to  guide  her  a?  we  pleafe  ? 
Whence  then  thofe  evils,  that  obflrudl  our  eafc? 
We  happinefs  purfue  •,  we  fly  from  poun  ;      627 
Yet  the  purfuit,  and  yet  the  flight,  is  \'ain  : 
And,  while  poor  TCature  labours  to  be  blefl, 
Py  day  with  pleafure,  and  by  night  with  rt:% 
Some  flror.ger  power  eludes  our  Cckly  will,  631 
Dafhing  our  ri/mg  hope  with  certgiin  ill; 
And  makes  us  with  ref)e£live  trouble  fee. 
That  all  is  dcllVn'd,  which  we  fancy  free. 
That  Power  fuperior  then,  wmch  rulci  oit 

mind. 
Is  his  decree  by  human  prayer  inctin'd  ? 
Will  he  for  facrifice  our  forrows  calc  ? 
And  can  our  tears  reverfe  his  firm  decrees? 
Then  let  religion  aid,  where  reafon  fails ; 
Throw  loads  of  incenfe  in,  to  turn  the  Aades;649 
And  let  the  filent  fa:i6luary  fhew. 
What  from  the  babbling'  fchools  we  may  not 

know, 
Hotr  man  may  fh^n  or  bear  his  deflin'd  part  of 

woe. 

What  fVall  amend,  or  what  abfolve,  onrfate? 
Anxious  we  hover  in  a  mediate  flate,  645 

Betwixt  infi'-sV  and  notl^ng,  bound«. 
Or  boundlcfs  tej'ms,  whofc   doubtful  f«nfe  con* 

founds. 
Unequal  thought !  whUil  all  we  apprehend 
Is,  that  our  hopcj  mufl  rife,  ouir  ibrrows  end. 
As  our  Creator  deigns  to  be  our  friend.    • 

I  faid  *r— and  ir'tant  bad  t!ie  nr lefts  prepare 
The  ritual  facrihce  and  folem:^  prayer. 
Scledl  from  vulgar  herds,  .with  garlands  gigr, 
A  hundred  buUs  afcend  the  iacred  way. 
The  artful  youth  p^oce^d  to  form  the  choir ;  6$$ 
They  breathe  the  flute,  or  flrike  the  vocal  wire. 
The  maids  in  comely  order  next  advance  , 
They  beat  the  timbf<d,  and  Inflruct  the  dance. 
Follows  the  chofen  tribe  from  Levi  fpyung, 
Chaunting,  by  ^ufl  feturn,  the  licl/  fong.     669 
Along  the  choir  in  folemn  fl'ate  they  pail : 

•—The  anxious  king  came  lafl : 
The  facred  hymn  performed,  ray  promitfd  vow 
I  paid  ;  ^d,  boding  at  the  altar  low. 

Father  of  Heaven!    (I  faid)    and  Judge  of 

Earth  I  66$ 

Whole  word  caU'd  out  tl4«  uniyerfe  to  birth ; 
By  whofe  kind  powtr  and  influencing  care 
The  various  creatures  move,  and  Iive».  and  are; 
But,    ceafmg  once  that    care,    withdrawn  tbt 

power. 
They  move  (ala\!)  and  live,  and  are  no  more; 
Omnlfcient  MaOer,  onm,iprefcnt  King,         6ji 
Tq  tbec,  to  Ihee,  my  laflt  diftrcft  I  bmg. 
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tu>  that  canft  {HH  the  raging  of  the  feas, 

up  the  wind^y  and  bid  the  tempelts  ceafe  I 

m    my    ihipwreckM  foul    from    raging 

ufts  675 

icl  pad! on  and  deceitful  lulls  : 

ftorms  of  rage  and  dangerous  rocks  of 

ride, 

^  ftrong  hand  this  little  veflel  guide 

s  thy  hand  that  made  it)  through  the  tide 

uous  of  this  life  :  let  thy  command       6S0 

my  courfe,  and  bring  me  fafe  to  land  ! 

while    this  weary'd  flelh  drayrs  tieeVmg 

reath, 

itisfyM  with  life,  afraid  of  death, 

ly  be  thy  will,  that  I  ibould  know 

)fe  of  delight,  or  paufe  from  anxious  woe  5 

Now,  from  inftant  Now,  great  Sire !  dif- 

el  686 

:louds  that  prefs    my  foul ;   from    Now 

evcal 

:ious  beam  of  light  *,  from  Now  infpire 

nj^ue  to  fjng,  my  hand  to  touch  the  lyre  ; 

>en  thought  to  joyous  profpeAs  raife,    690 

ir  thy  mercy  let  me  fing  thy  praife. 

thy  will  ordains  I  (till  fhall  wait 
new  Hereafter  and  a  future  (late, 
t  me'  ftrength,  my  weight  of  woe  to  bear, 
aife  my  mind  fuperior  to  my  care.  65^ 

e,  howe'cr  unable  to  explain 
.'cret  labyrinths  of  thy  ways  to  man, 
bumble  zeal  conlefs  thy  awful  power; 
eeping  hope,  and  wondering  flill  adore, 
ny  conqueft  be  thy  might  declar'd,        700 
r>rtby  juftice  be  thy  name  rever'd. 

pmyer  fcarce  ended,  a  flupcndous  gloom 
tis  the  air*,  loud  thunder  (hakes  the  dome, 
r  l)eginuing  miracle  fucceed 
I'ul  lilcnce  and  religious  dread.  705 

(1  breaks  forth  a  more  than  common  day  ; 
cred  wood,  which  on  the  altar  lay, 
ch'd,  unlighted,  glows— 
•^fial  odour,  fuch  as  never  flows 
Arab's  gum,  or  the  Sab<ean  rofe,  710 

ound  the  air  evolving  fcents  diffufc  : 
aly  ground  is  wet  with  heavenly  dews  : 
al  mufic  (fuch  Jefildes'  l3rre, 
rliriam's  timbrel,  would  in  vain  require) 
>   to   my   thought  through   my   admiring 

ir»  715 

cftacy  too  fine,  and  pleafure  hard  to  bear. 

!  what  fees  my  ravifViM  eye  ?  what  feels 
>nd*ring  foul  ?  An  opening  cloud  reveals 
iver.ly  I'orni,  embody'd,  and  array'd 
robes    Of   light.     1    heard.      The    angel 
id :  720 

e,  man  of  woman  born,  to  hope  relief 
laily  trouble  and  continued  grief; 
ipe  of  ;oy  deliver  to  the  wind, 
•A  thy  padions,  a^d  prepare  thy  mind ; 
id  familiar  with  misfortune  groW|         725 
i  to  forrow,  aid  irur*d  to  woe ; 
ikcning  toil  and  hoary  age  o'ercome, 

decreaff,  and  hatten  to  thy  tomb  ; 
0  thy  cliildren  tumult,  ftrifc,  and  War, 
15  of  toil,  and  legacies  of  ctre ;  720 


Send  the  fuccelHve  ills  through  'ages  down. 
And  let  each  weeping  father  tell  his  Ton, 
That  deeper  (bruck,  and  more  diflin£tly  gricv'd^ 
He  muft  augment  the  forrows  he  recojv'd. 

The    child,   to  whofe   fuccefs    thy   hope>    is 

bound,  735 

Ere  thou  art  fcarce  interred,  or  he  is  orownM, 
To  laft  of  arbitrary  fway  inclined 
(That  curfed  poifon  to  tlie  prince's  mind  !) 
Shall  fcom  thy  dilates  and  bis  duty  rove. 
And  lofe  his  great  defence,  lus  people's  love ;  74* 
ni-counfelM,  vanquiih'd,  fugitive,  difgrac'd. 
Shall  mourn  the  fame  of  Jacob's  ilrength  efiac^T; 
Shall  figh  the  king  diminiih'd,  and  the  crown 
With  leden'd  rays  defccnding  to  his  fon ; 
Shall  fee  the  wroaths,    his  grandiire   knew   to 

reap  7.15 

By  adtive  toil  and  military  fweat, 
Pining,  incline  their  fickly  leaves,  ^d  fhed 
Their  falling  honours  from  his  giddy  bead  ;, 
By  arms  or  prayer  unable  to  afluage 
Domeilic  horror  and  inteftine  rage,  759 

Sha{I  from  the  vi6tor  and  the  vanquiih'd  fmir. 
From  Ifrael's  arrow,  and  from  Judah's  fpear ; 
Shall  eafl  his  weary'd  limbs  on  Jordan's  flood. 
By  brother's  arms  diilurb'd,  and  lUin'd  with 

kindredi.blood. 
Hence  labouring  years  fliall  weep  their  def- 

tin'd  race,  755 

Charg'd  with  ill  omens,  fully'd  with  difgrace. 
Time,  by  ncceflTity  compell'd,  (hall  go 
Through  fcenes  of  war,  and  epochas  of  woe. 
The  empVe,  leflenM  in  a  parted  llream»       1 
Shall  lofe  its  courfe—  760 

Indulge  thy  tears  :  the  Heathen  fkall  b^afphftme ; 
Judah  (hall  fall,  opprefs'd  by  grief  and  (hamei 
And  men  (hall  from  her  ruins  know  her  fame. 
New  Egypts  yet  and  fecond  bonds  remain, 
A  har(her  Pharaoh,  and  a  heavier  chain.         76  ^ 
Again,  obedient  to  a  dire  command, 
Thy  captive  funs  (hall  leave  the  promis'd  land. 
Their  name  more  low,  their  fervitude  more  vile. 
Shall'  on  Euphrates'  bank    renew   the  grief  ot* 

Nile. 
Thefe  pointed  fpires,  that  wound    the  ambi- 
ent Iky,  77c* 
(Inglorious  change  !)  (hall  in  deftruc^ion  lie 
Low,  levcll'd  with  the  dull ;  their  heigiits  ujii- 

known. 
Or  meafur'd  by  their  ruin.     Yonder  throne. 
For  laiting  glory  built,  defign'd  the  feat 
Of  kings  for  ever  bled,  for  ever  great,  775 

Remov'd  by  the  invadcj-'s  barbarous  hand, 
Sliall  graci  his  triumph  in  a  foreign  land. 
The  tyrant  (hall  demand  yon'  facred  I'-atl 
Of  gold,  and  vefTels  fet  apar*  to  God, 
Then,  by  vile    hands  to    common    ufe  dc-1 

bas'd,  780  [ 

Shall  fend  them  flowing  round  his  drunken  V 

feaft. 
With  facrilegious  taunt,  and  impious  jell.         J 

Twice  fourteen  ages  (hall  their  way  complete  ; 
Empires  by  various  turns  (hall  rife  and  fet : 
While  thy  ahandon'd  tribes  (hall  only  know  785 
A  difinrent  i^aiteri  and  a  change  of  wot, 
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IVhh  doinUdtft  eye-lids,  Jtnd  with  looW  igfaaft^ 
8ball  dread  the  future  or  bewail  the  paft. 

AffliAed  Ifrxl  flail  Ct  weepidtf  down» 
tzSt  by  ihe  dreams  where  Babel's  waters  run  '« 
Their  harps  upon  the    neighbouilDg    willows 

hung^  ^  ^91 

l^or  joyous  hymn  tnoouraging  their  tongue^ 
Aor  dheerful  dane6  their  feet;    With  tou 

pn;fsM,  ' 

Their  weary'd  lim^s  afpiring  but  to  rfeft. 
In  the  refkQwe  dream  the  fighing  bride,        ^95 
Viewing  her    charms  impair'idy   aboihMy    fliall 

hide 
Her  penf.ve  head ;  Knd  iif  her  languid  face 
The  bridegroom  fli^l  fore(ee  his  £cid[y  race# 
YiThila  ponderous  fotttrs  vex  theif  ddfe  em 

hrace. 
IVith  irkfome  angulHi  theA  youf  priefb  fliall 

mourn.  Soo 

Their  long-negle^ed  fealts  defplW  return. 
And  f^  oblivton  of  their  folemn  days. 
Thenceforth  their  voices  they  fhall  only  raife, 
Ibbudtr  to  weep.  By  day,  your  frighted  (eers 
Shall  rail  for  fountains  to  exprefs  their  tears,  805 
And  Wiih  their  eyes  were  floods ;  by  nighty  frooi 

dreams 
Of  opening  gulph^,   black  ilon^s,  and  raging 

flame?,  / 

Starting  amaz'd,  d.all  to  the  pe(^1e  ihew 
Emblems  of  heavenly  wrath,  .1nd  myflic  tjrpes 

of  woe. 
The  captives,  as  their  tyrant  fliall  require  810 
That  they  ihould  breathe  the  Cclng,  and  touch 

the  lyre, 
Shall  fay  :  cain  Jacob's  fervile  race  rejoice, 
UntunM  the  mufek,  and  difusM  the  voice  ? 
What  can  we  play  (they  fliaft  difcourfe),  how 

In  foreign  lands,  <and  to  a  barbarous  king  ?    815 
"We  and  our  fathers,  from  our  childhood  bred 
To  watch  the  cruel  vidor^s  eye,  to  dread 
The  arbitrary  la(h,  to  bend,  to  grieve, 
(Out-caft  of  mortal  race !)  can  wc  conceive 
Image  of  aught  delightful,  fnft»  or  gay  ?       Szo 
Alas !  when  we  have  to  1\1  the  longfome  day. 
The  fullell  blifs  our  hearts  afpire  to  know 
Is  but  fome  interval  from  a^ive  woe, 
In  broken  reft  and  ftartl'mg  fleep  to  mourn, 
Till  morn,  tbf  tyrant,  and  the  fcourgc,  retufn. 
Bred  up  in  in    grief,    can  pkafure  be  6ur^ 

theme  ?  Sz6  f 

Our  endleC*  anguifti  does  not  nature  claim  ^     C 
Reafon  and  forrow  are  to  us  the  fame.  j 

Alas  !  with  wild  amazement  we  require. 
If  idle  Fq)J|y  wa-  not  Pleafbre'^  fire  ?  830 

Madnc'^:,  we  fancy,  gave  an  ill-tim'd  bJrth 
Trt  (^rutfiing  I  augiitcr,  and  to  frai:tic  Mirth. 

Thii  is  the  ferics  of  perpetual  woe, 
Which  thou,  alas  !  and  thine,  are  born  to  know. 
Ilhiftrious  wretch  !  repine  not,  nor  reply  ;  835'^ 
View  not  what  Heaven  ordains  with  Reafon's  ( 

eye.  C 

Too  bright  the  objeJl  h\  the  diilance  is  too  high.  ) 
The  man,  who  would  refolve  the  work  of  fate, 
May  limit  number,  and  make  croo!:cd  llmight : 


Stop  thy  -inquiry  then,  mA  curb  ikf  fcnfe,    84D 

Nor  let  duft  argue  with  Omnipotence. 

n*i8  God  who  muft  difpofe,  and  man  fuftain. 

Bom  to  endure,  forbidden  to  complin. 

Thy  fum  of  jife  mufl  his  decrees  fulfil ;  \ 

What  derogates  from  his  command,  is  Ul ;  845  f 

And  that  alone  is  good   which  centres  in  his  T 

Win.  ) 

Yet,  that  thy  labouring  ftnies  may  not  droop, 
Loft  to  delight,  and  deftitotd  of  hope. 
Remark  wnai£  I,  God's  meftengJ^r,  aver 
From  him,  ^i^ho  neither  can  deceive  nor  err.  850 
The  land,    at  length  re^em*d,    ihall  ceafe  to 

mourn, 
6ludl  fro;n  her  fad  captivity  return. 
Skm.  fliall  raife  her  lung-deieAed  head. 
And  in  her  courts  the  utw  again  be  read. 
Again  the  glorious  tem^  fliall  arife,  !5£ 

And  with  new  lultre  pierce  the  neighboorkf 

flcies. 
The  promisM  feat  of  empire  fliall  again 
Cover  the  mountain,  and  command  the  pfaio ; 
And,   from  thy  ractf    dhlingtii/h'd.   One  ihai! 

i>ring, 
Greatef-  in  ad\  than  vi^or,  mnre  fhan  king   S^6 
In  dignity  and  poWer ;  fer:'.  down  from  hntvcD, 
To  ('m  :c.^ur  earthy    To  Hxn:,  To  Him,  tit  pTe$t 
Pai"^'i6n,  an<J  care,  and  ang^iifli,  to  deftroy. 
Through  Him,  foit  peace,  and  pjenitude  of  jny, 
Perpetual  o'efthi  world  redeemM  fliall  llow  •,  S65 
No  more  m^  n^aa  inquire,  n6r  angel  know. 

N6w,  Solomon  \  remembering  who  (hou  ait, 
A^  through  thy  remnant  life  the  decent  part. 
Go  forth  i  be  flr'dng  :    With  patience  and  vidi 

care 
Perform,  and  luffer :  to  thyfclf  ftvere,  9jq 

GraciAus  to  others,  thy  dc firjs  fupprefs'd, 
Dift'us'd  thy  virtues  -,  frit  of  men  !  be  bcft. 
Thy  fum  of  duty  let  two  words  contain  ; 
(O  may  they  graven  io  thy  iieart  remain  f) 
Be  humble,  and  be  iuft.     The  an^l  faiiW  875 
With  upward  fpeed  his  agile  wings  he  fpread; 
Whilft  on  the  holy  ground  I  proftrate  (ay. 
By  various  doubts  impeSld,  or  to  obey. 
Or  to  objctf^ :  at  leniTth  (my  mournful  look 
Heaven-ward  ereA)  determined  thus  Ifpokes 

Supreme,  all-wile,  eternal  Potentate  !        8Sl 
Sole  Author,  {rU  DL'pofer  of  our  fate ! 
ErtthronM  in  light  and  immortality. 
Whom  no  man  full)*  fee*:,  and  none  can  fee ! 
Original  of  Beings  !  Power  divine  !  S^i 

Since  that  I  live,  and  that  1  think,  is  thine  S^ 
Benign  Creator  t  let  thy  plaftic  h^iid 
Difpoie  its  rtwn  effed* ;  let  thy  command 
Reftore,  Great  Father  !  thy  inftru^^ed  Ion  ; 
And  in  my  a£t  may  thy  great  will  be  done  !  890 


CKdRAVES  ON  THREE  SIDES  OP   AN  ANTiqVt 
LAMP,  GIVgK  BY  MC  TO  LORt>  HARLST, 

Antiquum  banc  Lampadem 
c  Mufeo  Colliertino  allatam. 
Domino  Harleo  inter  tiu/ttiXtm  ftra 
Reponcndam  D^  D.  Matthaeus  Prior. 
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This  Lamp,  which  Prior  to  his  Harlcy  gjwe. 

Brought  from  the  altar  of  the  Cyprian  Dame, 
Indulgent  Time,  through  future  ages  faVe, 
Before  the.Mufe  to  burn  with  purer  flame! 
Sperne  ciilcdtuin  Veneris  facellum, 
Sanif^ius,  Lampan,  tihi  munus  orno; 
I,  fove  calto  vigil  Harleianav 

Igoe  Camcmus. 


TBE 

TURTLE  AND  SPARROW. 

AS 

ELEGIAC     TALE. 

OCCASIONED  BY   THE    DEATH  OF 

PRINCE    GEORGE, 

1708. 

BEHIND  an  unfrequented  glade,  ' 
Where  yew  and  myrtle  mix  their  fl-adc, 
A  widow  turtle  pcni.vc  fat, 
And  wept  her  murder'd  lover's  fett. 
The  fparrow  chanc'd  that  way  to  walk  5 

(A  bird  that  loves  to  chirp  and  talk)  ; 
Be  furj  he  did  the  turtle  greet ; 
She  anfweHd  him  as  fhe  thought  meet. 
'Sparrows  and  turtles,  by  the  by*;, 
Qan  think  as  well  as  you  or  I  :  10 

But  how  they  did  their  thoughts  exprefs. 
The  margin  ihews  by  T.  and  6\ 

T.  My  hopes  are  loft,  my  joys  are  fled ; 
Ala^  !  I  weep  Columbo  dead  : 
Come,  all  ye  wine^d  lovers,  come,   •  15 

Drop  pinks  and  dailies  on  his  tomb  ; 
Sing,  Philomel,  his  funeral  verfe  ; 
Ye  pious  rcdbreafts,  deck  liis  hearle : 
Fair  fwans,  extend  your  dying  throats, 
Columbo's  death  requires  your  notes  :  ao 

<«  For  him,  my  friends  for  him  I  moan* 
"  My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone/' 

Stretch'd  on  the  bicrr  Columbo  lies  ; 
Pale  are  his  cheeks,  and  clos'd  his  eyes  ; 
Thofe  cheeks,  whw-re  Beauty  fmiling  lay  ;         2$ 
Thofc  eyes,  where  Love  was  us'd  to  play. 
Ah !  cruel  Fate,  alas !  how  foon 
That  iKauty  and  thofc  joys  are  flown  I 

Columbo  is  no  more*:  ye  Floods, 
Bear  the  fad  found  to  diltant  Woods  ;  30 

The  found  let  Echo's  voice  rdilore. 
And  fay,  Columbo  is  no  more, 
««  Ve  Floods,  ye  Wdods,  ye  Echoes,  moan 
"  My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone." 

The  Dryads  all  forfook  the  wood,  35 

And  mournful  Naiads  round  me  ftood. 
The  tripping  fawns  and  fairies  came. 
All  confcious  of  our  mutual  flame, 
**  To  figh  for  him,  with  me  to  moan 
**  My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  goac.'*  40 

Venus  difdain'd  not  to  appear. 
To  lend  my  grief  a  friendly  ear  : 
But  what  avails  her  kindnefs  now  ? 
She  ne^er  fhall  hear  my  fecond  vow : 
The  Love «,  that  round  their  mother  flew,  45 

Sid  in  her  face  her  forrows  view  ; 
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Their  drooping  wiogs  tbe|r  penfive  Inoft 
Their  arrowi  broke>  their  bows  unffirong  ; 
They  heard  attentive  what  I  faid. 
And  wept,  with  me,  Columbo  dead :  59 

For  him  I  figh,  for  him  I  moan. 
My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone." 
"  'Tis  ours  to  weep,'*  grait  Venut  faid  ; 
'Tis  Jove's  alone  to  be  obcy'd  : 
Nor  '  irds  nor  goddefTes  can  move  55 

The  juft  behefts  of  fatal  Jove. ' 
I  faw  thy  mate  with  fad  regret, 
"  And  curs'd  the  fowler's  cruel  net : 
Ah,  dear  Columbo !  how  he  fell. 
Whom  Turturella  lov'd  fo  well !  tf^ 

I  faw  him  bleeding  on  the  ground,         ^ 
The  fight  tore  up  my  ancient  wound  ; 
"  And,  whilft  you  wept,  alas  !  I  cry*d, 
Columbo  and  Adonis  dy'd." 
«  Weep,    all    ye    Streams;   ye    Mountains^ 
"  groan;  65 

I  mourn  Columbo,  dead  and  gone ; 
Still  let  my  tender  grief  complain. 
Nor  day  nor  night  that  grief  reftrain  :*• 
I  faid,  and  Venus  ftiU  replyM, 
**  Columbo  and  Adonis  dy'd."  ,  )      70 

4^.  Poor  Turturella,  hard  thy  cafe. 
And  juil  thy  tears,  alas,  alas  ! 

7*.  And  haft  thou  lov*d,  and  canft  thou  hear    , 
With  piteous  heart  ^  lover's  care  ? 
Come  then,  with  me  thy  forrows  join,  7^ 

And  eafe  my  woes  by  telling  tmn^ ; 
<'  For  thou,  poor  bird,  perhaps  may'ft  moon 
"  Some  PafTet'ella  dead  and  gone/' 

5.  Dame  Turtle,  this  runs  fort  in  rhymes 
But  neither  ixiits  the  place  nor  time ;        *        $• 
The  fowler's  hand,  whofe  cruel  caij: 
For  dear  Columbo  fet  the  fnare. 
The  fnare  again  for  thee  nuy  fet ; 
Two  birds  may  perifti  in  one  net : 
Thou  ftiould'ft  avoid  this  cruel  field,  S5 

And  forrow  fhould  to  prudence  yield, 
'Tis  fad  to  die  I— 

7*.  —  It  may  be  fo  ; 
'Tis  fadder  yet  to  live  in  woe. 

^.  When  widows  ufethis  canting  ftrain>      90 
They  feem  refolv'd  to  wed  again. 

r.  When  Widowers   would   thi«   truth    dif* 
prove. 
They  never  tafted  real  Love. 

a.  Love  is  foft  joy  and  gentle  ftrifc. 
His  efforts  all  depend  on  life  : 
When  he  has  thrown  two  golden  darts. 
And  ftruck  the  lovers'  mutual  hearts. 
Of  his  black  flafts  let  Death  fend  one, 
Ala?  !  the  pleafmg  game  is  done  ; 
HI  is  the  poor  furvivor  fped, 
A  corpfe  feels  mighty  cold  in  beet 
Venur.  faid  right^ — "  nor  tears  can  move, 
«  Nor  plaints  revoke  the  will  of  Jove.'» 

All  muft  obey  the  general  doom, 
jDown  from  Alcides  to  Tom  Thumb, 
Grim  Wuto  wtII  not  be  withftood 
By  force  or  craft.     Tall  Robinhood, 
As  well  as  Little  John,  is  dead 
(You  fee  how  deeply  I  am  read)  s    • 
III 
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Wi(b  FkMlean  tipfhcflr  omle  earn  dod^»      no  | 

He'll  Had  you  out  wht re  *er  yoy  Jodgc. 

Ajax,  to  fliun  bis  genei^l  power, 

fa  vain  abfconded  lo  a  flower  » 

An  idle  fdsne  Tithonus  a^d, 

When  to  agrafshoppercontra^ledv 

Death  ftrtick  them  in  thofe  fhapes  again, 

As  once  he  did  when  they  were  men. 
For  reptiles  perifl),  plants  decay  v 

Flc/h  is  but  grafs,  graft  turns  to  hay. 

And  hay  to  dung,  and  dung  to  clay^  i2o 

Thus  heads  extremely  nice  difcover 

That  folks  may  die  fomc  ten  times  over  v 

But  oii\  ^y-  too  re  fin "d  a  touch. 

To  prov^  utngs  plain,  they  prox'c  too  much. 

White '01?  Pythagoras  may  fay  1 15 

(For  each,  you  know,  will  have  Ws  way). 

With  great  fubmiflfion  I  pr«>nounce. 

That  people  die  no  more  than  once  i 

But  once  is  fure  v  and  death  is  common 

To  bird  and  man,  inchidiog  woman  v  1^0 

FroTi  the  fpread  eagle  to  flic  wren, 

Ahii !  no  mortal  fowl  knows  when  ; 

AU  that  wear  feathers  firft  or  hft 

Muft  one  day  perch  on  Charon's  maft  v 

Muft  lie  l>eneath  the  cypref s  /hade,  1 35 

Whcr»  Stntda's  nightingale  was  hid, 

Thofe  fowl  who  ieera  alive  to  fjt, 

AHembled  by  Dan  Chaucer's  wit,  k 

fa  profe  have  ilept  three  hundred  year3» 

Exempt  from  worldly  hopes  and  fears,  140 

And,  laid  in  fiate  upon  their  hearfe, 
-  Are  tnJy  but  embalm'd  in  verfe^ 

As  fure  as  Lefbia's  fparrow  I, 

Thou  fure  as  Prior's  dove,  mufl  di^. 

And  ne'er  ag:iin  from  Lethe *s  ftrcams  145 

Return  to  Adig-,  or  to  Tliame?. 
T.  I  therefore  weep  Columl)o  dead, 

"My  hope?  bereav'd,  my  pleafurei  lied ; 

**  I  therefore  muft  for  ever  moan 

«*  My  dear  Colu  mho,  dead  and  gone/'    •        150 
S.  Columbo  never  fees  your  tears, 

Your  cries  Columljo  never  hears; 

A  wall  of  brafs,  and  one  of  lead, 

tevidc  the  living  from  the  d.  ad. 

RepcH'd  by  this,  the  gather  d  rain  155 

t>f  tears  beats  Iiack  to  earth  again  ; 

In  t'other  the  colJeclecf  found 

Of  groans,  when  occc  rcceiv'd,  is  drown 'd. 

*Tis  therefore  vain  one  hour  to  grieve 

What  Time  itfelf  can  ne'er  retrieve,  160 

By  nature  toft,  I  know  a  dove 

Can  never  live  without  her  love  ; 

Then  quit  this  flame,  ard  light  aiiothcr ; 

Pame,  I  advifc  you  like  a  brother. 

T.  What,  /  to  ma^c  a  fecond  choice  !         165 
In  other  nuptials  to  re'ioice  ! 
S,  Why  not,  nny  h^rd?— 

T.  —  No,  Sparrow,  no! 
Let  me  indulge  mv  pka(;i;g  wne  : 
Thus  f.ghiiig,  cooii'.g,  cafe  my  pain,  170 

out  never  wifh,  nor  love,  again  : 
DifirefsM,  for  ever  kt  mc  mom 
^  My  dear  Columbo,  d^rad  and  jrone.** 

^.  Our  winged  tner.Js  throufifij  lU  the  grove 
Contemn  thy  mad  cxcci»  of  Love  :  17^ 


I  teB  thee,  Dame,  the  other  dSf 

I  met  a  parrot  and  a  jay, 

Who  mock'd  thee  in  their  mimic  tone. 

And  •<  wept  Columbo  dead  aiKl  gone.**    ' 

T,  Whate'ei  the  jay  or  parrot  faid,    '         180 
My  hopes  are  loft,  my  joys  arc  fled. 
And  I  for  ever  muft  deplore 
«*  Cokimbodead  and  gone. '— ^.  F.mc§re  I 
For  ihame  I  forfakc  this  Bion^ftyk, 
We'U  talk  an  hour,  and  walk  a  mile.  185 

Does  it  with  feafe  or  l^th  agree. 
To  fjt  thus  moping  on  a  tree  \ 
To  throw  away  a  widow's  life. 
When  you  again  may  be  a  wife  ? 
Come  on  *,  1*11  teU  y*)u  my  amours  ;  199 

Who  knows  but  they  may  influence  yours  ? 
**  Example  draws  where  precept  fails, 
**  And  ierm«a&  are  Icfs  read  than  tales.** 

T.  Sparrow,  1  take  thee  for  my  frienci^ 
As  fuch  will  hear  thee  ;  I  dufcend  ; 
Hop  on,  and  talk  v  but  honeft  bird. 
Take  care  that  no  immodeft  word 
May  venture  to  oAcnd  my  ear. 

5.  Too  faint-like  Turtle,  never  fear. 
By  method  things  are  beft  di  cours'd,  aoo 

Begin  we  then  with  Wife  <va  fitft  : 
A  handfome,  fcnfelefs,  aukward  fool» 
Who  would  not  yield,  aixl  could  not  rule  : 
Her  anions  did  her  char  sis  difgracej 
And  ftill  her  tongue  talk'd  of  her  face  :         S05 
Count  me  the  losnres  on  yonder  tree. 
So  many  diffc-rent  wills  had  ihe. 
And,  lil.e  the  leaves,  as  chance  indin'd, 
Thofe  u  ills  were  chang'd  with  every  wind  : 
She  courted  the  heawmeuJe  to-night,  «io 

L^ajfemhlee^  her  fupreme  delight ; 
The  next  (he  fat  immur'd,  unfeen. 
And  in  full  health  enjoy 'd  the  fpken  ; 
She  ccjjCur'd  tbaty  flie  altcr'd  //•//, 
And  with  great  care  fct  all  amifs  ;  21^ 

She  now  could  chide,  now  laugh,  now  cry, 
Now  fjng,  now  pout,  all  Gcd  kmt'wf  wh: 
Short  was  iKr  reign,  flie  cough'd,  and  dy'd. 
Proceed  wc  to  my  yj-ic*^  bride  : 
Well  born  fliC  was,  genteelly  l)red,  jjo 

And  huxoai  both  at  board  and  bed  ; 
Glad  to  oblige,  an<I  plea  >*d  to  p-oafe^         "^ 
And,  as  Toin  Southern  wifely  fays, 
**  No  other  fault  ha<l  (he  in  life, 
"  But  only  that  ftie  was  my  wife*.**  .j^ 

O  w  idow  'i'urtle  !  every  ft-e 
(So  Nature »»  pleafiire  does  decree) 
Apiiears  a  goddcfs  till  enioy»d  *, 
Bnt  bird;,  and  men,  and  god:^  are  cloy'dL 
Wa  Hercules  one  woman's  man?  a«c 

Or  jcvc  for  everLeda's  fwan  ? 
Ah  !  nvidam,  ccafe  to  be  mi.taken. 
Few  marry'd  fowl  peck  Dunmo'w-bacon. 
Variety  alone  gK'es  joy, 

The  fwectcft  meats  the  fooncfl  cloy.  235 

^VlJat  fp;irro\v-damc,  what  dove  alive. 
Though  Venus  fhould  the  chariot  drive. 
But  would  acc'ife  the  har;^efs  weight. 
If  always  coupled  to ««#  mate  *, 

*  Sec  «  Th  fVift^s  Kxcmft,  m  Ciuiijf 
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wiih  the  fetter  broke  2 
om  but  to  change  the  yoke. 
)inu?4  to  wifh  to  wedagaiDy 
difloMd  the  former  cliin  i 
e  your  rcmaric,  and  hear  the  reft ; 
ht  tnc  fons  >  but  (Jove  be  bleft  1)245 
n  child* bed  on  the  neft. 
:  her  bones  !  quoth  I,  (he's  gone  i 
I  thc.rctbre  lie  alone  ? 
n  T  to  her.  memory  tvM  ? 
t  live,  becauie  fhe  dy'd  i  ' 

I  logically  faid 
A  to  haive  a  reafoning  head  !) 
/^wifo?  F/chatitr  not; 
diflblv'd  the  marriage-kno( :    * 
'OHccdy,  durii.g  lite  ; 
piece  of  day  a  wife  ? 

not  a  wife,  d'ye  fee, 

no  kin  at  all  to  me  : 
vho  gciicr;?!  tears  C4n  ^ed 
that  happen  to  be  dead, 
with  equal  juft ice  mouro 
wlio  n(*yer  yet  were  born, 
fe  points  indeed  you  quaintly  pipve, 
is  no  frlebd  to  love, 
dii^dren  then  were  juft  peiv.feathier'd^ 
;  corn  £or  them  I  gathered, 
:hem  to  my  fpoufe's  mother  } 
t  brood,  to  get  another  : 
Id  Harry  whilom  faid, 

on  \nne  Boleyn  dead, 

s !  I  now  again  do  (land 

\  bachelor  i'  th'  land. 

3\e  !  my  joy?,  my  hopes,  gre  fled ; 

ny  c/tly  i'''f'(i  is  dead : 

jf^  ir^ief  jet  me  bemoan  275 

s  lofs  !— . 

.*?.  —Let  me  go  on. 

fortune*  was  but  narrov/, 
ly  couf.n  Philly  Sparrow^ 
.r  houfeof  1  hirping  End,  1^80 

rnCs  the  younger  branch  defcend. 
d  in  a  f.  'Id  of  jx^afe 
extremely  at  her  eafe  \ 
n  the  honey- moon  was  paft, 
zing  night?  wefc  foon  oVrcaft ;         $185 
icr  own,  ^oiild  plead  the  law, 
•cl  for  a  barley- Itraw  ; 
I  may  judge,  became  lefs  kind^ 
ve  knew  each  other's  mind  ; 
^rew  fuilcn,  I  hard  hearted ;  299 

d,  bated,  fought,  and  parted^ 
11,  bjc (Ted  town  !  I  went ; 
e<l  at  a  farm  in  Kent. 

from  tlie  country  ftcd, 
ly  told  me  fhe  wa«  dead  :  ^9^ 

my  featbxrs,  cocVM  my  tail. 
ly  heart  again  to  falc. 
'th,  a  mere  coquette,  or  fuch 
her  ;  nor  avaii«;  it  much, 
falfc  ;  our  troubles  fpring  309 

n  the  fancy  than  the  thing, 
ig  horns,  I  often  faid, 
x>me  a  fparrow's  head  \ 
to  fct  tliat  balance  even, 
cold  fparrow  goes  to  twasreii.  ^05 


The  thing  you  feor,  fuppofe  \f.  dooc^ 

If  you  iiiquire,  ybii  make  it  known. 

Whilll  at  the  root  your  hqrna  are  fore. 

The  more  yoii  fcratch,  they  ache  the  n^ore* 

But  turn  the  tables,  and  reHe^,  $10 

All  may  not  be  that  you  fufpe£l  i 

By  the  mind's  eye,  the  horns  wc  nican 

Are  only  in  Ideas  feen  \ 

^f is  from  the  inf^de  of  tfec  head 

1'heir  branches  (hoot,  their  antlers  fpread  ;    315 

l-Vuitful  i'ufpicions  often  be^r  'em. 

You  feel  th^m  from  the  time  you  fear  ^cm. 

Cuckoo  {  Cuckoo  I  that  echoed  word 

Offends  the  car  of  vulgar  bird  \ 

But  thofe  of  £ner  taite  have  found'  32^ 

There's  nothing  int  belidc.  the  found. 

Preferment  always  waits  on  horns, 

And  houlehbld  peace  the  gift  adorns  ; 

This  way,  or  that,  let  factions  tend. 

The  fpark  is  flill  the  cuckold's  friend :  jsj^ 

This  way,  or  that,  let  madam  roam. 

Well  pleas'd  and  quiet  ihe  comes  borne* . 

Now  weigh  the  pJeafure  with  the  pain. 

The  plus  and  minusf  lofs  and  gain. 

And  what  I^  Fontaine  laughing  fays  $3^ 

Is  ferious  truth,  in  fuch  a  cafe  \ 

"  tV'ho  flights  the  evil  fields  it  leafl, 

'<  And  who  does  nothing,  does  the  h^Q/* 

I  never  ftrove  to  rule  the  roalt. 

She  ne'er  refus'd  to  pledge  my  toafl  9  ^3^ 

In  vif»t8  if  we  chanc'd  to"  meet,  ' 

I  fecni'd  obliging,  inc  difcreet ; 

We  neither  mucn  carefs'd  nor  ftrove, 

Biit  good  diffembUiig  paf&'ii  for  love. 

T.  Whate'cx  of  light  our  eye  may  know,   j^ 
'TIS  only  liglU-  i^fclf  can  fhow  ;  ' 

>\'luiw^er  o:'  loy*  our  heart  can  feej, 
'Tis  mutual  love  alone  can  tell. 

4^.  My  pretty,  amorous,  foolilh  birdf 
A  moment's  patience  !  in  one  word,  ^^4tf 

The  three  kind  f]fter8  broke  the  chain  ; 
She  dy'd,  I  mourn'd,  and  woo'daeain. 

7.  Let  me  with  jufter  grief  deplore 
My  dear  Columbo,  now  no  more  ; 
Let  me  with  conftant  tears  bewaiV-r*  6 j<9 

S,  Your  forrow  does  but  fpoil  my  tale. 
My /i/th,  flie  prov.'d  a  jealous  wife, 
Lord  (hield  us  all  from  fuch  a  life  i 
'Twas  doubt,  complaint,  roply,  chit*cbat, 
nVas  tbisi  to-day  ;  to-morrow,  rl^aij  2S$ 

Sometimes,  forfooth,  upon  the  brook 
I  kept  a  mifs  ;  an'  hone  ft  rook 
ToUl  it  a  fnipc,  who  told  a  fteer. 
Who  told  it  //.'/<  who  tojd  it  hr. 

One  cby  a  linnet  and  a  lark  360 

Hm\  met  me  ItroUing  in  the  dark  ; 
The  >next  a  woodcock  aivd  an  owl, 
Qi.iclr-fghtcd,  grave,  and  fober  fowl. 
Would  op  their  corpora]  oath  allege, 
I  kifi'd  a  hen  behind  the  hedge.  365 

Well  ^  madam  Turtle,  to  be  brief, 
(Repeating  but  renews  ourgriiif) 
As  once  (he  watch'd  me  from  a  rail, 
(Poor  foul !)  her  footing  chanc'd  to  £gu|^ 
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And  down  fhe  fell,  and  broke  her  hip  \         3*0 
The  fevrr  came,  and  llicn  the  />if  : 
Death  did  the  only  cure  apply  \ 
She  was  at  quiet,  to  was  I. 

T.  Could  JLovc  immov'd  thefe  changes  view  ? 
His  forrows,  as  his  joys,  are  true.  375 

5.  My  deare.1  Dove,  one  wiic  man  fays. 
Alluding  to  our  pr^efent  cafe, 
«  We're  here  to-da}',  and  gone  to*morrow  !•' 
Then  what  a\»ails  fuperfiuous  forrow  ? 
Another,  full  as  wife  as  he,  380 

Adds,  that  "  a  marry'd  man  may  fee 
**  Two  happy  hours ;"  and  which  arc  they  ? 
The  Jirji  and  la/f,  perhaps  you'll  fay. 

2b  true,  when  blithe  ihe  goes  to  bed, 
id  when  ihe  peaceably  lies  dead  \  385 

«  Women 'Iwixi  Ihcets  are  beft,"  'tis  faid, 
Be  they  of  hoUand,  or  of  lead. 

Now,  cur'dof  Hymen's  hopes  and  fe^rs. 
And  Aiding  down  the  vale  of  years, 
J  hop'd  to  fix  my  ftiture  reft,  350 

And  took  a  widow  to  my  ncO^. 
(Ah,  Turtle  !  had  ihe  been  like  thee. 
Sober,  yet  gentle  •,  wife,  yet  free  !) 
]0ut  fhe  was  pecvifh,  noify,  bold, 
A  witch  ingrafted  on  a  fcold.  395 

J0ve  in  Ptodora's  box  confined 
A  hundred  ills,  to  vex  mankind  ; 
To  vex  one  bird,  in  her  bandore 
'  flc-had  at  leaft  a  hundred  more. 
And,  foon  as  Time  that  v»J  witbdrewi      490 
The  plagues  -o'er  all  the  |Mirifh  flew  ;       , 
Her  ftock  of  borrow'd  tears  grcv  dry. 
And  native  tempefts  arm'd  her  eye ; 
i^bck  clouds  around  her  forehead  hung. 
And  thunder  rattled  on  her  tongXJU?:  405 

We,  young  or  old,  or  cock  or  neti. 
All  liv'd  io  JEolus's  den  *, 
The  neareft  her,  the  more  accurfl, 
iM  far'd  her  friends,  her  hufband  worft. 
But  Jove  amidft  his  a  iger  fpare*,  410 

Remarks  our  faults,  but  hears  our  prayers. 
Jn  fhort,  Ihc  dy'd.    Why  then  Ihe's  dead, 
^oth  1,  and  once  again  I'll  wed. 
^ould  Heaven  thi5  mourning  year  were  paf!! 
One  may  liavc  better  luck  at  faft.  415 

jMatters  at  worft  are  furc  to  mend. 
The  Devil's  wife  was  but  a  fiend. 

T.  Thy  tale  has  rais'd  a  turtle's  fple«n, 
Uxorious  inmate !  bird  obfcene  I 
X>ar'ft  thou  defile  thefi  facred  groves,  420 

Thefe  fUcnt  feats  of  faithful  lo\'es  ? 
Begone,  with  flagging  wings  fit  down 
On  fome  old  pent-houfe  nrar  the  town  \ 
in  breWwTi'  ftal)l:3  peck  thy  grain, 
Then  wa/h  it  down  with  puddled  rain  ^  425 

And  hear  thy  dirt)-  oflTsprine  fqualj 
From  bottles  on  a  fuburb  wall. 
Where  thou  haft  licen,  retiT.-*  agiin, 
Vie  bird  !  tnou  haf^  convers'd  wj*ii  iren; 
Notions  like  thefe  i'rom  men  are  given,  430 

Thofe  vilcft  creatures  under  heaven. 

To  eit;e'>  rf'^d  to  courts  repair, 
J*1attcry  tii^d  falsehood  tiourifH  there ; 
There  all  thy  wretched  arts  employ, 
Wh.'rc  richcs  triunipi*  overjoy  ;  '  43^ 


Where  pafTiondoes  wWi  intereft  barter, 
And  Hymen  holds  by  Mammon*-*  charter  ; 
Where  truth  by  point  of  law  is  parry 'd. 
And  knave  3  and  prudes  are  fx  times  marry'd. 

APPLICATIOX, 

WRITTEN'  LONG   AFTER  THE   TALE. 

O    DliAREST    daughter  *     of    two  de^reft 
friends,  440 

To  thee  my  Mufe  this  little  tale  commends. 
Loving  and  lov'd,  regard  thy  future  mate, 
Lof)g  love  his  perfon,  though  deplore  his  fate  ; 
Seem  young  when  old  in  thy  dear  hufbaod'a  arim, 
For  conftant  virtue  ha<«  immorta]  charms.        445 
And  when  I  lie  low  fepulchred  in  carth> 
And  the  glad  year  return?  thy  day  of  birth, 
Vouchfafe  to  fey,  "  Ere  I  could  write  or  fpcH 
«  The  bard,  who  from  my  cradle  wi/hM  me  wcfi, 
<(  Told  me  I  (hould  the  prating  fparrow  Uame, 
*'  And  bad  me  imitate  the  turtle's  fiame,**      451 


DOW    N-H    A     L    Lf 

A       BALLAD. 

TO  THE  TUKE  OP 
KING  JOHN  AND  THE  ABBOT  OF  CAVTCt- 

BURY,    I7I5. 

I  SING  not  old  Jafon,  who  travelled  through 
Greece, 
To  kifs  the  fair  maids  and  pofTefs  the  rich  fleece; 
Kor  (ing  I  AEncas,  who,  led  by  his  naotber. 
Got  rid  of  one  wife,  and  went  far  for  anodier. 
Derry  down,  down,  hey  derry  down. 

Nor  him  who  through  A£a  and  Europe  did 
roam, 
Ulyflcs  by  name,  who  ne'er  cry'd  to  go  home, 
But  rather  defWd  to  fee  cities  nnd  men. 
Than  return  to  Us  farms,  and  converfe  with  oU 
Pen. 

Hang  Homer  and  Virgil!  their  meaning  is 
feck, 
,  A  man  muft  have  pok'd  into  Latin  and  Greek; 
Thofe  who  love  their  own  tongue,  we  have  res- 

fon  to  hope, 
Haye  read  them  tranCated  by  Drydon  and  Pope. 

But  1  fjng  of  exploits  that  have  lately  been  done 
By  two  Bririft)  heroes,  caOM  Matthew  and  Jofanf: 
And  how  they  rid  friendly  from  fine  Londoo 

town. 
Fair  ElTcx  to  fee,  and  a  place  they  call  Down. 

Now  ere  they  went  out  you  may  rightly  fop- 
pofe 

How  much  they  difcoursM  both  in  prudence  aod 
profc  \ 

For  before  tliis  great  journey  was  throughly  con- 
certed. 

Full  often  they  p^ci,  and  ^s  often  they  partfd. 

And  thus  Matthew  faid.  Look  you  here,  mj 
friend  John, 
I  fairly  have  travell'd  years  thirty  and 


L^xcaiJEnrl  cf  OxferJ^  ami  after^muris  Dt^tji 
c/  FotllanJ. 
t  Mr,  frhr,  aU  Mr.  Jiln  MirUj^  Hm^uL 
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And,  though  I  ftUl  carry'd  my  Sovereiga's  war- 
rants, 
I  only  have  gone  upon  other  foDcs  titnnds. 

And  now  in  this  jotirAey  of  life  I  would  have 
A  place  where  to  bait,  'twixt  the  court  and  the 

grave; 
"Whcr-*  joyful  to  live,  not  unwilling  to  die^- 
Oadzooks  !  I  iiave  jiiit  fuch  a  place  in  ray  eye. 

There  are  gardens  fo  fja^ely,  and  arbours  fo 

thicV, 
A  poftai  of  (lone,  and  a  fabric  of  hrick : 
Toe  matter  next  week  fhall  be  all  in  your  power ; 
But  the  money,  gadzooks  I  mud  be  paid  in  an 

hour; 

,  For  things  in  this  world  muft  by  law  b'»  made 
certain  : 
We  both  mull  repair  unto  Oliver  Martin  ; 
For  he  is  a  lawyer  of  worthy  renown, 
Pll  bring  you  to  fee  :  he  muft  fix  you  at  Down. 

(^loth  Matthew,  I  know,  that,  from  Berwick 
to  Dover, 
You've  fold  all  our  premifes  over  and  over : 
And  now,  if  your  buyers  andTfellers  agree, 
you  may  throw  all  our  acres  into  the  South  $ea. 

But  a  word  to  .the  purpofe  :  to-morrow,  dear 
friend, 
"We'll  fee  what  to-night  you  fo  highly  commend  ; 
And,  if  with  a  garden  and  houH?  I  am  bleft, 
ict  the  Devil  and  Coning  (by  gawith  the  reft. 

Then  anfwer'd  'Squire  Morley,  Pray  get  a  ca» 

lafh, 
Th»t  in  fummer  ipay  burn,  and  in  winter  may 

fplafh ; 
1  love  dirt  aad  duft ;  and  'tis  always  my  pleafurc. 
To  take  with  me  much  of  the  foil  that  I  meafure. 

-  But  Matthew  thought  better;  for  Matthew 

thought  right. 
And  hired  a  chariot  fo  trim  and  fo  dght. 
That  extremes  lx>thof  winter  aiid  fummer  might 

pafd  : 
For  one  window  was  canvas,  the  other  was  glafs. 

Draw  up,  quoth  fi'iend  Matthew ;  Pull  down> 

quoth  friend  John, 
"We  fhall  be  both  hotter  and  colder  anon. 
Thus,  talking  and  fcolding,  they  forward  did 

fpeed ; 
^nd  Ralpho  pac'd  by,  under  Newman  the  Swede. 

I;ito  an  old  inn  did  this  ^uipage  roll. 
At  a  town  they  call  Hodfon,  the  bgn  of  the  Bull, 
Near  a  nymph  with  an  urn  that  divides  the  hjghr 

way. 
And  into  a  puddle  throws  mother  of  tea. 

■    Come  here,  my  fweet  landlady,  pray  how  d^e 

do? 
Where  is  Cicily  fo  cleanly,  ?nd  Prudence^  and 

Sue? 
And  where  is  the  widow  that  dwelt  here  below  ? 
And  the  l!k>ftler  that  fung  about  eight  years  ago  ? 

And  where  is  your  fifter,  fo  mild*and  fo  dear  ? 
Whofe  voice  to  her  maids  like  a  trumpet  was 
ckar  ? 


4«9 

By  my  troth !  fhe  replies,  you  ^€fw  younger,^ 

tliink : 
And  pray.  Sir,  what  wine  does  the  g;ect]eidaa 

drink  ? 

Why  now  let  me  die.  Sir,  or  live  upon  tnift. 
If  I  know  to  which  qucition  to  anfwer  you  firft : 
Why  things,  fmce  I  faw  you,  itaoft  ilrangelyhave 

vary'd. 
The  hoftler'is  hang'd,  and  the  widow  is  mirry'd. 

And  Prue  left  a  child  for  ^he  parifh  to  nurfe  ( 
And  Cicily  went  off  with  a. gentleman's  purfe  \ 
And  as  to  my  lifter,  fo  mild  and  fo  dear» 
She  has  lain  in  the  churcb-yard  full  many  a  year. 

Well,  peace  to  her  afhes !  what  fignifies  grief? 
She  roafted  red  veal,  and  fhe  pov^der'd lean  beef : 
Full  nicely  /he  knew  to  cook  up  a  fine  diik  ; 
For  tou|;hwerc  her  pullets,  and  tender  her  fiflu 

For  that  matter.  Sir,  be  you  'fquire^  knight,  or 
lord, 
Pll  give  you  whatever  a  good  inn  can  affbrd  | 
I  fhould  look  on  myfelf  as  unhappily,  ibe<i»     *' 
Did  I  yield  to  a  Cfter,  or  living,  or  dead. 

Of  mutton  a  delicate  neck  and  a  breSift 
Shall  fwim  in  the  waiter  in  which  they  were  dreft  ♦ 
And,  becaufe  you  great  folks  are  with  raritiea 

taken, 
Addle-eggs  ftiall  be  next  courfe,  toft  up  wita 
rank  bacon. 

Then  fupper  was  ferv'd,  and  the  iheets  they 
were  laid. 
And  Motley  moft  lovingly  whifperM  the  maicL 
The  maid !  was  fhe  handfome  ?  why  truly  fo-fo : 
But  what  Morley  whifper'd  we  never  ihall  knew. 

Then  up  rofe  thcfe  heroes  as  briik  as  the  fun. 
And  their  horfes,  like  his,  were  prepared  to  run. 
Now  when  in  the  morning  Matt  afk'd  for  fhe 

fcore, 
John  kindly  had  paid  it  the  evening  before. 

Their  breakfaft  fo  warm  to  be  fure  they  did  eat, 
A  cuftom  in  travellers  mighty  difcreet ; 
And  thus  with  great  friendihip  and  glee  they 

went  on, 
To  find  out  the  place  you  fhall  hear  of  an^n, 

Call'd  Down,  down,  hey  derry  dows. 

Buit  what  di4  they  talk  of  firpm  morning  to 
noon  ? 
Why,  of  fpots  in  the  fun,  and  the  man  in  the 

moon; 
Of  the  Czar's  gentle  temper,  the  flocks  in  the  city, 
The  wife  men  of  Greece,  and  the  fecret  commit- 
tee. 

So  to  Harlow  they  came  ;  and,  hey  !  where  are 
you  all? 
Shew  us  into  the  parlour,  and  inind  when  I  call : 
Why,  your  maids  have  no  motion^  your  men 

have  no  life ; 
Well,  mafter,  I  hear  you  have  bury'd  your  wife. 

Come  this  very  inflant,  take  cxre  to  provide 
Tis»i  ^*g^0  wA  toafl,  and  a  hprie  9nd  ^  £u|de* 
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Are  At'  ftafiions   here,  both  the  old  tnd  the 

yming  ? 
And  where  fiinds  C»ir  Down,  the  delight  of  my 
fong  ? 

O  'Squiret   to  the  grief  of   mj  heart  I  ipiy 

fay, 
I  h«ve  bury  d  two  wives  fioce  you  travell'd  this 

way ; 
Aod  the  HerrUbns  both  may  be  prefently  here  : 
And  Down  ftands,  I  think,  where  it  ftoodthe 

hit  year. 

Then  Joan  brought  the^ tea-pot,  and  Caleb  the 

toafl. 
And  the   wine   was  frothed  out  by  the  hand  of 

mine  Koft  : 
But  we  clear 'd  our  extempore  banquet  fo  fa  ft, 
That  the    Harrifoas  both  were  forgot    in  the 

faafte. 

Now  hey  for  Down-hall  I  for  the  guide  he  was 

got  ; 
The  chariot  was  mounted :  the  horfes  did  trot ; 
Th?  guide  he  (did  bring  us  a  dozci  miles  round. 
But  oh !    aU  in  vain,  for   no  Down  could  be 

found. 

O   iheu    Popiih  guide,    .thou    haft    led  us 

iftray, 
jSays  he,    How  the  Deyil  fliould  I  know  the 

way  ? 
I  never  yet  travelled  this  road  in  my  life  : 
^ut  Down  lies  on  the  left*  I  was  told  by  my 

wife. 

Thy  wife,  2lttfwer*d  Mitthew»  when  (he  ^ent 

abroad, 
^e*er  told  iihce  of  half  the  by-ways  Ihe  had 

trod  : 
Perhaps  (he  met  friends,  and  brought  pence  to 

tny  boufe. 
But  thou  ihalt  go  home  without  ever  a  fous. 

What  is  thi«  thing,  Mo^Iey^  and  how  can  you 

mean  it. 
yfe  have  loft  our  eft  ate  here,  before  we  have 

feen  it, 
Hjivc  patience,  foft  M-^rley  in  anger  reply 'd  : 
To  find  out  our  way,  let  us  feed  off"  our  guide. 

O  here  I  fpy  Down  :   caft  your  eye  to  the 

wcr^. 
Where  7  wind- mill  fo  ft^y  ftands  plainly  con- 

fcft. 
Op  the  weft,   reply'd  Matthjw,  no  windm31 1 

find  : 
^  weft   thou  nay 'ft  tell  me,    I   fee  the  weft- 

wir.d. 

l^rw  pardon  me,  Morley,  the  wind-mill  I 

Bi  t,  fiilthful  Achates,  no  houfe  is  there  nigh. 
Look  again,  fays  nOld  Morley  -,  gadzooks !  ydu 

are  blind  :  " 

The  mill   ftands  before,  and  the  houfe  lies  be- 

hmd. 

O,  now  a  I'^w  ruin'd  white  fticd  I  difcern, 
|fiitUl*d  and  uiiglazd  *,  I  believe  nis  a  barn. 


A  barn!    why  you  five  :    *ti$.  «  houfe  for* 

fquire, 
A  juftice  of  peace,  or  a  knight  of  our  (hire. 

A  houfe  ftiould  be   buHt,  or  with  brad^  or 
with  ftooe. 
Why  tis  plafter  and  Uth;  and  I  think  that's  aS 

one; 
And  fuch  as  it  is,  it  has  ftood  with  great  fame* 
Been  called  a  Hall,  and  has  given  it<  name 

To  Down,  down,  bey  Henry  dowi^ 

0  Morley !  O  Mcrley  !  if  that  be  a  h»n. 
The  fame  with  the  building  will  fuddenly  fa^^ 
With  your  friend  Jemmy  Gibbs  about  baildiii|i 

agree  ; 
My  buftnefs  is  land,  and  it  matters  not  me. 

1  wifti  you  could  tell  what  a  4^oeyjQur  itd 

ails  : 
I  ftiew'd  you  -Down-Hall :  did  you  look  for  Ver* 

/allies? 
Then  take  {loufe  and  hrm  as  John  Bdlet  will  let 

you. 
For  better  for  worfe,  as  I  took  my  Dame  Betty. 

And  now.  Sir,  a  word  to  the  wife  is  enough ; 
You'll  make  very  little  of  dl  your  old  fiuff : 
And^to  build  at  your  age,  by  my  trgdiy  you  gpow 

fjmplc !  '     ' 

Arc  you  younjg  gnd  ricb>  Hke  .the  m^&et  of 

Wimple?* 

^   you  have  thefe  whims  of  apartments  lai 

wardens. 
Fronf  twice  fifty  teres  youll  ne'er  ftc  fiee  £nrth- 

ings  ; 
And  in  yours  I  ftiaU   ftnd.tbe  true  geotlemaa> 

fate ; 
Ere  you   finifti    your  boufe^  you'O  ha^e  fpeot 

your  eftate. 

Now  let  us  touch  thumbs,  and  be  fnends  at 
we  paj-t. 
Here,  John,  is  my  thumb  i  and,   bere,  Maf,  yl 

my  heart. 
To  Halftcad  I  fpeed,  and  you  go  back  to  town. 
Thuswcnds  the  Firft  Fart  of  the  Ballad  ^if  Dm. 
Derry  down^  down^  bey  dvrry  oRvn. 

VERSES 

SPpKEN  TO  LADT  BENRICTTA-C AVEKDISV- 
■  OLLES  DAELET,    pOUNTESs'op  OXfOKD. 

In  ^  Library  of  St.    7oim'i  Coffr^e,  C«i- 
bridge^   November  g^  17I9« 
Madam, 

SIXCK  Anna  vifited  tht  Mufci'  feat 
Around  her  tomb  let  weeping  angels  wait !) 
Hail  thou,  the  brighteft  of  tby  fex,  and  beft, 
Moft  gracicrns  neighbourf  ,  and   mok  wAcoat 

gueft. 
Not  Barley's  /elf,  to  Clm  and  Ifta  dear, 
In  virtues  tnd  in  arts  great  Oxford's  heir^ 

• 

«  EJwmrJUrl  rf  Oxf$ri. 
t  The  famUjfiat  m/  tbn  m$  Wimfk, 
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4l« 


Not  b^  ftiefa'firefeixt  honour  ihall  receive^ 
As  to  his  conibrt  we  afpire  to  give. 

Writings  of  men  our  thoughts  fo-day  ncg* 
le£ts, 
To  pay  due  homage  to  the  foftcr  fex  ; 
Plato  and  Tully  we  forl^r  to  read. 
And  their  great  followers  whom  this  houTe  has 

bred. 
To  itndy  kflbns  from  thy  morals  given> 
And  Alining  charaders,  imprefs*d  by  Heaven. 
Science  in  books  no  longer  we  purfue, 
Minerva's  felf  in  Harriet's  face  we  view ; 
FoTy  when  with  beauty  we  can  virtue  join. 
We  paint  the  femblance  of  a  form  divit^e. 

Their  pious  incenfe  let  our  neighbours  bring> 
To  the  kind  memory  of  fome  bounteous  king » 
With  grateful  hand  due  ahars  let  them  ralfe. 
To  fome    good  blight's*    or  holy    prelate'sf 

praife  : 
We  tune  our  voices  to  a  nobler  theme. 
Your   eyes  we  blefs,   your  praifes  wc   pro- 
claim \ 
Saint   John's   was    founded    in    a   woman's 

name. 

Enjoin'd  by  flatute,  to  the  fabr  we  bow  :  ^ 

In  fpite  of -time,  we  keep  our  ancient  vow  ;       f' 

What  Margaret  Tudor  was,  is  Harriet  Harlcy  T 

now,  ) 


PROLOGUE  J  TO  THE  ORPHAN, 

Reprifented  hy  fame  of  the  Wefiminfttr  Sebelars^  At 
ilickford*s  Dancing'Rjfomy  February  a,   1710. 

SPOKEN  BT  LORD  DUPLIM  WHO   ACTED 
CORDELIO  THE  PACC. 

WHAT  !  would  my  humble  comrades  have 
me  fay, 
Gentle  fpeftators,  pray  excufe  the  play  ? 
Such  work  by  hirchng  artors  (hould  be  done. 
Whom  you  may  clap  or  hifs  for  half  a  crown. 
Our  generous  fcenes  for  friendihip  we  rfr|)eat  ; 
And|  if  we  don*t  delight,  at  leaft  we  treat. 
Ours  is  the  damage,  if  we  chance  to  blunder  ; 
We  may  be   alk'd  «  whofe  patent  we  aft  un- 
der ?"     . 
How  /hall  we  gain  you,  a  la  mode  de  France  f 
We  hir'd  this  room  ;  but  none  of  us  can  dance. 
In  cutting  capers  wc  (hall  never  |ileafe  > 
Our  learning  docs  not  lie  below  our  knees. 

Shall  wc  procure  you  fymphony  and  found  ? 
Then  you  mult  each  fubfcribe    two    hundred 

.  pound. 
There  we  ihould  fail  too,  as  to  point  of  voice  : 
Miflake  us  not.;  ^eVe  no  Italian  hoy*. 
True     Britons    born ;     from  Weft min iter  we 

come. 
And  only  fpeakthe  ftyle  of  ancient  Rome. 

*  Sir  r.  fVlite,  ftundar  of  St.  ^thl^t  ColUge, 
Oxon» 

i*  Arcbhijbcp   Laud    alfi  wat  a  genereut  bene' 
Jaa$r, 

\  A  few  lines  ef  tbis  frelcine  ecenr  ix  anttbfr, 
'ooticb  is  printed  iui^oL  l^,  p,  313. 


We  would  deOn*ve,  not  poorly  iM^'ipj^liitff^ 
And  itand or  fall  by  Freind's  inillHiyTiinn, 

For  the  diilrefs'd,  your  pity  we  ilfeplnre 
If  once  refused,  w^  trouble  you  no  more. 
But  leave  our  Orphan  fqualUng  a%  your  dacr< 


■} 


H. 


HUSBAND  AMX>  WIFE. 

OH  1  with  what  woes  am  I  oppreft  ! 
PV.  Be  It.ll,  you  fen''elefs  calt  ! 
What  if  the  gods  (hould  make  you  bleft  J    ' 

H,  Why  then  I'd  fmg  and  laugh  ; 
But,  if  thsy  won't,  lil  wail  and  cry. 
iV,  You'll  hardly  laugh,  before  you  die. 


I 


TRUTH  AND  FALSEHOOD, 
A      r  A   L   E, 

ONCE  on  a  time,  in  fun«<hine  weather, 
Falfehood  and  Truth  walk'd  out  together. 
The  neighbouring  woods  and  lawns  to  view. 
As  oppolites  will  fometimcs  do. 
Through  many  a  bloomine  mead  they  paft. 
And  at  a  brook  arriv'd  at  Lut, 
The  purling  ftream,  the  margin  ereen 
With  fiowers  b^deck'd,  a  vernal  fcene. 
Invited  each  itinerant  maid 
To  reft  awhile  beneath  the  (hade. 
Under  a  fpreading  beach  they  fat. 
And  pafs'd  the  time  with  female  chat ; 
Whilft  each  her  chara^er  maintain'd ; 
One  fpoke  her  thoughts,  the  other  feignM« 
At  length,  quoth  Falfehood,  fjfter  Truth 
(For  fo  ftie  call'd  her  from  hor  youth), 
What  if,  to  Ihun  yon'  fultry  beam. 
We  bathe  in  this  delightful  ftream  ; 
The  bottom  fmooth,  the  water  clear. 
And  thwe's  no  pryi  ng  fhepherd  near  !— ■ 
With  all  my  heart,  the  nymph  reply'cl. 
And  threw  her  fnowy  robes  «ifwdt:, 
Stript  herfelf  naked  to. the  (kin. 
And  with  a  fpring  leapt  headlong  in. 
Falfehood  more  leifurely  undreft. 
And,  laying  by  hertaudry  veft, 
Trick'd  herfelf  out  in  Truth's  array, 
Andcrofs  the  meadows  tript  away. 

From  this  curft  liour,  the  fraudfuldame 
Of  facred  Truth  ufurps  the  name. 
And;  with  a  vile,  pcr."dious  mind,    ' 
RoAni.i  far  a.id  near,  to  cheat  mankind  ; 
Falfe  Tghi  fuborns,  and  artful  tears, 
And  ftarts  with  vain  pretended  fears  ; 
In  vifits  Itill  appears  moft  wife. 
And  rolls  at  church  her  faint-like  eyes  ; 
TnU:o  very  much,  plays  idle  tricks, 
Whilj  rifuig  ftock  *  her  confcicnce  ])ricks  ; 
When  being,  poor  thing,  extremely  gravell'd, 
She  fecrcts  opM,  and  all  unravell'd. 
But  on  fhe  will,  and  fecrcts  tell 
Of  John  and  Joan,  and  Ned  and  NVll, 
Reviling  every  one  (he  knows, 
As  fancy  leads,  beneath  the  rofe. 
Her  tongue  fo  \rplub1e  and  kind, 
It  always  runs  before  her  mind ; 


^ 


FRIOK'SPOEMft. 


Aliliiwt  d»Jlrne9  iVc  flOy  jHeadSp 
AdMvioptlinrs  ftUl  ihew  her  needs, 
'With  pM>ialfes  at  thick  as  weeds— 
S|>eaks  ^r^  and  r««9  is  wpndrops  civiL 
To-day  a  faiatyito- morrow  devil. 

Poor  Truth  H-e  ftript,  as  has  been  faid. 
And  naked  left  the  lovely  maid, 
"Who,  fcorning  from  her  caufe  to  wince. 
Has  gone  dark-naked  ever  fmce  } 
And  ever  naked  wiH, appear y 
Bclov'd  by  all  wlio  Truth  revere. 


} 


The  CONVEltSATIO?/. 
J      r    A    L     E. 

IT  always  has  been  thought  difcreet. 
To  know  the  company  you  meet  ; 
And  fure  there  may  b«  fecret  danger. 
In  talking  much  before  a  ftranger. 
«  Agreed  ;  What  then  V*  Then  drink  your  ale| 
I'll  pledge  you,  and  repeat  jny  talc. 

No  matter  where  the  fcene  is  fix'd  ; 
The  pcrfons  were  but  oddly  mixt  ; 
When  fobcr  Damon  thus  began 
(And  Damon  is  a  clever  man)  : 
*<  I  now  grow  old ;  but  ftill,  from  youth, 
**  Have  held  for  modefly  and  truth. 
"  The  men,  who  by  thcfe  iea- marks  ftccr, 
««  In  life's  ffrcat  voyage  never  err  ; 
•<  Upon  this  point  I  dare  Asiy 
«  The  wtjrld.     I  paufe  for  a  reply." 

"  Sir,  either  is  a  good  a0iilant,'' 
Said  one  who  fat  a  little  dillant  : 
*<  Truth  decks  our  fpeeches  and  our  books, 
•«  And  modcfty  adorns  our  looks  ; 
•<  But  farther  progrefs  we  muft  take  : 
**  Not  only  born  to  look  and  fpeak  : 
««  The  man  muft  a<:>.     The  Stagy  rite 
•<  Says  thus,  and  fays  extremely  right  : 
•*  Stri^>  juftice  is  the  fovercien  guide, 
"  That  o'er  our  aflions  Aiould  prelkle  : 
•*  This  queen  of  virtues  is  confeft 
"  To  reguhtc  aid  bind  the  reft. 
**  Thripe  hap]>y,  if  you  once  can  find 
«*  Her  equal  balance  poifw*  your  mind  : 
«'  All  different  graces  foon  will  enter. 
««  Like  lines  concurrent  to  tlieir  centre," 

*Twas  thus,  in  fhort,  thefe  two  went  on. 
With  yea  and  nay»  and  pro  and  c «», 
Through  many  points  ciivinely  dark. 
And  Waterland  aftaulting  Cbrke  ; 
Till,  in  theology  half  loft, 
Damon  took  up  the  Evening  Poft  ; 
Confouhded  Spain,  com|K>s'd  the  North, 
And  deep  in  politicks  heltl  fcrth. 

<'  Methinks  we're  in  the  like  condition, 
«*  As  at  the  trtvitv  of  partition  : 
««  That  ftrokc,  lor  all  King  William's  care, 
**  Begat  another  tedious  war. 
«  Matthew,  who  knew  the  whole  intrigue, 
«  NeVr  much  approv'd  that  niyllic  league  : 
•«  In  ti»e  vile  Utrecht  treaty  too, 
«*  Poor  man !  lie  found  cnoiigli  to  do. 
"  Sometimes  to  mc  he  did  ipply  : 
"  But  down-right  Danftablc  was  h 


'*  And  told  him  where  they  ware  nuBoAtni 

<<  And  counfePdhim  tofave  bis  bscoii  : 
**  But  (pafs  bis  politick  and  prole) 
"  I  never  herded  with  his  foes  \ 
*<  Nay,  in  his  vcrfe?,  as  a  friend^ 
«  I  ftiJl  found  fomething  to  comn>emI. 
'*  Sir,  I  excus'd  his  Nut-brown  Maid, 
•«  Whatif'cr  feverer  critics  ftiid  : 
«<  Too  far,  I  own,  the  girl  was  try*d  % 
"  The  women  all  were  on  my  fide. 
*<  For  Alma  I  return  *d  him  thanks  ; 
«  I  Uk'dher  with  her  little  pranks. 
*<  Indeed,  poor  Solomon  in  rhyme. 
**  Was  much  too  grave  to  be  fublime.** 

Pindar  and  Damon  fcom  tranfition. 
So  on  he  ran  a  new  divifon  ; 
Till,  out  of  breath,   he  turn'd  to /pit 
(Chance  often  helps  us  more  than  wit), 
T*other  that  lucky  moment  took, 
Jnft  nick'dthe  time,  broke  in  and  fpoke* 

<'  Of  all  the  gifts  the  gods  aflfirjra 
"  (If  wc  may  take  old  TiJly's  word), 
«  The  greateft  is  a  friend,  whofe  k>ve 
**  Knows  how  to  praife,  and  when  reprove  3 
<*  From  fuch  a  treafure  never  part, 
**  But  hang  the  jewel  on  your  heart : 
<<  And,  pray.  Sir  (it  deUghts  me),  tell, 
•<  You  know  this  Author  mighty  weD— ^  • 

«  Know  him  I  d'ye  queftion  if  ?  Odfr-fiih ! 
«  Sir,  does  a  beggar  know  his  dlih  1 
«*  I  lov'd  him  *,  as  I  told  you,  I 
"  Advised  him*' — Here  a  ftander-by 
Twitch'd  Damon  gently  by  the  doke. 
And  thus,  unwilling,  filence  broke  ; 

"  Damon,  'tis  time  we  /hould  retire  : 
"  The  man  you  talk  with  is  Mat  Prior.' 
'  Patron  through  life,  and   from  thy  birth  17 

friend, 
Dorfet !  to  thee,  this  Fable  let  me  fend : 
With  Da  noon's  lightnefs  weigh  thy  folid  worth: 
The  foil  is  known  to  fet  tlie  diamond  forth  : 
Let  the  feign *d  tab  this  real  moral  give. 
How  $MHj  Damons,  hovr  ft%o  Dor^ts  live  I 


The  FEMALE  PHAETON. 

^T^HUS  Kitty*,  l>cautiful  and  young, 

I      And  wild  as  colt  untam'd, 
Bc^>oke  the  lair  from  whenct  ihe  fprung, 

Wid)  little  rage  inftam'd  : 

InfiamM  with  rage  at  fad- reftraint. 

Which  wife  Mamma  ordain *d  ; 
And  forely  vexM  to  play  the  faint, 

Wliilft  wit  and  beauty  reign'd  : 

Shall  I  thumb  holy  books,  confined 

With  Abigails  forfaken? 
Kitty's  for  other  thingt  defign'd. 

Or  I  am  much  miftaken. 

Muft  Lady  Jenny  frifk  about. 

And  vifit  with  her  coufms  I 
At  balls  muft  Jbe  make  all  the  rout. 

And  bring  home  hearts  by  dozens  ? 

1  ^Ladj  Cattan'ne  ffjtfr,  »nv  D»ch,  sf  ^^nfi-'^l' 


prior's    p.  o  e  m  s^ 
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[las  flie  better,  fray,  tlmii  I, 
It  biflHen  charms  to  boa(t> 
11  mankind  tor  her  fhouldclie^ 
in  I  am  fcarce  a  toad  i 

t  Mamma  !  for  once  let  me, 
hain'd,  my  fortune  try  ; 
•e  my  L'arl  as  well  as  flic*, 
;now  tlie  reafon  why. 

n  with  Jenny's  pride  quit  fcore, 
:e  all  her  lovers  tall : 
1  grieve  I  was  not  loos'd  before  $ 
I  wai  loos'd  at  all. 

efs  pre  vail 'd,  Mtmma  g&re  wa^^ 
y,  at  heart's  defire, 
'd  the  chariot  for  a  day, 
jet  tie  wjrld  on  fire. 


The  judgment  or  VENUS. 

HEIN  Kneller's  works  of  various  ^race 

Were  to  fair  Venus  fhown, 
oddefs  fpy.'d  in  evjry  faqt 
e  features  of  her  own. 

,  (and  pointing  with  her  hand) 
lone^  fays  fhc,  my  eyes+, 
from  two  goddcifes  I  gam^d 
ipple  for  a  prize. 

in  the  glafs,  and  river  too^ 
face  I  lately  yiew'd^ 
'as  L  if  the  rl^s  be  true^ 
ue  the  crydal  flood. 

>urs  of  this  glorious  kind| 
lies  painted  me  ; 
ir  thus  Bowing  with  the  wind^ 
ing  from  my  native  fea. 

Lii§,  difordcr'd,  wild,  forlorn^ 
with  ten  thoufand  fears, 
my  Adonis,  did  I  mouru, 
I  beautiful  in  tears. 

?«ing  Myra  plac'd  apart^  * 

r,  fays  (he,  I  fc^r, 

s,  that  Sir  Godfrey's  art 

far  furpafs'd  thine  here. 

a  %oAdcU  of  the  (V:ies, 
Myra  am  outdone, 
mil  re  fig  n  \o  hrihe  pri^e^ 
apple,  which  I  won. 

Don  ai  fhe  had  Myra  feen, 
cfticaUy  fair, 

tarkling  eye,  the  look  fcrcne^ 
gay  and  eafy  air  ; 

"cry  emulation  fill'd, 
pondering  goddefs  cry?d, 
s  mud  to  Knelbr  yield, 
VptiUi  nauil  to  Hyde. 

he  EarhfEjfex  wurricJ  Lady  Jane  ffjJf* 

ady  Rttwelagb. 

idy  Salijbury, 

ady  Jane^  Jiftertt  the  Dmke  $/ Dsmilas  ;  af» 

fjs  mairitd  t9  Sir  Jfkn  Suvtart»         \ 

-.IV. 


.      DAPHNE  AND  APQUPf        .Jt 

tUXTATCD  raOM  TH<  FIAST  BOi^M^pW.  09fl^ 
METAMORFHOSSa,  ' 

«  Ny  mpba,  prpcoTi  Peoei,  tpane/f 
APOLLO. 

ABATE,  fair  Fugitive,  abate  thy  fpee^ 
l>ifioifs  thy  fears,  and  turn  fhy  heautewt 
head; 
With  kind  regard  a  panting  lover  view  4 
Lefs  £wi£i^y  hy,  lefs  fwiftly  PQ  purfue  : 
^athlefs,  alas !  and  rugged  is  the  ground, 
6ome  itpnc  m^y  hurt  toee,  jor  fome  tlnprn  ta^ 
fvound. 

DAPHNE,      (lOde) 
This  care  is  for  himfitlf,  t^  fure  ,as  death  I 
One  mile  has  put  the  fellow  ou^  of  breath  > 
He'll  never  do :  Pll  lead  him  tether  round : 
]VVaihy  he  is,  per^ps  not  over  fouodi. 

APOLLO. 
You  fly,  alas  J  not  knowing  whom  you  fly  f 
Nor  illvhared  fwain,  nor  ruHy  down  am  I : 
I  Claros  i/le>  and  Tenedos  comnuodi- 

DAPHNE. 
Th^k  ^ou  :  I  wpuld  not  Iqire  my  native  I^uuL 

.  APOLLO. 

What  is  to  come,  by  cqrtain  arts  I  kQQjr. 

DAPHNE. 
Pifh !  Partridge  has  as  fair  pretence  aiyouu 

APOLLO. 

Behold  the  beauties  of  my  locks**- 
DAPHNE. 

-AfigU- 
That  may  be  counterfeit,  9  Spanifh  wig  ; 
Who  cares  for  all  thaf  bufh  of  curling  oairf 
WhilA  your  fmooth  chin  is  fo  extrenlely  faorei^ 

APOLLO. 
I  fmg-r 

DAPHNE.  -   , 

.—That  nevcgr  fhadl  be  IXiphne^s  chcice  ; 
Syphacio  had  an  adniir^le  voice. 

APOLLO. 
Of  e\'ery  herb  I  tcU  the  myflie  power  ; 
To, certain  health  the  patient  I  roftore ;   , 
{)cnt  for,  carcfs'4  — 

•  D.VPHNE. 
.—  Ou^s  is  a  wholefome  air  ; 
You'd  better  go  to  town,  and  pra£life  there « 
For  me,  I've  no  obftru^lions  to  remove  ; 
I'm  pretty  wcH,  I  tuank  your  fat/icr'Jove  5 
And  phyfic  is  a  weak  aJIy  to  love. 

APOLLO. 

For  learning  famVl,  fine  verfcs  I  compoTe.   1 ' 

DAPHNE.  j 

So  do  your  brother  quacks,    and  brother  > 

beaux.  ^  I 

Memorial)  only  and  Reviews  write  profe.        J 

APOLLO. 
From  the  bent  3*ew  I  fend  the  pointed  |prd* 
Sure  of  its  iim,  ajul  fatal  in  its  fpeed. 

DA1*HNE. 
Then,  leaving  me,  whom  fure  you  would  not 
kill, 
'  In  y^od.  r  thicket  efxrrcife  your  ikill ;' 
Kk   k 


} 
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} 


Cbam  thei*  tt  iMplb ;  but  for  tb^lmman  bcsrt, 
Yov  coufia  Cupid  has  the  only  dart. 

APOLLO. 
Yet  turn,  O  beauteous  maid!  yet  deign  to 

A  We-f'ck  deity's  impetuous  prayer  ; 
O  let  me  woo  thee  as  t'.ir»u  wouldi'ft  be  woo'd  { 

DAPHNE. 
Firft,  therefore,  be  not  fo  extremely  rude. 
Tear  not  the  hedges  down,  nor  tread  tha  clover, 
Idke  an  hobgoblin,  rather  than  a  lover. 
Kcxt,  to  my  father's  grotto  fometimes  come ; 
At  ebbiog  tide  be  alway>  is  at  home. 
Read  the  Courant  with  him,  and  let  him  know 
A  little  poliUc« »  how  matler  J  go 
Upon  hiB  brother^rwcfs,  Rhine  or  Po. 
As  any  maid  or  footman  comes  or  goes. 
Pull  off  your  fcat,  and  aflc  how  Daphne  does : 
Thefe  fort  of  folks  will  to  each  otlwr  tell, 
That  you  refpe^  me  \  that,  you  know,  looks  well, 
Tl^  if  you  are,  as  you  pretend,  the  God 
Tut  ruU»  the  day,  and  much  upon  the  road. 
You'd  pnd  a  hundred  triii--s  in  yo  Jr  way. 
That  you  may  bring  one  home  from  A/rica  ; 
Som?  little  ra^i^y,  fome  bird,  or  bcif', 
And  new  and  then  a  jewel  from  the  Lall  j 
A  lacquer'd  cabin^rt,  "fome  china  waro ; 
You  have  them  m?ghty  cheap  at  Pokin  fair. 
Kcxt,  i,9ta  hemfy  you  ihall  never  rwc, 
J\nj  take  example  by  your  father  Jo\-e. 
Laft,  for  the  eafc  and  comfort  ol  my  lite, 
>Likc  me  your  (Lord I  what  flartles  you  ?)  your 

wife. 
I'm  rtow  (tliey  fay)  fixteen,  or  fom^tlung  more  \ 
We  mortals  feldom  live  above  fcK- rfcorc : 
Tourfcore;   your're  good  at  numbcTS  ;   let  us  \ 
fc^c,  f. 

Seventeen  fuppofe,  remaining  fxty-tliree  ;        I 
Aye,  in  that  fpan  o':  time,  you'll  bury  mr.       } 
Mean  time,  it  you  h^ve  tumvlt,  n'^ifc  and  ftrifc. 
(Things  not  abhorrent  to  a  marry'd  lift !) 
They'll  oulc*<ly  end,  yonfet;  vh^t  (>.il:y 
A  few  odd  year*  to  you  that  r.c%;r  flic  ? 
And,  after  all,  you're  half  yoL-r  tinu  away  -, 
Vou  know  your  bufmL'fs  take 5  you  up  all  diy  ; 
And,  coming  l;i»c  to  bed,  yru  r.e-d  not  fcar. 
Whatever  noife  I  make,  you'll  flf  -?,  my  vl;ar  ; 
Cr,  if  a wintcr-esening  i> ou!d  Ije l-jng, 
tv'n  read  your  phyGv-hook,  or  make  afong. 
Ycur  ft-^eds,  your  w  ite,  diacha'on,  a.:d  rhyme, 
May  take  up  a-.y  honeft  g'"Jht;»d*5  time. 
Tmu«,  a*  >ou  li*cc  it,  you  .-nay  Uve  agiiu. 
And  let  ancth.r  ITdphnc  have  |irr  ti\zi\. 

Now  love,  Ci- leave,  my  dtar;  retreat  or  fol- 
low : 
J  Daphne  (t*i:?  prcmi  M)  taVc  thee  Apollo. 
Ami  nuy  I  tVlit  into  ten  thou*.i.:<!  trce«. 
It  I  give  i.p  or.  other  term-  than  tlicfe  ! 

She  faid  •,  but  what  the  amorou-i  God  rcplyM, 
(So  fate  ordainM)  is  to  our  fearch  dcny'd  : 
By  rats,  alas!  the  mamifcript  U  ent, 
Oca:el  banquet !  which  we  all  rcgiet. 
Pavius,  thv  labours  muil  thi«  work  reftoie  ; 
M;iy  thy  eood-wiU  \k  equal  to  thy  power  I 


THE  MICE. 

TO    ME.    ADRIAS    DEIFT,    17cg. 

TWO  mice,  dear  boy,  of  genteel  faf>  ion. 
And  (what  is  mere)  good  educaeio-. 
Frolic  and  gay  in  infant  ycar». 
Equally  fi  ar'd  their  parcr.ls'  cares. 
The  (ire  of  ihclc  two  babe*  (poor  creature!) 
Paid  his  lad  debt  to  human  nature  ; 
A  wealthy  widow  left  behind. 
Four  babes,  th.se  male-,  one  female  kind. 
Tlie  fire  being  ur.dcr  ground  acd  buryM, 
,    'Twas  thought  his  fpoufc  woiiUi  ioon  haw 
*  marry'd  \ 

Matches  propos'd  and  numerous  fu iters, 
Moit  tender  huOiandj,  careful  tutors^ 
She  modcilly  rjr"u<'d ;  a^jd  ftcw  »d 
She'd  be  a  motlier  to  her  brood      , 
Mother !  ilear  mother !  that  endearing  th<»usk 
Has  thoufondand  ten  thouiand  fancies  brotigA 
Tell  me,  oh!  tell  me  (tlwu  art  now  above) 
How  todefcribc  t'.iy  tnie  mat-rna!  Irvc, 
Thy  early  pangs,  thy  ^rrrw  it.g  a-.xious  cares. 
Thy  tattering  hopes,  thy  fervexit  pious  prajcn, 
Thy  doleful  days  and  melancholy  nights, 
C  loy flcr'd  from  common  joy*  and  juft  delights  j 
How  tlyu  didtt  conitantly  i.i  private  mourn. 
And  wa-li  with  daily  tears  thy  fpoi:fe»s  urn  ; 
How  it  emf^y'tl  your  thoughts  acd  lucid  time. 
That  your   young   offspring  might    to  hofxw] 

climb;  .       

How  your  f.rft  care,  by  numerous  griefs  oppret 
. Under  tac  b-jr»le:i  funk,  and  went  to  reft ; 
How  your  d.ar  darling,  by  confumption's  wailc 
Brtnth'd  her  lail  piety  ir.to  your  breaft  ; 
Hnw.yoo,  alas!  tir'd  with  your  pilgrimage. 
Bow' J  dowr.  your  liead,  and  dy'd  in  good  oL 

Though  not  infpir'd,  oh!   n.ay  I  never  be 
Forgetful  of  my  pedigree,  or  tiiec ! 
Ui:eratefulhowfoe'cr,  mayn't  I  forget 
To  pay  thi-^  fmali,  y^t  tributary  d-bi  ! 
And  wiitn  w:  mttt  at  God's  tribunal  throne, 
Own  n^,  I  prav  ^heo,  for  a  pious  fon. 
But  why  ail  this  >  Is  this  your  fable  > 
Believe  me,  Mit,  it  fecms  a  BaUl  ; 
If  you  will  let  n^c  know  th'  intent  onn. 
Go  to  your  Mice,  and  make  an  ^nd  ont. 

Well  then,  dear  brother. 

A-;  fure  a>  Huci'i  *  :'v.'ord  could  fwaddk. 
Two  mice  wcrre  brr-ught  up  in  one  cTMile  \ 
Well  bred,  I  ih-i^k,  oi  crual  port. 
One  for  the  gov/n,  Oiic  for  the  court : 
They  parted-,  (did  th.y  fo,  an't  pfeafc  you  ?) 
Yes,  that  th::\-  -iid  fd^ar  Sj-),  to  eafe  you. 
One  wt  nt  to  Ko-land,  where  they  huff  folk,  ^ 
T'other  to  vend  his  wares  in  Suffolk." 
(That  Mice  have  travelled  in  «dd  times^ 
Horace  and  Prior  tell  in  rhymes, 
Thofc  t^'o  crcat  winders  of  their  ages, 
Superior  far  to  all  the  fages  I) 
Many  day*  pafl,  a::d  many  a  night. 
Ere  they  c.-*uld  eaia  each  other's  f  gfat; 
Atlaft,  in  weather  cold  nor  fultry, 
They  mtt  at  tkr  Thrsc  Craaei  in  Pbultiy, 

*  Hmitbra.% 
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A'ier  muclibufs,  and  great  ^imaoe 
(Ufualyou  know  in  <ucha  cal'e), 
Miidi  chat  arofe,  wl.at  hnd  been  done, 
\Vh  It  might  bctore  next  fuminef's  fun ; 
Much  faid  of  Fratice,  of  Suflblk's  goodnefs. 
The  rcntryN  loyalty  mob's  rudenefs. 
That^end;  d.  o'er  a  char  mi  ag  bottle 
*rhcy  enti;r*d  on  tbiii  tittle-tattle  i 

Quoth  Suffolk,  by  pre-eminence 
In  years,  though  (God  know?)  not  in  fenfe  ; 
All'b  gone,  dear  brother,  only  we 
Remaia  to  raife  poftcrily  : 
Marry  you,  brother ;  PU  go  down. 
Sell  nouns  and  verbs,  and  lie  alone  , 
May  you  ne'er  meet  with  feuds,  or  babble. 
May  olivw'-braoches  crown  your  table  ! 
Somewhat  IMl  fave,  ^and  for  this  end. 
To  prove  a  brother  and  a  friend. 
What  I  propofe  is  juft,  I  fwear  't  i  , 

Or  may  I  perifh,  by  this  claret ! 
The  dice  arc  thrown,  choofe  this  or  that 
('Ti»  all  alike  to  honeft  Mat); 
1  *11  take  then  the  contrary  pnrt, 
And  ])r')pajate  with  all  my  heart. 
After  forfje  thought,  fome  Portuguefe  *> 
Some  wine,  the  younger  thus  replies  : 

Fair  are  your  words,  as  fair  your  carriage, 
Let  mc  be  free,  drudge  you  in  marriage,  * 
Get  me  a  boy  caD*d  Adrian, 
Trufl  me,  Pll  do  for't  what  T  can. 

Home  went  well  plcas'd  the  Suffblk  tony. 
Heart  free  from  care,  a*  purfc  from  mooey ; 
He  got  a  lufty  fqi:alling  boy 
(Doubtlefs  the  dad's  and  r'smma's  ioy). 
In  fhort,  to  make  things  fquare  and  even, 
Adrian  he  nam*d  was  by  Pick  Stephen. 
Mat's  debt  thus  paid,  he  now  enlarges, 
And  fends  you  in  a  bill  of  cliarges, 
A  era  lie,  brother,  ai^d  a  liafket 
(Granted  as  fof>n  as  e'er  I  alk  it)  : 
A  coat  not  of  tHf'  fmallefl  fcantliug, 
Kroe're,  dockings,'  flioes,  to  grace  the  bantling*, 
Thefe  too  were  ftnt  ((^r  I'm  no  drubber), 
Kiy,  add  to  thefe  the  fine  gum-rubber  ; 
Yet  thefe  won't  do,  fend  t'other  coat. 
For,  faith  the  frrft'is  not  Worth  a  groat ; 
Pifmally  O-runk,  as  herrings  fhotten, 
SM])pf'*'d  origiirafly  rotten. 
Pray  let  the  next  be  'ach  way  longer. 

Of  Itutf  more  durable,  and  ftronger; 

Send  it  next  week,  if  you  are  able. 

By  this  time.  Sir,  you  know  the  Fable. 

From  this,  and  L-tters  of  the  fame  make, 

You'll  find  what  'tis  to  haVe  a  nanie-faVe, 
Cold  and  hard  times.  Sir,  here  (believe  it). 

I've  loft  my  curate  too,  and  grieve  it. 

At  F^irter,  for  what  lean  fee, 

(A  time  of  cafe  and  vacancy) 

If  things  but  alter,  and  not  undone, 

I'll  kifs  your  hands,  and  vifrt  London. 

Molly  fends  greeting  ;  fo  do  I,  Sir; 

Send  a  good  coat,  that^  all ;  good^by,  Sir  » 

*    Snnff. 


TWO  RIPDLES. 

FIRST    1>RtNTCD     IN    THE    EXAMINER,    J^IQ, 

SPHINX  was  a  monfler  tluit  would  eat 
Whatever  Itranger  fhe  could  get ; 
Unlefs  ills  ready  Wit  difclos'd 
The  fublle  Riddle  fh^  propos'd. 

Oedipus  was  refblv'd  to  go,   > 
And  trj»  what  Strength  of  parts  would  doL 
Says  Sphinx,  on  thi^  depends  yourfatc  v 
Tell  me  what  animal  is  that, 
Wliich  has  four  feet  at  morning  bright. 
Has  two  at  norin,  and  tlirce  at  night? 
'Tis  Man,  faid  he,  who,  weak  by  nature^ 
At  firft  creeps,  like  bis  fellow-creature. 
Upon  all  fwr ;  as  years  accrue, 
With  fturdy  fteps  he  walks  on  two; 
In  age,  at  length,  grows  weak  and  fick^ 
For  his  third  leg  adopts  a  Hick. 

Now,  in  your  turn,  'tis  juft,  methinkf^ 
You  fliOuld  refolve  me,  Madaifi  Sphinx^ 
What  greater  Granger  yet  is  he. 
Who  has  four  leg-^,  then  two,  then  three  % 
Then  lofes  one,  then  gets  two  more. 
And  runs  away  at  lafl  on  four  ? 

_  _         t 

EPIGRAM,  EXTEMPORE,  , 

TO  THE  MASTER  OF  ST.  JOHN's  COLLEGE*  X^l^ 

TSt96iif  Sir,  patient  at  your  feet. 
Before  your-elbow  chair ; 
But  make  a  liiOop's  throne  your  feat, 
I'll  inge/  before  you  there. . 

One  only  thing  can  Veep  you  down. 

For  your  great  foul  too  mean ; 
You'd  not,  to  mount  a  bift^op's  thi^ne^    \ 

Pay  bimage  f  to  the  C^ieen. 

NELL  AND  JOHIC. 

WHEN  Nell,  given  o'er  by  the  Dodlor*  Wit 

And  John  at  the  chimney  flood  decently  cryingt 
'Tis  in  vain,  faid  the  woman,   to  mahe  fuch 

ado. 
For  to  our  long  home  we  mufl  all  of  us  go ! 

True,  Nell,  reply'd  John  ;  but  what  ytt  is  xhs 
worft 
For  us  that  remain,  the  beft  always  go  fiffti 
Remember,  dear  wife,  th^rt  Ifaid  (o  laft  year, 
When  you  loft  your  white  heifer,  and  I  my 
brown  marc ! 


BIBO  AND  CHARON, 
TTTHEN  Bibo  thought  fit  from  the  world  to 
W  retreat. 

As  full  of  champagne  as  an  egg's  full  of  meat. 
He  wak'd  in  the  boat ;  and  to  Charon  he  faid. 
He  would  be  row'd  back,  for  he  was  not^jr^ 
dead. 

*  See  the  hijiory  if  this  e^iram^  Gent.  Mag,  1 774^ 
p.  16. 

f  Mr,  Prltr^  thtugb  be  f>aiA  a  heeemiMg  JefeL 
rence  to  theMafter  ef  St.  J»bi^s^  at  a  Felltw  ^ 
that  CdUge^  tbeugbt  feme  refteS  'soas  Jtu  f»  tie 
public  ebaraSer  ^bul  be  bad  jt^fi  befer§  fifimtied 
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Trim  ^  bwrt,' tnd  fit  qukt,  fteni  Char«n  re- 

You  may  have  forgot ;   yon  wis  drunk  when 
you  dy'd. 

WIVES  BY  IKE  DOZEN. 

QpEATH !  how  thou  fpoil'ft  the  heft  pro- 
jea  of  life ! 
saio  Gabriel,  who  fiiU,  as  lie  bury'd  one  wife, 
For  the  fal»  of  her  family,  marry'd  her 
coufm ; 
And  thus*  in  an  honcA  collateral  Ihie, 
He  ftill  marry 'd  on  till  his  number  wa«  nine* 
Full  forry  to  die  till  he  made  up  his  dolca. 


tATAL  LOVE. 
T[JQ0R  Hal  caught  his  death,  ftanding  under  a 

Jt  fpout, 

Expeaing  till  midnight,  when  Nan  would  come 

But  fatal  hii  patience,  as  cruel  the  dame, 
And  curs'd  was  the  weather  that  qucnchM  the 
man's  flame. 
Whoever  thou  art,  that  rcad'ft  thefe  moral 
line?,  ^ 

'j/ltkt  loTc  at  home,  and  go  to  bed  betimes. 


A  SAILORS  WIFE. 

QUOTH  Richard  in  jeft,  looking  wittly  at 
Nelly, 
Methioks,  child,  you  Teem  fomething  round  in 

the  belly. 
Nell  anfwer'd  him  fnappiffcly,  How  can  that  be. 
When  my  huiband  has  been  more  than  two  years 

at  fca  ? 
Thy  huf^nd  !  quoth  Dick :  why  that  rtattcr  was 

carry  »d 
Mofl  fecr  tly,  Ntll*,  I  ne'er  thought  thou  wert 

marry  »d. 


ON  A  FAKTi  tlT  lK  TUC  ROUSE  OP  COMMONS. 

T^  EADF.R,  I  wa<  born,  and  cryM  ; 
W\  I  crack'd^  I  fjnelt,  and  fo  I  dy'd. 
Ci?«c  Julius  Caefar**  Was  my  denth, 
Who  10  the  Scjiate  loft  hi^  l)reath. 
Much  ali'  e  entomb'd  clo<r^  lie 
The  noble  Romulu<i  aird  I : 
And  when  I. dy'd,  liVe  Flora  fair, 
I  lef^  the  Commonwealth  my  heir. 


THE  MODERN  SAINT. 

HER  tinoe  with  equal  prudence  Silvia  f^are^ 
Firft   writes  a  bilUt-d-mxt  then   fays  her 
prayers  : 
Her  mafs  and  toilet ;  refper^  and  the  play  ; 
Thus  God  and  Afrtai-oth  divide  the  day  : 
Conflant  Aie  keep^  her  Emlwr-week  and  Lent, 
At  Eafter  cills  all  Ifrael  to  her  tem  : 
Iiaore"?iS'.out  b^»wd,  and  pious  without  xtal, 
Mim  ftiJ  repeats  the  fins  ftte  would  cooceaL 


EnTy  herfelf  from  Silvia's  life  ma^  granty 
An  artful  woman  makes  a  Modem  Saiat* 


THE  PARALLEL. 


PROMETHfeUS,  forming  Mr.  Day, 
Carv'd  fomethir.g  like  a  man  in  day. 

The  mor^^'s  work  might  well  mifcarry ; 
He,  that  docR  heaven  and  earth  control. 
Alone  ha?  power  to  form  a  foul. 

His  hand  is  evident  in  Harry. 
Since  one  Is  but  a  moving  clod. 
T'other  the  lively  form  of  GoA  % 

•Squire  Wallis,  you  will  fcarce  be  able 

To  prove  all  poetry  but  fable. 


To  A  YOUNG  LADY, 

WHO    WAS    rOKD    or    rORTUKE-'TCLLIKS. 

You,  Madam,  may  with  fafety  go. 
Decrees  of  deftiny  to  know  ; 
For  at  your  birth  kind  planets  reiga'd^ 
And  certain  happinefs  ordain'd : 
Such  charms  is  yours  are  only  given 
To  ehofen  favourites  of  Heaven. 

But,  fuch  is  my  uncertain  fiate». 
•Tis  dangerous  to  try  my  fate. 
For  I  would  only  know  from  art 
The  future  motions  of  your  hcartik^ 
And  what  predeftinated  doom 
Attends  my  love  for  years  to  come  % 
No  fecrets  elfe,  that  iportals  learn. 
My  cares  deferve,  or  life  coooern  : 
But  this  will  fo  important  be, 
I  dfrad  to  fearch  the  dark  decree ; 
For,  while  the  fmalleft  hofie  remains. 
Faint  )0y^  are  mingled  with  my  pains  ; 
Vain  (iiftant  views  my  fancy  pieafe, 
And  give  fome  intermittincr  i^^fe  : 
But,  {\  ould  the  ftjirs  too  pLufllr  ft^ow 
That  you  have  doomM  nay  cndlefs  woe. 
No  human  force,  or  act,  could  bear 
The  torment  of  my  wilddcfpair. 

This  fecret.then  I  dare  not  know. 
And  other  truths  are  ufelefs  now. 
What  matters,  ii'unblefl  in  lo\-e. 
How  long  or  ftort  my  life  mill  |Trove? 
To  gratify  what  Jow  defre, 
Sliould  r  with  needlef'!  hafte  imuirc        » 
Ho%v  gr^t,  how  wealthy  I  frail  be  ? 
Oh !  what  is  wealth  or  power  to  me  i 
If  I  am  Happy,  or  undone, 
It  miift  {.rocced  from  you  alone. 


A  GREEK  EHGRAM 

IMITATED. 

WHEN  hnngry  wolve<>  had  trefpafs'd  oo  tbr 
fold, 
And  the  robb'd  ftepherdhis  fad  ftory  told; 
<•  Call  in  Akide5,'»  fajd  a  crafty  pricft  ; 
"  Give  him  one  half,  and  hc'U  feeure  the  reft/ 
No!  faiu  the  Oiepherd,  if  the  Fates  decree. 
By  ravagitig  my  flock,  to  ruin  me. 
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To  tbeii'  commands  I  willingly  refgn, 
Power  u(  their  character,  and  patience  mine ; 
Though,  troth!    to   q^e    there  feems  but  little 

odds, 
Who  prove  the  greatcft  robbers,  wolvei  or  gods! 


TO  A  FRIEND, 

ON    BIS    NUPTIALS, 

WHEN  Jove  lay  bleft  in    his  Akmasna's 
charms. 
Three  nights  in  one  he  prefl  her  in  his  arms; 
The  fun  Iky  fet,  and  confcious  Nature  ftrove 
T9  ^.ade  her  God,  and  to  prolong  his  love. 

From  that  aufpicious  night  Alcidej  came  ; 
"What  lefs  could  rife  from  fove,  and  fuch  a  dame  ? 

Maythis  aufp-cious  night  with  that  compare: 
Knr  hfs  tno  joys*  nor.lef5  th*;  rifing  heir  *, 
He  ftrong  as  Jove,  (he  like  Alcms:na  fair ! 


THE  WANDERING  PILGRIM. 

KUMDLT    ADDRESSED    TO 

Sir  THOMAS  FRANKLAND,  Baiit. 

POST-MA  ST  EH,    AND    PAt-MASTER-CE  NERAt 
TO    *^EEN    ANNE. 

WILL  Piggot  ^'  muit  to  Coxwould  f  go, 
To  livc>  alas  !  in  want^ 
Unlcfs  Sir  Thomas  fay.  No,  no  ; 

Th*  allowance  is  too  fcant. 
The  gracious  Knight  full  well  docs  wect, 

Ten  farthing «  n*cr  will  do        ^ 
To  keep  a  man  each  day  in  meat  : 
Some  bread  to  meat  is  due. 

A  Rcchahite  poor  Wi.1  muft  live, 

And  drink  of  Adam's  ale ; 
Pura  e]i.»mcnt  no  life  cnn  give, 

Or  nnortal  foul  regale. 

Spare  diet,  apd  fpring-water  clear, 

Phyficians  hold  are  good  : 
Who  diets  thn?,  need  never  fear 

A  fever  in  the  blood. 

But  pafs— -The  ^fculapian  crew. 

Who  eat  and  r]uaft  the  bcft. 
They  feldom  mif>  to  bake  and  brew, 

Or  lin  to  bfcak  their  fafl. 

Could  Yorkftiirc-tyke  but  do  the  fame. 

Then  he  liVe  them  might  thrive  ; 
But  Fortune, ^Fortune,  cruel  darnel 

To  ftarvc  thou  doft  him  drive. 

In  Will's  old  mafler's  plenteous  days. 

His  memory  e'er  be  bleft  ! 
What  need  of  f peaking  in  his  praife  ? 

Hii  goodnefs  ftands  confeft. 

At  his  fam'd  gate  flood  Charity, 

In  lovely  fwjet  array  ; 
Ceres  and  Hofpitality    * 

Dwelt  there  both  night  and  day. 

*  This  mi/ry  petitirn  mat  tofitten  U  •btain  tit 
ptrter^s  place  fer  fVill  Pig^ft. 

t  Twthe  miles  ntrtb  hjAfid  tbf  city  tf  I'^A* 


But,  to  conclude,  andbeconcife^ 
Truth  muft  Will's  voucher  be  : 

Truth  never  yet  went  in  difguife. 
For  naked  ftill  is  ihe. 

There  is  but  one,  but  one  alone, 

Can  fct  the  Pilgrim  free. 
And  ma/c  him  ccafe  to  pine  and  moan  ; 

O  Franklandl  it  is  thLe. 

O!  fave  him  from  a  drear v  way  ; 

To  Coxwould  he  muft  nic, 
Bereft  of  thee,  ho  wends  aftray. 

At  Coxwould  he  muft  die. 

Oh  !  let  him  in  thy  hall  but  ftand. 

And  wear  a  porter's  gown. 
Duteous  to  what  thou  may'ft  conlmand ; 

Thus  William's  wiftiCS  ci'own. 


\ 


\'1E:NUS'S  ADVICE  TO  THE  MUSES.  * 

THUj^  to  the  Mufes  fiioke  the  Cyprian  D.in\c  ; 
"  Adorn  iny  altars,  and  revere  my  name. 
"  My  fon  ftiall  elfe  aflame  his  potent  dart?, 
"  Twang  goes  the  bow,  my  girls  ;  have  at  your 
hearts!" 
The  Mufes  anfwer'd,  <•  Venus,  we  deride 
"  The  vagrant's  rnaVice,  and  his  mother's  pride; 
"  Send  him  to  nymphs  who  fleep  on  Ida's  ftiade, 
<'  To  the  loofe  dtnce,  and  wanton  mafquerade ; 
"  Our  thoughts  are  fettled,  and  intent  our  look, 
"  On  the  JnftruftK-e  verfe,  and  moral  bolbk  : 
"  On  female  idlenefs  hi^  power  relies  ; 
«  But,    wlien  he   finds  us  Ihidying  hard,    he 
flies." 


CUPID  TURNED  PLOUGHMAN. 

FROM    MOSCHUS. 

HIS. lamp,  his  bow,  and  quiver,  laid  ^^iAcf 
A  rultic  wallet  o'er  his  ftioulders  ty'd,  f 
Sly  (  upid,  always  on  new  m«fchicf  b^nt. 
To  the  rich  iield  and  furrow 'd  tillage  wjco^  ; 
Like  any  ploughman  toil'd  the  little  god, 
Hif  tune  he  whiftled,  and  his  wheat  be  fowM ;: 
Then  fat  and  laugh *d^  and  to  the  ikies  above 
Raifing  his  eye,  he  thus  infulted.  Jove  : 
Lay  by  your  hail,  your  hurtful  ftorms  rcftrain, 
And,  as  I  bid  you,  let  it  /hinc,  or  rain ; 
Elfe  you  again  beneath  my  yoke  ftiall  ,bpw. 
Feel  the   ftiarp   goad,  and  draw   the  fcrv 

plough  J 
What  once  Europa  was,  -Naonette  is  now 


PONTIUS  AND  PONTIA. 

PONTIUS  (wbo  loves,  you  know,  a  joke. 
Much  better  than  be  loves  his  life) 
ChJinc'd  t'other  morning  to  provoke 

The  patience  of  a  weU-bred  wife. 
Talking  of  you,  faid  he,  niy  dear. 

Two  of  the  greateft  wits  in  town, 
One-afk'd  if  that  high  furw?  of  hair 

Wa5,  Una  fie  i  all  your  own. 
Her  own !  moft  certain,  t'other  faid; 

Fof  Nan,  who  knoWs  the  thing,  willt^Il  W 
The  hair  was  bought,  the. money  paid,    " 

And  the  receipt  w^  fignfd  Pucaiily» 
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Pontia  (that  civil  pfudent  fV»e, 

Who  values  wit  much  lefs  tlian  fenfe. 
And  never  darts  91  repartre. 

But  purely  in  her  own  defence) 
Repl^'*d,  thefc  frier.dicf  yours,  my  dear, 

Arq  ijive.i  extremely  !niich  to  fatirc  ' 
But  pr*y -h-^'f  hufband,  let  one  hear 

Son-etinK-5  lefs  wit,  and  m'^rj  good-nature. 
Kow  I  have  o:^c  unlucky  thought. 

That  would  have  fpoilM  your  friend's  conceit: 
Some  hair  I  have,  I'm  fure,  unbought : 

Pray  bring  your  brother  wits  to  fee't. 


CUPiD  TURNTD  STROLLER. 

FROM    AMACRtON. 

A  T  de»d  of  night,  when  ftars  appear, 
f\.  And  ftrong  Bootes  turns  the  bear  ;• 
When  mortals  deep  their  cares  away, 
Fatigu'd  with  labours  of  the  day,  , 
Cupid  was  knocking  at  niy  gate  ; 
Who's  there  !  fay:^  I,  wIto  knocks  fo  lite, 
Diflurbs  my  dream'*,  a;:d  brtaV:-  my  reft? 
*'  O  fear  not  me,  a  harmkfs  gueit. 
He  faid,  but  open,  open,  pray ! 
A  ioohih  chiki,  I've  loft  my  way. 
And  wander  here  this  moon^Hght  nigitt, 
AH  wet  and  cold,  and  Winttr.  j  light,'^ 
With  due  regard  his  Voice  I  heard, 
Then  rofe,  a  ready  bmp  preparMy 
And  .faw  a  nalsed  boy  belov/, 
With  wings,  a  cuifer,  aco  a  bow  *, 
In  haile  I  raor  unlocked  my  gate. 
Secure  and  tlwughtkfs  of  my  fate  ; 
I  fet  the  ch^<!  an  cafy  chair 
Agaiaft  the  fre,  and  dry'd  his  hair  ; 
Brought  frieidly  cup?  of  cheer  :'ul  winr,- 
And  warmM  his  ljt»Ie  Hand^  with  mine. 
All  thia  di<l  J  with  kind  intei.t ; 
But  ho,  on  wanton  mifchief  bent, 
Said,  Deareft  frie-.Ml,  this  bow  you  fee, 
Thisprctty  h**w  htVr.^i  to  me  : 
Obfcrf*',  I  prjy,  "if  all  he  right ; 
I  fear  the  rafn  hi?  J|»oil*d  it  quite. 
He  drew  it  then,  andftn^rt  Ifnund 
Within  my  bVea^t  a  fccrrt'wound. 
This  done,  the  rt>gue  no  longer  f^aid/ 
But  leapt  away,  and  laughWig  laid, 
««  Kind  hoft,  adieu!  we  now  muft  part; 
«  Safe  b  my  bow,  but  f-ck  thy  heart  i* 


TO  A  POET  OF  QUALITY, 

FRAISIKC  THC  LADT  B  f  NCRINBROK  t. 

OF  thy  judicious  Mufc^s  fenfc. 
Young  Hicchinbro.<e  fo  very  proud  is. 
That  Sacharifla  and  Hortcnfe 

She  look9,  henceforth,  upon  as  dowdies. 
Yef  ihe  to  one  muft  ftill  fubmit. 

To  dear  Mamma  muft  pay  her  duty; 
She  wonders,  praifing  Wilmot's  wit, 

Tbou  iboukPft  ft»get  hU  daughter's  beautjr. 


THE  PEDAN^. 

LYSANDER  talks  c-^remdy  welf  j 
On  any  fT?^%'f>  let  hi'n  dwell, 
,  His  trope p  a„'i  :  gurc^  m  ill  content  ye  : 
He  fV.ould  po^'cf?  to  jU  rj.grrcs 
The  art  of  talkv  he  praftifes 

Full  fbnrteen  boars  in  four^nd^twent/. 


CAUTIOUS  ALICE. 

SO  good  a  wife  doth  I  ifly  make. 
That  from  all  compar  v  "^c  fli^th  9 
Such  virtjous  courfes  dolh  :'-e  take. 
That  /he  all  evil  tongues  de  Teth  ; 
And,  for  Iicr  dearest  fpoufe's  fake. 
She  with  his  brethren  only  lieth. 


THE  INCURABLE. 

PHILLIS,  you  boa**  «f  perfccl  health  In  rua. 
And  bugh  at  thofe  who  of  their  ifis  com- 
plain : 
That  with  a  freriuent  fever  Cloe  bOrn«, 
And  Steth's  plumpnefs  into  dropfy  turns ! 

0  Phillis,  wr.nft-  the  patients  are  nioeteco. 
Little,  alas  I  are  their  diftempers  fecn. 

But  thou,  for  all  thy  feeming  health,  art  iD, 
Bryond  thy  lover'^  hope*;,  or  Blac^cmort'f  frill; 
Ko  lenitives  can  thy  difeafe  a'^uage, 

1  tell  thee,  *tis  incurable— -^js  nge. 


TO  FORTUf^E. 


WHTST  I  in  prifon  Of  in  court  foAk  dpwr.f 
Kor  hog  thy  favour^  nordefervc  thy  firovn. 
In  vain,  malicious  Frrfune,  haft  thoti  try'd 
By  taking  from  my  fate,  to  quell  my  (nride: 
Infflting  fjJr! !  Xoy  jjrcfcnt  ra^  abate. 
And,  wnuld'i^  thou  have  me  humUcd,  make  mt 
great. 


NONTPAREIL 


TET  others  from  the  town  rfcflrc, 
^   A  lid  in  the  f  elds  feek  new  drfigbt  i 
My  riiillis  does  fuch  joys  infpire. 
No  other  obje£is  pleafe  my  fght* 

In  her  alone  I  f.nd  whate'er 

Beauties  a  country'  landfdipe  grace: 

So  ft  ade  fo  lovely  as  her  hair, 
Xor  plain  fo  fweet  as  in  her  face. 

Lilies  and  rofes  there  combine, 

More  l>jauteous  than  in  Howery  Held  y 

Tranfparw*nt  i-^  her  flcin  fo  fine. 

To  thi^  each  cryOal  ftreaxn  muft  yjefd. 

Her  voice  more  fweet  than  warbling  found. 

Though  fung  by  nightingale  or  lark; 
Her  eyes  fuch  luftre  dart  around, 

Compar'd  to  them,  the  f(m  is  dark. 
Both  light  and  vital  heat  they  give; 

Cherift/d  by  them,  my  love  tsdces  root. 
From  her  kind  looks  does  life  receive. 

Grow*  ■  fair  plant,  bean  flowers  and  £nut> 
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:,  I  ween,  did  once  deceive 
minon  parent  of  mankind> 
;  tranfgrefs  our  mother  Eve  : 
its  core,  though  fair  its  rind. 

iciotjs  is  its  tafte, 
t  fi'om  the  \rait  abfiain , 
inchantJng  })tcafure  hafte, 
b  I  were  fure  'twould  end  in  piin. 


CHASTE  FLORIMEU 

I'll  cnclure  ten  thoufaad  deaths, 
:  any  farther  I'll  comply  , 
no  man  on  earth  thaj  breathes 
er  yet  hib  hand  fo  high  ! 

your  fword,  and  pierce  my  hearty 
ated  fee  aie  meet  thcr  wound ; 
you  adl  a  Tarqu'.n's  part  ? 
ud  Luc'ccc  you  have  found. 

he  pjrefGiigCorydon, 
lorimel,  unhappy  maid! 
ty  Love  to  be  undone, 
ccn  dying  accents  faid. 

lo  held  the  confcious  door,  , 

i  by  truth  and  braiidy,  fmil'd. 
;  that,  fjxteen  months  before, 
Krece  had  her  fecf^nd  child, 

k  ye  !  Maila.ni,  cryV  the  bawd, 
►f  your  tiig'iits,  your  higli-rope  dodging; 
icre,  ojr  march  abioad ; 
the  Squire,  ■'•r  quit  the  lodging. 

:  I — Flonmcl  went  oi>— 
then  loft  my  Delia's  aid  ? 
;all  £prfaken  virtue  run, 
cr  friend  fhc  is  betray'd  ? 

*e  on  empty  friendfl".!p*3  n^bne  ! 
wliat  is  adl  our  future  view  ! 
.'ar  dellroyer  of  my  fame, 
{ laft  fuccour  be  to  you ! 

■ 

lia'i?  rage,  ^f^d  Fortune's  froWn, 
tchcd  love-r.ck  maid  deliver  ; 
me  but  another  cr(»wn, 
•ir,  an 4  make  mc  yours  for  ever* 


DOCTORS  DIFFER. 

ElM  Willis  *  of  Ephraim  heard  Rochef- 

?r  f  preach, 

Bentioy  faid  tQ  him,  I  pv'ythce,  dear 

her, 

il  thou  this  fermon?  'tis  out  of  my  reach. 

one  way,  faid  Willis,  smd  ours  is  ano* 

• 

t  for  carping  •,  but,  thij  I  can  tell, 
:h  very  fadly>  if  he  preaches  well 


EPIGRAM  + 

LK  Francis,  lies  heare,    ifieud;    without 
lop  or  ftay, 

UJbopsfGluctfter^ 

\ifi>»f  AtUrkmry. 

ee  Atttrhmrfs  f^tun^  in  PofeU  Wtrki^ 


As  you  value  yoiir  ^acc,  make  the  ^eft  of  3rotif 

way. 
Though  at  prefert  arreflcd  by  Death's  caitiff  pwr/ 
If  be  l^irs,  be  may  flill  have  recourfe  to  tho  lam. 
And  in  the  Kiog's^bench  ihould  a  verdidl  ^ 

found,  ^ 

That  by  livery  and  ieiiin  bis  grave  is  the  frqund* 
He  will  claim  to  himfelf  what  is  Itridlljids  diie  ^ 
And  aa  afiion  of  trefpafs  will  i!raightway  ttk(\.tp 
'I'hat  you  without  right  on  his  premiies  tread» 
On  a  fimple  furmife  that  i\m  owxicr  is  dea<|. 


(( 


OK    BISHOP    ATTEREUR-.'S    BU«TXNG    Tfll 
DUKE    OF    BUCKINGHAM,  .1720. 

IHA\'E  no  hopes,^  the  Puke  he  fays,>tii4 
dies; 

"  In  fure  and  certain  hopes,"  t^c  Prelate  cries : 
Of  thefe  two  learned  peers,  I  prithee,  fay,  man. 
Who  is  the  lyiiig  knave,  the  prieil,  or  laymiu?' 
The  Duke  he  Ha  rids  an  infidel  confeO, 
<«  Ht 's  our  dear  bro!her,"quotb  the  lord^  Piieft. 
The  Duke,  though  knave^  fUll  z'*  Brother  dear^ 

he  ciics ; 
And  who  can  fay  the  reverend  PreUte  lies  I 


UPON  HONOUR. 

A    FRAGMENT, 

HONOUR,  I  fay,  or  h<Jneft  fame, 
I  mean  the  fubflance,  not  the  name  % 
(Not  that  light  heap  of  taudry  wares^ 
Of^ermine,  coronets,  andftars, 
W)iich  often  is  by  merit  fought. 
By  gold  and  riattcry  oftener  bought ; 
The  ^  ide,  for  which  Ambition  looks 
In  Selden*3  *  or  in  Afhmole's  f  books) 
But  the  true  glqry,  which  proceed^, 
Reflei^ed  bright,  from  honeft  deeds. 
Which  we  in  our  own  breaft  perceive. 
And  Kings  can  neither  take  nor  give. 


ENIGMA 


OK   PAM    AT   too. 

By  birth  I!m  a  flaye,  yet  can  give  you  % 
crown, 
I  difpofe  of  all  honours,  myfelf  haying  none ; 
I'm  cblig'd  by  jiift  maxims  to  govern  my  life, 
Vot  I  har.g  my  own  mafter,  and  lie  with  his  wife, 
Wlicn  men  are  a*gaming«  I  cunningly  fneak, 
And  their  cudgels  and  ihovels  9way  from  them 

take. 
Fair  maidens  and  ladies  I  by  the  hand  get. 
And  pic'-  off  their  diamonds, -though  ne'er  f^ 

well  fet. 

-For  when  I  have  comrades  we  rob  in  whole  bands. 
Then  prefently  take  oSt  your  lands  from  your 

hand]{. 
But,  thi«  fury  once  over,  I've  fuch  winning  arts, 
riiat  you  love  me  much  mope  than  you  do  y^ur 

.  own  hearts. 

(    ♦  Titks  4  ^Hnr^       f  Qrdtr  tfth  Garur» 
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ANOTHER. 

FRM'D  lulf   iK'iwaih,  and  lull'  »bme  the 
Mr.1.. 
Ve  rflert  owe  lo  art  our  fecond  birlb  ■, 
TWfmilb'i  and  cariKnter"*  adopted  diirjhlraJ, 
Pljik  Oil  'lie  hiiil,  to  Iruvel  pn  iLe  waters 
Swifiir  thos  inoi-e,  a-,  l  ley  ve  itMiter  bound, 
Yd  Qi-iihe*  trc^d  tLeair,  or  wave,  or  ground: 
TlwyftrviHir  ji.Mrforufe,  ihc  righfor  whim. 
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,  inil  wlien  it  froeus,  (win 


Tni    OLD  GENTRV. 

THAT  all  (torn  Adiin  I'lrA  begui. 
None  but  u.i|0(lly  \Vooli)on  doubts  '. 
And  that  his  fon,  ind  hi*  Toj-s  foil. 

Were  all  but  plougkmei;,  cla»Di,  tad  louU. 
Ejch,  U'ben  hii  ruflic  pain)  began. 

To  ntL-rlt  ijlcaded  eijual  rigbt ; 
'Tivai  orJy  who  Ictt  on'  at  noon, 

C:  wbo  Mrenfoa  Id  work  till  night. 
Bu<  coronet!  ne  owe  tocrrnrne. 

And  favour  to  a  eourl'6  afTe^iOD  ; 

Acd  fons  of  Aiillu*>  bjr  ekAion, 
Kinlalc !  eight  hundred  year)  Jimc  roD'd 

Sinee  thy  I'orefaiheri  hfid  (he  plough  ; 
When  tbit  in  (lory  flia!)  be  told. 

Add,  that  p.\y  kindred  ioCoao'ti, 
Tlie  man  who  by  hit  Uliour  geti 

His  bread,  io  indepewUut  llatc, 
■Wlm  never  beg..,  and£:Moni  eati, 

Hi.iifclf  tail  lii;  nr  change  Jlii  l»te. 

TcB  INSATIABLE  PRIEST. 

IUKE  rm,»eiiiLL  admires  vh"  "e  lajiwn 
J         ca.!  mean. 
Thai  tliiw  by  our  profit   and  pleafure    are 

H'.  bai  bill  three  liviii^i,  and  would  be  a  dean  ; 
Hi:  vili;  dy'd  ti:ii  year,  Im   lial  Diarry'd  hli 

To  fi.pi>n!fi  aU  hi'  carr.al  deCres  in  their  btrtfa, 
.^t  nllhourl  aluity  young  huliy  linear; 

And,  tota''ea<)  hii  tlinugbl)  I'rom  the  things  of 
tlJs  earth, 
He  can  be  content  with  two  thour»nd  ayear. 

A  FRt:XCH  30KG  IMITATED, 
TTTHY  thin  from  the  plain  <!ooi  my  fliepherd- 

rorfaiiiis  her  i'wain,  aod  negknine  hi) Jove  I 
Vni:  have  hrard  all  my  grief,  you  fee  how  I  die, 
CD  !  jivL'  foioc  rrfiet  lo  the  fwaia  whom  you  fly. 
How  can  you  complain,  or  what  am  I  to  fay, 

Si^cc   niydf.g  lies  uiifcd,  and  my  ftwep  run  a. 
ftrjj-  i 

'  Caricr  Ki»i  a:  Atmi, 


N' 


A  CASE  STATED. 

OW  how  ihallldowitb    my  lore 

Dick*,  give  me  counfe),  if  friend 


Pry'lhee  ptrge,  or  let  blood  !  furfy  Rich 
plj-'d. 
And  lorget  the  coquette   in  the  armi 

x.»„rt. 

while  I   pleaded  wit!)  piITon  how  mi; 
r.Tv'd, 

For  the  puios  and  the  ic 


Shelooli'dinanalmana'ck,  whence  fhe  ob 
That  it  wan  ted -a.  fortnight  to  Bart'l'me 

My  Cowley  and  Waller  how  vain'/  I  qu! 
While  my  neghgent  judge  only  bears  « 

Ill  a  long  flaxen  wig,  *nrd  cmfaroider'd  ne 
Her  fjark  faying  nolLiog  tstlu  better  (t 


I  KNOW  that  FonuD*  leog  has  vaoted 
And  therefore  pardoo'd   wbea  Ibe  < 

But  yel  till  then  it  never  did  appear, 
Thit,  ai  Ilio  wanted  eyea,  IhecmildaMb 
I  bcgg'd  that  Oie  would  giTO  me  ^ve  te  J 
A  thing  Oie  does  not  codi(iK>Dly  refufe  t 
Two  nutadores  ire  out  aga^ft  my  game, 
Y'et  (till  I  pby,  )nd  (liU  my  lucVt  ibc  Ian 
Unconquer'd  in  three  fuits  it  doei  rxmain, 
Whereas  I  only  ah  in  one  to  gain  -, 
Yet  flie,  flill  contradifling,  gifij  impBrtt. 
And  glvei  fuccefi  in  every  full — but  Iwail 

CUPID'S     PROMISE. 

SOFT  Cupid,  wanton,  amf  rouj  boy. 
The  other  day,  movM  with  ny  lyr 
III  Hatlcrint!  accents  fpoke  hi»  joy, 

Ajid  utierfd  thu>  hit  fond  tuf^e. 
Oh  1  raifc  thy  voice !  one  foog  I  }(L-i 

Touch  dien  thy  harmonioui  ftring  : 
To  Thyrli*  eafy  is  the  talk. 

Who  can  fo  fweclly  pljy  and  Cng. 
Two  kif&s  from  my  motlier  dear, 

Tbyrfii,  thy  due  reward  Oiall  be  ; 
Nnne,  none,  like  beauty's  queen  Is  fiti, 

Parii  hal  Touch'd  this  truth  for  me. 
I  (Iraight  reply'd,  Thou  know'll  alone 

That  brighteft  Chloe  nilei  my  breaftl 
I'll  fing  thee  two  infte>4  of  one. 

If  tbqu^t  b«  kiiK^  tod  pakB  UK  bUL 


*  ISt.  Sifpa. 


i  Mlrt.Cirk% 
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One-kirt  firom  Clilue's  ](p$,  no  morci 
I  crave  :  He  proiiiis'd  me  fuccjfs ; 

I  pb3r*d  wttn  ;ill  my  ikill  and  power. 
My  glowing  paffion  to  cxprefs. 

But,  oh  I  my  jL  hloe,  beauteous  maid  I  * 
Wilt  tliou  the  wifh'd  reward  beftow  ? 

Wilt  tliou  malxr  go<^d  what  Love  has  faid, 
And,  by  thy  grant,  hia  power  Ihow  i 


To  THE  EAUL  OP  OXFORD, 

WRITTEN    EXTEMPORE,      IN    LAOY    OXFORo's 

6TUD1,    1717. 

PEN,  ink,  and  wax,  and  paper,  fend 
To  the  kind  wife,  the  lovely  iricnd  : 
Smiling  bid  her  freely  write 
What  her  happy  thoughts  indite  *, 
Of  virtue,  goodnef^,  peace,  and  love. 
Thoughts  which  ang;.*1.4  miy  approve. 

m^  » 

A       LETTER 

TO    TUS 

Hon.  Lady  Margaret  Cavendijb  Harley^ 
WHEN  A  CHILD. 

MY  noble,  lovely,  little  Peggy, 
Let  this  my  firit  epii^le  beg  you, 
vn  of  morn,  andclofe  of  even. 
To  lift  your  heart  and  hands  to  Heaven. 
In  double  beauty  lay  your  prayer  ; 
Our  Father  6rfl, — then,  ^\tf<  Vere : 
And,  deai'cll  child,  along  the  day. 
In  every  thing  you  do  and  fay, 
Obey  and  pleafe  my  lord  anil  laJy, 
So  God  fLall  lov.,  and  angeh  aid  ye. 
If  thefc  prccjpts  you  attend, 
Nt)  fecond  letter  need  I  fend. 
And  fo  I  refl  your  condant  friend^ 


\ 


lines  written  under  tbs  print  op 

tom  britton  the  i'm ali-coa l- 

man,  painted  by 

Mr.     W00L\ST0N. 

THOU G 1 1  doomM  to.  fmall-coaU  yet  to  arts 
allyM, 
Rich  without  wealth,  and  famous  without  pride ; 
Muf  c*-  beit  patron,  iudje  of  books  and  men, 
BelovM  and  lionourM  by  Apollo^i  train  : 
In  Greece  or  Rome  fure  never  did  appear 
So  bright  a  genius,  in  fo  dark  a  fpherc  : 
Mnre  f»f  the  man  had  artfully  been  fav'd. 
Had  KncUer  painted,  and  had  Vertue  grav'd. 

TRfJTH  TOLD  AT  LAST. 

SAYS    Pontius     in    rage,    contradi£^ ing    his 
wife, 
"  You  never  yet  told  me  one  truth  in  your  Kfc.** 
Vcxt  Pontia  no  way  coi.ld  thi"  thefts  aUow, 
'<  You're  a   ctKkold,  fays  (he  i  do  I  tefl  you 
truth  now  V* 

Vol.  IV. 
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WRITTEN    IN 

LAt>T  Howie's    Ovid's    i:.piStles. 

HOWEVER  high,  however  cold,  the  fair. 
However  great  the  dying  lover's  care, 
Cvid,  kind  author,  found  him  fonv:  relief, 
Rang'd  his  unruly  fjghs,  and  fet  bi«  grief; 
Taught  him  what  accents    had  the    poWer  to 

move, 
And  always  gain'd  him  pity,  fometimes  love.    ' 
But,  oh  !  Wliat  (angs  torment  the  deftinM  heart. 
That  feeli>  the    wound,  yet  dares  not  ihew  the 

dart  : 
What  cafe  could  Ovid  to  his  forrows  give. 
Who  mufl  not  fpeak,  and  therefore  cannot  live  { 


AN    fcPISTLE,     i;i6* 

I  PRAY,    good  Lord    Harley,    let  Jonathan- 
know, 
How  long  you  intend  to  live  incognito,  . 
Your  humble  fervant. 

Elk  AN  AH  Settle.' 


ANOTHER    EPISTLE, 

I  PR  AY  Lady  Harriot  the  time  to  aJTign 
When  (he  i\  all  receive  a  turkey  and  chine, 
That  a  body  may  come  to  St^  James's,  to  dine 


ine,V. 
ine.i^ 


TRUE's    EPITAPH. 

IF  wit  or  honefty  could  fave 
Our  moiihkring  afhcs  from  the  grave. 
This  ftcne  had  ilUl  rem?ir.M  unmarkM^ 
I  ftill  writ  profe.  True  ftill  have  bark'd.  * 
But  envious  Fate  has  claimM  its  due  « 
Here  li.s  the  mortal  part  of  TPue  : 
His  deathlcfs  virtue-,  inuft  furuive. 
To  better  thofe  that  are  ali\'e. 

His  prude.»ce  and  his  wit  were  feeo 
In  that,  from  Mary's  grace  and  mien, 
He  ownM  the  power,  and  loV'd  the  Q^n. 
By  long  obedience  he  copfeft 
That  ferving  her  was  to  be  bled— • 
Ye  murmurers,  let  True  evince 
That  men  are  beafts,  and  dogs  have  fenfe ! 

His  faith  and  truth  all  V.  hitehall  knows, 
He  re'er  could  fawn  or  Hatter  thofe 
Whom  he  beli.iv'd  were  Mary's  foes  : 
Ne'er  ft  ul!  'd  from  whence  his  fovereign  led 
Or  fnarl'd  againll  the  hand  that  fed  him<r-~ 
Read  this,  ye  Aatefmen  now  in  favour^ 
And  mend  your  own,  by  True'^  behaviour  I 


I 


r 

hinu 


EPIGRAM. 

To  Richmond  and  Pcterburgh,  Matt  gave  his 
letters, 
And  thought  they  were  fafe  in  the  hands  of  his 

better*. 
How  happen'd   it  then,   tliat  the  pacVets  were 

loft? 
THefe  were  Knights  of  the  Garter,  DotKnlghu 
of  the  Poft. 
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The    viceroy, 

A    BALLAD. 
To  tie  Tune  of,  Laiij  Jfahellj's  Tragedy. 

OF  Nero,  tyrant,  petty  king*, 
Who  heretofore  did  reign 
Jd  (im'd  Hibernia,  I  will  iing^ 
And  in  a  ditty  plaia. 

He  hated  was  by  rich  and  poor, 

For  rcafc»f>5  you  Ihall  bear ; 
'80  in  he  cxercis'd  hi«  power. 

That  he  himfelf  did  fear. 

FuH  proud  and  arrogant  was  he. 

And  coretous  witifial ; 
The  guilty  lie  would  dill  fet  free. 

But  guihlefs  men  enttiraL 

He,  with  a  haughty  impious  nod. 

Would  curfe  and  dogmatize  ; 
Kot  fearing  either  man  or  God  : 

Gold  he  did  idolize. 

A  patriot  *  of  high  degree, 

Who  could  no  longer  hear 
This  upftart  Viceroy's  tyranny,  ^         / 

Againft  bun  did  dedare. 

And,  armM  with  truth,  impeached  the  D«i 

Of  his  enormous  crimes. 
Which  III  unfold  to  y^^u  anon. 

In  loiw,  but  fiiith 'ul  rhyme;>. 

The  articles  recorded  ftand 

Againft  this  peerlefs  peer. 
Search  but  the  archives  of  the  landf  , 

Ybu'U  find  them  written  there. 

Attend,  and  juftly  1^1  recite 

His  treafons  to  you  all. 
The  heads  fet  in  their  native  l?ght 

(And  fjgh  poor  Gaphny's  fall). 

That  traiteroufly  he  did  abufe 

The  power  in  him  rcpo<M, 
And  wic^xdly  the  fame  did  ufe. 

On  all  mankind  impo^'d. 

That  he,  contrary  to  all  law, 

An  oath  did  frame  and  make. 
Compelling  tlie  militia 

Th'  illegal  oath  to  take. 

Free-quarters  for  the  army  too 

He  did  exaft  and  fcrce 
On  Protefbmts  ;  hi<  love  to  /how, 

Than  Papifl  us'd  them  wnrfc. 

On  all  provifons  deflin'd  for 

The  cimp  at  Limerick, 
He  laid  a  tax  full  hard  a.id  fore. 

Though  many  men  were  fick. 

• 

♦  L§rJ  C$mmgjbj^  9ne  «/  the  Ltr/s  Juftices  of  Iff 
land, 

*  Tie  Earl  :f  BeV.amcnt  imWaelrJ  C9MingJkj» 
i  jtlum/»  Smbhatiy  16  die  buembris»   lA^i* 


The  futlers  too  he  did  ordain 

For  licences  Should  pay,  ! 

Which  they  refused  with  jull  difdainv 
And  fled  the  camp  away. 

By  which  provifions  were  fo  fcant# 
That  hundreds  there  did  die. 

The  foldiers  food  and  drink  did  want. 
Nor  famine  could  they  fly. 

He  fo  much  lov'd  his  private  gain. 

He  could  not  hear  or  fee ; 
They  might  or  die,  or  might  complain. 

Without  rehef /tardie. 

That,  above  and  againft  dl  right. 

By  word  of  mouth  did  he. 
In  council  fitting,  belli  A:  .fpite. 

The  farmer's  fate  decree : 

That  he,  O  eitl!  without  trbl. 
Straightway  ihoujd  hanged  be  ; 

Though  then  the  court  *  were  open  alL 
Yet  Nero  judge  would  be. 

No  fooner  faid,  but  it  was  done. 

The  bomrreau  did  his  worft  ; 
Gaphny,  alas !  is  dead  and  gono. 

And  left  his  judge  accurfl. 
In  this  concife  defpotic  way 

Unhappy  Gaphny  fell. 
Which  did  all  honeft  men  a£fhiy. 

As  truly  it  might  well. 

Full  two  good  hundred  pounds  a  year. 

This  poor  man's  real  eflate. 
He  fettled  on  his  favourite  dear. 

And  Culliford  can  fay*t. 

Bcfxles,  he  gave  fi\'e  hundred  pound 
,  To  Fielding  his  own  fcribe. 
Who  wa'  his  bail ;  one  frieml  he  found. 
He  o^'d  him  to  the  bribe. 

But  for  (his  horrid  murder  vile 

None  did  him  profecutc  5 
His  old  triend  helped  him  o'er  the  (tile  : 

With  Satan  who  difpute  ! 

With  France,  fair  England's  ifiortal  foe, 

A  trad?  he  carryM  "on  ; 
Had  any  other  dooe't,  I  trow. 

To  Tripos  he  had  gone. 

That  he  did  liVewife  traiteroufly. 

To  bring  liis  ends  to  bear. 
Enrich  himfelf  moft  knavtfhiy  ; 

O  thief  without  compare  ! 

Vaft  quantities  of  flores  did  he 

Emixrrzle  and  pnrloin  ; 
Of  the  king's  ftores  he  Vcpt  a  key. 

Converting  them  to  coin. 

The  forfeited  cftates  alfo. 

Both  real  and  perfonal. 
Did  with  the  ftore.^  toecth.*r  go, 

F^eroc  Cerberus  fwafiowM  ;il!. 

Mean  wiiUc  the  foldfers  fighM  and  fobbed, 
'      For  not  one  fous  had  they  : 
His  excellence  had  each  man   foW/d, 
For  he  had  funk  their  |niy. 


p  n  I  o  R 

Nerval  wkfaottt  the  Uaft  (lifguife, 

Tfae.p^iils  at  all  times 
'dtill  initkur^d,  and  their  robberies 

Look'd  on  as  trivial  crimes. 

The  Proteftants,  whom  they  did  rob 

During  his  government, 
tVere  forc'd  with  patience,  like  good  Jpbf 

To  reft  th^mielves  content. 

For  he  did  bafcly  them  refufe 

All  legal  remedy  ; 
The  Romans  ftill  be  well  did  ufe^ 

Still  icreen'd  their  roguery, 

SuccinAly  thus  to  you  I've  told, 

How  this  Viceroy  did  reign  ; 
Aud  other   truths  I  i>.all  unfold^ 

For  truth  is  always  plaior- 

TJitf  befl  ol*  C^eens  he  hath  reviPd, 

Bel'ore  and  fincc  her  death  5_ 
He,  cruj>l  and  ungrateful,  fmilM 

When  ihe  refign'd  her  breath. 

Forgetful  of-  the  favours  kind 

Sbo  had  on  him  beltowM^ 
Xik?  Lucifer  his  rancorous  mind. 

He  lov'd  nor  her  nor  God. 

But  Ufteii;  Nero,  le.-vl  thy  (tars. 

As  I'cill  thou  luiil  them  on ; 
Hear  what  Britannia  fays  with  tears^ 

Of  Anna  dead  and  gone^ 

f'  Oh !  facred  be  her  memory, 

••  For  ever  dear  hcT  name  1 
"  There  never  was,  nor  e'er  can  be, 

*'  A  brighter/  julter  dame. 

"  Bleft  be  *ny  fons,  and  eke  all  thofe 

*' .  Who  on  her  praifes  dwell ! 
'«  She  oonc|uer*d  Bntain's   fierceft  foes, 

«  She  did  all  queens  excel. 

«<  All  prlnc.'s,  kings,  and  potentates, 

«  Amba(7adors  did  tend : 
'<  All  natiovis,  provinces,  aud  (Utes, 

"  Sought  Anna  for  their  friend. 

«  In  Anna  they  did  all  confide, 

"  For  Anna  they  could  truft  : 
*«  Her  royal  faith  they  all  had  try'd, 

"  For  Anna  ftill  was  juft, 

«*  Truth,  mercy,  juftice,  did  rurroun4 

"  HwT  awful  judgmcnt-fcat, 
<«  In  her  the  Gnce«  all  were  found, 

«  In  Anna  all  complete. 

> 
M  She   htild  the  fword  and  balance  right, 

«  And  J ought  her  people*.-  good  ; 
ft  In  clemency  (he  did  d:f:igbt, 

«*  H^r  reign  not  Itain'd  with  Wood. 

t*  Her  gracious  goodnefs,  piety, 

«<  In  all  her  deeds  did  (bine, 
fs  And  bounteous  was  her  charity; 

(*  AU  attributes  divine. 
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<<  Confummate  wifdom,  meeknefs  all, 
"  Adorn'd  the  words  flie  fpoke, 

«*-When  they  from  her  fair  lips  did  fall  ( 
"  And  fweet  her  lovely  look. 

<  Ten  thouiand  glorious  deeds  to  crown, 
"  She  causM  dire  war  to  ceafe  ; 

**  A  greater  emprefs  ne'er  was  known ; 
'*  She  fix'd  the  world  in  peace. 

"  Thi-i  laf:  and  godlike  aft  achiev'd, 
"  To  heaven  {\\e  wingM  her  flight : 

"  Her  lofs  with  t;ars  all  Europe  griev'd; 
"  Their  ftrength,  and  dear  deligfit. 

"  Leave  wp-in  bliis  this  heavenly  £^at. 

««  Revere,  ye  juft,  her  urn  ; 
"  Her  virtues  high  and  exccUeot, 

«  Altrea  gone  we  mourn. 

«  Commemorate,  my  fons,  the  day 
(t  Which  gave  great  Anna  birth  : 

*<  Keep  it  lor  ever  and   lor  aye, 
"  And  annual  be  your  ourtb  !** 

n^uftrious  George  now  fills  the  throne^ 

Our  wife  bcnigi)  good-  king  : 
Who  can  his  wondrous  deeds  make  know^ 

Or  his  bright  aftions  fing  i 

Theq,  favourite  Nero,  be  has  deign'd 

To  raife  to  high  dtgf^e  ! 
Well  thou  thy  honours  baft  fuftainM, 

Well  vouch'd  tfly  anceltry. 

But  paf&^Theie  honours  on  Ihee  laid* 
("an  tlKy  c'rr  nv^kc  tbet  white  ? 

Don't  Gaphny's  blood,  which  thou  faift  fhe^ 
Thy  guilty  foul  atiright? 


Oh !  are  there  not,  ^im  mortal,  teH^ 

Places  ot  blifs  and  woe  ? 
Oh  !  is  th'.  re  not  a  heai'en,  a  he^  ? 

But  whither  wilt  thou  go^ 

Can  nought  change  thy  obdurate  mind? 

Wilt   thou  for  ever  rail? 
The  prophet  on  thee  well  refin'd. 

And  fet  thy  wit  to  lale. 

How  thou  art  loft  to  fenfe  and  ftiame. 

Three  countries  witneft  be  : 
Thy  conduft  all  juft  men  do  blame. 

Libera  ms^  Uomine  i 

Dame  Juftice  waits  thee,  well  I  ween. 

Her  fword  is  braudifh'd  high  : 
Ncuvfht  can  tiiee  ifoni  iier  vengeance  fcrveiii 

Nor  cauft  thou  from  her  fty. 

» 
Heavy  her  ire  will  fjll  on  thee. 

The  gliUering  ftecl  u  fure  : 
Sooner  or  later,  all  agree. 

She  cuts  off  the  impure. 

Tp  her  I  leave  thee,  gloomy  peer ! 

Think  on  thy  crimes  committed ; 
Repent,  and  be  for  once  fincere. 

Thou  ne'er  wilt  be  Dp-Witted, 
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APOLOGY  TO  A  LADY, 

ITHO    TOLD     ME,      1     COOLD      HOT     LOVE     HER 
BEART{LT,  BECAUSE  I  HAD  LOVED  OTRXRS. 

PROBABLY  BY  Mr.  PRIOR*. 

IN     IMITATION    OF     MR.    WALLER. 

FAIR  Sylvia,  ceaTe  to  blame  my  youth 
For  having  lov'd  before  ; 
Bo  men,  ere  tbey  have  learnt  ,the  truth. 
Strange  Deities  adore. 

My  youth  ('tis  true)  has  often  rang'd. 

Like  bees  o'er  gaudy  tlowers  \ 
And  many  thoufand  loves  has  changed, 

Till  it  was  fixt  in  yours. 

For,  Sylvia,  when  I  faw  thcfe  eyes, 

'Twa«  foon  determin'd  there  ; 
Stars  mi?ht  as  well  forfake  the  ikies. 

And  vaniih  Lnto  air ! 

If  I  from  this  gr?at  rule  do  err. 

New  beauties  to  explore  ; 
Iday  I  again  turn  wanderer. 

And  never  fettle  more  ! 


AGAINST  MODESTY  IX  LOVE. 

FOR  many  unfuccefsful  years 
At  Cynthia's  feet  I  lay  ; 
And  often  bath'd  them  with  my  tears, 
Defpair'd,  but  diirft  not  pray. 

K©  proftrate  wretch,  before  the  fhrine 

Oif  any  faiiit  above, 
EVr  thought  lus  Goddeft  more  diving 

Or  paid  more  awful  loVe.  • 

StOl  the  difdainful  dame  look'd  down 

With  an  infulting  pride*, 
Received  my  paOion  with  a  frown, 

Or  tois'd  her  head  aikl'e.  ' 

When  Cupid  whifper'd  in  my  ear, 
'*  Ufe  more  prevailing  charms, 

**  Fond,  whining,  moclell  fool,  draw  near, 
«  And  dafp  her  in  your  arms. 

«  With  eager  kifTeJ  tempt  the  maid, 
"  From  Cynthia's  feet  depart ; 

•«  The  lips  he  warmly  muft  im'adc, 
•<  Who  would  ppfTefs  the  heart.'* 

With  that  t  /hook  off  ail  my  fears, 

My  better  fortime  try'd; 
/knd  Cynthia  gave  what  /he  for  years 

Had  fooliihly  dcny'd. 


^N  A  YOUNG  LA^DY  8  GOING  TO  TOWN 
IN  THE  SPRING. 

ONE  night  unhappy  Cchdon, 
Beneath  u  friendly  myrtb's  /hade| 
With  folrlecj  arms  «nd  eyes  caft  down. 
Gently  repos'd  liis  love-ixk  hvad  ; 

*  Bj  the  nuinner  /»  'w^'ch  tbit  and  the  t^->  fiU 
f:v:n/^  little  pieces  are  printed  in  tie  Oxfsrd  and 
Camhridre  Mifcellany  P^emSy  there  is  little  dtnht 
hut  tley  are  tbf  frcdnaizns  cf  the  excellent  pott  to 
mvSom  I  have  ofcriM  them,     N, 


poems; 

Whilft  Thy  rfis  fporting  on  thrnci^l 
Thus  heard  the  difconlented  youth 

*<  Aflc  not  the  caui'e  why  Cckly  flowen 
"  Faintly  recline  t'ltir  drooping  iieads  ; 
.  "  As  fearful  of  approaching  /bowers,  ' 

"  They  flrive  to  hide  them  in  th'ir  bedf^ 
**  Grieving  with  Cebdon  they  downward  grow, 
<*  And  leel  with  him  a  fympathy  of  woe. 

«*  Chloris  will  go ;  the  cruel  fair, 

"  Regardlefs  o.'  her  dying  fwain, 
**  Ijeave>  him  to  langui/h,  to  despair, 
"  And  murmur  out  in  fighs  his  pain. 
«,  The  fugitive  to  fair  Augiilla  flies 
"  To  make  new  (laves,  and  gain  new  r'dkoria. 

<*  So  reltlefs  monareh:,  though  pofIcf-:*d 

"  Of  all  that  we  call  Hate  or  power, 
"  Fancy  t!;emftlvc5  but  meanly  blell, 
<*  Vainly  ambitious  iiill  oi  more. 
*«  Round  thewid;  world  impatiently  they  roaxn, 
*«  Not  fatisfy'd  with  private  fway  at  home.'* 


WHEN  THE  CAT  IS  AWAY, 
THE  MICE  MAY  PLAY. 

A    FABLE*,     INSCRIBED    TO    DR.     SWIFT. 

PROBABLY  BY  MR.  PRIOR. 

"  In  domibus  Mures  avido  cfcnte  onnnia  captant : 
"  In  domibus  Furcs  arida  mente  omnk  raptant,** 

A  LADY  once    (fo  (lories  fay) 
By  rats  and  mice  infected. 
With  gins  and  trap?  long  foyght  to  flay 
The  thieves  ;  but  Hill  they  fcap'd  away. 
And  djjijy  her  molefted. 

Great  h^vock  'niongft  her  cheefe  was  mide. 

And  much  the  lofs  did  grieve  her  : 
At  length  Grimalkin  to  her  aid 
She  coll'd  (no  more  of  cats  afraid)^ 
And  begg'd  him  to  relieve  her. 

Soon  as  Grimalkin  came  in  view. 

The  vermin  back  retreated  ; 
Grimalkin  fwift  as  lightning  flew, 
Thoufands  of  mice  he  daily  flew, 

Thoufands  of  rat-;  dei^eated. 

Ne*cr  cat  before  fuch  glory  won  ; 

AU  people  did  adore  him  : 
Grinjalkin  far  aH  cats  ouU/hone, 
And  in  his  lady's  favour  none 

Was  then  preferr'd  before  him. 

Pi-rt  Mr^',  Abigiil  alone  ; 

EnvyM  Grimalkin'^  f^'^ry  : 
Her  favourite  lap-dog  now  was   grown 
Neglefted  \  bim  ihe  did  bemoan» 

And  rav'd  like  any  Tory. 

*  Ifhe  hints  of  this  and  the  foUt^inw  FM 
appear  to  hare  originated  from  **-  7*^  f^lg  f 
the  Old  Lady  and  her  Cats**  printed  in  **  Ifht 
General  Ponfcriph'^:  Nov.  7,  1709.  Tkn  havt 
been  hptb  afcrthed  to  Or'  Sm/it,        /f,  . 
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hnr,  Ac  fwears  flic  wont 
v^*^o  lee  tbr  cat  regarded ; 
VBiBI  firmly  U  i^folv'd  upon't, 
^^X^nd  vo#5>  'thUt,  whatfoe'er  comes  ont, 
^;_     She'll  have  the  cat  djfcarded. 

T  She  begs,  fhe  ftorms,  /he  fawna,  (he  frets, 
(Her  arts  arc  all  cmployM^ 
And  tells  her  lady  in  a  pet, 
Orimalkin  coit  her  more  in  meat 
Than  all  the    rats  deftroyU 

At  length  this  fpiteful  waiting- maid 

Produced  a  thing  amazing  *, 
TTie  favourite  catN  a  vidim  made. 
To  fatisfy  tliis  prating  jade, 

And  fairly  turn'd  a-grazing. 

Now  lap-dog  is  again  reftor*d 

Into  his  lady*8  favour  *, 
SumptuouHy  kept  at  bed  and  board. 
And  he  (fo  Nab  has  given  her  M'ord) 

Shall  from  all  vermin  fave  her. 

Nab   much  exults  at  this  fucccfs. 

And,  overwhelm'd  with  joy, 
yier  lady  fondly  does  carefs. 
And  tells  her,   Fubb  can  do  no  lefs 

Than  all  her  foes  deitroy. 

But  vain  fuch  hopes ;  the  mice  that  fled 
Return,  now  Grim's  difcarded  \ 

Whilft  Fubb  tiU  ten,  on  fJken  bed, 

Securely  lolN  his  drowfy  head, 
And   leaves  cheefe  unregarded. 

Nor  n«ti  nor  mice  the  lap-dog  fe^. 

Now  uncontroU'd  their  thett  is  : 
And  wijatfoe'er  tlie  vermin   fpare. 
Nab  aid  her  do^  betwixt  them  ihare. 
Nor  i;ie  nor  pipin  left  is. 

Mean  wh'le,  to  cover  their  deceit. 

At  once,  and  flander  Grim ; 
Nab  fays,  the  cat  comes  out  of  fpight, 
To  rob  her  lady  every  night. 

So  lays  it  all  on  him. 

Nor  corn  fecurc  in  garret  high. 

Nor  chcefecake  fate   in  clofet ; 
The  cellars  now  unguarded  lie, 
On  ev>:ry  fhelf  the  vermin  prey  ; 
And  itill  Grimalkin  does  it. 

The  grains  from  corn  apace  decayed. 

No  bags  to  market  go  : 
Complaints  came  from  tlie  dairy-maid. 
The  mico  kid  fpoiPd  her  butter  trade. 

And  eke  her  cheefe  al.b; 

With  this  fame  lady  once  their  livM 

A  trufty  fervant-ma  d. 
Who,  hearing  this,  full  much  was  gricv'd,  ' 
Fearing  her  lady  was  deceived. 

And  bafteu'd  to  her  aid. 

Mu<A  art   ihe  us'd  for  to  difclofe 

And  find  out  the  deceit; 
At  length  fhe  to  the  lady  goes, 
pjfcovers  her  domcflic  foes, 
'    Ami  opens  all  the  che^iu 


Struck  with  the  fenfe  of  her  miiUke, 

The  lady,  difcontented, 
Refolves  again  her  cat  to  take. 
And  ne'er  again  her  cat  forfake. 

Left  fhe  again  repent  k. 


T'HE    widow   and    her    CAT; 
A     FABLE*.  ^ 

A  WIDOW  kept  a  favourite  cati 
At  firft  a  gentle  creature ; 
but,  when  he  was  grown  ^ieek  and  fal. 
With  many  a  moufe,  and  many  a  rat. 
He  foon  difd^'d  his  nature. 

The  fox  and  he  were  friends  of  old. 
Nor  could  they  now  be  parted ;     ' 
They  nightly  flunk  to  rob  the  fold, 
DevouVd  the  lambs,  the  fleeces  fold  ; 
And  Pufs  grew  Lon^hearted. 

He  fcratch'd  her  maid,  he  ftole  the  cretin^ 

He  tore  her  beft  lac^d  pinner  j 
Nor  Chanticleer  upon  the  beam. 
Nor  chick,  nor  duc';!ing  'fcapes,  when  Grim 

Invites  the  fox  to  dinner. 

The  dame  fijU  wifiply  did  decree. 
For  fear  he  ihould  difpatch  more. 

That  the  falfe  wretch  ihould  worriecl  be  I 

But  in  a  fancy  manner  he 
Thus  fpeech'd  it  like  a  Lechmere*  s 

«  Mud  I,  again  all  right  ^d  law, 

«  Like  pole-cat  vile  be  treated  ? 
«  I,  who  fo  long  with  tooth  and  clawf 
«  Have   kept  do  me  flic  mice  in  awe, 

<*  And  foreign  foes  defeated  I 

«  Your  golden  pippins,  and  your  pief, 

«*  How  oft  have  I  defended  I 
<'  *TU  true,  the  pinner  which  you  pri^ 
"  I  tore  in  fvolick ;  to  your  cyea 

"  I  never  harm  intended*  - 

"  r  am  a  cat  of  honour."—**  Stay  I**    . 

Quoth  fhe,  /«  no  longer  parley  \ 
«  W  hate  *er  you  did  in  battle  flay, 
"  By  law  of  arms,  became  your  prey  i        .  . 

"  I  hope  you  won  it  fairly. 

"  Of  this  we'll  grant  you  fland  9cquitf 

•<  But  not  of  'your  outrages  : 
««  Tell  me,  perfidious !  was  it  fit 
"  To  mate  my  cream  a  perqulfite, 

*«  And  ftciil,  to  mend  your  wages  I 

«  So  fiaf  rant   is  thy  iiifoleoce, 

"  So  vile  thy  breach  of  trult  is, 
"  That  longer  with  thee  to  difpenfe, 
f  Were  want  of  power,  or  want  of  fenfe^ 

"  Here,  Tow^r  I— ^do  him  iuftice." 

*  Iff  TinJaPr  •*  Continuation  •/  Rapim"  XI^Il 
454,  this  Fable  is  faid  to  be  by  Prior  or  Svnft, 
In  Bsjer's  '*  Political  State^"  17x0,  p,  519,. 
^bere  it  is  applied  to  the  Dnie  of  Marlhirtn^b^ 
it  isjaid  1 9  be  by  Stsfift  er  Prior.         N, 

♦  The  celebrated  lafv^ef*    ff% 
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S      O      N"     G      S, 

SET    T<y   MUSIC       / 

BY  THE  MOST  EMINENT  MASTERS. 

I.    Set  by  Mr.  Aeel. 

READING  e^As  in  meLiDcboly; 
Wine  breeds  vic^s  and  diieafts  ; 
y  eajtb  is  but  care,  and  Idve  but  folly  ; 

Only  friecdfhip  truly  plsafcs* 
Wy  wealth,  my  boolis,  jr.y  tiaflc,  my  M9lly } 
farewell  all,  it'  fricndibip  ceafes. 


11.    Set  ey  Mr.  Pcrceli. 

WHITHER  >vould  my  pafllon  run* 
Shall  I  fly  her,  m  purfue  her  ? 
liofmg  her,  I  am  undone  ; 

Yet  would  not  gain  her,  to  undo  her. 

Ye  tyrants  of  the  human  brotil,     . 

Love  an4  Rcafon  1  ceafe  your  war, 
And  order  Death  to  give  mc  reft ; 

So  each  will  equal  triumph'  fliare; 


ITT.    S€T  BY  Mr.  Db  Fesch. 

STREP140XETTA,  why  d*yc  fly  mc, 
V.lth  fuch  rigonr  in  your  eyes  ? 
Oh '  'tis  cruel  to  deny  me, 

Since  /our  cfaarmtf  I  (o  much  prit?. 

Put  I  plainly  fee  the  re^fon. 
Why  in  vain  I  you  purfued ; 

Her  ^o  tain  'twas  out  of  feafon, 
Who  before  the  chaplain  woo'd. 


IV.     Set  bt  Mr.  Smith, 

COME,  weep  no  more,  for  'tis  in  vara ; 
Tormc*it  not  thufr  yrmr  pr«tty  he^rt) 
Thinh,  Flavia,  we  may  meet  again, 
As  well  ^j.  that  we-yiow  mutt  part. 

Vou   figli  arnl  weep  •,  the  God's  negle^ 
■  That  pr«-*cic«s  clew  }'^ur  eyes  let  fall } 

Our  joy-iid  grief  with  like  rcfpedk 
Tuey  mind  *,  ^d  that  is,  not  at  afl. 

We  pray,  to  hopes  they  will  be  kind, 

A.?  il"  they  did  regard  our  ftate : 
They^hcar;  and  the  return  w©  find 
■    Is,  that  no  prayers  can  alter  fade. 

I^hek^  clcir  your  brOw,  and  look  more  gay. 
Do  not  youi'felf  to  grief  rcf  ?n  ; 

-Who  knows  but  that  thofc  powers   mny. 
The  puir  they  noAr  have  parted,  join  i 

Fu^  f^occ  they  J^ave   thus  criiel  been, 
\n<\  coulrf.  fuch  conttant  lovers  fever  ; 

J.dare  net  tri'ft,  le(>,  nr?w  they're  in, 
'llicy  />iOuld  divide  us  two  lor  ever. 

Th^n,  Flavia,  come,  and  let  us  grieve. 
Remembering  though  upon  what  (core ; 

This  our  laft  parting  look  believe, 
^elicve  wc  miift  embrace  no  more. 


Yet  Aiould  our  fvn  ihioe  out  at 

And  Fortune,  without  more 
Tljrow  ".  ut  one  reconciling  caft» 

To  make  two  wandering  lovers 

How  great  then  would  our  pleafure  be. 
To  find  Heaven  kinder  than  iK-liev'd  ; 

And  we»  who  had  no  hopes   to  fee 
Each  other,  to  be  thus  deccivM  ! 

But  fay,  ihould  Heaven  bring  no  relief* 
Stippofe  our  fun  &ould  never  rife  ; 

Why  then  what's  due  to  fucha  gri'*f. 
We've  paid  Sir^^ady  with  our  eyes. 


V,  Set  bt  Mr,  De  Fesch, 

T    E  T  perjur*d  fair  Amynta  know* 
ly  What  for  her  fake  1  umJfer^o* 
Tell  her  for  her  how  I  fuftain 
A  lingering  fever's  waiting  pain  ; 
1  ell  her  the  torments  I  enchire. 
Which  only,  only  ike  can  cure. 

But,  oh  !  /he  fcorns  to  hear,  or  TetTf 
The  wretch  that  lies  fo  low  as  me  ; 
Her  fudden  greatnefs  turns  her  braint 
AndStrephon  hopes,  alai>!  in  vain  : 
For  nc-*cr  'twas  found  (though  oftoa  tryM) 
Tlurt  pity  ever  dwelt  with  pn^ie. 


VI.  Set  by  Mr.  Smitv, 

PHTLLIS,  fmce  we  have  both  been  kindf 
And  of  each  other  had  our  £11 ; 
Tell  me  what  pleafure  you  can  Cnd, 
In  forcing  nature  'gainii  her  wilL 

'Tis  true,  you  Ipay  with  art  and  pain. 
Keep  in  fomc  glou  irg;  oi  dciire  ; 

But  iUll  thofc  glowings  which  remain. 
Are  only  alhes  ot  the  nre. 

Then  let  u3  free  each  other's  foul. 
And  laugh  at  the  dujl  cdnilint  fool. 

Who  would  Love's  Liberty  control. 
And  teach  us  how  to  wuiuc  by  rulp. 

Let  us  no  impofiticns  fct. 

Or  clogs  Upon  each  otNVj  heart  \ 

Biit,  as  tor  pleifure  firft  we  met,    ^ 
So  now  for  pleafure  let  us  part. 

We  both  have  fpent  our  ftock  of  love. 
So  confequently  (hould  }x  free  ; 

Thyrfis  expefts  you  in  yon'  grov*. 
And  pretty  Chloris  ftays  for  mc. 


VII.  Set  by  Mr.  De  Fbscv. 

PHILLIS,  thi<  pious  talk  give  o'er, 
'  And  modeftty  pretend  no  more  ; 
It  is  too  plain  an  art : 
Surely  you  take  nae  for  a  fool. 
And  would  by  this  prove  me  fo  diiQi 
As  not  to  know  your  heart. 
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In  vain  yen  fancy  to  deceive, 
For  truw;  I  ctn  ne'er  believe 

But  this  is  all  a  fl- am  : 
Since  any  one  may  plainly  fee. 
You'd  only  favc  yourfclf  with  me. 

And  with  another  damn. 


VIII.  Set  by  Mr.  Smith. 

STILL,  Dorinda,  I  adore, 
Think  I  mean  not  to  deceive  you ; 
For  I  lov'd  you  much  before, 
And,  alas  !  now  love  you  more. 
Though  I  force  myfclf  to  leave  you. 

Stjyinfy  I  my  vow*  fhall  fail ; 

Virtue  yields,  as  love  grows  ftronger  ; 
Fiercv*  defrcs  will  furc  prevail*. 
You  are  fair,  and  I  am  frail. 

And  dare  trult  myfelf  no  longer. 

You,  my  love,  too  nicely  cov, 
Left  T  fhould  have  gain»d  the  treafure. 
Made  my  vows  and  oaths  dellroy 
The  plcafing  hopes  I  did  enjoy 
Of  all  my  future  peace  and  pleafurc. 

To  my  vows  I  have  been  true. 
And  in  lllence  hid  my  anguifh. 
But  I  cannot  promife  too, 
What  my  love  may  make  me  do, 
"While  with  her  for  whom  I  languish. 

For  in  thee  (Irange  magic  lies. 
And  my  heart  is  too,  too  tender  ; 
Nothing's  proof  againfl  thpfe  eyes, 
Beft  rciolves  and  ftrifteft  ties 
To  their  fi)rce  muft  foon  furrcndcr. 

But,  Dorinda,  you're  feverc, 
I  moll  dotting,  thus  to  fever  •,, 
Since  from  all  T  hold  moft  dear. 
That  you  may  no  longer  fear, 
I  divorce  myfclf  for  ever. 


nC  Set  by  Mr.  De  Fescr. 

TS  it,  O  Love,  thy  want  of  eyes, 
Or  by  the  Fates  decreed, 
Tliat  hearts  fo  fcKlom  fympathize. 
Or  for  each  other  bleed  ? 

If  thou  would*  ft  make  two  youthful  hearts 

One  amorous  fhaft  obey  ; 
Twould  fave  thee  th?  expence  of  darts,    • 

And  more  extend  thy  f^way. 

Forbear,  alas  !  thus  to  deftroy 
Thyfel',  thy  growing  power ; 

For  that  which  would  Ije  ftretch'd  by  joy, 
Dcfpair  will  foon  devour. 

Ah  !  wound  then  my  rclvntlefs  fair. 

For  thy  ^^v^  fake  and  uiine  ; 
That  boiindlefs  blifs  may  be^my  iharc. 

And  double  glory  thine. 


X.  Set  •y  Mr.  Smith. 

WHY,  Harry,  what  ails  you  ?  why  look  yoii 
fo  fad  ? 
To  think  and  ne'er  drinK,  will  make  you  lUrk: 

mad. 
*Tis  the  miftrefs,  the  friend,  and  th^  bottk,  okl 

boy  ! 
Which  create  all  the  pfeafurc;  <p9#r  mortals  enr 

joy; 

But  wine  of  the  three's  the  moft  cordial  brother. 
For  one  it  relieves,  and  it  llrengthens  the  cHh/tr. 


XT.  Set  by  Mr.  Smith. 

SINCE  my  words,  though  ne'er  fo  tcnilcr. 
With  fincrreft  truth  exprclt, 
Cannot  make  your  heart  furrecdcr, 
»or  fo  much  as  w.u'm  your  breaft  : 

What  will  move  the  fprings  ot  nature  ? 

What  will  make  you  think  me  true  i 
Tell  me,  thou  myfterious  creature. 

Tell  poor  Strephon  what  will  do. 

Do  not,  Charmion,  rack  your  lover. 

Thus,  by  feeming  not  to  know 
What  fo  plainly  all  difcover. 

What  his  eyes  fo  plainly  ihew. 

Fair  one,  'tis  yourfelf  deceiving, 

'Tis  again  (t  your  reafon's  law  : 
Atheilt-like  (th*  efTeft  perceiving) 

Still  to  dilbelieve  the  caufe. 


Xn.  Set  by  Mr.  De  Fssch, 

MORELLA,  charming  without  art. 
And  kind  without  def  gn. 
Can  never  lofc  the  fmallcft  part 
Of  fuch  a  heart  as  mine. 

ObligM  a  thrnifand  feveml  ways, 
It  ne'er  can  break  her  chain-*  \ 

While  pafTion,  which  her  beauties  raife. 
My  gratitude  maintains. 


XIII.  Set  by  Mr.  De  Fescii. 

LOVE !  inform  thy  faithful  creature 
How  to  keep  his  fair  one's  lieart ; 
Muft  it  be  l)y  truth  of  nature, 
Or  by  poor  difT'embling  art. 

Tell  tlic  fccret,  fhrw  the  wonder, 
How  we* both  may  gain  our  ei.df  ; 

I  am  loft  if  we're  afiindtT, 
Ever  tortur'd  if  we're  friends. 


XIV.  Set  by  Mr.  De  Fescii. 

TOUCH  th;?  lyre,  on  every  ftring. 
Touch  it,  Orpheus,  I  will  fing 
'  A  foog  which  (hall  immortal  be  j 
Since  ftie  I  iing's  a  deity  ; 
A  Leonora,  whofe  bleft  birth 
Hal  no  relation  to  thl«  earth. 
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XV.  Set  Br  Mft.  Smith. 

ONCE  I  was  uiicon£ii*d  and  free> 
Would  J  had  been  fo  flill  i 
EoTOfing  fweeteil  liberty^ 
And  roving  at  my  wiH. 

But  nvw^  not  mafter  of  my  heart, 

Cupid  does  To  decide^ 
That  two  ihe.rf^t«  f>'all  it  paiff/ 

And  fo  poor  me  divide. 

Vi^loria^s  will  I  muft  obey. 

She  a£>s  without  control : 
Fhillts  has  fuch  a  taling  way. 

She  charms  my  very  fouL 

I^ceiv'd  by  Pblllis'  looks  and  fmiles. 

Into  her  fnares  I  run  : 
Vifkoria  fhews  me  all  her  wiles. 

Which  yet  I  dare  not  fhun. 

From  one  I  fancy  every  kifs 
Has  fomething  in't  divine  ; 

And,  awfiil,  tafte  the  balmy  blifs. 
That  joins  her  lips  with  mine. 

But,  when  the  other  I  embrace. 
Though  ihe  be  not  a  aue?n, 

Methinks  'tis  fweet  with  fuch  a  Ids 
To  tumble  on  the  green. 

Thus  here  you  fee  a  (1-  ared  heart. 
But  I,  meanwhile,  the  fool : 

Each  in  it  has  an  equal  part. 
But  neither  yet  the  whole. 

Nor  will  it,  if  I  right  forecaft. 

To  either  wholly  yield  : 
I  find  the  time  approaches  faft. 

When  both  muil  quit  the  feld. 


XVT.  Set  bt  Mk.  De  Fescr. 

FAREWELL,  Amynta,  we  muft  part  ; 
The  cliarm  has  loft  its  power, 
Wliich  held  fo  faft  my  captiv'd  heart 
Cntil  this  fattal  hour.      ^ 

Hapdft  thou  not  thus  my  love  abus'd. 

And  us'd  me  ne'er  fo  ill. 
Thy  cruelty  I  had  excus'd. 

And  I  had  lov'd  thee  ftill 

But  know,  my  foul  difdains  thy  fway. 
And  fcorns  thy  charms  and  thiee. 

To  which  each  Huttering  coxcomb  may 
As  welcome  be  as  me. 

Think  in  what  perfe6l  blifs  you  reign'd^ 

How  lov'd  before  thy  fall ; 
And  now,  alas  !  how  much  dlfdaiu'i 

By  me,  and  f::brn'd  by  all. 

Tet  thinking  of  each  happy  hour. 
Which  I  with  thee  have  fpeut. 

So  robs  my  rage  of  all  iti  power, 
Tliat  I  almoft  relent. 

But  pride  will  never  let  me  bow. 
No  more  thy  charms  can  move : 

Yet  thou  art  worth  my  pity  ucw^ 
ficcaufc  thou  ba^  my  love. 


XVn.  Set  bt  MtLSuttt^ 

ACCEPT,  my  Love,  as  tmeftlvarf. 
As  ever  lover  gave: 
*Tis  free  (it  vows)  from  any  art. 
And  proud  to  he  your  flave. 

Then  take  it  kindly,  as  twas  meant. 

And  let  the  giver  live  : 
Who,  with  it,  would  the  world  lu\e  i3»t/ 

Had  it  been  his  to  give. 

And,  that  Dorinda  may  n<R  le%r 

I  e'er  wiU  prove  untrue. 
My  vow  fhall,  ending  with  the  year. 

With  it  begin  anew. 


XVIII.  Set  bt  Ma.  De  Fbscb. 

NANNV  Wu/hes  when  I  woo  her. 
And,  with  kindly-chiding  eyes. 
Faintly  fays,  I  fhall  ando  her. 
Faintly,  O forbear!  ft.e cries. 

But  her  breafts  while  t  sun  preiKng, 

While  to  hers  my  lips  I  join, 
Warm'd  (he  feems  to  tafle  the  bleffing/ 

And  her  kifles  anfwer  mine. 

Undebauch'd  by  rules  of  honour. 
Innocence  with  nature  charms  ; 

One  bids,  gently  pufli  me  from  her. 
T'other,  take  me  in  her  arms. 


."I 


XIX.  Set  bt  Mr.  Smitb« 

SINCE  we  your  huiband  daily  fee 
So  jealous  out  of  feafon, 
Philles,  let  you  and  I  agree 
To  make  him  fo  with  reafon. 

Pm  vext  to  think,  that  every  night 

A  fot,  within  thy  arms, 
Rafting  the  moft  divine  delight, 
Sliould  fully  ail  your  charms. 

While  fretting  I  muft  lie  alone. 

Cur  fin  g  the  powers  divine. 
That  undefcrvcdly  have  thrown 

A  pearl  unto  a  fwine. 

Then,  Phillis,  he^  my  wounded  hcarf# 

My  burnirg  ptrftion  cool  ; 
Let  me,  at  Kaft,  in  thee  have  part 

With  thy  inf.pid  fooL 

XX.  Set  bt  C.  R. 

PHILLIS,  give  this  huntour  over. 
We  too  long  have  time  abus'd^ 
I  fhall  turn  an  iirrart  rover. 
If  the  favour'i  ftill  refus'd. 

Faith  !  'tis  nonfenfc  out  of  meafure, 
.     Without  ending,  thus  to  fee 
women  forc'd  to  tafle  a  pleafure  " 
Which  they  love  as  well  as  we. 

Let  not  pride  and  foOy  (hare  you^ 
We  were  made  but  to  enjoy  , 

Ne'er  will  age  or  cenfure  (pare  ycnp 
E'er  the  more  for  bcia;  coy. 


prior's    poems. 


449 


Never  ftacy  time's  before  you, 
Yoiithy  believe  me>  will  away  ; 

Thcziy  alis  !  who  will  adore  you> 
Or  to  wriiikles  tribute  pay  ? 

All  the  fwains  on  you  attending 

Show  how  much  your  charms  defcrvtf  % 

Butj  mifei'.]ike,  for  tear  of  fpendang. 
You  a  mid  it  your  plenty  ttarve. 

While  a  thoufand  freer  lades^ 

Who  the'r  youth  and  charms  employ* 

Though  their  beauty  their's  furpaiTes* 
Live  in  tar  more  pcricdl  joy. 


XXI. 

HASTE,  my  Nannette,  my  lovely  maid  ! 
Hafte  to  the  bower  thy  Twain  has  made ; 
For  thee  alone  I  made  the  bower, 
And  OrewM  the  couch  with  many  a  flower. 
None  but  my  iheep  (hall  near  us  come  : 
Venus  be  p»-ais'd  1  my  iheep  are  dumb. 
Great  God  of  Love  1  take  thou  my  crookf 
To  keep  the  wolf  from  Nannette*s  flock. 
Guard  thou  the  Iheep,  to  her  fo  dear; 
My  own,  ala»  I  are  left  my  care. 
But  of  the  wolf  if  thou'rt  afraid* 
Come  not  to  us  to  call  for  aid  ; 
For  with  her  fwain  my  love  {^laXi  ftay, 
Though  the  wolf  prowl,  and  the  iheep  dray. 

XXII.  Set  by  Mr.DeFescm. 

SINCE  by  ill  fate  I'm  forc'd  away. 
And  fnatch'd  fo  foon  from  thofe  dear  arnv» 
Againft  my  will  Fmuft  obey. 

And  leave  thofe  fweet  endearing  charms. 

Yet  ftill  love  on,  and  never  fear, 
But  you  and  conflancy  will  prove 

Enough  my  prefent  flame  to  bear. 

And  make  me,  though  in  abfence,  love. 

For,  though  your  prefence  fate  denies, 

I  feel,  alas !  the  killing  fmart ; 
And  cnn,  with  undlfccrr.ed  eyes. 

Behold  your  pidlure  in  my  heart. 


XXIII.  Set  by  Mr.DeFe^cb. 

IN  vain,  alas  I  poor  otrcphon  tries 
To  eafe  his  tortur'd  bread  ; 
3ince  Amoret  the  cure  denies, 
And  makes  hi  ^  pain  a  jeit. 

Ah !  fa'tr-one,  why  to  me  fo  coy  ? 

And  why  to  him  fo  true. 
Who  with  more  coldncfs  flights  the  joy, 

Thaii  I  with  Love  purfue  ? 

pit?  then,  unliappy  Lover  I  die  ; 

For,  lince  (he  gives  thee  death. 
The  world  has  nothing  tbit  can  buy 

A  minute  morc.cf  breath. 

Yet,  though  I  could  your  fcorn  outlive* 

'Twerc  folly  :  fmce  to  me 
Not  Irtve  itfclf  a  joy  <?an  give* 

But,  Ambrec,  in  thee. 

Vo  L.  IV, 


XXIV.  Set  bt  Mr.  De  Fescb. 

TT7T1LL  !  I  will  never  more  complainy 
W    Or  call  the  Fates  unkind  i 
Alas  !  how  fond  it  i«,  how  vain  ! 
But  felf-conceitcdnefs  does  reign 
In  every  mortal  mind. 

•Tis  true  they  long  did  me  deny* 

Nor  would  permit  a  f,ght : 
I  rag'd  :  for  I  could  not  efpy, 
Or  think  that  any  harm  could  lie 

DifguisM  in  that  delight. 

Atlaft,  my  wiihes  to  fulfil. 

They  did  their  power  refjgn  ; 
I  faw  her  ;  but  I  wKh  I  fiill 
Had  been  obedient  to  their  will* 
And  they  not  unto.  mine. 

Yet  I  by  this  have  learnt  the  wlit. 

Never  to  grieve  or  fret  : 
Contentedly  I  Will  fubmit. 
And  think  that  beft  which  they  thmk  fit^ 

Without  the  leaft  regret. 


XXV.  Set  by  Mr.  C.  R. 

CilLOE  beauty  has  and  wit. 
And  an  air  that  is  not  common  ; 
Every  charm  in  her  does  meet. 
Fit  to  make  a  handfome  wOtnan. 

But  we  do  not  only  find 

Here  a  lovely  face  or  feature  ? 

For  (he's  merciful  and  Vindj 

Beauty's  anfwer'd  by  good-nature* 

She  is  always  doirg  good. 
Of  her  favours  never  fparing. 

And,  as  all  good  Chriftians  (hould* 
Keeps  poor  mortals  from  defpairiog. 

Jove  the  power  knew  of  her  charms* 
And  that  no  man  could  endure  them> 

So,  providing  'gainfl  all  harms* 

Gave  to  her  the  power  to  cure  tUbnu 

And  'twould  be  a  cruel  thing. 

When  her  black  eyes  have  rais'ddelire^ 
Should  (he  not  her  bucVet  bring. 

And  kindly  help  to  quench  the  fire. 


■  1 


XXVI,      ' 

SINCE*  Moggy,  I  mun  bid  adieb^ 
How  can  I  help  defpairing  ? 
Let  cruel  fate  us  ftill  purfue,  ^ 

There's  nought  more  worth  my  caring* 

'Twa'^  (he  alone  could  calm  my  foul* 
When  racking  thoughts  did  grieve  me  % 

Her  eyes  my  trouble  could  control* 
And  into  joys  deceive  inc. 

Farewel,  ye  brooks  ;  no  more  along 
Your  banks  mun  I  be  walking  ; 

No  more  you'll  hear  my*  pipe  or  fong* 
Or  pretty  Moggy's  talking. 

'     M  m  in 
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Bttt  I  by  dea^i^A  end  itiSl  givie 
To  grief,  fince  we  mun  fever  : 

For  who  can  after  parting  live. 
Ought  to  be  wretched  ever. 


OOME  kind  tngel,  gently  iiying, 
O  ^fov'd  with  pit/  At  my  pain. 
Ten  Corinna  I  zm  dying, 
T3!  Irith  joy  we  meet  again. 

Ten  Corinna,  fmcc .  w?  parted, 
I  have  never  know,   deliglit : 

Aod  f:  all  foon  be  broken  hr4rted,> 
tt'  I  longer  want  her  fght. 

Tell  her  hniir  her  lover,  mourning* 
Thin)  •  ^ach  lazy  day  a  ^ar  ; 

Curfmg  every  ronrti  returring, 
Since  Cormna  is  not  here. 

Tell  her  too,  not  diflant  places. 
Will  {he  b^  but  true  and  kind, 

JoipM  witlf  time  and  change  of  face?^ 
^'ei  ihiU  ihdke  rHy  conflant  mind. 


XXVm.    NELLY. 


^TTHILST  others  proclaim 
VV     This  nymph,  or  that  fw^n, 
Desreft  Nclfy  the  lorply  m  f>ng  v 

She  ftaU  grace  every  verfc, 

I^  her  Beauties  rehcarfe. 
Which  loven  cant  think  an  iH  thinf  . 

Her  eyes  thine  as  bright 

As  ft^s  in  the  night, 
Her  com|dexion  divinely  as  fair  v 

Her  lip<i,  red  as  a  dxrry, 

Would  a  berra't  make  merry. 
And  blac^as  -j  coal  is  her  hair. 

Her  breath,  lihe  a  fo/r, 

Its  fwccts.does  difclofc. 
Whenever  you  ravifh  a  kifs  ; 

Like  ivory  incha  *d, 

Her  teeth  are  wrU-placM, 
An  exquiljte  beauty  ihe  r*, 

Vet  plump  breaft'  are  white. 

Delighting  the  f  gSt, 
There  Cilpid  (lifcn-crs  her  charith  v 

Oh  !  fparc  then  the  reft. 

And  think  of  tliebel^  : 
^is  Hesveo  to  ilie  in  her  armsv 

Shr's  blooming  as  May, 

Briik,  lively,  and  gay ; 
The  Graces  play  a!l  round  about  her  : 

She's  prudent  and  witty. 

Sings  wondroufly  pretty. 
And  there  is  no  living  without  her. 


M  I  S  C  B  L  L  A  ff  E  Jb 

AD 

COMITEM  DORCESTRJiC, 

IN    ANNUM    INCUSTEM     l684« 

AD  JANUM. 

SIC  tua  perpetuus  fument  altar'a  donis, 
I^urima  f.c  Hamnu?  pabula  mittat  Arabs  ; 
Sic  dorm  facra  novis  rcdimuntur  tempora  iSutit, 

Nefloreos  pofcant  foen.ina  virque  dies  ; 
Caflide  depoLtd,  placide  fr  nuocia  pacis 

Janua  fopito  cardine  lime^  amet  : 
Candida  procedant  feftivo  tempora  motUt 

£t  faveat  Domino  quxlibet  hora  meo  \ 
Publica  conciliis  gravibus  feu  commoda  traAe^ 

Seu  vacuum  pedlus  mollior  ufat  amor  v 
Seu  pia  mordaci  meditetur  vulnera  charti, 

Vulnera  qua*  tali  fola  levantur  ope  ; 
Seti  legat  oUito  facilis  mea  carmioa  faftu, 

O !  bene  carmiiiibos  confule,  Dive,  mei«t 
Jane  fave,  Domini  veniet  natalis  ad  aras  : 

O  !  fuperis  ipfis  facra  fit  ifla dies; 
Sacra  fX  ilia  dies,  niveoque  cotata  lapiflot 

Qui  tulit  illuftris  nobile  mater  onus, 
QuS  mihi,  patromim  geftit,  gentique  (^airiteD» 

ArtiHcique  Deo  pene  dedifie  parem. 


AD  DOM.  GOWER,  COLL.  MAGISTRUM« 

EPXSTOLA    DEPRECATORIA. 

NISJ  tuam  jampriiemhemeviUmtiam  &  iat^mtsm 
.  ab  expertis  awdiviffem^  fif  expertuM  ifftj^- 
piJifKt  Uuiajftv.t  OS  pudcr  &  triftitia  umfcit  mti 
JiUntium  indixijfent  :  at  emnt  S^.  R,  dum  ctram  /«• 
trcnc^  mnscs^  patn^  prcinlvir^  tt  worn  Jub  tet  *■• 
ptttnre  audnx  Jstfir  per  accept  a  oum  benff.ciaj  per  ef- 
fiuentet  lacrymai  {^  ha  wenttri  acjchnt )  perdue 
tuam  iJH.unc  c either rivium  ecmrltrfm,  qmem  imptrndewt 
'  l^/u  Jeiieitus  reftt9  ut  peccauti  igntfcas,  &  UittettM 
crimen^  at  n:u  Jclmm  ad  cekuifcipmlitrnm  menfmmf  Jed- 
ad  ii.agijlri  gratiam  reftttmatury  Jav*ris  tmij^tditff' 

CARMEN  DEPRECATCRDJM 

AD    EUN'DEM. 

IRATAS  acuit  dum  befus  Apollo  fagitta*, 

KcirlftAai  renovat  moefta  Thalia  prcces ; 
C^ialcfcunque  poteft  jeju no  promerc  cantu  : 

Heu  mihi  non  eft  res  ingeniofa  fames ! 
Orx^Tvii  nc^s,  alacri  !an?uet  vis  i|liea  gallo, 

Deme  laboranti  pabuu,  bnguef  equus. 
Latranti?  ftomachi  !lerilj«  nee  pafcis  hbtum 

Daphni,  nee  arcntem  Callalis  unda  ftiro. 
Tum  bene  lafTntur  Flaecus  cum  dizerit  Ohcl 

Pieriafque  mefum  nobilitavit  aquasv 
Jejuni  depreffa  jacet  ve  1  Mu(a  Maronis, 

Flct  culicem  efuriens  qui  fatur  afnna  canit. 
O  fi  M^rcenas  major  mihi  riferit,  O  fi 

Fulgcnti  fchtum  regnet  in  ore  ^bar, 
Crimine  purgato  pie  poft  jejunia,  Mufa 

Inciperet  pneful  graadia>  tcque  loquL 

M.P. 
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♦<  •— DuM    BIBIMU8»— 

'  Obrepit   ton  intellecta.  senectus.** 

SISTE  mcro  bibiilas  elfufo  tcmporis  »las, 
HeftcrnuiTivc  minax  cogc  rcdire  diem  ; 
Kil  facis ;  ufquc  volabit  inexorabilis  »tas, 
-Ciiutiemque  caput  fentict  atque  rygas. 

I  brevis,  ^  properans  in  funus  ncGte  coroUaSy 
Mox  contiagrando  cond.>  Falcrna  rogo. 

Clepfydra  Saturni  tua  n«c  cryflalli^ia  diitant, 
Dum  motu  pa'rili  vinum  &  arena  fluuat.    . 

DuM  lo^uor^  eccc !  perit  rsdimit.?  gloria  frontis, 
T)at  rofa  de  fertis  lapfa,  Memento  mori. 

Scd  tibi,  dum  noras  nimis  proporare  puellas* 
Ut  citt-'is  rumi>at  ftatniaa,  Bacchus  adeft. 

Deftituit  c«:um  fubito  fol  e!)riu3  orbem^ 

OccaCum  treinulo  nanrat  adeife  rubor.      M*  P* 


CUM  virtvtes  tuas  vnufquifque  oollaiidet  6c 
honorcis  gratulotur»  noi^r%  V.  R.  audaciic  igaol«> 
cat  tua  iKuignitu^,  fi  minimS  pollens  eloquentil^ 
ardcntifTi  luo  taiT|cn  fludio  accenfus^  ad  eomnm- 
ncm  p<;puli  chonim  adjungens  vooeni)  cum  ▼«» 
rAtm  optimum  turn  benigniiTimum  cclebret  pa^ 
tromm\;  qui}  tuis  maxime  dcyindlus  ^neficufy 
fummoperc  conatur  merit -^  yocari 

FaTjQris  tui  ftudiofifllmusy  Mt  ^» 


"   quICQpiD    VUX.T,   VALPfi   VOLT.** 

DUM  tingit  Siculus  folis  cceUque  meatui^ 
Altra  poloiqiic  tuos  quos  fibi  condit  habtt# 
Nil  I'acil  inOantis  mqrtls  belllque  tumultus  ; 

Ufque  redcgregiumCedulus  urget  opus. 
Non  vacat  exigu<e  curas  impendere  .vitae  ; 
Sat  iibi  curarum  Conditor  orbis  babet. 


BEVERENDO    IN    CBRI8TO    PATRI 

THOMvB    SPRAT, 

EPISCOPO    ROFFENSli   &C. 

VICIMUS9    exultans    feufto    crepat    onaioe 
Daphiiis. 

Teftaturoue  bonos  nuncia  fibra  Dcos  ; 
Crandius  cloquium  meditare,  Thalia,  patronuin 

Quern  mod'N  laudalH,  nunc  venerare  patrem. 
<^iis  pytet  inccrtis  volvi  fubtegmina  Parcis  ? 

C^is  meritos  xquum  deilituifle  Jovem  ? 
Cum  virtute  tuum  crefcit  decus,  2u€ke  facerdos, 

Impatienfquc  breves  fpernit  utrumqye  modes, 
Qualitcr  tlxo  felix  in  pulvere  viclor, 

Cui  femcl  ornatas  lambit  oliva  comas, 
Sufpirans  partas  queritur  marccfcere  frondes, 

£t  parat  elapfas  ad  nova  bella  rotas  : 
Sic  tibi  major  honos  vcteres  protrudit  honores^ 

Mctaciue  prjetcrit.e  laudis  origo  nova?  clt : 
PbocI>a?«  juvciiile  caput  cinxerc  corolljp, 

Palma  vir'f  dccuit  tempora,  mitra  fenis.    M,  P. 

tPBTOLA  EODEM   TFMPORE  ^USSA. 

CUM  voluntas  rcgia,  optimatum  confenfus 
bonorumque  omnium  ftudia  infulam  merenti 
conccflcrint,  ignofca?;,  j'»ater  revcrendc,  quod  in- 
ter communem  populi  plaufum  cliens  ebminus  ad 
enarrandum  fufHciens  qu!^  bcnefklis  plus  fucrim 
devinctus,  et  tuos  in  ecclcTiS  honorcs  &  ecckf-x 
^  tuis  ho:KTibus  fclicitatem  fel^iaet  gratubri,  fa- 
voris  tui  iludiofijrimus,  M.  P 


AD    FRANC.    EPISC.    ELIENSEM^ 

EXORATA  boni  tribuerunt  muncra  Divi. 
fttroniquc  novus  tempora  cingit  hoaos. 
Concedas  hllaris  repu'titum  Mufa  laboyem, 
Et  notum  cclebres,  &  mi  hi  duice  decus. 
O  ii  te  cincrero,  prtful  vencrabilis,  O  fi 
Fillula  cum  titulis  crefceret  au^a  tuis, 
.^ue  turba  tibi  non  cedcret  ima  clientum, 

Ceder'^  ac  numeris  optima  Mufa  meis. 
floe  tamon  ut  meditor,  mihi  quid  nifi  yot^  fu- 
perfunt  ? 
Imbe'les  humeros  nobile  lalTat  onus, 
^go  minor  virtus  celcbretur,  dum  tibi  prseful 
(^od  jaudem  fupe/es  gloria  major  erit* 


IN  COMITIS  EXOfcflENSlS  CRISTAM, 

TRITICI    FASCEM    LEONIBUS   SUSTSNTAT9M* 

rbSg, 
Lemma,  «  Suitentare  et  Debelkrt.v 

DUM  tibi  dat  fortes  Cybde  yeneranda  JpOQC;!^ 
Flavaque  colledlas  addit  Elculis  .opes  : 
Invidid  major^  vi^oque  potentior  «vo, 

I  decus,  J  noftra  C  eciUana  domus. 
Sparge  inopi  fruge^s  &  peJUe  leonibus  heilem  s 

Copia  quid  valet  hinc,  quid  timoir  inde,  refer, 
pollens  muneribus  belli  .yel  pacis,  babes,  quo 
Atque  komiACs  fuperes,  atque  imitfre  Deof. 

EPITAFHIUM 

M.  S.  Carol  I  Montague, 

Honorabilis  Georgii  de  Hortonin  agro  NorthfUi* 

tonjcnii 
Filius  uatu  fextas, 
Henrici  Comitis  du  Mancl^efter  nepos, 
Schoia?  RegijeWeflmonafterienfis  Alumnus^ 
Collcgi  S.  S,  Trinitati^s  Cantaljrigienfis  Socius. 
Lit^ras  humaniores  feliciter  excoluit, 
Et  in  difpari  laudis  genere  darus^ 
jlnjer  Pootas  {Writer  ac  Oratores  AngloTexcellult: 
Mngna  ingeniijnc^le ;' 
Bonarumciue  artium  difciplinis  inflmdluB^ 
Ex  Academi.v  umbracuUs 
In  conr|>e^um  homii:uni  prcdijt, . 
L^teratonim  decus  Si  prasfxlium^ 
Omni  dehinc  cogitatic^iie 
Communi  bono  promovcndo  incubufit ; 
Brwviquc  hunt  virum, 
Sua  infcpatu  folcrrtia,  hi  coiicilio  providentia« 
In  lUnKJiie,  julHt^a,  fides,  auftoritas^ 
All  fjcrendam  .Trj^ii  euram  evexit : 
Ubi  laborantibu^  fifci  rebus  opportune  {ubvc« 

liicns, 
Simul  monetam  argentijam 
Magno  Republican  dctrimento  imminutan;! 
Dj  novo  cudi  fecit ; 
Et  inter  abfolvcndum  tantje  moUs  opus* 
FiHj:4antc  etiam  bcUo, 
Impreflis  chartuliF  . 
Pecuniarum  rationcm  prctiumque  impcrtiit. 
His  mcritis  6e  patria?  &  principis  gratiani  con- 

fccutus, 
M  m  J^  Z 
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Ftni^iliam  fuam  diu  ifluftreniy  Hluffriorem 

reddidit ; 

Baro  fciltcet,  deinde  Comes  de  Halirax  creatus. 

Ad  tires  Montacutani  nominis  proceres  quartus 

acceffit. 
8umrao  denique  Perifcelidis  honor?  ornatus, 
PiiHici  commodi  indefefTus  adhuc  confultor, 
Media  inter  conamina,  otium  cum  dignitate, 
K^uod  dcfkleravit,  et  meruit,  vix  tandem 

afTecutus  ; 

(Pjrph  brcyem  humanarum  rerum  fduciam  !) 

Omnihus  bonis  Pebilis  occidit, 

SIX  die  Maii,  Anno  Salutis  m.  dcc.  xv. 

iEtatis  tux  Liv. 

Patnio  dc  fe  optimc  mcrenti, 

£t  bonorum  &  nonorum  lueresy 

Oeorgius  comes  de  H^ax. 

EPITAPH. 

Here  lies  Sir  Thomas  Powys,  Knight ; 
As  to  his  Ptroleflion, 
Jn  accufm;  cautiQus ;  in  defending  vc-hement ; 
in  all  his  pleadings  fcdate,  clear,  and  flrong  ; 
Id  oU  his  decifions  unprejudiced  and  equitable; 


He  ftij^ed,  pradifedy  and  governed  the  law 

In  fuch  a  manner,  that 
Nothing  equalled  his  knowWg^,  cxorptbis 

eloquence : 

Nothing  excelled  both,  except  hU  jufuce. 

A^  to  his  Life, 

He  poircfTcd,  by  a  natural  happiii*?!"-, 

AH  thofe  civil  virtue?  which  form  the  gcr.tlerran: 

And  to  thefe,  by  divine  goodnefs,  rrerc  adJcd 

That  fervent  real  and  extenfvc  c'.arty, 

Which  difUnguiih  the  pcrreft  Chriftian! 

T/ *  tree  is  knovtm  rj  tit  fruit. 

He    was  a  loving  hufband,     and  an  jndtd^^ 

father, 
A  conflant  friend,  and  a  charitabk;  patron : 
Frequenting  the  devotions  of  the  chtrcU; 
Pleading  the  caufe,  and  relieving  the   nccc^.tiK, 

of  the  poor. 
What  by  example  he  taught  throughout  his  lift, 
At  his  death  he  recnmmonded  to  his  family  aui 

friends  : 
«<  To  fear  God,  and  live  uprightly,** 
Let  whoever  read's  this  fione. 
Be  wife,  and  be  initruAed, 


O         E 


M 


HT 


Mr.     C  O  M  G  R  E  V  E. 


EPISTLE 

TO    THE    RIGHT    HOKOUXARLB 

charj.es  lord  halufax. 

To  you,  my  Lord,  my  Mufe  her  tribute  pays 
Of  various  vcrfe,  in  various  rude  e flays  \ 
To  you  ihe  firft  addrefs'd  her  early  voice,  ^ 
By  inclination  led,  and  iix'd  by  choice  ; 
To  you,  on  wbofe  indulgence  fhe  depends. 
Her  few  c&Ile^ed  lays  ihe  now  commends, 
•    By  no   one  meafure   bound,    her    numbers 

range,  : 

And,  unrcfolv'd  in  choice,  delight  in  change  ; 
Her  fongs  to  no  diltinguifhM  fame  afpire. 
For,  DOW,  (he  tries  the  reed,  anon  attempts  the 

lyre: 
In  high  ParnafTus  /Vc  no  bii*th-right  claims. 
Nor  drinks  deep  draughts  of  Heliconian  ft  reams: 
Yet  near  the  facred  mount  fhe  loves  to  rove, 
Vifits  the  fpriijgu,  and  hovers  round  the  grove. 
She  knows  wli^t  dangers  wait  too*  bold  a  iiight, 
And  fears  to  fall  from  an  I  cirian  height :    ^ 
Yet  /he  admires  the  wing  that  fafely  foars, 
At  dillance  follows,  and  its  tracV  adores. 
$he  knows  what  room,  what  force,  the  fwan  re- 

cjuires, 
Wbofc  towering  heac}  ^bove  the  clouds  afpires. 


And  knows  as  weB,  it  is  your  lowcf*  praife. 
Such  heights   to  reach  with  equal'  ftrengftrwi 
cafe. 

O  had  your  genius  been  to  letfure  boro. 
And  not  more  bound  to  aid  us^  than  adorn ! 
Albion  in  verfe  with  ancient  Greece  had  vy*4 
And  gain'd  alone  a  fame,    which,    there,  fefti 

Aafes  dK'ide. 
But  fuch*  ev'n  fuch  renown,  too  dear  bad  coA, 
Had  we  the  p^itrlot  in  the  poet  loft, 
A  true  poetic  ftate  we  had  deplor'd. 
Had  not  your  miniftry  our  coin  reftor'd. 

But  ftni,  my  Lord,  though  your  exalted  oaae 
Stands  foremoft  in  the  faireft  li^  of  fame. 
Though  your  ambition  ends  in  public  gr;<^ 
(A  virtue  lineal  to  your  houfe  and  blood)  : 
Vet  think  not  meanly  of  your  other  praife, 
X'or  eight 'the  troplues  which  the  Mufes  raife. 
How  ott  a  patriot^ i  beft-laid  fchemes  we  f  nd 
By  party  crofs'd,  or  faflion  undernun*d ! 
If  he  fucceed,  ho  uadergnes  this  lot, 
Tfie  good  receiv'd,  the  giver  is  forgot. 
But  honours  which  from  verfe    their  fiwite  Ab 

rive, 
Shall  both  furmount  detra6Uoo,  mod  forriiv : 
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s  have  unqueftion'd  right  to  clairo^ 
:  CTcatcft,  the  moll  lafting  name. 

W,  CONQREVE 


:  MOURNING  MUSE  OF  ALEXffe. 

A    PASTpRAL. 
Lamenting   the  death  cf 

QUEEN  MARY. 

dum,  regina,  jubes  renovarc  dolorem/' 

VlRC. 

ALEXIS,  MENALCAS. 
MENALCAS. 

►LD,  Alexis,  fee  this  gloomy  fhade, 
hich  ftt;.Mni  aioue  for  forrow's    ihclter 

lO  glad  beams  of  light  can  ever  play, 
It  lucceeding  night  excludes  the  day, 
lever  birds  with  harmony  repair, 
it  feme  notes,  to  cheer  the  duiky  air  : 
;ome  day,  or  bid  the  Sun  farewel, 
ling  lark,  or  everting  Philomel.  * 
olet  here,  nor  daify,  e'er  was  fech  ; 
tly- budding  Howcr,  nor  fpringing  green: 
rant  myrtle,  and  the  blufking  fofc, 
eful  cugh  with  de  idly  C}'pref5  grows, 
;n,  extended  on  this  withcr'd  mbfs, 
,  and  thou  H-alt  iing  of  Albion's  lofs, 
)n's  lof?,  and  of  Patlora'i  death, 
!iy  mournful  fong,  and  raife  thy  tuneful 
ath. 

ALEXIS. 
oc  too  great !  Ah  theme  which  far  ex« 
ds 

ly  lays  of  humble  ihcpherds  reeds ! 
Id  I  fmg  in  vcrie  of  equal  ilrain 
e  Sicilian  bahl,  or  Mantuan  fwain; 
ng  words  and  moving  numbers  choofe, 
-  the  Britj/h  Colin's  mourniq^  Mufe  ; 
,  like  him,  in  tuneful  grief  excel, 
urn  like  Stella  for  her  Aftrofel ; 
iijht  I  raife  my  voice  (fccureof  jkill), 
h  melo<lious  woe  the  valleys  fill ; 
suing  Kcho  on  my  fong  Ihould  wait,   ■ 
low  rocks  P.iftora'a  name  repeat ; 
Iiirtling  wind,    and  murmuring  flrcam 
uld  tejil 
v*d  fhe  liv'd,  and  how  lamented  fell. 

Mt^NALCAS. 
thou  with  every  bay  and  laurel  crown'd, 
:h  ai  Pan  himfelf  in  fong  renown'd  \ 
jld  nor  all  thy  art  avail,  to  ihow 
crthy  of  h-^r  name,  or  of  our  woe  : 
h  ^nie  pafTiou  in  t)iy  face  appears, 
>a}e  lips,  thick  ri;;hs,  and  gufhiug  tears ; 
ider  forrow  in  i\\y  hvart  I  read, 
Cupply  all  (kill,  if  not  exceed, 
avc  thi>  common  line  of  dumb  diftrefs, 
Igar  grief  can  fghs  and  tears  exprefs  ; 
t  complaining  notes  thy  paflTion  vent, 
it  in  fighst  but  worii  explaiiimg   fighs, 
lent.  t 


ALEXIS.    . 

Wild    be  my   words,   Mcnilcts,    wfld   wf 
thought, 
Artltfs  as  nature's  notes  in  birds  untaught ; 
Boiindlefs  my  vcrfe,  and  roving  be  my  llraiad» 
Various  \a3  flowers  on  unfrequented  plainft. 
And  thou,  Thalia,  darling  of  my  breaft. 
By  whom  infpir'd,  I  fung  at  Comus*  fe«(l; 
While  in  a  ring,  th^  joUy  rural  throng 
Have  fat  and  fmil  d  to  hear  my  cheerful  fong:    • 
Begone,  with  all  thy  mirth  and  fprightly  lays. 
My  pipe  no  longer  now  thy  power  obey*; 
Learn  to  lament,  my  Mufe,  to  weep,  and  mourn) 
Thy  fpringing  laurels  all  to  cyprefs  turn  ; 
Wound  with  thy  difmal  cries  the  tender  air> 
And  beat  ;hy  foowy  bretft,  and  rend  thy  ycUoiw 

hair ; 
Far  hence,  in  utmoft  wilds,  thy  dwelling  dioofe. 
Begone,  Thalia  *,  Sorrow  is  my  Mufe.  \ 

1  mourn  Paftora  dead ;  let  Albion  mourn. 

And  fable  clouds  her  chalky  clifl's  adorn. 

No  more  tliefe  woodii  ihaU  with  her  f:ght  bt 
blefs'd,' 
Nor  with   h^r  feet,   thefc    flowery   pUins  be 

prcfsM ; 
No  more  th^  winds  fVall  with  her  trefles  l4ay»' 
And  from  her  Inlmy  breath  fteil  fweets  away  \ 
No  more  thcfe  rivers  cheerfully  ihaU  pliis, 
Pleas'd  to  leflea  the  l^e^uties  of  her  face ; 
While  on  their  banks  the  wondering  floekl  hart 

Greedy  df  fght,  anc|  negligent  of  food. 

No   more  tl^  nymphs  ihaU  with  foft  tales  do- 

light 
Her  ears,  no  more  with  dances  pleafe  fjer  fight  t 
Nor  ever  more  /ball  fwain  make  fong  6f  mirth. 
To  blefs  the  joyous  day  that  gave  her  birth  i 
Lod  is  th;it  day  which  had  from  her  its  ligl^. 
For  ever  lofl  with  her,  in  endlefs  night : 
In  endlefs  night  and  arms  of  de;ith  flie  liety 
DeAth  in  eternal  /hades  has  {hut  Paftora's  eyes. 

Lament  ye  nymphs>  and  mourn  ye  wretched 
fwains ; 
Stray  aO  ye  flocks,  and  defart  be  ye  plains  ; 
Sigh  all  ye  winds,  and  weep  ye  cryilal  floods. 
Fade  all  ye  flowers,  and  wither  .lU  ye  woods. 

I  mourn  Pallor*  dead  ;  let  Alliion  mourn. 

And  fable  clouds  her  chalky  difl's  adorn. 

Within  a  difmal  grot,  which  damps  furround» 
All  cold  ihe  lies  upon  th*  unwholcfome  ground  \ 
The  marble  weeps,  and  with  a  fJcnt  pace. 
Its  trickling  tetrs  diftil  upon  her  face. 
F^ftfly  ye  weep,  ye  rooks,  gnd  folfcly  mourn  ; 
Frt>S*cvcr  will  you  let  the-itymph  return  ! 
With  a  fcign'd  grief  the  fisithlefs  tomb  rdents, 
And  like  the  crocodile  its  prey  laments. 

O  fhe  was  hcaveiJy  fair,  in  face  and  mind ! 
Never  in  nature  Msere  fuch  beauties  join'd  :     . 
Without,  all  fhining  ;  and  within,  all  white ; 
Pure  to  the  fenfe,  and  pleafing  to  the  fight ; 
Like  fome  rare  flower,  whofe  leayea  all  colours 

yield. 
And  opening  is  with  fwceteft  odours  611»d, 
As  lofty  pines  o'ertop  the  lowly  reed* 
So  did  her  graceful  height  all  nywnphs  exfleed;  - 
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To  which  excelling  height,  flie  bore  a  mind 
Humble,  as  oficrs  bending  to  the  wind* 
Thus  excellent  {>.e  wa5     ■  ■ 


} 


Ah  wrctehed  t'ate !  fhe  was,  but  is  no  more  : 
Help  me,  ye  hills  and  vallies,  to  deplore. 
I  mourn  Paliora  dead  •,  let  Albion  mourn. 
And  fable  clouds  her  chalky  cliKs  adorn. 
Fromth^t  bleft  earth,  on  which  her  body  lies. 
May  bloo lining  flowers  with  fragrant  ffvects  arife. 
Let  Myrrha  weeping  aromatic  gum, 
And  ev^r-living  laurel,  ihade  her  tomb. 
Thither  iet  oil  tn*  indultrious  bees  repair, 
Unlade  the-r  thigh?  and  leavw  their  honey  there  : 
Thither  letfciiriea  with  their  train  rcfort, 
NcgWl  thcir  rcvel<  a  ^d  their  n»idi:ight  fport ; 
There  in  unufual  wiailing^  y^Aue  t'n;  night, 
And  watch  h?r  by  the  iicry  glow-worm's  light. 

There  may  no  difinal  eugh  nor  cyprcfs  grow, 
^o  holy-bufl-!,  nor  bitter  cider's  Iwugh; 
Let  each  unlucky  bird  '"ar  bi.ilJ  his  neft, 
And  diAant  dens  receive  euch  h'  wUng  beafl ; 
1-ct  wolves  "be  gone,  be  nv-:»fi  prjt  to  ri?j:ht, 
^Vith  hooting  owls,  and  bnli  that  hate  tli    light 
But  let  tiie  ilghiug doves  that  Arrow.-  bring, 
And  nightingalw'c  in  iweet  compbi»iings  fing ; 
Let  fwaus  tVom  their  forfaken  river?  flv, 
And,  fickening  at  lierfomb,  make  halic  to  die. 
That  they  may  help  to  fing  her  elegy. 
Let  Echo  too,  in  mimie  moan  deplore, 
And  cry  with  me,  <«  Piftora  is  no  more  j'* 
.1  mourn  PaOoi-a  dead ;  let  Albion  mourn, 
'And  fable  clouds  l^cr  clulky  cliffs  adorn. 
And  fee  tlie  heavens  to  weep  in  dew  prepare. 
And  lieavy  mifts  obfcure  the  burde»v*d  air  ; 
A  fudden  damp  o'er  all  the  pl:un  i*  fprcad, 
Foch  lilv  f'^lds  its  leaves  and  hapcjs  iis  head  : 
On  every  tree  the  bloiloms  turn  to  tear.-t. 
And  every  bough  a  wccpii^p  moifture  Wars, 
Thtir  wings  the  fcatlKi'd  a?ry  people  droop, 
And  flockr.  beneath  tlicir  dewy  lieece^  ftoop. 

The  rocks  are  deft,  antl  new-defcending  rills 
Furrow  the  brows  of  all  tli'  impending  hifls ; 
The  watjr-?:(Hl,  to  floods  tix-ir  rivulets  turn, 
And  each,  with   0 reaming    eycj,    fuppUes   his 
wanting  urn, 
Tlie  fawns  foriake  the  woods,  the  nymphs  the 
groyt, 
And  round  tlie  plain  in  fad  di^radlion  rove ; 
fn  prickly  brakes  their  tender  limbs  they  tear, 
And  Icav-.*  on  thnms  th«:ir  locks  oj"  golden  hair. 
With  thwir  /y.arp  nails,  themfclves  the  fatyrs . 
woun<l. 
And  tug  *y.^h'  ^iaggy  beards,  and  bi*e  with  grief 
the  ground. 
J-o  Fan  himielt  beneath  a  blafted  oak. 
Pc;.;^lcd  lies,  his  pipa  in  piece i  broke. 
See  P?bs  weepinrr  toe, -in  wild  defpair, 
Ai'd  to  the  pierciiig  wirido  her  bofom  bare.  « 
And  fee  yon  fading  myrtle,  where  appears 
The  queen  of  love,  all  bath'd  in  Jlowing  tears ; 
^ce  liow  ilic  wrings  her  hands,  and  beats  her 

breaft, 
And  t?ar^  her  ufelefi  girdle  from  her  waifl : 
Hear  the  fad  murmurs  of  her  f«jhing  doves. 
Tor  gri'jf  th?y  figh,  forgetful  of  thcir  loves. 

Lf»,  ixA-fbimfelf,  with  heavy  woes  oppreft  I  " 
See  hew  hii  ferrows  fwcU  hu  tender  brcift^ 


His  bow  he  breaks,  and  wide  his  arrowt  Siags, 
And  folds  his  little  arms,  and  hangs  hii  drooping 

wings ', 
Then  lays  his  limbs  upon  the  dying  grafs. 
And  all  with  tears  bedews  his  l>caut.our  face. 
With  te?rs,  which  from  hib  folded  lid^  arife. 
And  even  Love  himfelf  has  weeping  eyes. 
All  nature  mourns  ;  the  floods  and  rojk-  d.-pl9re« 
And  cry  with  me,  "  Paftora  is  no  more  !" 

I  mourn  Paltoradead;  let  Albion  moura, 
And  fable  clouds  her  cl^  y  cliffs  adorn. 
The  rocks  can   melt,    and  air   in  naiftt  ai 
mourn, 
And  floods  can  weep,  and  winds   to    figbs  ca 

turn ; 
The  birds,  in  fongs,  their  forrows  cui  <\jicht, 
And   nymphs  and   fwains,    in   word?,  caa  td 

th-ir  woes. 
But.  oi  !  behold  that  deep  and  wiM  defpair, 
Whici.  neither  winds  can  ftiew,  por  .'foods  rorak. 
Sec  the  great  ihepherd,  chief  of  all  Iijc  fviini, 
Lord  of  tiiefe  woods,  and  wido-cxtended  pkuos, 
Stretch  d  on  the  ground,  and  dofe  to  earth  hii 

face. 
Scalding  with  tears  th*  already.faded  frafs; 
To  the  old  day  he  joins  his  throbbing  breafit 
No  more  witliin  Paitora's  arms  to  rell ! 
No  more !  for  thofe  once  foft  and  circling  arms 
Themfclves  are  clay,  and  cold  are  all  hercharBSi 
Cold  are  thofe  lips,  which  be  no  more  mull  kiis, 
And  cold  that  bofom,  once  all  downy  blifs  ; 
On  whofe  foft  pillows,  lull'd  in  fweet  delr^hti, 
He  us'd  in  balmy  fleep  to  lofe  the  nights. 

Ah !  where  is  all  that  love  and  fondnefs  fled! 
Ah !  where  is  all  that  tender  fweetncffi  laid  ? 
To  dud  muil  all  that  heaven  of  beauty  come ! 
And  muft  Padon  moulder  in  the  tomb! 
Ah,  death  !  more  fierce  and  unrelenting  far. 
Than  wildeft  wolves  or  favage  tigers  are  : 
With  lambs  and  (heep  their  hulTgLTr^  are  appets^d^ 
But  ravenous  death  the  fhepherdefs  ha5  feizM 
I  mourn  Paflora  dead ;  kt  Albion  mourj^. 
And  fable  clouds  her  chalky  cU*9  adorn. 
<<  But  fee,  Menalcas,  wliere  a  fudden  light, 
«  With  wonder  flops  hiy  fong,  and  llrikrs  af 

*<  figh*! 
«  And  where  Pa ftora  lies,  it  fpreads  aroundy 
«  Shewing  all  i-adiant  bright  the  facred  ground. 
«<  While  from  her  tomb,  behold,  a  flameafcenA 
«  Of  whitett  f.rc,  wh«fe  flight  to  heaven  exteoA! 
<•  On  flaking  wings  U  mounts,    and    quick  « 

"  ( eht 
<«  Cuts  through  ihc  yielding   air  with  rajs  of 

«  light;  ' 

«  Till  the  blue  firmament  at  lad  it  gains, 
"  And,  fixing  there,  a  glorious  ft*r  renoios  /^ 

Fiiref^  it  (hines  of  all  that  light  the  (kies. 
As  once  on  earth  were  feen  Pa(tora'»  eyes. 


ON 


TO  THE  KING, 
TBE    TAKING    OF    KAMUJjL. 
IR|IEGDLAR    ODE. 

<«  Pr^fenti  tibi  matures  largimur  honorft: 
«  Nil  oritunim  aliis,  nil  ertum  tale  fatectef* 

Hor.  ad  Auguftotf* 
I. 

OF  arms  and  war  my  mufe  affnres  to  fing, 
4^d  ftrikc  the  lyre  upon  an  untryM  itrio; : 
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Now  Bfe  informs  n»y  Toul,  unfclt  before  5 
AiKi>  on  new  wings^  to  heights  unknown  I  foar. 
O  power  unfeen  !  by  whofe  rcfiftlefs  force 
Compelled,  I  take  this  Hight,  direft  my  courfe ; 
F'or  fancy  wild  md  pathlcfs  ways  will  choofe^ 
Which  iudgmcnt  rarely,  or  with  pain,  purfues  : 
Say,  facred  nymphs>  whence  tills  great  change 

proceed--, 
Why  fcoms  the  lowly  fwain  his  oaten  reeds ; 
I>Bring  aloud  to  ih-il:e  the  foundwg  Iyre> 

And  fing  heroic  dc^ds  •, 
NegleAing  hames  of  love,  for  martial  fire  ? 

II. 
WilDam,  alone,  my  feeble  voice  can  raife; 
What  voice  fo  weak,    that   cannot   fm^  his 

praife ; 
The  liftcning  world  each  whifper  will  befriend ! 
That  breathes  his  ndme»  and  every  ear  attend. 
The  hovering  n^inds  on  downy  wings  fhallwait 

aroundy 
And  catch,  and  waft  to  foreign  hrnds,  the  flying 
found. 

Ev'n  I  will  in  his  praife  he  heard ; 
For  by  his  name  my  verfe  (hall  be  preforr^d. 
Borne  like  a  lark  upon  this  eagle's  wing, 
High  as  the  fpheres,  I  will  his  triumph  fmg  ; 
High  as  the  bead  of  Fame ;  Fame,  whofe  exalted 

fize 
Trom  the  deep  vale  extends  up  to  the  vaulted 
fkies: 
.  A  thoufand  talking  tongues  the  monfler  bears « 
'  A  thoufand  waking  eyes  and  ever-open  ears  ; 
Hourly  it^e  fblks  with  huge  gigantic  pace, 
Meafunng  the  globe,  like  time,  with  confiant  race: 
Yef  ihall  ihe  iiay,   and  bend   to    William's 
pnUfe ; 
Of  mtri  her  thoufand  ears  ihall  hear  triumphant 

lays. 
Of  him  her  tongue  fhall  talk,  on  him  her  eyes 
(hall  gaze. 

III. 
.  But  lo,  a  change,  aflordlhing  my  eyes  ! 
And  all  around,  behold,  new  objeAs  rife  1 
What  forms  arc  thefe  I  fee  ?  and  whence  ? 
Beings  fubftantial !  or  does  air  condenfcy 
To  clothe  in  viflonjiry  fhape  my  various  thought? 
Are  thefe  by  I'ancy  wrought ! 
Catn  ftrong  ideas  I'rike  fo  deep  the  fenfe  ? 
O  facred  poefy  1  O  boundlefs  power ! 
Wlkt  wonders    doit  thou    frace^    what  hidden 
woHds  explore  ! 
Thhni^h  fea<;,  earth,  air,  and  the  wide-cir- 
cling  iky, 
^flfhat  is  not  fought  and  feen  by  thy  all-pierclng 
eye  I 

IV. 
'was  now,  when  flowery  lawns  the  profpeft 
made, 

flowing  brooks  beneath  a  forefl's  ihade  ; 
^  lowing  heifer,  lovelieit  of  the  berd> 
^tyud  feeding  by ;   while  two  fierce  hulls  pre* 

par'd 
^heh' arnned  heads  for  fight;    by  fate  of  war  to 
prove 
'    The  viAer  worthy  of  the  &irwone*s  love. 


Unthought  prefage  of  what  met  next  ftiy  vlewf 

For  foon  the  ihady  fcene  Vv'ithJrew  : 
And  now,  for  woods,  and  Helds,  and  fpf  ingr 
ing  licwer?, 
Behold  a  town  a  rife,  buhvark'd  with  walls,  and 
lofty  towers  ! 
Two  rival  armies  all  the  plain  o'crfjjread. 
Each  in  battalia  i-ang'd,  and  fhining  arms  array'd: 
With  eager  eyes  beholding  both  from  far 
Namur,  the  prize  and  miftrefs  of  the  war,  * 

V. 
Now,  tliirfl  of  conqueft,  and  immortal  fame. 
Does  every  chief  and  foIdier*3  ifeart  inflame. 
Defenfwe  arms  the  Gallic  forces  bear. 
While  hardy  Britons  for  the  Itorm  prepare  : 
For  fortune  had,  with  partial  hand,  before 
Rcfign'd  the  rule  to  Gallia's  power. 
High  on  a  rock  the  mighty  fortrcis  ilands. 

Founded  by  Fate,   and  wrought  by  Nature?? 
hand.«. 
A  wondrous  talk  it  is  th*  afcent  to  gain, 

Through  craggy  clifts,  tliat  flrike   the   Cgbt 

with  pain. 
And  nod  impending  terrors  o'er  the  plain. 
To  this,  what  dangers  men  can  add,  by  force  or 
ikiU 
(And  great  is  human  force  and  wit  in  ill). 
Are  join'd ;  on  every   fide  wide-gaping  engines 
wait. 
Teeming  with  fire,  and  big  with  certain  fate  ; 
Ready  to  hurl  de:lrud\ion  from  above, 
In  dreadful  roar,  mocking  the  wrath  of  Jove. 
Thus  fearful  does  the  face  of  adverfe  power  ap- 
pear; 
But  Britifh  forces  are  unus'd  to  fear  : 
Though   thus  oppos'd   they   might,  if  William 
were  not  there. 

VJ. 
But  hark,  the  voice  of  war !  behold  the  dorm 
begin  ! 
The  trumpet's  clangor  fptaVs  in  loud  nlarms. 

Mingling  iV  rill  notes,  with  dreadful  din 
Of  cannons  burft,  and  rattling  clafh  of  arms. 
Clamours  from  earth  to  heaven,  from  heaven  to 
earth  rebound, 
Diilin^ion  in  promifcuous  ncife  is  drown'd. 
And  Echoloil  in  one  continued  found. 
Torrents  of  fire  from  bra2?n  mouths  are  fent, 
FoUow'd  by  peals,  a?  if  each  pole  were  rcnt$ 
Such  flames  the  gulf  of  Tartarus  difgorgc. 
So  vaulted  i€tna  roars  from  Vulcan's  forge  ; 
Such  were  the  peals  from  thence,  fuch  the   vaft 
hlarj  that  bro-^e. 
Reddening  with     horrid    gloom    the    diiiky 
fmcJke, 
Wheri  the    huge    Cyclops,  did  with   n^ouldinf^ 

thunder  fweat. 
And  malfive  bolts  on  repercuflxve  anvils  beat. 

VII. 
Amidd  this  rage,  behold,  where  William  fUnd^, 
Undaunted,  unJifmay'd ! 
With  face  fcrene,  difpcnfmg  dread  commands ^ 
Which,    beard  w^th  awe,    are    with  delight 
obey.'d. 
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A  thoufaod  Hcry  deaths  around  him  fly ; 
And  burning  balls  hifs  harmlcfs  by ; 
For  evVy^  fire  his  facreJ  head  mull  fparc, 
Kor  dares  the  lightning  touch  the  laurels  there. 

VIII. 
Now  many  a  wnunckd  Briton  feels  the  rage 
Of  mifTive  fires  that  fcl'ter  in  each  limb, 
V^hich  dire  revenge  alone  has  power  t'  aflliage; 
Revenge  makes  danger  drcar.lefs  fcem. 
And  uowy  with  dcfperatc  force,   and  frefti 

attack, 
Through  obvious  deaths,  refifUefs  way  they 
make ; 
Rainng  high  piles   of  earth,  and  heap  on  heap 
they  lay. 
And  then  afccnd ;  refembling  thus  (as  far 
As  race  of  men  inferior  may) 
The  famM  g'.^antic  war. 
When  tbofc  tall  ions  of  earth  did  heaven  afpire  ; 
(A  brave,  but  impious  fire  f) 
Uprooting  hills^  with  mod  iiupendous  halCy 
To  form  tiie  high  and  dreadful  fcale. 
The  gods,  with  horror  and  amaze,  lookM 

down, 
Beholding  rojks  from  their  firm  baiis  reut ; 
Mountain  on  mountain  thrown. 
With  threatening  hurl,  that  ihcck  \h'  aerial  firma- 
ment I 
Th'  attempt  did  fear  in  heaven  create  y 
Even  Jove  defponding  fat«, 
Till  Mars,  with  all  liis  force  colle^.ed,  flood. 
And  pour'd  whole  war  on  tht  rebellious  brood; 
Whojtumbl'.ng  headlong  from  th*  empyreal  ikies, 
O'crwh-'lm'd    tliofe    hills,     by    wluch    tbcy 
thought  to  rife. 
Mars  on  the  gods  did  tlien  his  aid  be  flow. 
And  now  in  godlike  William  ilorms  with  equal 
force  below. 

IX. 
Still  ilicy  proceed,  v/iih  firm  un/>aken  pace, 
And  hardy  brciflo  opjwsM  to  danger's  f.ice. 
With  daring  feet,    on  fpringing  mmes  tliey 

tread 
Of  fecret  fulphur,  in  dire  ambufhiaid. 
Still  they  procv'cd;  though  all  beneath,  the  la- 
bouring earth 
Trembles  to  give  the  dread  irruptions  birth. 
Through  this,  through  more,  through  all  they 

Mountine  at  bfl  amidil  the  vanqui(h*d  foe. 
See,  how  they  climb,  and  fcale  the  (leepy  wallis! 
Sea,  how  the  Britons  rife  !  fee  the  retiring  Gaul« ! 
Now  from  the  fort,  behold,  the  yielding  l!ag  is 

fprcad. 
And  William's  banner  on  the  breach  difplay'd. 

X. 
Hark,  the  triumphant  fyiouts  from  every  voice  ! 
The  fkies  with  acclamations  ring! 
Hir!- ,  how  arountl,  tlve  hills  rejoic.*. 
And  rocks  rcfk^cd  los  fing! 
Hautboys  and  fifes  and  trun.pets  join'J 

Heroic  harmo.iy  prep  ire, 
And  charm  to  fJcr.ce  every  wind. 
And  glad  the  late-tcrmented  air. 
F9r  is  the  found  or*  martial  mufic  fpread, 
EcJKiTg  through  all  the  Gallic  lto(^> 


I  Whofe  numerous  troops  the  dreadful  ilorm  fur* 
vcy'd  : 
But  they,  with  wonder  cr  with  aw  e  difir.ay'd, 
'  Unuicv'd  behold  the  frrtrcf?  iof*. 

Winiam,    their    numerous   troocs    whh  tcrnrr 
fill'd. 
Such   wondrous   charms  can    gocIl*e  valou 

/how! 
Not  the  wing'd  Pcrfeus,    with   petrific  ftkld 
Of  Gorgon's  head,  to  mere  amazemcct  cfaarmVi 
his  foe. 
Nor,  when  on  foaring  horfe  he  flew,  to  aid 
And  fave  from  mouitcVs  rage  the  beauteous 
maid: 
Or  more  heroic  was  the  deed  ; 
Or  fJe  to  furer  chains  decree*^. 
Than  was  Namur,  till  now  by  William  frtcL 

XI. 
Dcfcend,    my    Mufe,     from    thy   tocdri-.; 

height, 
Defcend  to  earth,  and  eafe  thy  wide-ilretdVi 
wing; 
For  weary  art  thou  grown  of   this  ccvoBtfd 
flight. 
And  doil  with  pain  of  triumphs  fmg. 
More  fit  for  thee,  refume  thy  rural  reeds  ; 
For  war  let  mere  harmonious  harps  be  (imcj: 
Sing  thou  of  Io\'c,  and  leave  great  William'i 
deeds 
To  him  who  fung  the  Boyce ;  or  him  to  whcm 
he  fung. 


tHE   BIRTH   OF    THK    MUSE. 
TO    THE    RIGHT    HONOUkABLC 

CHARU:S  LORD  HALIFAX, 

««  Dignumlaude  virum  Mufo  vetat  rncri.''. 

DESCEND,  celcftial  Mufa  !  thy  fon  iaQve 
Of  thee  to  fing ;  infu(e  thy  holy  fire. 
Belov'd  of  gOiU  and  men,  thyfclf  difdcfe  ; 
Say,   from   what    fource  th/    heafrenly 

arofe, 
Which,  from  unnumber'd    years    ddiveriag' 

down 
The  deeds  of  heroes  dcathlef^  in  renowo. 
Extends  their  life  and  fame  to  ages  yet  m- 

known. 
Time  and  the  Mufe  fet  forth  with  equal  pve; 
At  once  the  rrval-'  flarted  to  the  race  ; 
And  both  at  once  the  deflin'd  courfe  fhaO  esdl 
Or  both  to  all  etcrn  ity  contend. 
One  to  prefcn'C  whit  t'  other  cannot  fave, 
And  refcue  virtue  rifing  from  the  fj^vc. 
To  fhec,  O  Montague,  tliefe  ftraioi:  arc  fuiif> 
For  thee  my  voice  is  tuu'd,  and  (peaking  Ifre  i* 

fining ; 
For  evary  grace  of  every  Mu  e  b  thine  ; 
In  thee  their  variou.i  fires  uncfcd  fhine. 
Darling  of  Pbncbuf  and  the  tuneful  Nine; 
To  thee  alone  I  dare  my  fong  commeod, 
Whofe  nature  can  forgive,  and  power  defctA. 
And  ihcw  by  tum5  thr  patron  and  the  frioKl*  ) 
Begin,  my  Mufe,  from  Jove  derive  thy  fr*5> 
Thy  fong  of  right  docs  firil  to  Jorc  Idbng  s 


} 

i 


CONOREVt's    POEMS. 


•457 


Fnr  tbou  thyfclfart  of  ccleftial*  feed, 
^Nor  dare  a  fire  irifcrior  boaft  the  breed. 
When  firlt  the  frame  of  ibis  vail  ball  was  made, 
Aad  Jove  with  jcy  the  finiihM  work  furvey'd  j 
Vici/Titude  of  things,  of  men  and  dates, 
Their  rife  and  fall,  were  deftinM  by  the  Fates. 
-Then  Time  had  firft  a  name ;  by  firm  decree 
Appointed  lord  of  all  futurity. 
Within  whofe  ample  bofom  Fates  repofe 
•    Caufps  ot"  things,  and  fccret  feeds  iaclof«. 

Which,  ripening  there,  it  all  one  day  gain  a  birtb. 
And  force  a  paiTage  tlirbogh  the  teeming  earth. 
To  him  they  gwe  to  rule  the  fpacious  lij^ht. 
And  bound  the  yet  unparted  day  and  night ; 
To  wing  the  hours  that  whirl  the  rolling  fpbere. 
To  (hift  the  feafons,  andcondudl  the  year. 
Duration  ot  dominion  and  of  power 
To  him  prefcribe,  and  fix  each  fated  hour. 
This  mighty  rule  to  Time  the  Fatca  ordain^ 
But  yet  to  hard  conditions  bind  his  reign  : 
For  every  beauteous  birth  he  brings  to  light, 
(How  good  foc'cr  and  grateful  in  his  light,) 
He  mult  again  to  native  earth  re  (tore, 
And  all  his  race  with  iron  teeth  devour. 
Norgood  nor  great  ihall  'fcape  his  hunj^ry  maw. 
But  bleeding  Nature  prove  toe  rigid  law. 

Not  yettbf  loefen'd  earth  ^loft  was  flung, 
Or  poi«*d  amid  the  Ikies  i^  babnce  hung  ; 
'Nor  yet  did  ?olden  fires  the  fuii  adorn. 
Or  borrowed  111  ftre  fJver  C  ynthia's  horn  ; 
Nor  yet  had  Time  commifRon  to  b?gin. 
Or  Fate  the  many-twiAed  web  to  fpin ; 
When  all  the  heavenly  hoft  aHTcmbled  cime 
To  view  the  world  yet  reUing  on  its  iFame ; 
E^ger  tliey  pref?,  to  fee  th:  lire  dil'mifs 
And  roll  the  globe  along  the  \'alt  abyff. 

When  deep  revolving  tlioughts  the  God  retain. 
Which  for  a  fpace  fulipend  the  promisM  fcene ; 

I      Once  more  his  eyes  on  Time  mtentive  look. 
Again  infpe^  Fate's  univcrfal  bbpk : 
Abroad  ther  wondrous  volume  he  dii'plays, 

~      AndpFcfent  views  the  deeds  of  future  days. 

A  beauteous  fcene  adorns  the  foremolt  page, 
Where  Nature's  bloofn  prefents  tlic  golden  age. 
The  golden  leaf  to  filver  foon  reftgn*. 
And  fair  tite  (beet,  but  yet  more  faintly,  ihines. 

^.     Of  bafcr  brafs,  tlie  next  denotes  tlie  tiniea ; 

^    An  impious  page,  deform'd  with  deadly  crimes. 

*     The  foureh  yet  wears  a  worfc  and  browner  face. 
And  adds  to  gloomy  days  an  iron  race. 

".         Ho  turns  the  book,  and  every  age  reviews. 
Then  a.l  the  kingly  line  his  eye  piirfucs  : 
The  firft  of  men,  and  lords  of  earth  def  gnM, 
•Who  under  hifi  fhould  govern  human-!. ind. 
Of  future  heroes,  there,  the  Vtvc^  he  rea^is. 
In  fearch  of  glory  fpent,  and  godli/c  deeds ; 
Who  empires  found,  and  goodly  cities  build, 
And  favage  men  compel  to  leave  the  feld. 

AH  this  he  faw,  and  all  he  faw  approved ; 
When  lo!  but  thence  a  narrow  fpace  remov'd, 
And  hungry  I'ime  has  all  the  fcene  dcfac'd. 
The    kings  dedroy'd,   and  laid  the  kingdoms 

wafte :  ^ 
Together  aU  lo  common  ruins  lie, 
And.but  anttOr  afid  ev'a  ihe  ruins  dit. 
Vol,  IV, 
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Th'  Almighty,  inly  touched,  eompafGon  found* 
To  fee  great  adUons  in  oblivion  drown'd  ; 
And  forward  fearch'd  the  roll,  to  find  if  FatiB 
Had  no  rcferve  to  fpare  the  good  and  great. 
Bright  in  his  view  the  Trojan  heroes  &ine. 
And  Ilian  i^i-u£tures  rais'd  by  hands  divine  ;^ 
But  Ilium  foon  in  native  dud  is  laid. 
And  all  her  boafled  pile  a  ruin  made  : 
Nor  great  i£neas  can  her  fall  withltand. 
But  ilies,  to  fave  his  gods,  to  foreign  land* 
The  Roman  race  fuccced  the  Dardan  flate. 
And  frd,  and  fecond  Cs?far,  godlike  great. 
Still  on  to  aft^r-days  his  eyes  defcend. 
And  riiing  heroes  ilill  the  fearch  attend. 
Proceeding  thus,  he  many  empires  pafs'd : 
Wk.'u  fair  Britannia  f  x'd  his  fight  at  laft. 

Above  the  waves  ihe  lifts  her  filver  head^ 
And  looks  a  Venus  born  from  Ocean's  bed.     . . 
For  rolling  years,  her  happy  fortunes  fmile. 
And  Fates  propitious  blefs  the  beauteous  ifle  ; 
To  worlds  remote  Ihe  wide  extends  her  reign,  . 
And  wields  the  trident  of  the  ftorray  main. 
Thus  on  the  bafe  of  empire  firm  ihe  ft«nds. 
While  bright  Eliza  rules  the  willing  lands. 

But  foon  a  lowering  flcy  comes  on  apace. 
And  fate  revers'd  Ihews  an  iU-omen'd  ftioc. 
The  void  of  heaven  a  gloomy  horror  flls. 
And  cloudy  veih  iitvohre  hcr^fhining  hills; 
Of  great nefs  pafs'd  no  footfteps  (he  retains. 
Sunk  in  a  feries  of  inglorious  reigns.     < 
She  feels  the  chang*?,  and  deep  regrets  the  fbamc 
Of  honours  loft,  and  her  dimini(h'd  name  : 
Confcious^  (he  feeks  from  day  to  ihrowd  her 

bead. 
And  glad  would  (hrink  beneath  her  oozy  be<L 
Thus  far,  the  facred  leaves  Britannia's  woes 
In  Oady  draughts  and  duflty  Une'  diiclofe^ 
Th'  enfuing  fcene  revolver  a  martial  as?e. 
And  ardent  colours  gild  th'"  i;io\vii'g  page. 

Behold !  of  radiant  light  an  orb  arife; 
Which,    Liadling    day,    reftores    the    darken'd 

Ikies  : 
And  fee  !  on  fea>  the  beamy  ball  dcfccnds. 
And  now  its  courfe  to  fair  Britannia  bends  ; 
Aloi]g  thj  foamy  main  the  billows  bear 
The  floating  fire,  and  waft  the  i)  ining  fpbere. 
Hail,  happy  onien  !  Hail,  aufpicious  f  ght ! 
Thou  glorious  guide  to  yrt  a  greater  light. 
For  fee  a  prince,  whom  dazzling  arms  array, 
Purfiiing  clolely,  ploughs  the  watery  way, 
Trariiig  the  gl'^ry  through  the  teaming  iba.' 

Britannia, »rife ;  awake,  Ofaireftifle, 
From  iron  f.cep  •,  again  thy  fortunes  fmile. 
Once  more  look  up,  the  mighty  man  behold, 
\Vhofe  reign  renews  the  former  Age  of  gold. 
The  Fates  at  length  the  blifsful  web  have  fpun» 
And  bid  it  round  in  endL'fs  circles  run. 
Again  (Vail  diP.ant  lands  confefs  thy  fway,    . 
Again  the  watery  world  thy  rule  obey  ; 
Again  thy  martial  fons  ihall  thir(t  for  fame. 
And  wind  in  foreign  fields  a  deathleft  name  ;    • 
For  William'?  genius  every  foul  infpires. 
And  warms  the  frozen  yout)i  with  warlijw  firex. 
Already,  fee,  the  ho(lile  troops  "retreat,     . 
And  fet m  forewarn'd  qf  •their  impeDdtng  &te. 
N  on 
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t    A^etdy  routed  Coei  bb  fury  feeli 
'And  fly  the  force  of  kis  unerring  fted. 
The  nugbtj  Gaul^  who  wel}>  tHl  dow»  might 

boaft 
A  matcblefs  fword  and  unrefiiled  hof>, 
At  hb  forefeen  approach  the  field  forfakes  ( 
His  cities  tremble,  aiid  his  empire  ih^kes. 
His  towering  enfigns  long  had  awM  the  piainy 
And  fleots  audaciouily  uiurp'd  the  maii:  • 
A  gathering  llorm  be  feem'd,  which  from  afar 
TecmM  with  a  deluge  of  dcrtnutive  war. 
Till  William's  flrouger  genius  f©ar*d  above, 
And'down  the  ikies  the  daring  tempeil  drove. 
So  from  the  ra4iant  fun  retires  the  night. 
And  weftern  clouds  fhot  through  with  orient 

fight.' 
So  when  th^aiTuming  god,  whom  floirms  obey. 
To  all  the  warriog  wLnds  at  once  gives  way, 
Vhe  frantic  brethren  ravage  all  around,  ■ 
And  rocks,  and  woods,  and  f^.crcs,  their  rago 

refouad ; 
Iiionnbent  o'er  the  main,  at  length  they  fweep 
The  liquid  plaia«,  and  r^ife  the  p oaocful  deep. 
But  When  (uperior  Neptune  leaves  h:s  bed, 
Hi^  tr^ent  O-ake?,  and  /hew9  his  awful  bead ; 
The  mdddiog  winds  are   huih'dy  the  tempers 

ceafjp,  " 

And  every  rolling  nirge  refdes  in  peace,  , 

And  cow  th«  facred  leaf  a  la:;d(kip  wear^, 
Whefe  heaven  ferene,   ai.d  air  unmov'd,    ap- 
pears. 
TKfe  rofe  ^d  h^  paint  the  verdant  plains. 
And  palm  and  ojive  ihade  the  /itvao  fcenes. 
The  peaceful  TSames  beneath  oi*^  l»anka  ahidc5. 
And  foft,  and  fliU,  the  filvcr  furi'ace  glides. 
The  Zephyrs  fan  ibc    f^lds^  the    whifpering 

brceec  ' 
Whh  fragrant  breath  remurmurs  through   the 

trees. 
The  warbling  birds,  appkudjng  new-born  Kght, 
In  wanton  meafurcs  wing  their  airj'  riight. 
'Above  (he  floods  the  finny  race  rei>a»r, 
And  botmd  aloft,  a:';d  bsilk  iniipperajr  *, 
They  gild  th^-ir  fcaly  hacks  in  Ph.ibvi'  beams. 
And  fcorn  tolkim  the  levcl  cftlit*  Hreams. 
Whole  Nature  wears  a  gay  aid  joyous  face. 
And  blooms  and  ripens  with  the  fruits  of  peace. 

No  moTt  the  labouring  hrd  regrjt«5  hii  toil. 
But  cheerfully  roa'.vrc*^  th'.*  graterijJ  .>»il ; 
Secure  the  glebe  ^plertecuo  crop  will  yield. 
And  golden  Ceres  grare  the  waving  I  eld. 
Th'  adventurous  ma^^,  who  durk  th::  deep  cx- 

plor  , 
Dppofe  the  wind«,  a;xi  troipt  tht  fl-.Jfy  nM>rc, 
Beucath  hi<  roo^'nfw  tai'tc^  uii!»rokcD  reft, 
Enough  with  native  verJth  and  plejity  blcit. 

^o  more  the  iorwjnl  yoi.th  purfnc'  Jarm*^, 
Nor  leaver  the  fr.ci«  I  art^  for  itubl>or!i  arms. 
No  more  the  mother-'  from  tL"ir  hcpe>  are  Mm, 
Nor  weeping  maid*^-  the  proraisM  ].»ver  mo-.irn. 
Ko  more  the  widows'     ihrieks,    and    orpha-HS' 

cricks 
Torrae/t  tb<?  patient  air,  and  pierce  the  ikies;  ,* 
nut  peaceful  joys  the  ]rofperous  tiirus  aAbrd, 
And  b«Diih*cl  virtue  is  again  reftor'd. 


And  be  wbo£e  arms  alone  fuOaia'd  Uie  toQ, 
And  propped  the   nodding   frame  of  Britaiufi 

iflev 
By  whofe  iUuflriogs  deeds,  b^  leaders  €r'd. 
Have  ho;iours  lo;i  retriev*d,  and  new  acquir'ij^ 
With  equal  fwaywiU  virtui;*s  laws  ouuntain. 
And  good,  a-^  great,  in  awful  peace  (Loll  reiga: 
For  hi&example  Oill  the  rule  ihall  give. 
And  thofc  it  taught  to  conquer,  teach  to  live. 

Proceeding  on,  the  Father  If  ill  unfolds 
Succeeding  Uaves,  and  brighter  iuH  l^hoUs ', 
The  latelt  feen  the  faire£t  fceixu  to  fliine. 
Yet  fuikleii  does  to  one  more  fair  refrgo. 
Th*  £ten~ial  p^us*d  ■ 

Nor  would  Britannia *&  fate  beyond  explore; 
tnough  hi  faw  befdes  the  conning  ftore. 
)  nough  the  hero  had  already  done. 
And  rouud  the  wide  extent  of  glorjr  run  : 
Nor  further  now  the  frjiiing  path  purfues. 
But  like  the  fun  the  f^mc  bright  rater  rcncwf. 

A}»d  fhall   remorieUfs   Fates   on    him    ht9i 
power  ! 
Or  Time  unequsdly  fucfa  worth  devour  ! 
Then,  wherefor-  (hall  th«  brave  for  fame  ooiKtet^ 
Why  is  this  man  dSl^ihguiihM  from  thd  rett? 
Whofe  foaring  genius  now  fublime  afpireSy 
And  deathlefft  fame  the  du«  rewaitl  reqwirei. 
Approving  Heaven  th'  exalted  virtue  vkws* 
Nor  can  the  claim  which  it  approves  refu^. 

The  great  Creator  foon  the  grant  refoivcs. 
And  in  his  mighty  mind  the  meaas  rcvdre*. 
He  thought  *,  nor  doubted  once  again  to  tko9kf 
Butfpake  the  word*    and  mad«   th*  ittuaarti 

Ne'er  did  his  power  produce  fo  bright  a  chil4 
On  whofe  creation  infarct  Nature  fmiPd. 
Perfect  at  fir  a,  a  fi^ifti*d  form  fte  wearf, 
Atid  you^ll  perpehial  id  her  face  appears. 
Th*  af&mbkd  gods,  who  long  expe^iug  fboAf' 
With  ntw  delight  gaz*  on  the  lo\-ely 
A:)d  think  the  wi{h'd-ibr  world  was 

Jay  d. 
Nor  cy^l  the  ftrc  himfelf  hi«  joy  difguif^, 
_But  ftedfafVvi«w*d^  a)>d  firM,  andtrdhisefest 
Intent  a  fjace,  at  I::iigth  be-  Mencc  broke* 
And  thii-  the  god  the  iicaveiily  fi»ir  Icfpoke. 
«  To  thee,  immortal  Maid>  ^m  this  hkM 

hour, 
'^  O'er  Time  and  Fame>     I   giv«   nahomdei 

poAxer. 
"  Thou f:  cm  oHfvion  f^alt  the  berofave; 
<«  Shalt  rite,  revK'e,  imnK>rtuUze  tlK  Hrave. 
«  To  thcc,   toe  Dardan  Prince  ihali  owe  kb 

fame  V— 
«<  Tot5\cc,  the  (ftfarst^.ir  eternal  name. 
<•  Eliziu  fuiig  \rr  thee,  withFaV  &aU  itrite, 
««  And  lo.  g  as  Time  in  facred rerre  ftarvive. 
«  And  yet,  O  Mu(b,  remains  the  imUett thevr; 
Tl>e  iir.t  of  »v.en,  mature  for  cndlefs  mine. 
Thy /uturc ii>n^^  Jlall  fjr.^e,  ard  JH  thr  bfS 
«  Thencc'forth,   ajone  ih^tU  xmU  on-WiUha^ 

praife. 
*<  On  his  heroic  deeds  thy  verfe  ihall  rife ; 
«  Thou  fhalt  diffofe  the  6f«»  tim  he  f«pplitii 
Through  hitn  tby  £00^  4hjA  qwfc  Mimi 
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rough  .them,  fhall  deathlefs  fame 

or  Fate  his  glory  ftiall  op|K>f?, 
?  monuments  the  Mufebcftovv*," 
o  more  remaiiiM.      Th'  ethcrw-al 

nt  «rowrf  the  cryftal  coaft. 
6w.  witliin  his  fpacious  hands, 
all   the  minfifled  mifs  of  fea^i  and 

\eav  d  aloft  the  ponderous  fphere, 
ae  world  to  tloat  in  ambient  air. 


RABELLA  HUNT,  SINGING. 

IRREGULAR    OD  Cj 
I. 

r  hu/h'd,  each  foFteft  motioa  ceafe, 
ry   loud    tumultuous  Y^ipught  at 

ruder  gafp  of  breath  " 
?  in  the  arms  of  death. 
oft  fickle,  mod  uncafy  part^ 
wanderer,  my  hearty 
rntly,  ah  leave, 
,  idle  thing,  to  heave, 
vlfe  f  and  let  my  blood, 
ilent,  unruly  flood, 
fofdy  flay  d  : 

but  my  attention,  dead^ 
leccllary  fpring*  of  life, 
'  officious  toil  and  ftrife  ; 
bear  her  voice,  and  try 
ble  to  die; 

IL 
^e  love-fick    maids  and  wounded 

en  to  her  healing  drains, 
balm  between  her  lips  Ihe  wears, 
cign  force  to  foftcn  cares ; 
hrough  evf:ry  ear  /he  can  impart 
il  breath  dmus'd)  to  evqry  hearty 
gentle  cliarmcr  flies, 
nder  grief  foft  air  applies, 
warbling  myiiic  founds, 
he  bleeding  panter*s  wounds, 
cware  of  clamorous  moan  •, 
afmg  murmur,  or  harfh  groan, 
flighted  loves  declare ; 
ndereft  moving  fighs  foH>ear, 
y  will  be  too  boiflerous  here, 
uglit  but  facred  filence  come, 
let  all  faucy  praife  be  dumb. 

Ill 
Hence  himfclf  h  here  ; 
ee  the  midnignt  god  appear, 
lou'ny  pomp  array  *d, 
IJ  the  reverend  i/iade  i] 
it  fjgh  ht  fjts  Upon, 
ory  of  found  is  long  fmcf  gone, 
;ly  annihilated  for  his  tbroiie : 
)  foft  tranfparent  clouds  do  meet, 
fecms  to  fmk  his  fofter  feet, 
y  thought,  condens'd  to  air, 
1  from  aioYer  in  defpair. 


Like  a  thii>  mantfe,  fcrves  towfapr 
In  tiuid  folds  hi*  vifronary  fhape. 
A  wreath  of  darknefs  rounA  h^, head  he  wdai^. 
Where  curling  miffs  fupply  the  want  of  haifs  J 
While  the  itill  vapouri,    wh«eb  from  po^pietf 

rife,  ^, 
Bedew  his  hoary  face,  and  hiU  his  eyetf. 

IV. 
But  hark !  the  heavenly  fpher^  tunxt  Hvl&Af 
And  Silence  i:ow  h  drown  d 
In  cclUfy  of  found. 
How  on  a  fudden  tlie  iltll  air  is  charmed, 
A.7  if  all  harmony  wore  iuft  alarmM ! 

And  every  foul,  with  tranfport  fil'4» 
Alternately  i?  thrfwM  aild  chilPd. 
See  how  the  heavoiiily  choir 
Come  flocking  to  admire. 
And  with  what  (peed  and  care 
Defcending  angels  cull  the  thinneft  air ! 
Halle  then,  come  all  th*  immortal  throiig^y 

And  liflen  to  her  fong  v 
Leave  your  lov*d  manfions  in  the  fkj, 
And  hkher,  quickly  hither  fly. 
Your  lofs  of  heaven  nor  ihall  you  need  to  finf  ; 
While  flic  fings,  'tk  heaven  here, 

V. 
See  how  they  crowd,  fee  how  the  little  cheHilM^ 

ikip! 
While  othei«  fit  around  lierinouth>  and  fip 

Sweet  Hallelujahi  from  her  lip. 
Thole  lips,  wliere  in  furprife  of  blifs  tbey  rove; 
For  ne*br  before  did  angels  tallf 
So  exquifite  a  feait. 
Of  mufic  and  of  love» 
Prepare  then,  ye  immortal  choir, 
Each  facred  minilrel  tune  his  jiyre. 
And  with  her  voice  in  chorus  join  : 
Her  voice,  which  next  tp  yours  is  moft  .dxviopw 

Blefs  the  glad  earth  with  hfcayenljr  la^>» 
And  to  th^t  pitch  th' eternal  accents  raiie. 

Which  only  breath  infpir'd  can  reach. 
To  notes,  which  only  ihe  can  learn,  and  you  can 
teach: 
While  we,  charm'd  with  the  lov*d  excefs. 
Are  wrapt  in  fwcet  forge^fulnefs 
Of  all,  of  all,  but  of  the  prefent  happinefs : 
Wifhjng  forever  in  tliat Hate  toUe, 
For  ever  to  be  dying  fo,  yet  never  die, 

P    R     I     A    M  '  S 

LAMENTATION  AND  PEtlTION 

TO 

A    C    H     1     L     E     S, 

FOR  THE  BODY  OF  HIS  SON  HECTOR. 

TRANSLATED   FROM   THE  GREEK  Or  UriMER, 

Argument  introductory  to  this  Tranflation. 

flc^tr*j  bojy  (after  he  wat  JIaim)  rtmaiuid  ftitl  im 

tie  fn^'fj^sn  ff  AciiUes  :  f«r  ^olicb  I'riam  mqde 

great lantentatiom      JufHter  haJ ^fytn  Hi^i  unS 

Jent  It  h  te  ce.nfsri  lim^  and  AireQ  j."«rf"^/)/r  nffbat 

vianmr  ke  Jhouid ptU  ^^Us\fent  \  and  bn»  bt 

Jbomld  there  ranjcm  thf  Mj  #f  tis  fan.     Priam 

acctrdingly  crdtrs  bis  chariot  tt  k^6t  nadj^  and 

N  n  n  Jl 
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CONOHEVE^S      POEMd- 


Now  ktik  teid  '^arofln^  tn^  in  Aath  tKoti  ait» 
And  fair  as  hr  wll»  feil  bf  Phttbud^  ckvt. 
Her  wee^nng  Brculia  'her  paflTion  ftayM, 
And  vAtroriidl  mpiui  again  wa»  inad»; 
When  Hkija*^  hmenlatipn  hrr*  ft*pi)iy'<l. 
And  thus,  alotid^  tbat  fatal  bcoMty  ory\i. 

HEL«S^    LAMBSTAtlON. 

0  Htfdor^  thcu  wart  routed  in  my  hnrt, 
Ko  brother  tix^ne  bad  half  fo  ]arg«  a  fiart ! 
Net  IpDs  than  twsntj;  y««i  are  now  paij&'d  o'er, 
Sin(^  6rfl  liMtkdoo  t^^  Trajan  flH>ve; 
Sine?  I  with  godlike  Paris- Hod  from  borne  : 
(Would  I  had  d^M  beione  that  day  ha4  come !) 
In  aU which  time  (fo  gcatle  wa«  thy  mind). 
I  ne'er  could  charge  tbea  with  a  dead  unkind ; 
Not  one  urrtendier  word,  or  look  of  fborn. 
Which  Itoo  ofbn  have  from  others  bom4. 
But  ;^Qu  ficom  tbeir  reproach  ftill  fct  me-  free, 
Aud  kindly  bare  repro>v^d  their  cruelty  \ 
If  by  my  iiHex^  or  the  <|uosn  pevilfd,  '\ 
(For  the  good  kiijg,  U^  you,  wai*  over  miWj)  U 
Youi»  kbdnefs  OHl  has  all  n>y  grief  beguil'd.     y 
Ever  in  tears  let  na  your  lofs  bamoan, 
Who  had  no  friend  ^ve  but  you  alone  : 
AilwiU  reproach  me  now  where'ar  I'pafsy 
And  &r  with  horror  {90m  my-  hated  faea. 
This  faid,   ifac  w«pt  *,   and  the  vaft  tUnrng  wai 

mov'd. 
And  with  a.genei«l  6ghher.  gjvtff  approved. 
When  Priam  (who  had   heard  the    mourning 

crowd^ 
Rofe  from  his  Cat,  and  thus  he  fpake  aloud : 
«  Ceafe.   your  lamcntinga,    Trojaas,    for    a 
while, 
*'  And  leU  down  treeAto  buQd*a  funeral  pile  ; 
«  Fear  not  an  ambuih  by  the  Grociant  laid, 
'C  For  with  Achilles  twelve  days  truce  I  made. 
He  fpake  ;  and.  all  obey'd  as  with  one^mind» 
Chariots  were  broMght,   aad  mulea  and   oxen 

join*d ; 
r-Tth  from  the  city  all  the  people  went, 
And  nine  dxys  fpacc  wa6  in  that  labour  fpenf; 
ThiC  tenth,  a  m«ii  fUipendnti$  pile  they  naadt). 
And  on  the  top  ta^  onauiy-  UoAor  laid. 
Then  garw  it  lire  ;  while  all,  with  weeping  eyes, 
Behold  thv'  rolling  i)ames  and  fmoke  arife. 
All  nifht  th(;y  wapt,  anda}l  the  night  it  burn'd; 
But  when.thc  rofy  mom  with  day  fcturn'd, 
Xbout  the  pile  the  thronging  peofde  came, 
^nd  with  black  wine  quenipb*d  the  remaining 

fiame. 
Hjs  Lrothers    then  aod  friends  fearch'd  every 

where, 
And^gathcring  up  bis  fnowy  bonc«  with  car^, 
^ept    o'er  them;  when  an  urn  of   grid  w«a 

brought^ 
^  rapt  in  fot't  purple  palls,  and  ricbly  wrought, 
In  which  the  facred  afhes  were  tjiterr*d, 

1  hen  o'er  hi«  grave  s  monument  they  raarM. 
Meantime  (Irong  guards  were  plac'd,  aiki  careful 

(pies. 
To  waich  the  Grecians,  and  prevent  furpriie. 
The  work  occe  ended,  all  the  vaA  refort 
pf  mournkig  people  went  to  Pri«ni'8«owt; 


There  tliey  rcfreih'd  theif  weary  limbf  irith  hfft. 
Ending  the  funeral  with  a  folemn  fcafi. 


PARAPHRASE  upon  HORACE, 

OD£    XIX.   LIB.    I. 

«  Blater  i«va  Copidinura,  Scv,'^ 

I. 

THE  t3rrant  queen  ai  foft  dcfires. 
With  the  ref  fdefs  aid  of  fprightly  wine 
And  wantoa  eafe,  confpire* 
To  make  my  heart,  its  peace  rclgn. 
And  re*.ad rait  lore's  lor?g-rfe)cded  f.rcs. 

For  beauteous  Glycw'ra  I  burn. 
The  liames   fo  long  rcpcU'd  witb  double  fbii 

return. 
Matchlcfi   her  face  appear?,    and  ff.ines   mo 

bright 
Thaaptfiffj'd  marble  wher  rcfle£*jng  light : 
Herverj'  coynefs  warms  ; 
Ap.d  with  a  grateful  fiiUjnueis  .  c  cV.rms; 

Each  look  darts  forth  a'thoufavH  ray?, 
Wliofc  lu-.trc  ail  unwary  fight  betrays  ; 
My  eye-balb  fwim,  and  I  grow  giddy  whil 
gaze. 

II. 
Sh;   comes !    fke  comes  I    ihe  rufl.cs   in  i 

veins  I 
At  once  all  Venus  enters,    and   at  large  i 

reigns ! 
Cyprus  no  mere  with  her  abode  is  blefi. 
I  am  her  qralace,  and  her  »bronc  my  breaft 
Of  ravage  Scythian  arms  no  more  I  write. 
Of  Pirthian  archers,  who  in  flyirg  fgut. 
And  make  rough  war  their  fport  ; 
Such  idle  themes  no  more  can  mm-e. 
Nor  any  thii.g  but  what's  of  high  import : 

And  what's  of  high  import,  but  love  ? 
Ven'ain  and  gums,  and  the  green  turf  prepai 
With  wine  of  two  years  old  your  cups 

fiira : 

After  our  facrificc  and  prayer. 
The  goddefs  may  incline  her  heart  to  yield. 


STANZAS 

IN    IMITATION    OP    HORACE, 
LIB.    II.    ODE    XIV. 

^<  Ebeu  f traces,  Pofthume,  Pofifaiune, 
«  Labuntur  anni,  &c.'* 

I. 

AH  !  no,  'tis  aj]  in  vain,  believe  me  'tis. 
This  pious  artifkre. 
Not  all  thefe  prayers  a-'d  alms  can  buy 
One  moment  tow*rd  eternity. 
Eternity  !  tbat  boundlefs  rtce, 
M'hich  Time  himfdf  can  never  nJn 
(Swift  as  he  fliee,  with  an  unweary*d  pace) : 
Which,  when  ten  thou&nd,  tboufaad  years 

done, 
Is  dill  tiie  fame,  and  ftHl  to  be  brpin. 


c  o 


NGREVE*SI^OEM6. 


463 


•e  tbofc  limits,  which  prefcribc 
Ltcnt  to  the  mofl  laftir^g  breath ; 
jh  thou  coulc'ft  for  facrifce  lay  down 
►f  other  lives  to  fave  thy  own, 
fruitlefs  all*,  not  all  would  bribe 
•numcrary  gafp  from  deatth. 

II. 

*9  thy  inexhaulied  ftore 

wealth,  in  vain  thy  power  ; 
noL'rs,  tides,  all  mult  fail, 
ety  itfclf  can  nought  avail, 

the  groat,  the  imiocent,  and  juft, 
11  be  huddled  to  the  grave, 
molt  vile  aad  ignominious  Have, 
idillifiguiftiM  lie  in  duil. 
I  the  fear/ul  fiies  alarms, 
i  18  fecure  fron  wounds  of  armsy 
I  avoids  the  laithlefs  fcas,"* 
contin'd  to  home  and  eafe, 
I  hi«  knowledge,  to  extend  his  days. 

are  all  thofe  arts  we  try, 
iafions,  and  regret  to  die  : 

contagion  oi  mortality, 

0  clime  13  pure,  no  air  is  free  : 
^     And  no  retreat 

ure,  as  to  be  hid  from  fate. 

III. 

nuf^,  alas !  thou  muft,  my  friend; 
cry  hour  thou  now  doft  fpcnd 
,:g  to  a\'oid,  brings  on  thy  end) 
iiuft  forego  the  dcai-eft  joys  of  life  ; 
tht  vrarni  bofom  of  thy  tender  wife, 
lie  much-lov'd  oftspring  of  her  womb, 
\cr  in  the  co]d  embraces  of  a  tomb. 
U  muft  be  left,  and  aD  be  lolt ; 
louic,  whofe  itately  ftrufturc  fo  much 
coit, 

lall  not  afford         , 
tor  the  ftinkhjg  carcafe  of  its  lord. 
•  plcafant  gardens,  grots,  and  bowers, 
)iHy  fruits,  thy  far-fctcb'd  plants  and 
t!ovicr», 

ougln  2>  ak  thou  fave ; 
afpring  of  rofemary  />  alt  have, 
wither  with  thee  in  the  grave  : 

all  live  aud  Houriih,  to  upbraid 
ir  tranfitory  matter  dead. 

IV. 

n  ftiall  thy  loug-expe6\ing  heir 
A  |<iyfiil  mourninsr  wear : 
ot  in  the  wafte  of  th^t  eltate 

1  thou  haft  taken  fo  much  pains  to  get, 
:  hid  ftores  he  (hall  unfold, 

t  at  large  thy  captive  gol<3.' 
)rtcious  wine,  condemii'd  by  thee 
s  aid  prifons,  {j  all  again  be  free  :  * 
vM  ajive  though  now  it  lies. 

Again  fh all  rife ;      ^  .».     , 

in  ita  fparkliiig  rurfacejOjow*  ^  '. 
\'cc  as  element  yrofxxCsly  flow. 
;h  high  food  he  fl.ull  f<:t  forth  hifl"feafls, 
urdir.als /haU  wiAi  tobehi«  g^ucfis  ; 
Li:d]>ainpcr*d  prebtcs  fcc^    ,    ,  .^ 
rmfcrlvcs.oHtdoae  in  htxfijy^ 


v.^ 


IN  IMITATION  or  ^pRACE, 

ODl    XX.   LIB.    I. 

«c  Vidcs  ut  alta,  &c.»* 

I. 

BLESS  me,  tis  cold !  bow  cMU  the  nit  f 
How  naked  does  the  world  appear  ! 
But  fee  (big  with  tli^  ottspring  of  tKt  north) 
The  teeming  clouds  bring  forth  : 
A  ibower  of  foft  and  Heecy  i*ain 
Falls,  to  new-clothe  the  earth  agafai. 
Behold  the  mountain-tops  around 
As  if  with  fur  of  ermins  crown'd^ 
,    And  lo  !  how  bv  degreet 
The  Universal  mantis  hid«s  the  trees 

In  hoary  ilakes,  which  downward  fly,  ^ 

As  if  it  were  the  Autumn  of  the  flcy  : 
Trembling,  the  groves  fuftain  thelir  weight,  and 
bow 
Like  aged  limbs,  which  feebly  go 
Beneath  a  venerable  heaid  of  fnow, 

II. 
DifFufive  cold  doM  dte  whole  earth  invade. 
Like  a  difeafe, through  all  its  veini^ts  fpread. 
And  each  late  living  itream  is  npmbM  tnd  dead. 
Let's  melt  the  froten  hours,  mkke  warm  the  air ; 
Let  cheerful  fires  Sol's  feeble  beams  repair  ; 
Fill  the  large  bowl  with  fparlding  wiae  ; 
Lef  8  drink  till  our  own  faces  ihiue, 

TiU  we  like  funs  appear, 
Td  light  and  warm  the  bemirphere. 
Wine  can  difpcnfe  to  all  both  light  and  he^t* 

They  are  with  wine  incorporate  ; 
That  powerful  juice,  with  wluch  no  cold  dares 

mix, 
Which  ilill  is  fluid,  and  no  froft  can  fix  : 

Let  that  but  in  abundance  flow. 
And  let  it  itorm  and  thunder,  hail  dnd  fnow, 
•Tis  Heaven's  concern  ;  and  let  it  be 
The  care  of  Heaven  ftfll  for  me ; 
Thofe  winds  which  rend  the  oaks  and  plough 
the  feas. 
Great  Jove  can,  if  he  picafe. 
With  one  commanding  nod  appeafe. 

Ill 
Seek  not  to  know  to-morrow's  doom  i 
That  is  not  ours,  which  is  to  come : 
The  prefent  moment's  all  our  llore  ; 
The  next  ihould  Heaven  allow. 
Then  this  wjU  be  no  mo^e  : 
So  all  our  life  is  but  one  inftanit  now. 
Look  on  caclrday  you've  paft 
To  be  a  Mighty  treaKire  won  ; 
And  lay  each  momenfout  in  haile ; 
We're  fure  to  live  too  faft. 
And  cannot  live  too  foon. 
Youth  doth  a  thouiand  pleafurcs  bring* 
Which  from  decrepit  age  will  fly  ; 
The  flowers  that  floOrifh  in  the  fpring,- 
In  winter's  cold  epibraoes  die. 

IV. 

Now  Love,  that  eycrlafling  boy,  invites 
To  revel  while  you  may,  in  foft  cMights : 
Now  the  kind  nyjorsph  yields  aD  her  charms. 
Nor  yields  in  valn>4o  youthful  anns. 


4«4 


congreve'spoems. 


Slowly  fl^  promifes  at  nlgfat  to  meet,  ' 
But  eagerly  prevents  the  hour  with  fwifter  feet. 
To  gloomy  groves  and  fkades  pbfcure  ihe  flies^ 
There  veils  the  bright  confefCoa  of  her  eyes. 

Unwillingly  ihe  ftays^ 
Would  more  unwillingly  depart^ 

And  in  foft  fighs  conveys 

The  whifpcrs  of  her  heart. 
Still  ihe  invites  Acd  ftill  denies, 
And  vows  (he'll  leave  you  if  you're  rude  v 
Tbsn  from  her  raviiher  Ihe  fiies, 
But  flies  lo  be  purfu'd  \ 
If  from  his  fighl  ihe  does  herfcif  convey. 
With  a  feiga'd  laugh  ihe  will  herfelf  betray* 
4jBd  cunningly  iollruA  him  in  the  way. 


S 


N        G. 


I. 


ILook'd,  and  I  £gh'd,  and  I  wiihM  I  could 
fpcak. 
And  very  fain  would  have  been  at  her ; 
But  when   I   Urove  moft  my  great  paf&oa  to 
breaky 
Still  then  I  faid  lezfi,  of  the  matter. 

ir. 

I  fwore  to  myfelf,  and  refolv'd  I  would  try 
Some  way  my  poor  heart  to  recover ; 

But  that  was  all  vain,  for  I  fooner  could  aie  , 
Than  live  with  ibrbearing  to  love  her. 

III. 

Dear  Cslia,  be  kind  then  *,    and  fince  your  own 
•  eyes  ^ 

By  looks  can  command  adoration* 
Give  mine  leave  to  talk  too,  and  do  not  defpife 

Thofe  oglings  that  tell  you  my  paiCon. 

IV. 
We'll  look,  and  we'll  loye,  and.  though  neither 
ihould  fpca.V, 
The  pkafure  we'll  ftill  be  purfuing : 
And  fo,  without  words,  I  dont  doubt  we  may 
make 
A  very  good  end  of  this  wooing. 


THE  RECONCIUATION. 

RECITATIVE. 

FAIR  Cxlia  love  pretended, 
And  nam'd  the  myrtle  bower* 
Where  Damon  long  attended 
Beyond  the  promis'd  hour. 
At  len^h  impatient  growxDg 
Of  anxious  expectation, 
Hi^  heart  with  rage  otrflowiag* 
He  vented  thus  bis  pafTion. 

ODE. 

To  all  the  Ccx,  deceitful, 

A  long  and  lift  adieu  ; 

Since  women  prove  ungrateful 
Ao  oft  ai  msn  prove  true. 

^)iifri\iii  ihcy  caufe  are  many. 


And  long  and  hard  to 
The  joys  they  give  (il-any> 

.Few,  ihort,  a^^d  unfmcere; 

RECITATIVE. 

But  Cselia  now>  repenting 
Her  breach  of  alTignatioA, 
Arriv'd  with  eyes  confenting* 
And  fparHing  inclination. 
Like  Citiierea  fmlllng, 
$hc  bluih'd,  aiid  laid  his  pafEon  > 
I'hc  ihepherd  ceas'd  reviling. 
And  Aing  this  recantation^ 

PALIKODE. 

How  engaging,  how  endearii^g-^ 

Is  a  lover's  pain  and  car^ ! 
And  what  joy  the  nymph'b  appearia^ 

After  abfence  or  defpairl 
Women  wify  increafe  dcliring, 

I^  contriving  kind  delays  ; 
And  advaiicing,  or  retiring, 

AH  they  mean  is  more  to  pleafe. 


ABSENCE. 

ALAS  !  what  pains,  what  rackiog  diDugfal 
proves, 
Who  lives  remov'd  from  her  he  deareil  kwef ! 
In  cruel  abferce  doom'd  |ia(J  joy4  to  mourn, 
And  think  on  hours  that  will  no  naore  return! 
Oh  let  me  ne'er  the  pangs  of  abfence  tiy. 
Save  me  from  abfence.  Love,  or  let  me  die. 


SONG. 

FALSE  though  ihe  be  to  me  and  lott, 
I'll  ne'er  purfue  revenge  ; 
For  flill  the  cliarmcr  I  approve. 

Though  I  deplore  her  chaj^ge. 
In  hours  of  blif*  we  oft  have  met. 
They  could  not  always  lafl ; 
And  though  the  prefent  I  regret, 
I'm  grateful  for  the*pail. 


SOKG  IN  DIALOGUE. 

FOR    TWO    WOMEN. 
I. 

TLove  and  am  belov'd  again, 
Srrephon  no  m^ire  (hiU  {jgh  in  vain  ; 
I've  tryM  his  faith,  and  foumi  kim  true. 
And  ail  my  coyneft  M  adieu.. 

It. 

I  love,  and  am  belov'd  again. 
Yet  ftill  my  Thyrik  i>iall  complair ; 
I'm  fure  he^s  mine,  while  I  reftjfe  him. 
But  when  I  yield,  I  fear  to  lofe  him. 

r.  Men  wiB  grow  faint  with  tedious  hSja^ 

%,  And  both  will  tire  with  often  tafting, 
Wh«n  they  find  the  blifs  not  lailing. 

I.  Lov«  is  complete  in  kind  pofleffing. 

a.  A)i  no!  ahiio!  thftteDds^  bkflU^ 
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CIIOHUS    OP    EOTH. 

eMJS  beware  how  fax  we  confenty 

m  when  we  yield,  too  late  we  repent ; 

lorance  makes  men  admire  ; 

granting  defire,  • 

eed  not  ♦he  Pre, 

iKe  it  more  quickly  expire. 


SONG. 


I. 

-L  me  no  more  1  am  deceived. 

That  Cloe's  talfe  and  commoh  ; 

•s  l-^ew  (at  lead  believM) 

iras  a  very  women  : 

1.1  lik'd,  as  fuch  carefsM, 

II  was  conOant  wKcn  pofleft'd, 

:ould  do  more  for  no  man. 

II. 

h  !  her  thoughts  on  others  ran, 
that  you  think  a  hard  thing  : 
s  ihe  fancy'd  you  the  man, 
what  care  I  one  farthing  ? 
ink  iht*^  Falfe,  Tin  fure  (he's  kind ; 
ler  body,  you  her  mind, 
i  has  the  better  bargain  ? 


THE  PETITION. 

AXT  me,  gentle  Love,  faid  I, 
3ue  dear  blefling  ere  I  die, 
've  borne  cxccfs  of  pain, 
now  fome  blifs  obt^iiu. 
?  to  almighty  Love  I  ery'd, 
angry  thus  the  God  reply *d: 
IngtJ  greater  none  can  have, 
>u  not  Amynta*8  Have? 
fond  mortal,  to  implore, 
vc,  cv'nLove  himfelf's  no  more. 


SONG 
I. 

CJEL  Amynta,  can  you  fee 
i  heart  thus  torn,  which  you  betray'd  ? 
f  himfelf  ne'er  vanquiihM  me, 
through  your  eyes  the  conqucil  made. 

II. 
ju(h  there  the  traitor  hy, 
ere  I  was  led  by  faithlcfs  fmilcs ; 
•etches  are  fo  loit  as  they 
am  much  fecurity  beguiles. 


1&    O    N    G. 

I. 

',  fee,  (Ve  waVes,  Sabina  waVes  I 
^nd  now  the  fun  begins  to  rife  ; 
lorious  is  Jhe  mcirn  that  breaks    *   i 
m  his  bright  bc«ms>  ibtn  ber  lajt*  9jt% 
tu  IV. 


II. 

With  light  unitec),  day  they  give. 
But  different  fates  ere  night  fulfil ; 

How  many  by  his  warmth  will  Ihre  I 
How  many  will  her  coldacfs  kill  I 


OCCASIONED  BY  A  LADT'S  HAVING  WRIT 
VERSES  IN  COMMENDATION  OF  A  POEM 
WHICH  WAS  WRITTEN  IN  PRAISE  OF 
ANOTHER    LADY. 

HARD  is  the  ufk,  and  bold  th'  acb^nti'roi#» 
flight 
Of  him^  who  dares  in  nraife  Qf  beauty  write  ; 
JFor.  when  to  that  high  theme  our  thoughts  ai.- 

CCfid, 

*Tis  to  detraft,  t^c  poorly  to  commend. 
And  he,  who,  prail.ng  beauty,  doe?  no  wrongs 
May  boaft  to  be  fuccefsful  in  his  fong  : 
But  when  the  fair  the mfelves  approve  his  lays. 
And  one  accept?,  and  one  vouchfafes  to  prsiife  ; 
His  wide  iimbition  knows  no  farther  bound. 
Nor  can    his    Mufe    with    brighter  ftrfie    btf 
crown'd.    ■ 


EPIGRAM, 


OF     MRS. 

PICTOJLfi 


WRITTEN  AFTER  THE  DECEASK 
ARABELLA  BUNT,  UNDER  BER 
DRAWN    PLAYING    ON    A    LUTE. 

WERE  there  on  eartK  another  vbltx  like 
thirte, 
•  Another  hand  fo  bleftwith  (kill divine! 
'The  late  ^fiHitJled  world  fome  hopes  might  htve. 
And  harmony  retrieve  thee  from  the  grave. 


«■ 


SONG. 

I.  - 

PIOUS  Selmda  goes  to  prayeriy 
If  I  but  aflc  the  favr^'ir ; 
And  yet  the  tender  fool*.>  in  tears, 
When  flic  believes  I'll  leave  her. 

II. 
Would  1  were  free  frdm  this  reHraint^ 

Or  elfe  had  hopei  to  win  her ! 
Would  (he  could  make  of  me  a  faiht. 
Or  I  of  her  a  Lnner ! 


A  HYMN  TO  HARMOl^, 

IN    HONOUR    OF 

ST.  CECIUA'S  OAY.  MDCtL 

SET    TD    MUSIC    BtMR.    JOHN    ECCLES. 
•  I. 

O  HARMONY,  to  thee  we  fjrg. 
To  thtftf  the  gratefrtl  tribiKe  bring 
Of  lacrrd  vcrfe,  and  fweet-refhunding  bys  ;' 
Thy  aid  invoking  while  t^y  power  wr  praife^ 
Ooo 
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All  hul  to  thee, 
All-powerful  Harmony ! 
"Wife  Nature  owns  thy  undifputed  fwayf 
Hor  wondrous  works  refigning  to  thy  care : 
The  planetary  orbs  thy  rule  obey^ 
And  tuneful  roll,  unerrmg  in  their  way> 
Thy  vdioe  informing  each  melodious  fphere. 

CHORDS. 

All  hail  to  thee, 
AU-pOwerful  Harmon^ ! 

11. 

Thy  voioe»  O  Harmony,  with  awful  found 
Could  penetrate  th^  abyfs  profound. 
Explore  the  realms  of  ancient  night. 

And  fearch  the  living  fource  of  unborn  fights 
Confiifion  heard  thy  voice,  and  fled. 

And  Chaot  deeper  plung'd  his  vauquifh*d  head. 
Then  didit  thou.  Harmony,  ghre  birth 
To  this  fair  form  of  heaven  and  earth  ; 
Then  all  thofe  flihiing  worlds  above 
In  myftic  dance  began  to  move 

Ar<^nd  the  ridiant  fpher'e  of  central  fire, 

A  never-ceaiiog,  nevcr^filcnt  choir. 

CHORUS. 

Confufion  heard  tliy  voice,  and  fled. 
And  Chaos  plungM  his  vanquiftiM  head. 

III. 
ThoH  onlyi  goddefs,  firfi  could'it  tcl^ 
The  mighty  charms  in  numbers  foimd  ; 
And  didd  to  heavenly  minds  reveal 
The  fecret  force  of  tuneful  found. 
When  firft  Cyllenius  formM  the  lyre. 
Thou  didft  the  god  iofpire  ; 
When  firll  the  vocal  fhell  he  ftrung, 
T-o  which  the  Mufes  fung  ; 
Then  firil  the   Mufes  Tung ;   melodious  drains 

Apollo  play'd. 
And  Mufic  firft  began  by  thy  aufpiciou*?  ^d. 

Hark,  hark !  again  Urania  lingft  ! 
Again  Apollo  ftrikes  tlie  trembling  brings  ! 
And  fee,  the  liftening  deities  around 
Attend  infatiate,  and  devour  the  foundt 

CHORUS. 

Hark,  hark!  again  Crania  fingf! 
Again  Apollo  fir  ikes  tliv  tre.nbling  llringsl 
And  fee,  the  liftening  deities  around 
Attend  infatiate,  and  dvvf'iir  the  found. 

IV. 

Defcend,  Urania,  hi>avenly  fair  ! 
To  the  relief  of  thi-  afflffted  world  repair  ; 
Sec  how,  with  various  woe«i  opprod, 
The  wretched  race  of  iprn  is  worn  *, 
ConfumM  with  circs,  with  doubts  diftrcft. 
Or  by  conf  idling  paffions  torn. 
R<Safon  in  vain  emplovs  hrr  nici, 
The  furious  will  on  fancy  wnits  ; 
While  reafon  flill  by  hojjcs  or  Fe-tr-  betray'd. 
Too  btc  advances  or  too  foon  retreat*. 
Mufic  alone  With  fudden  charms  can  bind 
The  wandering  feofe,    and  calpi  tlic  troubled 
mind. 


CHORUS. 

Mufc  alone  With  fudden  charms  can  bind 
The  wandering  fenfct  and    calm  the  tioub 
mind. 

V. 

Begin  the  powerful  fong,  ye  facred  Xine, 

Your  inltrumcnts  ard  voicjs  join ; 

Harmony,  peace,  and  fweet  deFre, 
In  every  bread  ijifpirr. 
Revive  the  melancholy  droopii.g  heart, 
Andfot't  rcpofe  to  relllefsthfnight-  i mi  art. 
Ap|H:afe  the  wrathtul  mind. 

To  dire  revenge,  and  death  inclinM : 
With  lalmy  founds  his  boiling  hlrxn]  afTua^, 
And  melt  to  miU  remorfc  his  burriiiig  rage. 
'Tie  done;  and  now  tumultuous  pafTfmscaft 

And  all  is  huik'd,  and  .dl  is  peace. 
The  weary  world  with  w'elcomc  cafe  is  bkfl. 

By  mufic  lull'd  to  pleai  ng  reft. 

CHORUS. 

'Tis  done  ;  and  now  tumultuous  paflfions  ceai 
And  all  is  huft)*d,  and  all  is  peace. 

The  weary  world  with  welcome  cafe  is  Ueft, 
By  mufiC  lull'd  to  pkafmg  reft« 

Ah,  fweetVepoie,  too  ibon  cxpiricg  ! 

Ah,  foolifh  man,  new  toils  requiring! 

Curs'd  ambition,  ftrife  purfuing. 

Wakes  the  world  to  war  and  ruin. 

See,  fee,  the  battle  is  pfcpar'd ! 
Behold,  the  hero  comt:s  ! 
Loud  trumpets  with  ibrill  fife*  are  heard  ; 

And  hoarfc  re  founding  drum^. 
War,  with  difcordant  notes  and  jarring  noifc 

The  harmony  of  peace  dcitroys. 

C    H    <>    R    V    ». 

War,  with  difcordant  notes  ar^l  ?arripg  noifc 
The  harmony  of  peace  dtftroys. 

yii. 

See  the  forfakcn  fair,  with  ft  reaming  eyes. 
Her  parting  lovtr  mourn  *, 
Shvw>jp-,  frefghs,  defpalr-,  and  dies, 
A  d.  w.\tch*'ul  wa^e-i  the  Ini.cly  livtloj-.gnigh 

Bcwuiling  palt  delights 
That  n.'dy  no  more,  no  never  more  return. 
O  foolh  her  cares 
With  fofteft,  fweeteftairs 
Till  viftory  and  |)eaoe  reftorc 
Her  faithJ'ul  lover  to  her  tcmltr  hr..-aft. 
Within  her  folding  arms  to  reft, 
Th.encj  never  to  lie  parted  morcy 
Ko  never  to  Iv:  parted  more. 

CHORUS. 

Let  vi£^ory  and  peace  rtftore 
Her  falthfii!  lover  to  her  tender  hroaft. 
Within  her  fofdirsr  arm*  to  relt. 
Thence  never  to  hv  parted  more* 
No  never  to  be  puried  more.  . 

vni. 

Tnough,  Urania,  heavenly  fairl 
Now  to  thy  native  ikic«  rcpair> 
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ulc  again  the  ftarry  fphcre ; 

.  comcai  with  holy  rapture  fOlMy 

b  cafe  the  wrtrld  of  care, 

more  than  all  the  Mufcs  ikillM ! 
hoe  bus  hinifelt  to  her  nntd  yK'ld» 

Andat  her  feet  lay  down 
Is  golden  harp  and  laurel  ^rown. 
he  fol't  encr\*ate  lyre  h  drown'd 
deep  organ's  more  ma'icllic  found. 
Is  the  fwelling  notes  afcend  the  flcieSy 
ual  breath  the  fwelling  notes  fupplies^ 
Ar.d  U:!ing  a>  her  name. 
Who  lonii'd  the  tuneful  frame, 

Th'  immortal  mufic  never  dies. 

GRAND       <;HORt7    8, 

If  more  than  all  the  Mufes  fkill'd^ 
*hucbus  himfclf  to  her  rauft  ylpld» 

And  at  her  feet  lay  down 
Ua  golden  harp  and  laur:]  crown, 
The  foft  enervate  lyre  is  drown*d 
deep  organ's  more  majcflic  found, 
d^  the  fwelling  notes  afcend  the  fkies, 
tual  breath  the  fwelling  notes  fupplies^ 

And  Ming  a:  her  name, 
Vhn  forra'd  the  tuneful  frame, 
rh'  immortal  mufic  never  die*. 


VERSES 

TO    T.iaX^  EMORY    6p 


>RACE    LADY    GETHIN^ 
krcafioned  by  reading  her  Book,  entitled 

RELK^IAE    PBTHINIANAE. 

TTER  a  painful  life  in  ftudy  fpent, 
The  leara'd  thtmfelves  their  ignoriance  la-' 
nent  j 

igcd  men,  whofc  lives  exceed  the  fpace 
h  fecms  the  bound  prefcrib'd  to   mortal 
•ace, 

hoary  heads,  their  ihort  experience  grieve, 
>om*d  to  die  before  thcyVe  learn'd  to  live, 
rd  it  is  true  knowledge  to  attain, 
I'l  i»  life,  and  fruitlels  humaa  pain  ! 
;*eron  this  rerieds,  and  then  beholds, 
llriv".  attei  tion,  what  taii  book  unfolds, 
admiration  ilruck,  O.all  queftion  who 
ry  long  could  live,  fo  much  to  know  ? 
1  coTiplcte  the  lini:>'d  piece  appears, 
learning  fecms  combin'd  with  length  of 

,'ear  J ; 

b<»th  improv'd  by  pnrcft  wit,  to  reach 
that  ftudy  or  that  rin\c  can  teach, 

0  wint  height  muft  his  amazement  rife, 

1,  having  r  'ad  the  work,  he  turns  his  eyes 

1  to  view  the  foremoll  opening  p»ge, 
th-re  the  biuiity,  fex,  and  tei:(l-r  age, 
•r  l^hold«,  in  whofe  pure  niii\darofe 
ttbere?l  fource  from  whence  this  current 
tiows   ! 

1  prodigicc  appear,  our  rea fon  fails, 
fuper'tition  o'er  philofophy  prevails, 
heavenly  miniilerwc  ilraight  conclude, 
an'vcl  mind  with  female  form  endued, 
lake  a  t'hort  aliode  on  earth,  wa?  fent, 
TC  no  perfcAlon  can  iie  pe^^linent) 


And,  haying  left  her  brjght  example  here. 
Was  quick  recaJd'd,  and  bid  to  difappear. 
Whether  around  the  throne,  eternal  hrmnt 
She  fings  amid  the  choir  of  feraphims ; 
Or  fome  refulgent  Har  informs,  and  guides, 
Wher-c  fhe,  the  hleft  intelligence,  prefides  ; 
I9  not  for  us  to  know  who  here  remain  ; 
For  'twere  as  impious  to  inquire  as  vain  ; 
And  all  We  ought,  or  can,  in  this  dark  iiate^ 
Is,  what  we  have  admir'd,  to  imitate. 

EPITAPH 

UPON   ROPERT    HUNTINGDON,    OP  STANTpM 
HAR€OUtT,    ESq^   AND    ROBERT    HIS  VoH* 

THIS  peaceful  tomb  does  now  contain 
Father  and  fon,  together  laid*; 
Wliofe  living  virtues  fhaU  remain. 

When  they  and  this  are  quite  decay'dL        x 

What  man  /hould  be,  to  ripencfs  grown^ 
And  finiih'd  worth  fhould  do,  or  fhun^ 

At  full  was  in  the  father  ihown ; 

What  youth  ^uld  promife  in  the  fbn« 

But  death,  obdurate,  bothdeftroyM 
The  p.*rfed  fruit,  and  opening  bud  1 

Fir  ft  feiz'd  thofe  fwee|?  we  had  enjoy'd^  • 
Then  robyd  us  of  the  coming  good* 

TO   MR.   drydien; 

ON    HIS    TRANSLATION    OP    PEASIUt. 

AS  when  of  old  heroic  ftory  tells, 
Of  knights  imprifonM  long  by  magic  fpelli^ 
Tin  future  time  the  dsftin'd  hero  fend, 
By  whom  the  dire  enchantment  is  to  end  t 
Sueh  feems  this  work,  and  fo  referv'd  for  thoe^ 
Thou  great  rcvealer  of  dark  poefy. 

Thofe  fullen  clouds,  whifti  have,  for  ages  paft, 
O'erPerliUS'  too  long  fuftcring  Mufe  been'odft, 
Difpurfe,  and  liy  before  thy  facred  pen. 
And,  in  their  room,  bright  tracks  of  light  are  feen» 
Sure  Phirbus'  fcl."  thy  twelling  bread  inffures. 
The  god  of  mufc,  and  poetic  fires : 
Elfe,  ^  hence  proceeds  this  great  furpri/e  of  light! 
How  dawns  this  day,  forth  from  the  womb  of 
night! 

Our  wonder  now  does  our  pad  folly  (how^ 
Vainly  contemning  what  we  did  not  know  ; 
So  unbeliewrs  iirqjioufly  defpife 
Tlie  facred  oracles  in  myfteries. 
Perfius  before  in  fmall  eileem  was  had, 
Unlcfo  wlrat  to  antiquity  is  paid  ; 
But  like  Apocryp!«,  with  fcruplc  read 
.(So  far  our  ignorance  our  faith  mifled)  ; 
Till  you,  Apollo's  d»rli  ig  pri:;:l,  thought  fit 
To  p!ac?  it  i.i  ths  poet's  fa«rcd  writ. 

As  eoin,which  bears  fome  awful  mor^rch^s  face^ 
F<.T  moretnaa  iti  intrinsic  worth  will  pafs; 
So  your  bright  image,  which  we  here  behold. 
Adds  worth  to  worth,  and  dignifies  the  gold. 
To  you  we  all  this  following  trcafure  owe, 
Thi-i  Hippocrcnc ,  wliich  from  a  rock  did  flow* 

Ol<l  l^oic  virtue,  cjad  in  rugged  lines, 
PolilhM  by  you,  in  modern  brilliant  (hints S 
And  as  befr^re,  for  Per!»us,  our  elteem 
To  his  antiquity  was  paid,  not  him : 
X)oo  Z 
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So  now,  whatever  prnifi^  from  us  is  due, 
Bclonj?^  not  tooldPerfiin,  but'the  new. 
For  ftill  obfriire,  to  us  no  light  he  give  j  ; 
Dead  in  himlcir,  in  you  alone  he  lives. 

So  ilubborn  Hiiits  tlr.ir  inward  lieat  cnnc.^, 
Till  art  and  force  th*  unwil'ing  fparks  reveil ; 
But  through  your  fkill,  from  thofc  fmall  lecds  of 

fire 
Bright  flames  arifc,  which  never  can  expire. 

THE     EIEVF>TH 

SAT  I  RE    OF     !  U  V  E.V  A  L. 

THE  ytRCUMLXr. 
^be  dtjign  if  this  Salhe  it  to  fxp.rfe  ctni  refrehenj 
,ali  mamufr  cf  tntemfer-inie  t:na  cfhauciery  \  hut 
mir:  pjrttculirly  that  ix:rbi:ant  Uxury  nfid  by 
the  R'.mnns  in  tbcir  fe»ifitne.  The  Foet  Jrtmas 
the  occgjtcn  fi  §h:cn  invito: icn  ^chiih  he  htte  maket 
is  hit  friend  19  dir.f  itu'h  htn  ;  •very  .irt  fully  pre- ' 
pATing  kim  noitl  rt'hot  f  e  ^vat  to  expe^i  ft  em  ttt . 
treaty  by  beginning  thr  Sjin  e  Kvtih  n  p^i  titular 
snz'fUiie  againfl  trc  i\inity  and  fitly  :f  fiMi  fer- 
jcnSy  tffhsy  having  In:  rte  m  frtunes  m  the  wr/dy 
r.t:eirpteJ  ti  Ui*e  up  to  the  height  cf  men  rf  great 
ejlates  and  qua  lily.  He  Jbewi  ut  tie  miferable 
€nd  cf  fuch  ffendthrittr  end  gluttsns^  ^itl  the 
manner  and  aurjes  nvt  icb  tkey  tseA  te  bring  theiK- 
felxes  le  it  \  adi'tfng  men  to  live  vfitiin  bcunth^ 
end  ti  pttperticn  il  eir  inclinations  ts  tl e  extent 
tf  their  J:r:u»i.  He  gi'-Jts  lit  friend  a  bill  :f 
fare  of  the  enter tntnttient  be  hat  presided  for  Itm  ; 
44nd  fnn*  theme  le  taites  cccaftcn  to  rcfleti  up:n 
the  temperance  and  frugality  cf  tie  greatej}  ntcn 
tm  firmer  ages  :  to  •which  ke  cppsfes  ihe  riot  and 
inttinperance  of  the  prefent ;  attributing  to  the 
htter  a  vijible  remiffncjs  in  tic  cere  cj  keavm 
ever  thf  Roman  Jlate.  He  tnjlanies  fome  Ifwd 
pra^ices  at  feaflsy  and  by  the  bye^  t:uil'et  tie 
Mcbility  vtitb  making  ^ice  ami  dsbanchery  anfifi 
nitith  thir  primtpal  pleajuics.  He  concludes 
nvitb  a  repeat (d  tnviiuti.nto  lis  friend \  adrijing 
hin  (in  (.ne  particular  fomc-jjlatfteely)  to  a  ne- 
gU3  ej  all  cares  und  difquiets  for  the  prejenty 
and  a  in:  Jet  ate  ufe  tf  pl/cfures  for  ttejuture* 

IF  noble  .\tticus  make  fnl?:ulid  feails, 
And  with  ex  pen  r.ve  food  icdulge  his  guefts. 
His  wealth  and  quality  fupport  the  treat  ; 
Nor  is  it  luxury  in  him,  but  fiaie. 
But  when  poor  Rutilua  fpends  all  he's  worth. 
In  hope>  of  fct^ing  one  good  dinrter  forth; 
*Tis  downright  mad.. of- ;  for  what  jrjytcr  jcfts. 
Than  begging  glut'ion«,  or  than  Iwggarb'  ical^  ? 

But  Rutjlus  i»  now  notorious  grown. 
And  proves  the  common  thenji;  oi"  all  the  town, 

A  man  in  his  hill  ti;!c  of  youth  ul  blood, 
Able  for  ;irms,  and  tor  hi-^  country's  good  ; 
L'rg»d  by  no  power,  re'train'd  by  no  advice. 
But  frliowing  iiisown  inglorious  choice: 
*Moogil  co:niiion  fciictT^  I'rau'roulic  trade, 
T  !ut end d. bafipg  lor  v.lii^n  ar-a.  wen:  mad; ; 
Arms  which  to  man  n*  Vr-.iyi:  ^  fa-.c-  afiord. 
Kilt  hi^  d'tfgracc  i'  <>winjj  to  hi->  Uv  rC 
M  '..y  lUrt  Arv  of  tive  fiJiic  wrtichwd  kind, 
M  u'Mn  tiicic  defiijir'-.  .•  ':rLditor-  n:ay  fij:d 
L  rki'»g  in  ilaribio*,  where  with  fjorrow'd  coin 
'1  iu/  buy  c-ioicc  nicati,  and  in  clieap  plenty  dine  ;  I 
J   ch,  wK'-fc  i  Iv.  blif^  if  eating  ;  who  can  give      } 
But  tl;«it  one  brutal  realua  ii  \\y  l]x/   live,  | 


And  yet  what's  more  ridiculout;  of  t^Tefe 
The  poorcii  wretch  is  liill  mOd  l^rd  to  pleafe; 
And  he  wli'^fc  thin  tranfparent  r.i??  dr:Ure 
How  mu».h  hi*  titttr'd  fortune  v/ant?  rrpair,     • 
Would  rr..;fac'.:  every  eleinrnt  fi»r  choice 
Of  e\'er%'  T/n  ai-.d  fowl  at  any  pric^ ; 
If,  brti-.ght  from  far,  ii  v:rry  dear  l..r»  cof^,       ^ 
It  ha^-  a  .lavour  tiicn,  which  pleafe<:  :nnA,  a 

Ai'd  he  devour*  it  wiUi  -a  greater  JT"^-  } 

In  ri'  t  thus,  whil:  :7iojjey  lait*,  lie  I'ves, 
And  th*t  exha'ire<i,  Oill  new  pl-dg-5  giros; 
1  iil  forc'd  of  mere  uecfTity  to  eat, 
He  comes  to  p.iwn  hi-  di^.  to  btjy  his  inca\ 
Nothing  ot  iJv  .r  or  of  gold  h^  fparc.*, 
Nft  wl'jt  hi-^  mother';  facr^d  image  bears; 
Tlie  bro'cji  rcl'C  he  with  fpecd  devour*, 
Ai  he  would  all  tlie  rcii  of*  anceOor^, 
If  wrought  in  iiiold,  or  if  expo^'d  to  fak, 
Th.'y'd  pay  the  price  of  one  luxurious  meal 
Thiis  certain  ruin  treads  tpon  bi-^  lieeU, 
The  itingi  of  hunger,  fcor.,  and  want,  he  feck; 
And  thus  U  be  reiluc'i!,  at  length*  to  icrve 
Feiicers  for  mii''erable  fcrap&,  or  Itarvc. 

Imagine  now  you  fee  a  plenteous  feali  ; 
The  quef:ion  U,  at  whofe  expenoe  *tii  dreft. 
In  great  Ventidius  we  the  bounty  prize; 
In  Rutilus  the  vanity  defpifc. 
Strange  ignoraiice  !  that  the  :ame  mao  wboknovi 
How   aryou  mount  above  this  inole-<ii]l  ikowif 
Should  not  perceive  a  dinerencc  a»  great 
Betwe::n -fmall  incomes  and  a  va!t  eiiate! 
From  heaven  to  mortals  fure  that  rule  wa*  feot, 
Of  «  Know  thyfebV  and  by  fome  gcd  was  nkot 
To  be  our  nevcr-errirg  j>ilot  here. 
Through  all  tiie  various  courfes  which  we  fteer. 
TherJitei,  though  tlie  moft  pnf fumptuous  Gic4 
Yet  durft  not  for  Achillc*'  armour  fpea^  ; 
When  fcarce  UlyflTcs  bad  a  good  pretcr.ce. 
With  all  tlie  advantage  of  his  eloquence. 
Whoe'er  attempts  weak  caufcs  to  fupport. 
Ought  to  !)c  very  fure  bv's  able  for^ ; 
And  not  miftaVe  firong  lungs  and  impndcAoe, 
For  harmojy  of  words  aud  force  of  fcafc  : 
Fools  only  maVe  attempt  ^  beyord  iheT  1*  iQ, 
A  wife  man's  power*-  :lie  liiv.it  of  hit  will 

li  Fortune  lu>  a  i  iggard  I>een  to  tbecj 
IXvctf  thyfelf  to  thrift,  aot  hizury ; 
And  wifely  make  tiut  Mnd  of  food  thy  dwix, 
To  which  n::cefl  ty  confines  thy  price. 
Well  may  tl»ey  :'tar  fome  miferable  e:  d, 
Wl)om  gluttony  und  wai.t  at  once'atteid; 
Whofe  large  voracious  throats  have  fwall^v'dJi 
Both  land  j'ld  ilock,  hiterelt  and  priocipU: 
Well  m;iy  they  fear,  at  kM.gth,  rile  Pr'!ioHft% 
Who  fold  iii>  very  ring  to  purchafe  meat ; 
And,  thougli  a  l.uight,  'mongit  common  tU^ 

now  ttancU, 
Begging  an  alm<  with  undi'^'inguitTM  hand^ 
Sure  ftMlde::  dcatli  to  I'uch  fcoidd  wclcoaw  b.'i ) 
On  whom  -.jcii  a(I<';^^dycar  K. an^  mif:nr,         .• 
Sc^rn,  ]»r,verty,  r.proach,  and  L:finiv.  } 

But  thwre  ire  liep*  in  vi!}aipy  which  ^r.-fe 
Obferve  to  tread  and  follow  by  degree*. 
Monty  they  borrow,  and  from  all  that  fcrA 
Which  never  meanirg  torcAorc,  they  fpecU; 
But  that  and  their  fnull  flock  of  crcditgotfr 
Left  Rome  fhould  grow  too  warisy  froo  ibes* 
theyruu;     ■« 
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ite  years  'tis  no  more  fcandal  growDy 

and  roguery  to  quit  ihe  tosr  !> 
\  tilt  iniwUl  of  fummcr's  fcorching  heat» 
ow  Jj,  a.id  Hoifc,  an  J  buf  jncT^,  to  retreat. 
:  ijrict'  iuch  tugitivja  can  find, 
jg  on  the  p]ca;!ure5  left  behind, 
fr*  aiid  loofc  div-rl'i0n.«  of  tlie  pLice ; 
one  blufh  appears  Tor  the  diftfrace.  .  . 
as  of  inod.-ity  fo  great  a  d.'urth, 
:  of  cou.'iteuancc  Virtue's  P.^d  frora«arth; 

ex}K)s'd  to  ridicuL'  ai^d  fcorn, 
it! I  Allrea  gone,  not  to  r:turn. 
day,  n\y  Perlicus,  thou  ihalt  perceive 
•  inyfelf  I  keep  thofc  rules  I  give, 
m  unfufpe^led  glutton  live; 
rate  fare  and  abftinence  1  prize 
c,  yet  m  private  gormandize. 
*»  fca  t  p.-vivM,  to-day  though  fee  ; 
iT  Evani|er#  L  and  thou  fhalt  be 
and  i^neai^Jh  to  me; 

now  your  bill  of  fare  ; 
'tis  all  homely  cheer  : 
(hamblcs  I  provide, 
n  my  own  fmall  larm  th;  tenderelt  kid* 
elt  of  my  HocW,  a  I'uckliiig  yet, 
*er  had  nourishment  but  from  the  teat^ 
r  willow-tops  have  been  its  food, 
rrafs ;  its  veins  have  more  of  milk  than 
od. 

t,  fhall  mountai'i  Tparngus  be  laid, 
/  fome  plain,  but  cleanly  coiuitry  maid. 
jell  eggs,  yet  warm  within  their  neft, 
r  witti  the  hens  which  laid  them,  dre(l.i 

of  graj  js  pr«ferv*d  for  half  a  year, 
ilump  and  frefh  as  on  the  vines  appear; 
li  a  ripo  Havour,  frefh  and  fair, 
th  the  Syrian  undth**  Signian  pear, 
d  by  winter,  from  their  cruder  juice,^ 

digellion  now,  and*fit  for  ufe. 
food  a?  this  would  liave  been  heretofore 
-'d  riot  in  a  fcnator :  . 

1 »  good  Curius  thought  it  no  difgrace, 
s  o>vn  h  inds  a  few  fmjll  herbs  to  drefs  ; 
>m  his  little  gitrden  cull'd  a  feafl, 
etter'd  ilaves  would  now  difdaiu  to  t^c, 
ce  a  tlave,  but  has  to  dimier  now, 
11  dr.'fi'd  paps  of  a  fat  pregnant  fow. 
;;r^toibrc'twa-t  thought  a  fumptuous  treat, 
i-dnys,  fellivaU,  or  days  of  Itate, 
•y  tlitch  of  bacon  to  prepare  : 
iiad  rVefh  meal,  *twa>  deliciou.^  fare! 
rarely  happcuM :  and  'twas  highly  priz'd 

v/.ii  lift  of  wliat  they  facrificM, 
•tiinment^  of  this  kind  would  come 
thict  a  :\  the  gr-^atelt  men  in  Rome ; 
dom  any  at  fuch  treats  were  feen, 
e  \v!io  had,  at  lea  ft,  thrice  confuU  been  ; 
icl.itor**  office  luvl  difciiarg'd, 
V  from  honourable  toil  cnlargM, 
o  hufband  and  manure  th.*  land, 
;ii,'  tiU'infelves  to  tliofe  they  might  eom- 
nd. 

ght  y'  have  feen  the  good  Md  general  haftc« 
h'  jyipointed  hour,  to  fuch  a  feaU  ; 
le  aloft,  as  'twere  in  triumph  held, 
f  the  conqucfr  of  fome  (lubborn  field, 
len  when  pious  confub  bore  the  fway» 
>,  difcourag'd,  j^aie  zsA  tremUio^  k/i 


i 


Our  oenfors  then  were  fubjeA  to  tke  hwy 
Ev'n  I^ower  itfelf  of  Juitice  flood  in  aW^. 
It  was' not  then  a  Roman's  anxiouft  thought^  \«* ; 
Where  largeit  tortoife-flicUs  were  to'be  bougkt^ 
Where  pearls  might  of  the  greateil  pr'^ctf  be  had* 
And  f>iining  jewels  to  adorn  his  bed, 
That  he  at  vaU  expence  might  loll  his  bead.  .:* 
Plain  was  his  eouch,  and  only  rich  his  miod.;  :■. 
Coiitentcdly  he  Aept,  as  cheaply  as  he  din'd. 
The  foldier  then,  in  Grecian  arts  un(kilPd>  - 
Returning  rich  with  plunder  from  the  field  ; 
If  cups  01  filvcr  or  of  gold  be  brought,  * 
With  jewels  fet,  and  exquifitcly  wrotlght,    . 
To  gloriou*  trappings  ftraight  the  plate  be  turn^ 
And  with  the  glittering  fpoil  his  horfeadom^i 
Or  elfe  a  helmet  for  him&lf  he  made. 
Where  various  warlike  figures  were  inlaid  : 
The  Roman  wolf  fuelling  the  twins  was  thert» 
And  Marsbimfelf,  arm'd  with  his  fhield  ^n^igczr^ 
Hoveripg  above  his  crefl,  did  dreadful  ih«w 
As  threatening  death  to  each  refjfliiig  foe. 
No  ufe  of  fdver,  but  in  arms,  was  kuown  ;  . 
Splendid  they  were  in  war,  and  ther«  f^alMt^  -^j'. 
No  fidehoards  then  with  gilded  plate  wer^^dreft^^lf 
No  fwcating  Caves  with  maifive  diihes  prefs?4  » 
lilxpenliVe  riot  was  not  underilood. 
But  earthen  platters  held  their  homely  food. 
Who  would  not  envy  them  that  age  6f  bUif^ 
That  fees  with  fhame  the  luxury  of  this  ?-   .     .    • 
Heaven  unwearied  then  did  bleCfings  pour» 
And  pitying  Jove  foretold  each  dangerouswheur  i 
Mankind  were  tlien  familiar  with  th&god. 
He  fnufl^d  their  inccnfe  with  a  gracious  nod  ;  • 
And  would  have  flill  been  bounteous,  as  of  ^4^ 
Had  we  not  left  him  for  that  idol  gold. 
His  golden  ilatues  hence  the^od  have  driven  ;^ 
For  well  he  knows  where  our  devotion's  given.  ' 
'Tis  gold  we  worship,  though  we  pray  to  Hea^  T 
ven.  / 

Woods,  of  our  own  afforded  tables  then^ 
Though  none  can  pleafc  us  now  but  from  Japan. 
Invite  my  lord  to  dine,  and  let  him  have 
The  niceit  difh  his  appetite  can  crave ; 
But  let  it  30  an  bakeu  board  be  fet, 
Hii  lordfhip  will  grow  fick,  and  camiot  eat  i 
Something's  amifs,  he  knows  not  what  to  tfain1e» 
Either  your  venifon's  rank,  cr  ointments  ftink. 
Order  fome  other  table  to  be  brought,    • 
Something  at  great  expence  in  India  bought. 
Beneath  whofe- orb  large  yawning  paiithers  lie. 
Carved  on  rich  pcdeftal*  of  ivory  : 
He  finds  no  more  of  that  ofl'enfive  fmell. 
The  meat  recovers,  and  my  lord  grow^  welL 
\n  ivory  table  is  9  certain  whet ; 
You  would  not  think  how  lieartily  bell  eat^ 
As  if  new  rigour  to  his  teeth  were  fent. 
By  (yqnpathy  from  thofe  o*  th*  elephant. 

But  f\ich  fine  feeder^  are  no  guelts  for  mc  : 
Riot  agrees  not  with  frugality ; 
Then,  that  unfa^ionahle  man  am  J,    *   -  * 
With  me  they'd  ilarve  for  Vant  of  ivory » 
For  not  one  inch  does  my  whole  houfe  affbrd. 
Not  in  my  very  tables,  or  chefs-board ; 
Of  bone  the  handles  of  my'  knives  are  made> 
Yet  no  &1  tafle  from  thence  aflfeAs  tl^s  bbde^ 
Or  what  I  carve ;  nor  is  there  ever  left  , 
AojT  unikvoury  l^xtf«godt  fir^  t^  haft.  . . 
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A  betrty  Wele^me  to  plain  wholefnine  meat 
Ycull  hnd,  but  {erxM  up  in  no  forinu)  ftatc  j 
No  fcwcrs  nor  dextrous  can-frs  have  I  rot, 
Such  as  by  (kilful  Tr}'piierus  are  tauelit ; 
In  whole  intn'd  fchooli  the  various  fcrir*'?  app;ar 
Of  f  fhes,  bcalts  and  all  the  tWls  o'  th»  air  ; 
And  where,  with  bluuted   knives,  his   fchclars 

learn 
How  to  difTcdl,  aitd  the  nire  joints  difcern  ; 
While  all  tlie  nciijhl)Ours  arc  v;itb  noife  opprefl. 
From  the  har/h  carving  oi  his  wr«oden  fealL 
On  mc  attends  a  raw  unAc'ltu]  lad,  ^ 

On*  ragine:.ti  fed,  in  homely  garments  clad,     >» 
At  once  n:y  carver,  and  my  Ganymede  :  } 

With  diligence  he'll  fervc  u-  wl:ilc  we  dine 
And  in  plain  beechcn  vef.els  nil  our  wiuc. 
No  beautcoi'S  boys  I  keej),  from  Phrygia  brought, 
No  catamites,  by  ihamef'jl  p^jidar^  taught : 
Only  to  me  two  home-br:Hl  youth  *  belong, 
UnflrilPd  in  any  but-theii'  n^other- tongue  ; 
Alike  in  feature  both,  and  garb  apfwa', 
Vf  ith  honei;  facrs,  though  '.vi»h  uncurl'd  hair. 
Xhis  day  th" .    '  alt  my  rvri!  page;  fee, 
^or  rhare  drei't  them  both  :o  wait  on  tbee. 
Of  country  fwains  they  both  we^e  born,  and  one 
My  ploughman's  is,  t*  other  my  4|epherd's  fon ; 
A  cb|(^'ul  fwcctnefs  in  his  looks  he  has. 
And  innocence  unartful  in  bis  face  : 
Though  fometimes  fadnefs  will  o*ercaft  the  joy, 
And  gentle  £ghs  br-  tk  from  the  tender  boy  ; 
His  abfence  from  his  mother  oft'  he'll  mourn. 
And  with  his  eyes  look  wifhes  to  return  ( 
Longing  to  fee  his  tender  kids  again. 
And  feed  bis  bmbs  upon  th^  flowery  plain. 
A  modell  Hu<h  he  wears,  not  form'd  by  art. 
Free  from  deceit  bis  face,  and  full  as  free   his 

heai  t. 
Such  looks,  Aich  baftfulnefs,  might  well  ad'n-n') 
The  cheeks  of  yoi.*h,  tiiat  are  more  nobly  l>om;  U 
But  noblemen  thcfe  humble  graces  fcorr,  ) 

Thi?  youth  to-day  :'  ill  my  fmall  treat  attend, 
And  r»i  ly  he  with  wir*  Trail  ferv?  my  friend. 
With  wine  from  hi-  own  country  brought,  and 

made 
From  the  fame  vines,  beneath 

ihade 
He  :md  his  wa*^  tr»n  kids  ha 
But  ycnt,  pcrlVips  expe<^  a  modifh  fcall, 
Wi*h  amorous  fopg.^  and  wanton  dances  grac'd; 
When  fprightly  fe mates,  to  the  middle  bare. 
Trip  lighjly  o'er  the  ground,  andi'riik  in  air ; 
Whofc  pliant  limbs  in  various  podures  move, 
Ami  twine  and  bound  as  in  tlie  rage  of  love. 
Such  I  ghti  the  languid  ner\'e5  to  action  Itir, 
And  faded  luft  fprings  forward  with  xhU  fpur. 
Virtue  woqfd  fhrink  to  hear  thb  lewd/.cfj  told, 
Which  hufVands  now  do  with  their  wive»>  behold*, 
A  neerlful  help,  to  make  them  both  approve 
The  dry  embrace^  of  long- wedded  love. 
In  nuptial  cinder^  this  revives  the  fire. 
And  turns  their  mutual  loathing  todcfire. 
But  i>»'*,  who  by  her  fex's  charter  muft 
Have  d'^nble  plcafure  paid,  feeU  double  luft  ; 
Apace  fhc  warms  wi^h  an  immoderate  heat. 
Strongly  her  bofom  heaves,  and  pulfes  beat ; 
With  glowing  cheeks  and  trembling  lips  fhc  lies, 
With  arms  expanded^  and  xrtth  naked  thighsi 
Sucking  in  paflloli  both  at  ears  ^nd  eyes. 


} 


But  this  becomes  not  me  nor  my  eftatc  ; 
Thefe  are  the  vicious  follies  of  the  great. 
Let  him  who  does  on  ivory  tables  dine, 
Whofi.'   marble    floors   with  drunken  fpawliogs 

Oiine; 
Let  him  lafcivious  fongs  and  dances  have. 
Which,  or  to  fee,  or  hear,   the  kwdell  llave. 
The  vileil  profiitutir  in  all  the  fl^ws. 
With  I>afht'ul  indignation  would refufe. 
But  fortune,  thtre,  extenuates  the  crime  ; 
Wl-.at»i  vice  in  me,  is  only  mirth  in  him  : 
Thi^  fruits  which  murdi  r,  cards  or  dice  afford,} 
A  vcltal  ravii>i''d,  or  a  matron  whor'd,  » 

Are  laudalile  diverCons  in  a  lord.  j 

But  my  poor  entertainment  is  defign'd 
T'  aBbrd  you  pleafures  of  another  kind; 
Yet  with  your  tafte  your  hearing  ihall  be  fedf 
And  Hornet^?  facred  lines  and  Virgil's  read  ; 
Either  of  V.' horn  does  all  manJM&  excel. 
Though  which  exceeds  dseHMr  iiftne  can  teO. 
It  matters  not  with  what  ilTwu  ^jly're  fung  ; 
Verfe  fo  fublin-.cly  good  DO  YMpe'Can  wrong. 

Kow  th^n  be  all  tiiy  weighty  cares  away,     1 
Thy  jealoufies  a::d  fears  s-and,  while  3'ou  may,  f 
To  peace  and  foft  repofe  give  ail  tbe  tdy.  ) 

From  thoughts  of  debt,  or  any  woridly  ill. 
He  free  ;  hi  all  uneafy  paflicn  ftilL 
What  ^ugh  thy  wife  do  with  the  morning  ligiit 
(When  thou  in  vain  haft  toiPd  and  chiidg'd  all 

night) 
Steal  from  thy  bed  and  houfe,  abroad  tn  ma, 
And,  ha>'ing  quench'd  her  flame,  come  bnratUeft 

home, 
FlccVd  in  her  face,  ard  witKdiforder'd  hair. 
Her  garments  ruff.cd,  and  her  bofom  bare ; 
With  cars  ftil!  tingling,  and  her  eyes  on  £rc, 
Hal?  drown'd  in  fm,  hill  burning  in  dcllre  : 
\\  bilft  you  are  forc'd  to  ^nnk,  ai,d  feem  conlra^ 
Swelling  with  pafTron,  which  you  dare  not  vent; 
Nay,  if  you  would  be  free  romnightoalarms,  'v 
You   muft  feem    fond,  and  doadng  on  icrl 

ch?rm<,  C 

Take  her  (tlie  laft  of  twenty)  to  your  arm*,      j 

Let  this,  and  every  other  anxirui>  thought. 
At  th*  entrance  of  my  threfl-.old  be  ftjrgot ; 
All  thy  doniefiic  grieis  at  Lomr  be  li;:t. 
The  wife's  adultery,  with  the  ftrvaiitr*  theft; 
And  (the  moft  racking  thought  which  can  ia 

trude) 
Corget  f^b'e  Trieiids  and  their  ingratitude. 
Let  lis  oui  peaceful  mirth  at  home  begin, 
W  bile  MegaJcnIian  ftiows  are  in  the  C  ircus  fceD> 
There  (to  tHe  bane  or  horfes)  in  high  ftate 
The  Prartor  fits  on  a  triumphal  feat ; 
Vainly  with  enfignr.  and  with  robes  adoroM, 
As  if  with  conqueft  fron>  the  warsxeturn'd. 
This  day  ail  Kone,  (if  I  may  be  allowM, 
Without  ohercc  to  fuch  a  numcroi:*  crwd. 
To  fay  all  Rome)  will  in  the  C  ircus  fwct ; 
Fxboes  already  do  their  fhout?  repeat  :^ 
Methinks  I  hear  thecr}*— "  Away,  a\rny, 
"  The  ^cti\  have  won  the  hoi^our  of  the  day.* 
Oh,  ihould  thefe  fjMrts  be  but  one  yar  forboni, 
Rome  would  in  t.arsberlov'd  div:*rfon  mouro. 
For  that  would  :  .ow  a  caufe  of  forrow  yield. 
Great  as  the  lofs  of  Camur's  fatal  field. 
Such  (hows  as  thefe  weis  not  for  us  |ief:fn^l 
But  vigorous  youth  to  a|tivt  fpoiti  inc{|^     . 
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of  rofe?  laid,  let  us  repofe^ 
)und  pur  beads  retrofhin^  ointment  flows; 
d  limbs  w<?'ll  b-^ik  io  Phorbus'  rays* 
:  tbU  day  devoted  to  our  eafe. 
-day  well  to  the  bath  repair^ 
d  we  now  the  common  ceofure  fear  : 
/als  h  is  allow 'd  no  crime 
e  and  eat  before  the  ufual  time  ; 

continued,  would  a  loathing  give* 
lid  you  thus  a  week  together  live  ; 
uent  ufe  would  the  delight  exclude  ; 
*i  a  toil  when  conftantly  purfued. 

PROLOGUE 
TO  qUEEN  MARY, 

ER  majesty's  COMJNG  TO  SEE  THE  OLD 
lELORt      AFTER       HAVING      SEEN       lUE 

BLE     DEALER. 

ili  repeated  adt  of  grace,  we  fee 

Vit  is  again  the  care  of  Majclty  ; 

lilw*  thu«  honour'd  our  proiid  Itage  appears^ 

m  to  rival  ancient  theatres. 

ourifh'd  wit  in  our  forefathers' age, 

us  the  Roman  and  Athenian  (lage. 

fc  wit  U  bjlU  we'll  not  prefume  to  tell; 

s  .we  know,  our  audience  will  excel : 

cr  was  in  Romvi  nor  Athens,  feen 

a  circle,  and  fo  bright  a  Queen. 

has  the  Mufes'  land  been  overcaft, 
iny  rough  and  flormy  winters  pail ; 
)m  the  world,  and  thrown  in  ihades  of 
^'ht, 

deprived,  and  almofi  void  of  light : 
Wit,  a  hardy  plant,  of  nature  bold, 
uggkd  Itrongly  with  the  killing  cokl  ; 

it  Hill  through  oppofition  grow, 
5  root  was  warmer  kept  by  fnow  ; 
k-n  fhot  forth,  then  draws   the  danger 
ar, 

ry  fide  the  gathering  winds  appear 
aUs  dcllroy  that  fruit,  which  frolls  w 
are, 

\v,  new  vigour  and  new  life  it  knows, 
irmth  that  from  this  royal  prefencc  flows. 
Duld  (he  fhine  with  rays  more  frequent 
.re  ! 

\y  would  then  this  drooping  land  appear ! 
like  the  fun,  with  plcafure  fhe  might  view 
filing  earth,  doth'd  by  her  bcami  anew. 
1  the  meads  Aioidd  various  flov/eri   be 
en 

with  the  laurel's  never-fading  green, 
w  creation  of  a  graciouj  Queen* 


} 


\ 


EPILOGUE 

A  T    THE    OPEKIKG    OF    THE 

N'3  THEATRE,  in  the  HAY-MARKET 

WITH     AN    ITALIAN    PASTORAL, 

tlATEVKR  future  fate    our  houfc    may 

fent  we  expefl  you  fhould  be  kind  ; 
tancy  itfelf  can  claim  no  right, 
enjoyment  and  the  wedding-night, 
luit  be  fix'd  a  littfc  ere  you  range, 
mil  be  true  till  you  have  time  to  change. 
:{,  at  ieaft  ?  one  night  is  fure  too  foon : 
?  pretend  not  to  a  hoxiej-iiiooiu 


To  novelty  we  know  you  can  bt  true. 
But  what !  alas!  or  who,  is  always  new  ? 

This  day,  without  prL*fumption,  we  pretend 
With  novelty  entire  you're  entertain'd; 
For  not  alone  our  houfe  and  fceuek  are  new, 
Our  fong  and  dance,  but  ev'n  our  vdtors  too. 
Our  play  itielf  has  fomething  iii't  uncommon. 
Two  faithful  lovers,  and  one  conti&nt  womap. 
In  fweet  Italian  ilrains  our  ihepherds  fing, 
Of  harmlefs  loves  our  painted  forcfts  ring. 
In  notes,  perhaps,  lefs  foreign  than  the  thing 
To  found  and  fiiew  at  i'rii  we  make  pretenoey 
In  time  we*  may  regale  you  with  fome  fenfe. 
But  that,  at  prcfent,  were  too  great  expense, 
We  only  fear  the  beaux  may  think  it  hard. 
To  be  to-night  from  fmutty  jefts  debarred : 
But,  io  good-breeding,  fure  the3r^  Once  excufi^ 
Ev'n  modefly,  when  in  a  t;rangcr-mufe. 
The  day's  at  lund  when  we  O.aU  i)  ift  the  fcene. 
And  to  yourfclvcs  (hew  your  dear  felvcs  again  : 
Paint  the  reverfe  of  what  you're  ieen  to-day, 
And  in  bold  itrokes  the  vicious  town  difplay. 

P     R     O     L    O    G     \J    E 
TO  PYRRHUS  KTNO  OF  EPIRUS. 

A    TRACEDir,    ET    CHARLES    BOPKIK8.    '    ^ 

OUR  age  has  much  improv'd  the  warriorVN 
art ;  f 

For  fighting,  now,  is  thought  the  weakeft'pait;  i 
And  a  good  head,  more  ufefnl  than  a  heart,      j 
This  way  of  war  does  our  csrimplc  yield  ; 
That  ilage  will  win,  which  Io  .geft  keeps  the  field. 
We  mean  not  battle,  when  we  bid  de£ance ; 
But  Harving  one  another  to  compliance. 
Our  troops  encamp'd  are  by  each  other  view'd  ; 
And  thofe  which  &rtt  are  hungry,  are  fubdued. 
And  there,  irt  truth,  depends  the  great  decifon : 
They  conquer,  who  cut  off  the  foes*  provifiop.  * 
Let  fools  with  knocks  and  bruifes  kc.^p  a  pother^ 
Our  war  and  trado  is  to  outwit  t\»vu  other. 
But,  hold  :  will  not  the  politicians  HI  us. 
That  both  our  conduA  and  our  fori-'ight  fail  u<  ; 
To  raife  recruits,  and  draw  new  forces  down  •, 
Thus,  in  the  dead  vacation  of  the  town. 
To  mufter  up  our  rhymes,*  without  our  reafoxi) 
And  for?g?  for  an  audience  out  of  fcafor;  ? 
Our  author's  fears  mult  this  falfe  ftep  rxcufe  ; 
'Ti«5  the  Hrfl  flight  of  a  juft-feather»d  Mufe  : 
Th*  occafjon  ta'en,   when  critics  are  away  ; 
Half  wits  and  b-.'aux,  thofe  ravenou-*  binls  of  prey. 
But,  Heaven  be  prai^'d,  far  hence  they  vent  tlwir 

wrath. 
Mauling,  in  mild  lampoon,  th'  intriguing  Bat1i. 
Thus  does  our  author  his  t'.r*\  tUght  commence  ; 
Thus,  againtt  friends  at  firi\,  with  foils  we  fence  : 
Thus  prudent  Gimcrack  try'd  if  he  were  able 
(Ere  he'd  wet  foot)  to  fwim  upon  a  taLlc. 

Then  fpare  the  youth ;  or,  if  you'll  damn  the 
play, 

Let  him  but  firft  have  his,  then  take  your  day. 
EPILOGUE  TO  OROONOKO. 

YOU  fee  we  try  all  (V.ape-»,  and  f.  ift^,  and  arts. 
To  tempt  your  favours,  -and  regain  your 
he:irts. 
^'e  weep,  '-«nd  Uiigh,  join  mirth  and  grief  to- 

-    Ke<Jyr;-=  .■ 
Like  rain  and  funihine  mix'd  in  April  ti^ther. 
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Your  different  tafles  divide  our  poet's  cares  : 
One  foot  thefocky  t'  other  the  buikiii  wears  : 
Thbs  while  be  ftrives  to  plcafe,  he's  torcM  to  do*t, 
Like  VoKcius^  hii^-ho]),  in  fl  fingle  lioot. 
Critick9>  he  kuows^  tor  th!<>  may  damn  his  books  : 
But  he  makes  fealtf  for  frieiids,  auid  not  for  coo^. 
Though  errant-knights  of  late  no  favour  ^ln^ 
Sure  you  will  be  to  ladiss-crrant  kind.      ^ 
To  follow  fame,  knights-errant  make  profef-  ^ 

fion :  f 

Wedamfeh  fly,  to  fave  our  reputation  :  C 

60  they  their  valour  fhow ;  we,  (^ur  discretion,  ) 
To  lands  ot  monfh^rs  and  ferce' beads  they  go  :^ 
We  to  thofe  iCaiuls  where  rich  huTrands  grow :  f 
.Though  they're  no  mongers,  we  may   make  C 

them  ifi.  } 

.If  they're  ofErglifh  growth,  they  11  heart  with 

patience  : 
But  iare  us  from  a  fpoufc  of  Or^y>noko's  nations ! 
Thoo  blefs  your  Itars,  you  happy  London  wi\'es, 
Who  love  at  large,  each  day,  yet  keep  your  lives : 
Nor  envy  poor  Imoinda*?  doating  blindncfs. 
Who  thought  her  huifaand  kill'd  her  out  of  kind- 

nefs. 
Death  with   a  huAiand  ne'er   had  /hewn  fuch 

charms. 
Had  Ihc  once  died  within  a  lm*er*s  arms. 
rier  error  was  from  ignorance  procee<Ii.^g : 
Foor  foul !  ihe  wanted  fome  of  our  town-breed- 
ing! 
Forgive  this  Indian's  fondnefs  of  her  fpoufe  ; 
Their  law  nochriflianlilierty  allows  : 
Alas  1  they  make  a  confcienco  of  their  vows 
If  virtue  in  a  heatlien  be  a  fault. 
Then  damn  the  heatlien  fchool  where  fhe  was 

taught. 
She  might  have  Imrn'd  to  cuckold,  jilt,  and  /ham, 
flad  Covcnt-Garden  been  in  Surinam. 
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PROLOGUE 
TO  THE  HUSBAN  D  HIS  OWX  CUCKOLD, 

A  COMEDY,  W  RIT"^EK  TV  MR.  J,  D  RYDE*',  JUN. 

*  I  *HIS  year  lu^  been  re  mar  :ablc  two  w:»y«:, 

I      For  blooming  poet*,  and  for  blaftcd  play  : 
weVe  been  by  miicli  appearing  plenty  mockM, 
At  Once  both  tant-LzM  and  ov^r-llocl-c'd. 
Our  author^  too,  Ijy  tlieirfucccfs  of  !ate. 
Begin  to  think  tbirii-dny?  ar?  out  of  xlate. 
>Vhat  c«i/i  the  caufe  be,    that   our  plays  wont 

keep, 
T*nlefs  they  have  a  rot  fome  years,  like  fheep  ? 
For  otir  parts,  we  coiifefs,  we're  quite  a^am'd, 
To  read  fuch  weekly  bllN  of  poet^  damn'd. 
Each  pari'};  knows  'tis  but  a  mournt'ul  ca?*e 
When  clirillenincT'  fall,  and  funerals  incrcafe, 
Thui  nis,  and  tlv.K  'rwill  be  when  we  are  dead, 
There  will  be  writer >  which  will  re'cr  be  read. 
Why  will  you   be  fuch  wits,    and    write    fuch 

thing-  ? 
YouVe  willing  to  be  wafps,  but  want  the  flings. 
Let  not  your  fplcea  provoke  you  to  that  licight ; 
*Odsliij  !you  uuii't  know  what  you  do,  firs,  when 

you  write. 
.Vouil  find  th?t  Pegafos  ba5tric9csi  when  try\l» 
'rhough  you  make  nothing  ontji.  but  up  and 

-    ride :    .       . 
JaHlcs  and  al],  i*fa'th«  now  getallride» 


Contriving  charafter?,  andfcene*,  and  plo?«. 
Is  grovi-n  as  common  no\r>  as  knittir^  kr.nts  : 
With  tlic  fane  eafe,  and  negligence  o:  thruglit, 
The  charming  plin*  is  writ,  ar.d  frir  jre  if  wrotcbf. 
Though  this  be  frightful,  yet  we'-e  wnre  sfraxl. 
When  ladies  leave,  that  benix'wili  take  the  tract: 
ThL";  far  *ti   wcllerough;  if  here  »twni,lt!  ttop. 
But  ih(>ii\i\  they  write,  we  mufi  e''n  .'hutur  ftrp. 
How  iVall  we  ir.aVe  'his  mode  of  writi/g  f:nk?  1 
A  mode,  faid  I?  'li'-  adifeafr  I  thin?,  .  [» 

A  tlubborn  tetter  that's  rvot  cur*d  wlrh  in*:.      ) 
For  Itiil  it  r])rcads,  till  each  tli'  infect  i^n  takes. 
And  feize3  ten,  for  one  that  it  frrfal.c.^. 
Our  play  to-day  i-«  fprung  from  ni.»i;e  of  tliefc;*] 
Xor  fV  ould  3'ou  damn   it,  though  it  doc^  anj 

pleafc. 
Since  l>oru  without  the  bdunds  of  roor  fsa 

For  if  yo":  grant  ro  fa\'-^'jr  ?'  'ti^  rev. 
Yet  a-,  a  It  ranger,  therr  i-  /oirethii.g  due  : 
From  Rnme  (to  try  it?  rate)  this  play  was  fer?; 
Start  not  at  Rome  !  for  there's  no  r-oixTv  n  srt : 
Thoug,h  there  (he  poet  may  hi^  diveill:ig  chr4)fc. 
Yet  ftill  he  knows  his  country  claims  his  Mufe. 
Hither  an  offerin?  his  firft-bcrn  he  fend«, 
\\'hofe  good,  or  iU  fucc;f5,  on  you  dependf. 
Yet  he  has  hope  fome  kindnef«  may  lie  fl-owD,! 
As  due  to  greater  merit  thin  hi«?  own,  [• 

And  begi  the  i-rt  may  for  the  fon  atone.  j 

There's  his  lall  refpge,  if  the  ploy  doni  take. 
Yet  fparc  young  Dryden  for  his  father's  fake. 


P     R    O     L 
TO     A     V  F  R  Y 

A   covfr»v, 
SPOKEX  BY 


O     G     U     E 
GOOD     WIFE. 

BY     POWKLL. 

M«.  HALVES. 


\ 


m 
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HERF.'it   a   yourg  fellow  here^-an  aftor— 
Powell- 
One  whofe  perfon,  perlups,  you  all   may  kaeW 

well ; 
.\nd  he  ha<  writ  a  play — thi«*  very  play 
Which  you  are  ail  con^c  hrrc  to  Jee,  to-day; 
And  fo,  it  being  an  ufual  thing  to  fp.ak 
Sorn?tliing  or  other  for  the  author*.?  faVe, 
Before  the  play  (in  hopes  to  make  it  take) 
I'm  romc,  being  hi*^  friend  and  fellow-player, 
To  fay  what  fit  you  please)  you're  like  to  hear. 
Fird  knowi  that  favour  which  I'd   fain  have^ 

(hown,  ' 

T  aO:  not  for,  in  bi<  name,  but  my  own « 
For,  without  vai.i?}-,  I'm  better  known. 
Mean  time  then,  hx  me  b-tr  Tou  would  forhnr 
Your  cat-call*,  and  the  inltrument?  of  war. 
For  m'^rc)-,  mercy,  at  your  feet  we  fill, 
Before  your  roaring  g.^d«  deftroy  us  all ! 
I'll  fpeak  with  words  fweet  a^  diflilling  honey. 
With  words — 35  if  I  roeatit  to  borrow  money; 
Fair,  gentle  firs,  mo  ft  foft  allurirg  beauxt 
Think  'tis  a  lady,  tiiat  for  pit}*  fi.es. 
Bright  ladle" — but  to  g^Jin  the  ladies  grace, 
I  think  I  need  no  more  than  ^ew  my  taee. 
Kext  then,  you  authors,  be  not  you  fevere ; 
Why,  M'hit  a  fwarm  of  fcribUer^  b^e  we  here ! 
One,  two,  three,  four,  Lve,  fa,  feven, eight,  oiosi 

.    ten, 
All  in  one  rnWf  and  hrothera  of  die  pen. 
All  would  \t^  po;-t^;  vcU,  yoar  &mr^  te 
I   To  tlMd^  d.)y'«  author^  for  he's  cme  <rf  yon. 
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kftg  the  few  which  arc  of  noted  famcy 
fafe  ;  for  I  myfcir*  am  one  of  tbroi. 
Ve  fccn  mo  fmo/.c  at  Will's  among  the  wits* 
witty  to«^,  a^  they  ;ii-e — th;it'»  by  iits. 
,  you,  our  city  friend^,  who  bithi-r  come 
irve  o*cloc\,  to  ma'  e  lure  elbow-room  : 
le   I'poufe,  tuckt^up,  docs  in  her  pattens 
tnidgr  it, 

I  handhcrchicf  of  prog,   like  troll  with 
builg'-t,  i 

here,  ly  turns,  you  cat  plumb-calte  and  • 
judge  It  \  ) 

be  you  i.ird,  let  me  your  grace  importune, 
fe— egad,  ril  tell  you  all  your  torture, 
now,  I  have  bi;t  ore  thing  more  to  fay, 
t'liatN  ill  re:''*rcr.cc  to  our  third  diy  ; 
odd  reoucli— m:'.y  be  you'll  think  it  fo  ; 
come,  wht'thtT  you  li  e  tlw  play  or  no  ; 
if  youll  liay,  we  fl-.all  be  glad  to  fee  you, 
t — leave  yoi  r  bali'-crowns,  and  peac«  be  wi' 
you  I 

PROICGLE  TO  THE  CCIJRT, 
THf   QlItKX'S   BIRTH-DVY,    17c  ^ 
HE  hap)>y    Mufe,  to  this  high  fccnc  pre- 

fcrrM, 
jfttr  f>  all  in  loftier  drains  be  heard  ; 
roaring  to  tranfcend  hrr  ufuJ  thrme^ 
fiTgof  virtue  and  heroic  fame, 
•nger  /l-uH  /I  e  t<:il  upon  the  flage, 
fiuitlefs  war  with  vice  and  1>  )!y  wage  ; 
i-.<»rc  in  mian  difguifc  ft  c  frail  appear, 
i>apes  (he  would  rttrrm  Ix.'  forc'd  to  wear  : 
?  ignorance  and  malice  join  to  blame, 
brea':  the  mirror  that  refleils  their  /}  ame. 
tr  rth  il c  f>,all  pnrfie  a  tirbler  talk, 
lur  bright  virgin  ftite,  and  fcom  the  fatyr's 
ma  IV. 

y  her  futt  re  ('r.ys  !  which  are  de^  gn'd 
?  to  iiTiir.t  the  h  ai'tic^  of  the  mind  : 
ft  rrieimh  to  draw  with  care, 
:c.pv  (Vom  tlio  court  a  faulilcfi  fn'r : 
'aborr**  witli  fiicccf>  her  hope?  miy  crowp, 
''  ap'.c  t-)  marn<  i-K  an  incorrigible  town, 
lile  this  d:f  gn  her  e.«ger  thought  pi  rfue<, 
V  :rici:s  viiti  e.;  all  aroiij  d  fhe  view- , 
iTW?  ru  r  v.Iktc  to  <  X,  rr  wliic^i  to  choofc, 
ill  amhi  it)u:?  01' M«c  d.^.rii  <? '  ight, 
ir.ly  iwfo  her  with  fu^crior light. 

tl'^at  irt.  mpt  the  confcious  Mufe  reth*es,  ) 
r»  rimitablo  wr  rth  afpircs ;  V> 

1  cr-  tly  apf  laird-,  ard  I  lently  admirer.     ) 
■•ce  flerctle's  upon  the  genial  ray 
f rft  ep'ivn'd  this  anfpicioiis  d;iy  : 
Tt  br';'^  t  *'ar,  to  w!iofc  irdnleent  power 
wo  the  Mt/Tngfi  of  the  prefeiit  hour, 
rrrirff  oivr n?  of  proTiitjous  fate 

with  O'lr  fn^Tcd  1  irth,  an  erual  date; 
re  w-  d^-rivr  what?*Vv.T  W2  pofTlf*-, 
reii!"  c^iif  iTff'S  or  dome.^'c  prar^. 
:n,  Rritnin,  then,  thv  duwn  of  blif*  begun  ; 
brohc  the  morn  that  lighted  up  tKi^  'fe.'n  ! 
wa-  it  doonrd  Whofe  councils  Aiould  fuc« 
ce«l, 

)y  whofe  arm  the  chriftiar  world  be  freed  v 
the  ''erce  fee  wa<  pTp-ordairA*J  to  yield, 

hen  the  battle  won  at  Blenheim'^  ffl<>rioui 
iel<f.  * 

^O  L.  IV. 


::f 


I     THE    TEARS  Or*AMABTLLIS   FOR    AMTMTAS, 
LAVENTIhG    TUB    DCA1H    OP    THE    LATE 

LCUD  MARQUIS  of  BtAM>FCJRD. 

Imfctibed  tt  tie  Rtglit  H9niufab,L'  ili-  Ltrd  Gedttpbim^ 

LsrJ  Hif^h  Treajurcr  of  Eml^nd. 
"  QiRlis popuicii  niurens  Philomeu fub umbrJl 
"  AmiiiiDS  qucritur  foetuf— 
€*  __— _  mifcrabilc  carmen 
<<  lotegrat,  6c  maijiii  hte  loca  Quenibusimplet." 

ViRG.  Oeor.  4. 

*  np*  WAS  at  the  time  when  ncw-retorring  light. 

X     With  welcome  nyi  begins  to  cheer  xht 

fight  •, 
Wh;;n  grateful  birds  prepare  their  thanks  to  pay^ 
At  d  warble  hymns  to  hail  th«  dawning  day  ; 
When  woolly  f.ocks  their  bleating  cries  renew, 
And  from  their  tleecy  i  dcs  frit  il.ake  the  l  Wer 

dew. 
*Twas  tlien  that  Amaryllis  heavenly  feir. 
Wounded  with  grief,  and  wild  with  hLr  dcfpair» 
Forfook  her  myrtle  bower,  and  rof/bcd. 
To  tell  the  winds  her  woes,  and  •mourn  Amyntas 

dead. 
Who  tad  a  heart  fo  hard,  that  heard  her  bries 
Ard  did  not  weep  ?  who  fuch  relentlels  eyes? 
Tigers  and  woh'W  their  wonted  rage  forego. 
And  dumb  dif:rtff,  and  new  companion  ihowi 
.^s  taught  by  her  totaAe  of  human  woe. 
Xatvre  herfclf  attentive  filer :ce  l.'-pt. 
And  motion  feem'd  fufpeudcd  v^  hik  (he  wept ; 
The  ri/ing  ftJnrel'raijiM  Ids  I'ery  courfe. 
And  rapid  river?  lifien'd  nt  their  f'u roe  •, 
Ev'n  Echo  fear'd  to  catch  the  riyiug  found. 
Left  repetition  i)  ould  her  iiccent>  <lrr!\7n ; 
The  very  mcn.ing  wird  wiihh'»ld  his  breeze, 
NV  r  fann'd  with  'nprant  wings  the  noifclcfs  trecs^ 
Ai  if  the  ge:.tlc  Zi  phyr  had  been  dead. 
And  in  tl\c  grave  witli  l^v.-d  Amyrtaj bid.     - 
So  noife,    no  whifperii  g  i}gh,  no  murmuring 

groan, 
Prcfi'mM  to  mingle  with  a  mother'?  moan ; 
Hrr  cries'  alone  h*r  anguifh  could  \  \prcf<. 
All  othej*  mourning  would  have  niudc  it  Icfs. 
"  Hear  n.e,"  fhe  cried,  "  ye  nymphs  and  fyU 

van  god<, 
*»  Inhahtantrt  of  thefe  orce-lov'd  abodes ; 
«*  Hear  my  di^^refs,  and  1<.:h1  a  pitying  car, 
"  Fear  my  complaint— you  would  not  hear  my 

pmyer; 
**  The  ]nU  whi-h  you  prevented  not,  deplore, 
<*  And  ir.ourn  with  me  Amyntas  nr.wno  more. 

«<  Have  1  r  ot  caufe,  ye  cruel  power  •,  to  moi-rn? 
'<  Live*  there  li^-e  me  aucthcr  wretch  /orlorn  ? 
*<  Tel!  me,  thou  fun  that  round  the  world  doth 

fhjMe, 
«  H-aft  i^ou  }.'  •  -Id  apother  lof"-.  lib  pii:»e  ? 
««  Ye  winds  wiio  on  your  wh»gi  fad  accents  bear, 
'•  Aidc:.tchtht  f.,>und5  of  forrrw  apd  defp-iir, 
«<  Tell  n^e  if  t'er  yc.  r  teller  pir.ini-r  brre 
'«  Such  v.-.ight  of  wof,  fuch  deadly  ;  gh-,  licfore? 
*«  Teil  ir.e,  ihou  earth,  on  whofe  wide  fpreadinfr 

bafe 
«<  The  wretched  load  ]<  ?aid  of  human  rate, 
*«  Doft  thou  not  iCel  thyfelf  whh  me  oppreft  J 
«  Lie  all  tlie  dead  fo  heavy  on  tl  y  brcail  ? 
«  Whea  hoary  winter  on  thy  /hrinkir?  head 
«  His  icy,  cokly  deprvHinf  hand  has  hid, 
Ppp 
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*k  Haft  thoti  not  fck  hd  chiUnefs  in  tlw  veins  ? 
"  Do  I  not  pierce  thee  with  more  frcezii'ig  pains  ? 
<•  But  why  to  thee  do  I  riflate  my  "wo* , 
'«  Thou  cruel  earthy  my  molt  remoriclef*  foe, 
<«  Within  whole  darkfome  womb  the  grave  is 

made, 
"  Where  all  my  joys  are  with  Amynta*-  laid  ? 
**  What  liA  to  me,  though  on  thy  nal-cd  bead 
*<  Eternal  winter  ihoiikl  hi«  horror  fl-.ed, 
"  Though  all  thy  nerves  are  numjyd  with  cndlcfs 

froft, 
«'  And  all  thy  h*^?  of  future  fpring  were  loft  ? 
*«  To  me  what  comfort  can  the  fi)ring  afford  ? 
««  Can  my  Amynta*;  be  with  fpriag  rcitorM  > 
"  Can  all  the  rains  that  tall  from  wcepiny  fl/icj, 
<*  Unlock  the  tomb  where  my  Amynta-  lies  ? 
"  No,  never!  never!  fay  then>  rl^id  earth, 
**  What  i%  to  me  thy  cverlattiiig  d^arrh  ? 
"  Though  never  flower  ajrain  its  head  fhould  rear, 
'*  Though  never  tree  again  fhould  blofTom  bear, 
*^  Though  never  grafs  fhould  clothe  the  naked 

ground, 
^  Kor  ever  healing  plant  or  wholefome  herb  be 

found. 
'*  Xone,  none  were  found  wlien  I  bcwaiPd  their 

want; 
**  Nor  wholefome  herb  was  found,  nor  healing 

plant, 
**  To  cafe  Amyntas  of  his  cruel  pains  ; 
'(  In  vain  I  fcarch*d  the  valleys,  hill  ^  and  plains  *, 
•<  But  wither'd  leaves  alone  appeared  to  view, 
«<  Or  poifonous  weeds  diirdling  deadly  d«.*w. 
«  And  if  fome  naked  flalk,  not  quite  decay'd, 
*'  To  yield  a  fref/.  and  friendly  bud  cflTayM, 
**  Soon  a5  I  rcacKM  to  cfop  tlic  tcndtr  f^.oot, 
<«  A  fhrielnng  mandrake  kill'd  it  at  thp  root. 
"  Witnefs  tot!ii?,  ye  fawnp  of  every  wood, 
"  Who  at  the  prodigy  allor.ifV.'d  Irood. 
««  Well  I  renif  mb'^r  what  f.id  <  j^M-i  ytr  n'arle, 
**  What  frowtrs  of  upavviiling  t.ar<i  yc  iJ  cd; 
•»  How  each  ran  foar'i.l  to  "hii  mofiy  ca'*c, 
"  Wben  the  laf^  gilp  the  dear  Amyrta-  gave. 
"  For  th:a  the  air  war,  f  ll»d  witii  dr  adiul  crie«, 
*'  And  fiidden  night  o'w'i i|in.iui  tii'*  darken'd  fiiifi; 
**  Piia  Uonjs,  aiid  liend^^,  a  .il  Mand.riug  i.res  ap- 

pear'd, 
"  And  fcrcarns  of  i!l-prefa:rint»  bird?  wcr;r  heard. 
**  Tlie  foreft  H.ook,  a:*id  .-inly  nx:  •;  were  cleft, 
•*  Andfrightcdrtre;i'ii'  \]y  ir  wonted  ch.ni.cl  Lm*, 
**  With  frantic  grii'l  .I'or.imiiip  friritfiil  jrroitnd, 
««  Where  mar.y  a  h::rd  and  hjrnil.-f;  fw.-iii  was 

drownVl  \ 
"  While  I  I'crl  -rn  a  :dd. folate  w:i>  l.ft, 
•'  Of  every  liclp,  or  every  m  ".]v  bc.r-ft; 
"  To  every  ek ment  c\\  '»-*.:  T  lay, 
«<  And  to  my  yrici-.  a  \>\  're   i.fj.iccl.f-  prey. 
^  F'»r  thee  Air.yo*  i=,  r.ii  thef.-  pains  wrrre  Mrnv; 
«*  For  th^c  thef .•  liauds  were  wrunij,  tlicf:  hairJ 

were  tori ; 
*•  F'-r  thee  my  fool  to  f>h  A  '.ll  never  leuve, 
••  Thef-*  eycj  to  weep,  this  throbbing  lk.art  to 

heave. 
"  To  mourn  thy  fall,  V:\  liy  the  I.at^d  '•  jh*, 
«*  And  hid-  my  hta'Un  fV-:ir?As  of  endlefs  night  t 
**  lor  thou  wcrt  ligUt  nod  lifv,  and  health  to  me; 
«<  The  lun  but  tKu  kj<  fa  fhirxs  that  ihewc  not  tlx-^. 
"  Wert  thmi  not  lovely,  graceful,  good,  and  young? 
**  The  joy  of  fi^bt,  tifc-  tolk'oi  every  tongue  I 


'*  Did  ever  branch  fo  fweet  •  MoflTom  bear  f 
"  Or  ever  early  fruit  appear  fa  fair? 
*'  Did  ever  youth  fo  far  hi»  years  tranfcend  ? 
**  Did  c\-er  life  fo  im maturely  rnd  ? 
*<  For  tbee  the  tuneful  f wains  providetl  Ia}-s,       • 
<«  And  every  Mufc  prc-p^Hd  thy  fvturc  prvfc. 
"  For  thee  tl'.c  bufy  uymph  flripp'd  everj'  grcfe. 
"  And  myrtle  wreath:*  and  tiowf  r)*  chajikt s  i-ovt. 
**  But  i;ow,  ah  difnul  change  I  the  tuneful  tivnu^ 
•*  To  lend  lamcnlii'gs  turi*  the  chec  nul  forg. 
«*  Their  pi' afng  tafk  the  weeping  virgins  leave, 
"  And  with  uniinifViM  garlamlc  Irrrw  thy  gravb, 
«'  There  let  me  fall,  there,  there  lamenting  ]k, 
"  There  grieving  grow  to  t  arth,  defpair,acd(&." 
I'Lis  faid,  her  loud  complaint   of   forot  Iht 

cca?'d, 
F«cefs  of  grief  her  faultering  fpeech  fnpprtfi'i 
Along  the  ground h-.r  colder  limbs  ihc  bid, 
W  htre  late  the  grave  uai  for  ^Ym^T.tav  miJe; 
Then  from  her  fwimmingeyes  began  to  pour 
Of  foftly- 1  ailing  rain  a  i  Irer  J>owcr ; 
Mer  locfi  ly>f!owing  hair,  all  radiant  brightt 
O'eriprcad  the  dewy  grafs  like  ilreams  of  light : 
As  if  the  fun  had  of  his  beams  been  fhom, 
And  cait  to  earth  the  glories  he  had  wurr^ 
A  f  ght  fo  lovely  fad,  fuch  deep  diftrtrfi, 
\o  tongue  can  tell,  no  pencil  can  extvefs. 
And  now  the  winds,  which  had  fo  long  been 

Hill, 
Began  the  fwelling  air  with  f.ghft  to  fill : 
Tlie  water-nyiiphs,  who  motionlcfs  remainM, 
Like  images  of  ice,  while  ihe  con'.]>lain'd. 
Now  loos'd  their  llreanu  ;  as  when  dcfoeocEfif 

rains 
Roll  tlie  fieep  torrents  headlong  o'er  the  plains. 
The  prone  creation,  who  fo  long  had  gaz'df 
(  harm'd  with  her  cric^,  andct  her  griefs  amazU 
Began  to  roar  and  howl  with  horrid  ydl, 
Dii'mal  to  licer,  and  terrible  to  tcH  ; 
XotM:.g  but  gn  an^a-  d  f  ghs  were  heard aroum^ 
And  hxho  multiplied  each  mournful  found, 

\Vl>on  all  at  once  an  uiuverfaJ  paufe 
("»f  gricl'  v.as  made,  as  from  f^nie  leciet  caufe. 
The   bnlniv  air  with  fragrant  fcents  was  rli'd, 
A-i  i:'  tacii  \ie:;pirg  tree  had  gums  diitill'd. 
ti:i\i,  \'  not  fwteier,  wa-- t]v.  rich  p.rfurr.c  ' 

Wi  ich  Iwii'i  afcjiidcd  trom  Amvi.tai*  roaib : 
A^  i;'  th*  .-^oliian  bird  htr  ncft  hail  frM, 
Ai  d  o;i  tlw  Ip'-'^y  P*^<^  were  new  expirM. 

Ajid  now  t:)e  turf,  which' late  uas  rak^^d  fceo. 
Wai  A  dduMi  f]-.rtad  m  ith  Uvtly-fpringing  gr^'Cr*. 
A:  d  .Ai'j.arvlli^  I:iW,  with  word-zrine  cvc*. 
A  liowery  lii»d,  whfre  flic  had  wept,  iirifc ; 
'J'bick  a<i  t''i'.  jn-arly  drrpi  the  fair  hati  fi.ed. 
The  Mowing  b»;ds  a(jv.uicM  iluir  pirple  bead; 
Fronr:  cverj-  te:ir  that  fell  a  vickt  grew. 
And  tkcnee  their  fweetucfs  came,  and  tlieuce  their 

n'icurnful  hue. 
Re-meu-'ber  tlii*,  ye  nynjph.<  and  gentle  maids 
\\  hen  folitucL-  >  c  feck  in  glnouiy  fi.adrs  ; 
Or  whIk  oii  lianks  wlicrc  f.lcnt  viaten  ilow. 
For  there  this  loycly  f.owcr  ujll  love  to  grow, 
Tbiiik  on  A  myji^a^i  oft  as  ye  ihall  ftoop 
To  crop  tile  iialks,  and  take  thcai  foftJy  vp. 
When  in  your  fnowy  necks  their  fwcets-j'ou  iretfi 
Cive  a  foft  figh,  and  drop  a  tender  tear : 
To  luv'd  Amyntas  |?ay  the  tribute  due. 
And  blefs  his  peaceful  ^rwc,  where  fr^  ihfj 

grew. 
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TO    CYNTHIA    WCEPtKO  AND    NOT   SPCAIKNC. 

ELEGY. 

WHY  are  thofc  hours,  which  Ueavcu in  pity 
Jent 
To  i>nging  love,  in  fruitlcfs  forrow  fpenl? 
Why  iiglis  my  t'jilr^  why  docs  that  bdfcm  move 
"Witli  any  pAflion  (lirHd,  but  riliug  love  ? 
Can  Dii'coijtciit  fiud  place  within  that  brcaO> 
On  whofe  foft  pillows  ev'n  I>efpair  might  reH  ? 

-     IJividc  thy  woes,  and  give  mc  my  fad  poft ; 
I  am  no  itmngwT  to  an  aching  heart; 
Too  well  I  know  th?  force  of  inward  grie!', 
And  well  cao  boar  it  to  give  you  reliet : 
Ail  love's  K'verclt  pangs  I  can  endure: 
1  can  bear  paiu,  thougti  iiopclefs  Qt  a  cure. 
J  know  what  tis  to  weep,  and  (:gh,  and  pray. 
To  wake  all  night,  yet  dread  the  Inv-aKing  day  ; 
I  know  what  'ti.^  to  wifh,  and  hope,  aud  all  in  vain. 
And  meet  for,  humble  love,  unkind  diidaia  : 
Anger  and  hate  \  have  been  forc'd  to  bear. 
Nay,  jealoufy — and  I  have  felt  defpair. 
TbcTc  pains  for  you  J  have  been  forc'd  to  prove, 

•   For  cruel  you,  wlien  J  began  to  love. 
Till  warm  companion  took  at  length  my  pact. 
And  melted  to  my  wiQi  your  yielding  h.'art. 
O  the  dear  hour  in  which  you  did  rei^gn  ! 
When  round  my  ntck  your  wilhng  arms  did 

twine. 
And,  in  a  kifs,  you  faid  your  heart  was  mine. 
Through  each  returning  year  may  that  hour  bs 

•    Diftinguifricd  in  the  rounds  of  all  eternity ; 
Gay  be  the  fun  that  hour  in  all  his  light. 
Let  him  collea  the  day  to  Ijc  more  bright, 
Shine  all  tliat  hour,  aud  let  the  red  be  night. 
And  fhall  I  all  thi$  heaven  of  blifs  receive 
From  you,  yet  not  lament  to  fee  you  grieve  1 
Shall  I,  wiio  nourii>iM  in  my  breaft  deface. 
When  your  cnld  fcom  aiid  frowns  forbid  the  fire  -, 
Now  when  a  mutual  Ha.nc  you  have  reveaPd, 
And  the  dear  union  of  our  fouls  is  feal'd, 
Whe,i  all  my  joys  complete  in  you  I  find, 
SliaU  I  not  /hare  the  forrow s  of  your  mind  ? 

0  tcU  me,  tell  mc  all— wlience  does  arife 

Tiiis  flood  of  tears  ?  whence  are  thcfc  frequent 

rigbi  ?• 
Why  does  that  lovely  head,  like  a  fair-ftowcr 
Opprefs'd  with  drops  of  a  hard-falling  fhower, 
Bend  with  its  weight  of  grief,  avd  feem  to  grow 
Downward  to  earth,  and  kifs  the  root  of  woe? 
Lean  on  my  breall,  and  let  me  fold  thee  felt, 
Lockd  in  thc^fc  arms,  thi.ik  all  thy  forrows  i)aft; 
Or  what  remain  tliink  lighter  m?de  by  me ; 
So  I  fhould  think,  were  I  fo  held  by  thee. 
Murmur  thy  plaints  and  gently  wou.id  my  ears  ; 
Sigh  on  my  lip,  and  let  nie  drink  thy  t  jars ;  ' 
Join  to  my  cheek  thy  cold  and  dewy  face. 
And  let  pale  grief  to  srlowinglwe  give  place.    ' 
Ofpcak — for  woe  in  blence  nio:t  ap;^ear5  ; 
Speak,  ere  my  fancy  majnify  my  fears. 
Is  there  a  caufc  whipii  words  can  not  cxprcf«  ? 
C  an  1  not  bear  a  part,  nor  make  it  lefs  ? 

1  know  not  what  to  think — am  I  in  fault  ? 

I  have  not,  to  my  knowledge,  err»d  in  thought. 
Nor  wandcr'd  from  my  love  ;  nor  m  onld  I  be 
)/xrd  of  the  worlds  to  live  depriv'd  of  thee. 


!  You  weep  afrefh,  undat  that  word  yoii  fiartl 

Am  I  to  Iw  depri>'M  then  ?— muft  we  part  ? 
!  (. Life  on  that  word  fo  rfady  to  b«  fpoke, 
'  1-or  thoujjh  my  lips,  unmeant  by  mc,  it  broke. 
Ch  no,  we  mult  n^'t,  will  not,  canpot  part. 
And  my  tongue  tal.vS,  unprompted  by  my  heart. 
Yw-t  fpeak,  for  my  diftrad^tjon  grows  apftce, 
And  racking  fears  and  rcltlefp  doubts  increafe. 
And  fears  aud  doubts  to  jealoufy  will  turn, 
Th;:  lK>ttelt  hell,  in  which  a  heart  can  bufn. 


A    M     O    R    E    T. 

FAIR  Amoret  is  gone  adray  ;  -• 
Purfue  and  fcek  her,  every  lover  (     • 
ril  tell  the  f.gns  by  which  you  may 
The  waiifWring  ihephcrdcfs  difcover. 

Coquet  aud  coy  at  orcc  her  air. 

Both  ftu<ly*d,  thcugfa  both  feem  negleded ; 
Carclefs  ihe  is  with  artful  care, 

AfTcfling  to  fecin  unafl'eAcd. 

With  flcill  her  eyes  Art  tvery  g1ance> 

Yet  change  fo  fonn  youM  ne'er  fufpeA  tlym  I 

For  fVe'd  pcrfuadc  they  wound  by  chance. 
Though  c:rrtaiLi  aim  4Sid  art  dircA  thcm^ 

Sheli}:es  herfelf,  yet  others  hates 
For  that  which  in  t;erfelt  (he  prizes  i 

And,  while  (be  laughs  at  them,  forgets 
She  is  thi:  thing  that  ihe  d^fpifes. 

L    £    S    B    I    A. 

WlfEN  Lcfbia  fxrA  I  faw  fo  heavenlv  hir, 
With  eyes  fo  bright^  and  with  tDat  snyful 

air, 
I  thought  my  heart,  which  durft  fo  bighafpire, 
/is  bold  as  his  who  ft.atchM  cceleAial  inre. 
But  foon  as  e'er  the  beauteous  idiot  fpofe. 
Fort  from  her  coral  lips  fuch  foUy  broke. 
Like   balm    the  trickliog    nonfe^fe  bealM    niy 

wiund. 
And  wliat  her  eyes  cnthrall'd  her  tongue  tinbouad 
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DORIS,  a  nymph  of  riper  age. 
Ha;  cvsry  grace  and  ar^ 
A  wife  obfcrvtr  to  engage, 
Cr  wound  a  heedlefs  heart* 

Of  natWe  Wufh,  and  rofy  dye, 

Time  ha«  h'.r  cheek  l^ercft ; 
Which  makt'S  the  prudent  nymph  fnppljr 

With  paint  th*  injurious  thefts. 

Her  fixuJding  cye«  ihe  ftill  rctaini,' 

And  teeth  in  goo'l  repair ; 
And  her  weU-furnifl.'d  front  difdains 

To  gncc  with  Imrrow'd  hair. 

Of  fiT.e,  (he  is  nr.r  IhcrX,  nor  tall, 

And  does  to  fat  incline 
No  more  tlan  what  ths  French  would  call 

AimahU  Eiitb'  tpoint , 

Farther  \\i(  pcrfon  to  difclofe 

1  leave — lit  it  fuffic;, 
She  has  u-w  faults  but  wliat  (he  koowc,. 

And  can  with  iki)l  difguile. 
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She  many  lovers  ha?  reFu-M, 

With  many  morre  compJyM  ; 
%Vhich,  like  her  clothes,  when  I'rttlc  m'd. 

She  ah»'»ys  lays  aHtle. 

She'A  one  who  look*  with  jrtat  contempt 

On  each  arte  fled  creature, 
Whofe  nicety  would  fcam  exempt 

From  appetittts  of  nature. 

She  think*  they  want  or  health  or  fenfe, 

Who  want  an  inclination  ; 
And  therefore  never  ta'-^e-,  orTence 

At  him  who  pleads  his  paflion. 

Whom  /be  refufts  fhe  treats  ftill 
With  fo  much  fwtet  hehavtiour. 

That  h;rr  r?ruf?l,  thr-^urh  her  (kill. 
Look  almoft  \i<  a  favour. 

Since  /he  this'foftncfs  can  exprcf> 

To  thofe  whom  /he  re}e-5le. 
She  muft  be  very  fond,  you'll  gucfs, 

Of  fuch  whom  /I  c  affed^ts  : 

But  here  our  Dori^  far  oiitjroes 

All  lint  her  fex  hare  done  ; 
Che  no  regard  for  cif*om  kno\%'s, 

Which  rcafon  bids  her  /hun. 

By  reaibn  licr  own  rcafon's  meant, 
Oti  ifyoupjeafe,  her  will: 

For,,  when  lhi«  lail  i<;  difcontent, 
The  f rfl  is  fer%'d  but ilL 

Peculiar  therefore  U  her  way ; 

Whether  by  Nwture  taught, 
I  /h.ail  not  undertake  to  fay, 

Or  by.  experience  bought. 

But  who  o'er  night  obtain'd  her  grace. 

She  can  next  day  {iifown. 
And  ftare  upon  the  fl range  man's  face, 

As  one  Aie  ne'er  had  known. 

So  v.'cll  /Ve  can  tlie  triitli  clif^uiTe, 

Such  ajrtful  wonder  frarn'*. 
The  lower  oi'diifruih  hi*  eye?. 

Or  thinks  'tv'a<^  all  a  dream. 

Some  cenfure  tlii  J  as  lewd  and  low. 

Who  are  to  liounty  Wind ; 
For  to  forget  v.'hat  we  hcrtow 

Bcfpeaks  a  noblj  mind. 

Doris  our  thanVs  n*"  r  afrcs,  nor  n*f  ds  : 

For  all  her  favour?  d'^ne 
From  her  kv?  flow,  a*?  li?ht  proceeds 

Spontaneous  from  tlie  fun. 

On  ope  or  other  r*i!l  her  f.res 

D'.fplay  their  gen-il  fore*; 
And  /he,  like  Sol,  alone  retire*. 

To  /}iine  elfc where  of  courfe. 


Wh^rc  are  thy  gentle  dews  thy  frfier  powrf, 


•  )'^".:r 


which  u-M  to  v.ait  ufor.  my  mi<! 
\\'hy  doft  thou  ce afe  thy  h^^*^  r •  n g  »      f  =  to  f]>rcad, 
Wit;,  tricadly  f.-.ad-,  around  my  re  ftL:**  V.-.I? 
C  an  r.o  complaioii'.j'  thy  comV'"«?^on  move? 
I<  thy  a.jtipatby  fo  ftrong  to  Iovl-  r 
O  no  !  ?hou  art  the  pro'jicro:*  lov-r's  fneod, 
.  And  doO  ur.call'#h!5  pica  Vg  toi'  att*..«L 
With<qupl  kiivlnef*,  a.d  vTth  rival  c-wr.Tir, 
Thy  nwmbcr-' I'll  him  in  l-i-tai. --one's  arm'; 
CrViom  her  bolb'v.  lie  to  thine  retire?. 
Where,  footh'd  wit'.i  cafe,  the  jjanting  youlbre- 

fp're^. 
Till  fott  rr]ofe  re'^orc  hi-droo|»ing  feufef 
And  rapture  i*  rrii'.v'd  by  ij-<lolei!ce. 
Biit  oh  !  ul»at  torture >  ilocs  the  lover  brsr, 
Frrlorn  by  thee,  ard  Iwunteil  by  dc'pa  r  I 
From  racking  thought'-t  by  no  Lincl  f;um*iKrfrs^, 
But  painful  ni^ht  "■  hi^  i'^;-!^^  days  fwct-.  -d. 
Bu^  why,  drll  god,  do  I  of  \ncc  cnmpJiin? 
'1  i«'>ii  d'dft  not  cauf -,  nor  canit  tl-.ou  tafc  irypis. 
Forgive  what  my  di(lra6tii:g  cricf  has  faid; 
I  I  own,  unjuftly  I  thy  fioth  upbraid. 
For  oft  I  have'hy  pruflTerd  aid  r.pell'd. 
And  my  relu^f^ant  eyes  from  rclt  ^  itbhrld; 
lmplop»d  the  M'if;  to  break  thy  gentle  chains 
And  fung  with  Philomel  my  ojglitly  flraJn«. 
With  her  I  fj.  <,  but  c^afe  not  with  her  fcrj, 

I  For  more  end urirgwot-s  my  days  prolong. 
'l'\v  mrrijinif  lark  to  mine  accord*  hi«  note, 
And  tunes  to  my  diihref*  1»U  warbling  thnnt  i 
Kach  fetting  and  each  riCmg  fun  T  mourn. 
Wailing  alil.c  hi*  abfence  and  rct»irti. 
And  all  ff  r  thee — what  had  I  well-nigh  faid? 
Let  me  not  name  ilice,  thou  too  charmi'-g  maid! 
No,  as  the  ving'd  m^jf-cians  <^\'  the  grove, 
Th'  afrociat'">  of  my  melody  and  love, 
In  moving  found  alone  relate  their  pa?n, 
.\nd  not  witli  voice  articulate  complain; 
So  {V:nU  my  Mu.e  my  tunehd  fonrows  fngi 
And  lof.*  in    air  her   name  from  whom  thcj 

fpring. 
O  may  no  wakeful  thoughts  hrr  mind  nrtok/i> 
Soft  be  her  (lumbers,  and  l.ncere  her  reft : 
For  her,  O  Sleep!  thy  balmy  fweets  prrpare; 
The  peace  I  lofe  for  her,  to  her  tranifer. 
Hu/h'd  as   the  falling     dews,    whofe  noirtL*ft 

/howcrs 
Impearl  the  folded  leaves  of  evening  flcwers. 
Steal  on  h;r  brovi-'  :  and  a^  thofe  dews  attend, 
Till  v.arn'd  by  wakirg  day  to re-afcend, 
So  wait  tliou  for  her  morn;  tiien  gently  r»fe» 
And  to  the  world  reftore  the  day-break  of  kr 

cye.«!, 

TO  SIR  GODFREV  KXELLER, 

OCCASIO'CEP    BY    L  Y  ■  's  PICTCEC 


TO     SLEEP.      EL  E  C  Y. 

OSLEFP !  thou  f  atterer  of  happy  minds. 
How  foon  a  troubled  breaft   thy   falfehood 
f  nds ! 
Tliou  common  fiLnd, oflBciotls  m  thy  a'd, 
Wli.-r^  no  diftr.-f;  i^  /Vowk,  nor  want  bctrayM  ; 
Bj*  o>i  f  how  fwi.'t,  how  furc  thou  art  to  /Vun 
The  wretch  by  fortune  or  by  love  uudonc  I 


T  YIELD,  O  Kneller !  to  fuperior  flcill, 
Tby  pencil  triumphs  o'er  the  poet's  quID: 
If  yet  my  vanqui/h'd  Miife  exert  her  hy?» 
It  is  no  more  to  rival  thee,  but  praife. 

Oft  have  I  try'd,  with  unavailing  care. 
To  trace  fome  image  of  the  miicb-IovM  fair; 
But  /Hll  my  number*:  ineflfedual  prov*d,* 
And  rather  /hew'd  bow  mucbj  tbaa  whoiB>  I 
lov^d; 
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But  tby  uncrfirg  handf,  with  matcblcfs  art. 
Have  ^cwj^  my  eyes  th'  ii^reff^on  in  my  heart ; 
The  bHght  idea  f)Oth  exifts  and  lives, 
Such  vital  heflrt  thy  genial  pencil  gives  : 
Whole  darinr;  point,  not  to  the  face c^n£nM, 
(  an  jx-MiCtratc  the  heart,  and  paint  the  mi  .d,. 
Others  fome  taint  refemblance  may  exprefs. 
Which,  as  *ti3  drawn  by  c)ianCv*>  we  find  by  gticfs. 
Thy  pii^^itiires  raifc  no  doubts  *,  when  l;rought  to 

vieu". 
At  onc>'  they're  known,  andTfecm  to  know  us  too. 
Tranfcondent  artist  •,  how  complete  they  ft:ill ! 
Th-^  povcr  to  a-^r  is  equal  to  thy  will. 
Nature  and  art  in  th'^e  alike  contend. 
Not  to  oppol'e  each  other,  but  befriend  ; 
For  what  thy  fancy  ha«  with  fire  dcOga'd, 
les  by  thy  (kill  both  temper'd  and  ref  n'd. 
As  in  tiiy  pidiures  iight  confents  with  fl;ade. 
And-  each  to  other  is  fuhfervieiit  mncle  •, 
Judgment  and  genius  fo  concur  in  tiiee. 
And  both  ui  ite  in  pf  rfcft  harmony. 

■  But  aftcr-cbys  my  friend,  muft  d*^  thee  right, 
And   fet  thy  virtues  i;i  unenvyM  light. 
Fame  due  to  vaO  dcfert  is  ktrpt  in  Aore^ 
Unpaid,  till  the  defer ver  is  no  more. 
Yet  thou,  in  prcfent,  the  l>efl  part  haft  gained, 
And  from  the  chofen  few  applaufe  obtained  : 
bv'n  he  who  belt  could  judge,  and  beft  could 

praiic. 
Has  high  extoll'd  thee  in  hU  deathlefs  la3rs  ; 
Ev'n  Dryden  lia«?  immortalized  thy  name ; 
Let  that  alone  fuffice  thee,  think  that  fame. 
Unt't  I  ff)llow  where  he  led  the  way, 
And  court  applaufe  by  what  I  fcem  to  pay, 
Myfelf  I  praife.  while  I  thy  praife  intend, 
For  'tis  fome virtue,  virtue  to  commend; 
And  next  to  deeds  which  our  own  honour  raife. 
Is  todiitiitguif>i  them  who  merit  praife. 


TO  A  CANDLE.    ELEGY. 

•  ■ 

^TnHOU  watcliful  taper,  by  whofe  fJent  light 

I      I  lonely  pafs  the  n^lancholy  night*, 
Thou  faithful  witnefb  of  my  fecrst  pain. 
To  whom  alone  I  venture  to  complain  ; 
O  learn  with  me  my  hopelefi  love  to  moon ; 
Commiferatc  a  life  fo  TiJce  thy  own. 
Like  thine,  my  flames  tp  my  deftruAion  turn, 
"Walling  that  heart  by  which  fupplvMthey  burn. 
Like  thine,  my  joy  and  fui)ering  they  difplay; 
At  f-ncc  are  figns  of  lite,  andfymptoms  of  decay. 
And  as  thy  feari'ul  ilamcs  the  (hy  decline, 
A  ad  only  during  night  prefumc  ^o  /y.inc  ; 
Their  humble  rays  not  daring  to  aijpire 
Before  the  fun,  the  fountain  of  their  firs  : 
60  mine,  with  confcious  ihame,  and  equal  awe. 
To  ihades  obfcure,  and  folitudc  withdraw  •, 
Nor  d^u-e  their  light  before  her  eyes  difclofe. 
From  whofe  bright    beams    their    being  firfl 
arofe. 


OVip»S      THIRD      BOOK- 
OF  THE  ART  OF  LOVE. 

TRANSLATED     INTO- ENGLISH    VCRBC. 

WUEREIN    UE     RECOMMENDS  THE   RULES  AN» 

INSTRUCTIONS  TO  THE   FAIR  SEX   IN  TIi« 

CONDUCT  OF   THEIR  AMOURS',      A*lFfE.R 

HAVING     ALREADY    COMPOSED    TWO 

EOOKS  FOR  THE  USE   Or    MEN^PON 

THE  SAME  SUBJECT. 

THE -men  are  arm'd,  and  fof  the  fight  prepare; 
And  now  we  muii  inftrudl  and  arm  tke  faifi 
Both  fexes,  well  appointed,  take  tlic  field. 
And  miijhty  l.oVe  determine  whkh  itM  yield. 
Man  were  ignc!)le,  when  thus  arm'd>  to  IhoW 
Unequal  force  againli  a  nal.td  toe  :  , 

Xo  glory  jrom  fuch  co.-jqueft  can  b-  gainM, 
And  odds  are  always  by  the  bnvs  difdainM. 
But  ibme  exclaim,  "  What  pbrenzy  rules  your 

mind?  .       • 

«<  Would  you  increafe  the  craft  of  womah-kind ! 
<(  Teach  them  new  wiles  and  arts  1  As  well  you 

may 
"  liiilrucl  a  fnake  to  bite,  or  wolf  to  prey.* 
But,  fure,  too  hard  a  cenfure  they  purfue. 
Who  charge  on  all  the  failings  of  a  few.    • 
Exan^ine  fir  ft  impartially  each  fair. 
Then,  a^  ftie  merits,  or  cond^n^  or  fpare. 
If  Menelaus,  and  the  king  of  meoy 
With  iuftice  of  their  fiftcr-wives  complaia; 
If  folfe  Eriphyle  forfook  her  faith, 
And  for  reward  procur'd  her  huiband*!  death ; 
Penelope  was  loyal  ftilU  andchafte,  I 

Though  twenty  ycari  her  lord  in  abfene^  pafs'd. 
ReficA  how  Laodamia's  truth  was  tryM,  v 

Who,  though  in  bloom  of  youth,  and  beauty's  / 

pride,     .  r 

To  fi  are  her  huA:acd*s  fate,  untimely  dy*d.     J 
Tltink  bow  Alcefte's  piety  was  pfov'di 
Who  loft  her  life  to  fave  tbe  man  (he  lov*d. 
Receive  me,  Capaneu^,  Evadiie  cry'd  *, 
Nor  d.ath  itfelf  our  nuptials  fhall  divide  : 
To  join  thy  aft-es,  pleasM  I  (hall  expire) 
She  fard,  and  leap'd  amid  the  funeral  fire. 
Virtue  herfclf  a  goddefs  we  confefs. 
Both  female  in  her  name  and  in  her  drefs  ; 
No  wonder  then,  if,  to  her  fex  incline. 
She  cultivates  with  care  a  ijemale  mind. 
But  thefe  exalted  fouls  exceed  the  reach 
Of  tlMt  foft  art  which  I  pretend  to  teach. 
My  tenjder  bark  requires  a  gentle  gale, 
A  little  wind  wiU  f:ll  a  litUe  fail 
Of  f()ortive  Loves  I  fiog,  and  fliew  what  waya 
The  willing  nymph  muft  ufe  her  blifs  to  raifc. 
And  how  to  captivate  tht  man  iheMpkafe. 
Woman  is  foft,  and  of  a  tender  heart. 
Apt  to  receive,  and  to  retain,  love's  dart : 
Man  has  a  breaft  robuft,  and  more  fecure. 
It  wounds  him  not  fo  deep>  nor  hits  (b  Aire. 
Men  oft  are  falfe  ;  and,  if  you  fearch  with  care. 
You'll  find  lefs  fraud  imputed  to  the  fair. 
The  fa?tlilefs  Jafon  from  Medea  fled. 
And  made  Creufa  i>artiier  of  his  bed. 
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But  let  her  Icoh,  that  fV.e  with  care  avoid 

All  fretful  hun  our?,  v.  blc  i};t's  fo  cmp loy'd ; 

Let  her  net  flill  undo,  with  pceviih  baiic» 

All  that  her  women  doc<,  who  does  her  beft. 

I  hate  a  vixen,  that  her  iraid  ztCdils, 

And  fcratches  with  her  bodkir,  or  her  nails  ; 

While  tltf  poor  gU  hx  blood  and  tcafs  muft 

mourn. 
And  her  heirt  curfes,  what  her  hands  adorn. 
Let  her  who  has  no  hair,  or  has  but  fome, 
Plaut  ceLtiuelf  before  her  drcfvrg^-rooin  ; 
O  in  the  fane9f  the  g<:od  gcddcfs  drefs 
Where  all  the  male  kii.d  are  delarr'd  acccfs. 

Tis  faid,  that  I  (but  'ti.<  a  tal^  devis'd) 
A  Lftdy  at  her  toilet  once  furpri&'d  *, 
Who  itartSrg>    fnatdrd  in  halte  the  tower  (he 

wore, 
And,  in  a  hurry*  plac'd  the  hinder  part  before. 
But  on  ourfcea  fall  every  fuch  difgrace. 
Or  barbarous  beauties  of  tlie  Parthian  race. 
Ungraceful  'tis  to  fee  without  a  horn 
The  lofty  hart,  whom  branches  be  ft  adorn  • 
A  leafleu  tree,  cr  an  un verdant  mead  i 
And  as  ungraceful  is  a  hairUrfs  head. 

But  think  not  thefe  inih'u£lions  are  defgn'd 
For  firft-rate  beauties  of  the  i^nii>i'd  1  ind  : 
Not  to  a  Semclcy  or  Leda  bright. 
Nor  an  Europa,  thefe  my  rules  I  write  ; 
Nor  the  fair  Helen  do  I  teach»  whofe  charms 
Stirr'dup  Atrides,  and  all  Greece,  to  arms  : 
Thee  to  regain,  well  was  that  war  begun. 

And  Paris  well  defended  what  he  won  ; 
What  lover,  or  what  hvfband,  would  not  fglit 
In  fuch  a  caufe,  wliere  both  are  in  tl>e  right  ? 
The  cro\%d  I  teach,    fomc  homely,  and  fome 
fair. 

But  of  tlw  former  fcrt,  the  larger  ft  are. 

The  handfome  Icaft  require  the  help  of  art. 

Rich  in  themfclves,  and  p leas'd  with  Nature's 
part. 

When  calm  the  fea,  at  cafe  the  pilot  lie. 

But  all  his  (kill exerts  when  ftorms  arife. 
Faults  in  your  perfon,  or  yoi  r  face,  ccrted  : 

Aiid  few  are  feen  that  h^ve  i;('t  fome  dcfeft.  - 

The  nymph  too  fl  ort  her  feat  ftould  feldom  quit. 

Left,  when  /}  e  f.ai.ds,  ft  e  may  be  thoi  ght  to  1 1 ; 

And  when  extended  on  her  couch  ft.e  lies. 

Let  length  of  petticcat-^  conceal  her  f  tc. 

The  lean  oi  thick-wrought  ituff  her  clothes  ft.ould 
choofe. 

And  fiiller  made,  than  what  the  plumper  ufe. 

If  pale,  let  her  the  crimron  juice  ipply  ; 

If  fwart?.y,  to  the  Pharian  varnifli  fy, 

A  leg  too  lank,  tight  garters  ftill  muft  wear; 

Xrr  ft^iOt  111  ;iii  ill-ft.a];M  frot  Lc  ever  I;are. 

Round  ftiorld.r-,  boifttr'd,  will  appear  the  kaft; 

And  hieing  ftrai*,  con?  nes  loo  full  a  hrea.l. 

WhoH-  firger*  ore  too  \a^,  and  nails  too  ccarfe. 

Should  alway.^  i>  un  much  geHure  in  clifcourfe. 

And  you,  whofe  breath  istOLchM,  thii  caution 
taVv, 

Kor  fafting,  nor  too  nc^r  another  fpcah 

Let  not  tlie  nymph  w  th  laughter  much  abnund, 

Whofe  teeth  ire  black,  une\'en,  or  unfound. 

Yovihardlv  thinic  how  much  on  this  depend*;. 

And  how  a  hut-h,  or  fpoils  a  face,  or  abends. 


Gape  not  too  wide,  left  you  difclrfe  yocr  giim«, 
And  lofe  the  dimple  which  the  cbcek  becomes. 
Nor  let  your  f  des  UtO  ftrong  cr»rcuff  on>  ft  ale, 
Left  you  the  foftnefs  of  tl^e  f  x  forfalje. 
In  fome,  d:ftortion«qt^te  tlte  fiace  difguife  ; 
Another  laughs,  that  you  would  tfaiuk  ftc  cr:e>. 
In  one,  too  hcarfe  a  voice  we  hear  betray 'd. 
Another's  is  as  barfli  as  if  ft  e  brayed. 

What  cannot  art  attain  !  Many,  with  eafe, 
Have  learnM  to  weep,  both  whoa  and  bow  tbej 

pleafe. 
Cti>er«,  thrM'ghafie6latior,lirp,  and  f  nd, 
In  imper  efiion,  charms  to  catch  m^ni'ij.d. 
Negle£4  no  means  which  may  f  romntc  yf>i>reiid', 
■Now  lenrn  what  way  of  walling  recommendi 
Too  mafculine  a  motion  ftj^cks  tlie  fght ; 
But  female  grace  allures  with  ftrarge  deligbt. 
One  ha.«  un  artful  fwirg  and  fut  bo]:ind, 
.Which  htlp<  her  coats  to  catch  the  fweilirg  wfed; 
SWeU'd  with  the  wanton  wiiic),  they  loofilyfiBv, 
And  every  ftcp  and  graceful  motion  ihoiw. 
Another,  liVe  an  Umbrian*s  fttrdy  fpoufc. 
Strides  all  the  fpacc  her  petticoat  allows. 
Between  extreme^,  in  this,  a  mean  adiufl  ; 
Nor  ftew  too  rice  a  gait,  nor  too  robufl. 
If  fnowy  white  yrur  neck,  you  frill  flioi.M  weir 
That,  and  the  ft  oi:!dcr  of  the  left  arm,  hate, 
Such  f  ghts  Rc'er  fail  to  fire  my  amorous  hearty 
And  make  me  pant  to  kifs  the  na*!  ed  part. 
Syren*,  though  monfters  of  the  f  ormy  mair, 
Cairftip!^,  when  under  fail,  with  fongj>,  detain: 
.  Scarce  could  Wyftes  by  his  friend*  li  bonr.d. 
When  f.rft  he  lilten'd  to  the  charming  found. 
Sirgjng  infnuates  :  lejm,  all  ye  maids  ; 
Of*^,  when  a  face  forhid<,  a  voice  per  A  adcs 
Whether  on  theatres  loud  ftrains  we  hear. 
Or  in  Ruellc  fome  foft  Fcyptao  air. 
Well  ft  all  ft  e  fng,  of  whom  I  make  m.y  chorcf^ 
And  with  her  lute  accomp-any  her  voice. 
The  recks  were  fiirr'djthe  1  e^fls  to  lifter  ftay'd,) 
When  rin  hi*  lyre  n-elrdiou<  Crphep<:  j  Vy*d  ;  j» 
Ev'n  Cerbtrue  and  Hell  that  fourd  o\wy  *d        ) 
.\nd  ftones  ofFcious  were,  thy  walls  to  rzl't, 
O  T ht hes    a* tra^  ed  by  An* phioi ,*&  by «, 
The  dolphin,  dumb  itfcK,  thy  voice  admirM, 
And  wa«,  Arioc,  by  thy  for.g«i  infpir'd. 
Of  fweet  Cal'imuchus  the  wor'-s  rehcar'r. 
And  read  Philc'a-*  and  Anacrccn'sverfe. 
Terentian  plfly«  mav  much  the  mind  improies 
But  fofteft  Sappho  brft  inftm^'s  toltve. 
Prcpertiur,  Ga-lus,  and  Tibulfus  rrad, 
Ard  let  V.^rmnian  verfe  to  thefe  fuccee<l 
Then  mighty  Maro's  wrrk  with  care  pcrde  ; 
Cf  all  the  latin  bards  the  nokleft  Mu.'e. 
Fv'n  I,  'tis  pofThle,"  in  after-darf , 
May  'fcapc  o!>lirior,  and  lie  nam'd  with  theft. 
My  labcurM  lines  fome  readers  mTrapprorc, 
Since  I  'vc  inftrue»ed  either  fex  \v  U-vr, 
^^  hatever  book  you  read  of  this  fcf«  ar*. 
Read  with  a  lover's  voice,  and  lover'^  h«r?rt 

Tender  cpifiles  too  by  me  are  fram'd, 
A  worJr  before  unthought*ofy  and  unramU      • 
Such  was  your  faieredwill,  O  tuneful  Nine ! 
Such  thine,  Apollo!  and,  Ly.\us  thine! 

Still  uMKCoinplift  'd  may  the  maid  be  »lKt  v^ 
Who  graceiully  to  dance  wac  ucvsr  tav»fct : 
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ive  dancing  may  to  lore  engage, 
:he  well-kept  dancers  of  the  ftage. 
nt  old  triflei  Tm  a{ham*d  to  tell,  .. 
t  becomes  the  fex  to  trifle  well  { 
prettily,  or  flur  a  dye, 
oth  cunning  and  dexterity, 
mifs  at  chefs  to  be  expert, 
s  moft  thoughtful,  fometimes,  moft  divert. 
ry  game,  you'll  find  it  prove  of  ufc  j 
gun  at  play,  may  love  produce. 
*tis  to  learn  how  bets  to  lay,  « 

r  to  keep  your  temper  while  you  play, 
d  then  each  bread  is  open  laid, 
:  the  head's  intent,  the  heart*!  betray *d. 
'.  \Jefire  of  gain,  then  rage  appears," 
ind  brawls  arife,  and  anxious  fears  j 
nours  and  revilings  reach  the  (ky^ 
ng  gamefters  all  the  gods  defy, 
id  oaths  are  utterM  every  caft  $ 
7t,  and  curfe,  and  ftorm,  nay,  weep  at  laft. 


A  hungry  wolf  at  all  the  herd  will  niny 
In  hopes,  through  many,  to  make  fure  of 
So,  let  the  fair  the  gaxing  c(bwd  a(Iail, 
That  over  one,  at  lead,  (he  may  prevail. 
In  every  place  to  pleafe,  be  all  her  thought  5 
Where,  fometimes,  leaft  we  think,  thefifli  is  caught*' 
Sometimes,  all  day,  we  hunt  the  tedious  foil } 
Anon,  the  ftag  himfelf  (hall  feck  the  toil. 

How  could  Andromeda  once  doubt  relief, 
Whofe  charms  are  heightenM  and  adom'd  by  grief? 
The  widow*d  fair,  who  fees  her  lord  expire^ 
While  yet  fhc  weeps,  may  kindle  new  defire. 
And  Hymen^s  torch  re-light  with  funeral  fire. 

Beware  of  men  who  are  too  fpnicely  drefs'd  i 
And  look,  you  fly  with  fpeed  a  fop  profefs*d» 
Such  tools,  to  you,  and  to  a  thoufand  'oore^ 
Will  tell  the  fame  dull  (lory  o*er  ando*er. 
This  way  and  that,  unfteadily  they  rove» 
And,  never  fix*d,  are  fugitives  in  love. 
Such  fluttering  things  all  women  fure  (hoold  hlte^ 
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avert  fuch  (hamelefs  faults  as  thefe  I  LUht  as  themfelv<^^  and  more  effeminate. 

Y  nymph  whofe  heart*s  inclm'd  <o  pleafe.    |  Believe  me,  all  I  fay  is  for  your  good  ; 
itions  fit  the  female  kind 


»r  men,  has  rougher  fports  dcfignM  : 
the  fword,  and  hurl  the  pointed  fpear; 
»r  turn  the  fteed  in  full  career, 
martial  fields  ill  fuit  your  tender  frames, 
ou  fwim  in  Tiber's  rapid  ftreams ; 
Sol's  burning  wheels  from  Leo  drivc^ 
glowing  Virgin's  fign  arrive, 
illow'd  and  fit  you  fhonld  repair 
t  walks,  and  breathe  feh'efhing  air. 
r's  gardens,  or  the  ihady  groves 
far  honours,  and  which  Phoebus  loves  : 
rho  funk  the  proud  Egyptian  fleet, 
Auguftus'  viftory  complete. 
)fe  fhades,  where  monuments  of  fame 
to  Livia's  and  OOavia'i  name ; 
igrippa  firf^  adorn'd  th^  ground ^ 
ith  naval  viAory  was  crown'd. 
e,  to  theatres  refort ; 
Circus  fee  the  noble  fport. 
blic  place,  by  turns,  be  ihowa  | 
re  fair,  while  you  remain  unknown. 
.  in  finging,  Thamyras  tranf^end , 
unheard,  who*could  your  /kill  conunend? 
eUes  drawn  the  fea-bom  queen, 
I  (lill  beneath  the  waves  had  been, 
fpir'd,  write  only  for  a  name, 
iiefr  labours  well  repay 'd  with  fame, 
ays,  I  own,  the  Poets  were 
d  kings  the  nK>ft  peculiar  care  $ 
:  was  in  the  name  allow'd, 
ith  rich  pofTeflions  were  endowM. 
honours  was  by  Scipio  graced, 
lis  own,  the  Poet's  ilatue  plac'd. 
ir  ivy  crowns  bear  no  elteem, 
r  learning's  thought  an  idle  dream, 
a  pleafure,  that  proceeds  from  praife ; 
the  hi^h  renown  of  Homer  raife, 
ung  his  Iliad's  deathlefs  lays  ? 
i  have  been  of  Danae's  charms  afTurM^ 
vn  old,  within  her  tower  immur'd  ? 
kile,  let  every  nymph  pnrfue  { 
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Had  Priam  been  believ'd,  Troy-ftill  had  flood. 
Many,  with  bafe  defigns,  will  paffion  feign^ 

Who  know  no  love,  but  fordid  love  of  gain. 

But  let  no  powder'd  heads,  nor  efTenc'd  hair. 

Your  well -believing,  eafy  hearts  enfnare. 

Rich  clothes  are  oft  by  common  (harpers  wornj; 

And  diamond  rings  felonious  hands  adorn. 

So  may  your  lover  bum  with  fierce  defire 

Your  jewels  to  enjoy,  and  beft  attire. 

Poor  Chioe,  robb*d,  runs  crying  through  the  fbectS| 

And  as  fhc  runs,  "  Give  me  my  own,"  repeats. 

How  often,  Venus,  hail  thou  heard  fuch  crics» 

And  laugh'd  amidft  thy  Appianvotaiies! 

Some  fo  notorious  are,  their  very  name 

Muft  every  nymph  whom  they  frequent,  defame. 

Be  warn'd  by  Ills,  which  others  have  dcftroy'd. 

And  faithlefs  men  wifh  conftant  care  avoid. 

Truft  not  a  Thefeus,  fair  Athenian  maid. 

Who  has  fo  oft  th'  attefUng  gods  betray'd. 

Aod  thou,  Demophoon,  heir  to  Thefeui*  cnmetf 
Haft  loft  thy  credit  to  all  future  times. 

Promife  for  promife equally  afford, 
But  once  a  contract  made,  keep>well  your  word*' 
For  fhe  for  any  aCt  of  hell  is  fit, 
And,  undifmay'd,  may  facrilege  commit. 
With  impious  hands  could  quench  the  veftal  fixef 
Poifon  her  hufband  in  her  arms  for  hire , 
Who,  firft  to  take  a  lover's  gift  complies. 
And  -then  defrauds  him,  and  his  claim  denies. 

But  hold,  my  Mufe,  check  thy  unruly  horfey 
And  more  in  It^ht  purfue  th'  intended  courfe. 

If  love-epiftles  tender  lines  impart, 
And  billet-doux  are  fent,  to  found  your  heait  | 
Let  all  fuch  letters,  by  a  faithful  maid. 
Or  confident,  be  fecrctly  convey 'd : 
Sooh  from  the  words  you'H'jud^e,  if  read  withcarCj) 
When  fcign'd  a  pafllon  is,  and  when  finccre. 
Ere  in  return  you  write,  fome  time  require  j 
Delays,  if  not  too  long,  increafe  defire : 
Nor  let  the  prefiing  youth  with  eafe  obtain* 
Nor  yet  refufe  him  with  too  rude  difdaio : 
Now  let  hit  hopes,  now  let  his  fears  increai^' 
But  by  degreei  let  fctf  W  hope  give  f  laci. 
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Be  fure  avoid  fet  phrjfes^  whtn  you  write  j 
The  ufual  way  of  fpeech  is  mure  polite. 
Ho«v  have  1  fecn  the  puzzled  lover  vex*d> 
To  read  a  letter  with  hard  words  perplexed  1 
A  ftyle  too  coarfe  takes  from  a  handfome  face^ 
^nd  makes  us  wiih  an  uglier  In  its  place* 

But  fince  (thougli  chaftity  be  not  your  care). 
You  from  your  hulband  dill  would  hide  th*  aflTair^ 
"Write  to  no  ftranger  till  his  truth  be  try'd, 
9^  in  a  fooliih  meflenger  confide. 
What  agonies  that  woman  undergoes^ 
Vrliofe  hand  the  traitor  threatens  to  expofe  { 
Who»  rafhly  trufting*  dreads  to  be  deceivMy 
And  lives  for  ever  to  that  dread  enOav'd  I  t 

Such  treachery  can  never  be  furpafs'dy 
For  thofe  di  -joveries  fure  as  lightning  blaft. 
Alight  I  advife,  fraud  (hould  with  fraud  be  paid  ; 
Let  arms  repel  all  who  with  arms  invade. 

But  fince  your  letters  may  be  brought  to  lightf 
"Wliat  if  in  feveral  hands  you  leam'd  to  write ! 
My  cnrfe  on  him  who  firfithe  fex  betray *dy 
And  this  advice  fo  neceiTiry  made. 
Kor  let  your  pocket-book  two  hands  contaiHf 
Firft  rub  your  lover's  out,  then  write  again. 
Still  one  contrivance  more  remains  behindt 
"Which  you  may  ufe  as  a  convenient  blind  j 
As  if  towomen  writ,  your  letters  frame. 
And  let  your  friend  to  you  fubfcribe  a  female  name. 

Now  greater  things  to  tell,  my  Mufe  prepare^ 
And  clap  on  all  the  fail  the  bark  can  bear. 
Let  no  mde  pailions  in  your  looks  find  place  ; 
W^  fury  will  deform  the  fined  face : 
It  fwells  the  lips,  and  blackens  all  the  veiniy 
While  in  the  eye  a  GorgOn  horror  reigns. 

When  on  her  fiure  divine  Minerva  play*d9 
And  in  a  fountain  faw  the  change  it  made. 
Swelling  her  check ;  (he  flung  it  quite  afide : 
*<  Nor  is  thy  ixmfic  (o  lAvch  worth,**  (he  cry*d. 
liOok  in  your  glafs  when  you  with  anger  glow  9 
And  you  Ml  confefs,  you  fcarcc  yourfelves  can  know. 
Nor  with  excefiive  pride  infult  the  fighty 
For  gentlo-looks,  alone,  to  love  invite. 
Believe  it  at  a  truth  that*s  daily  try*d, 
There*t  nothing  more  deteftable  than  pride. 
How  have  1  feen  foroe  airs  difguft  create. 
Like  things  which  by  antipathy  wt  hate  ! 
Let  looks  with  looks,  and  fmiles  with  fmiles,  be  paid| 
And  when  youf  lover  bows,  incline  your  head. 
So  Love  pielud'ing,  plays  at  firft  with  hearts. 
And  after  wounds  with  deeper-piercing  darts. 
Kor  me  a  melancholy  mlftrcfs  charms  i 
Let  6nd  Tecmefla  weep  in  Ajax*  arms. 
Let  mourning  beauties  fuUen  heroes  movcy 
We  cheerful  men  like  gaiety  in  love. 
Let  HeAor  in  Andromache  delight. 
Who,  in  bewailing  Troy,  viraftes  all  the  night. 
Had  they  not  both  borne  children  (to be  plain), 
I|k*er  could  think  they*d  with  their  hulbaods  lain. 
I  no  idea  in  my  mind  cantrame. 
That  either  one  or  t*other  doleful  dame 
Could  toy,  could  fiandle,  or  could  ^1  their  lords 
^*  My  lifb,  my  foul;**  or  fpeak  endearing  words. 

Why  firom  comparifons  (hould  I  rtfbun. 
Or  fear  (JEDall  things  by  greater  to  explain  ? 


Obferve  what  condud  prudent  generals  ofef 

And  how  their  feveral  officers  they  choofe  i 

To  one  a  charge  of  infantry  conunit. 

Another  fur  the  liorfe  is  tboughc  more  fit. 

So  you  your  feveral  lovers  ihould  (cled. 

And,  as  you  find  them  qualified,  direA.     • 

The  wealthy  lover  (lore  of  gold  fbouli  Imd ; 

The  lawyer  fhould,  in  courts,  your  cjat'edrirnd. 

We,  who  write  verfe,  with  verfe  alone  ibouU  bcibt; 

Moft  4pt  to  love  is  all  the  tuneful  tribe. 

By  us,  your  fame  (hall  through  the  world  be  blas*d  j 

So  Nemefii.  (o  Cy«thia*s  name  was  nds'd. 

From  eafl  to  weft,  Lycof is*  piaifes  ring  ) 

Nor  are  Corinna*s  filent,  whom  we  fing. 

No  fraud  the  poet*s  (acred  breaft  can  bar  ; 

Mild  are  his  manners,  and  his  heart  fincere: 

Nor  wealth  he  feeks,  nor  feels  ambition's  firo^ 

But  (hnns  the  bar  i  and  books  and  (hades 

Too  fiuthfuUy,  alas  !  we  know  to  k>ve« 

With  cafe  we  fix,  but  we  with  pain  remote} 

Our  fofter  ftudies  with  our  fouls  cooibine^ 

And  both  to  tendemefs  onr  hearts  incline. 

Be  gentle,  virp-ns,  to  the  Poet*s  prayer* 

The  Cod  that  ^Jt  him,  and  the  Mu(e  revere  | 

Something  divine  is  in  us,  and  from  heaven 

Th^  infpiring  fpirit  can  akme  can  be  ^vca. 

*Tis  fin,  a  price  from  poets  to  ezaA  i 

But  *ds  a  fin  no  woman  fears  to  ad. 

Y^t  hide,  howe*er,  your  avarice  from  fightt 

Left  yon  too  foon  your  new  admirer  flight. 

As  (kilful  riders  rein  with  different  fiorce, 
A  new-back*d  coarfer,  and  a  weU-train*d  bode} 
Do  you,  by  difllincnt  roanageroenc,  engage 
The  man  in  years,  and  youth  of  greener  age* 
This,  while  the  vriles  of  love  are  yet  unkiiBMi» 
Will  gl.idJy  cleave  to  you,  and  you  alone : 
With  kind  carefTes  oft  indulge  the  boy. 
And  all  the  harveft  of  his  heat  enjoy. 
Alone,  thus  blefs*d,  of  rivals  moft  bewan) 
Nor  love  nor  empire  can  a  rival  bear. 
Men  more  difcreetly  love,  when  more  matnie. 
And  many  things,  which  youth  difdalns,  cadires 
No  windows  break,  nor  houfes  fet  00  fircy 
Nor  tsar  their  own,  or  mi(befs*s  attire. 
In  youth,  the  boiling  blood  gives  fury  vent» 
But  men  in  yean  more-calmly  wnn^  re(eot. 
As  wood  when  green,  or  as  a  torch  vrhen  wet, 
1  hey  (lowly  bum,  but  long  retain  their  heat. 
More  bright  is  youthful  flame,  butafooner  dies} 
Then  fwiftly  feize  the  joy  that  fwifUy  flies. 

Thus  all  betraying  to  the  beauteoos  fbta 
How  furely  to  enflave  ourlclves  we  (how ! 
To  truft  a  traitor,  you*ll  no  fcruple  make* 
Who  is  a  traitor  only  (or  your  fake. 

Who  yields'too  foon,  will  foon  her  lover  kfe  } 
Would  yuo  retain  him  long,  then  long  nfa&- 
Oft  at  your  door  make  him  for  entrance  wak* 
There  Itt  him  lie,  and  threaten  and  intreac 
When  cloy*d  with  fweets,  bitters  the  tafte  relbre; 
Ships,  by  fair  winds,  are  fometimes  run  aftoce. 
Hence  fprings  the  coldnefs  of  a  marry *d  life. 
The  hu(band,  when  he  pleafes,  has  his  wifb. 
Bar  but  your  gats^  and  let  your  porter  cry, 
<*  Here's  no  admittance.  Sir  }  1  vauH  donr."! 
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The  very  huibandy  fo  repulsed,  will  Bnd 
A  growing  inclination  to  be  kind. 

Thus  far  with  f<Mls  you*ve  fought;  rhofe  laid  afide 
I  now  fbarp  weapons  for  the  fcx  provide ; 
No  doubt,  againft  myfelf  to  fee  them  tryM. 

When  firft  a  lover  you  defign  to  charin> 
Beware,  left  jealoufies  his  fool  alarm  ; 
Make  him  believe,  with  all  ^e  ikill  you  can^ 
That  he,  and  only  he's  the  happy  man. 
Anon,  by  due  degrees,  fmall  doubts  create^ 
And  let  him  fear  fome  rival's  better  fate. 
Such  little  arts  make  love  its  vigour  hold, 
Which  elfe  would  languiih,  and  too  foon  grow  old* 
Then  ftrains  the  courfer^  tooutftrip  the  wind, 
"When  one  before  him  runs,  and  one  he  hears  bdiind. 
Love,  when  extin£t,  fufpicions  may  revive ; 
I  own,  when  mine's  fecure,  'tis  fcarce  alive. 
Yet  one  precaution  to  this  rule  belongs  j 
Let  us  at  nx>ft  fufped,  not  prove  our  wrongs. 
Sometimes,  your  lover  to  incite  the  more. 
Pretend  your  huiband's  fpiet  befet  the  doorv 
Though  free  u  Thais,  ftill  afieA  a  fright,  , 
For  feeming  danger  heightens  the  delight. 
Oft  let  the  youth  in  through  your  window  ftea}» 
Though  he  might  enter  at  the  door  as  well ; 
And  fometimes  let  your  maid  furprife  pretend. 
And  beg  you  in  fome  hole  to  hide  your  firiend. 
Yeterer  and  anon  difpel  hisfear* 
And  let  him  tafte  of  hapiunefi  fincere ; 
Left,  quite  difhearten*d  with  too  much  fatigue^ 
lie  fliould  grow  weary  of  the  dull  intrigue. 

But  I  forget  to  tell  how  you  m?y  try 
Both  to  evade  the  hufl>and,  and  the  fpy. 

T^at  wives  fliould  of  their  hulbands  ftandin  awc^ 
Agvtes  with  juftice,  modefty,  and  law: 
But  that  a  miftreis  may  be  lawful  prize, 
Mooe  but  her  keeper,  I  am  furei  denies : 
For  fuch  fair  nymphs  thefe  precepts  are  defignMy 
Which  ne'er  can  fail,  join'd  with  a  willing  mind. 
Though  ftuck  with  Argus*  eyes  your  keeper  wcre^ 
Advis'd  by  me,  you  ftudl  elude  his  care. 

When  you  to  waih.  or  bathe  retire  horn  fight^ 
Can  he  obfenre  what  letters  then  you  write  ? 
Or,  can  hit  caution  againft  fuch-  provide^ 
Which,  in  her  breaft,  your  confident  may  hide  ? 
Can  he  the  note  beneath  her  garter  view, 
Or  that,  which,  more  coocol'di  is  in  her  (hoe? 
Yet,  thefe  perceiv'd,  you  may  her  back  undreCiy 
And  writing  on  her  flcin*  your  mind  exprefs. 
'  New  milk,  or  ponxed  fpires  of  ftix,  when  greeOy 
Will  ink  fupply,  and  letters  mark  uofeen: 
Fair  wil]  the  paper  (hew,  nor  can  be  ready 
Till  all  the  writing's  with  warm  aihes  fpread.. 
Acriiius  was,  with  all  his  care,  betray'd  ) 
And  in  his  towc  r  of  brafs  a  grandfire  made* 
Can  fpies  avail,  when  you  to  plays  reibrty 
Or  in  the  Circui  view  the  noble  fport  ? 
Or,  can  you  be  to  I(is*  fane  purfued, 
Or  Cybele'sy  whofe  rites  aU  mea  exclude  f 
Though  watchful  fervants  to  the  bagnio  eome> 
They're  ne'er  admitted  to  the  bathing  room. 
Or  when  fome  fudden  iicknefs  you  pre:end9 
May  you  not  take  to  your  fick-bed  a  friend  ? 
Falfe  keys  a  private  paflige  may  procure. 
If  noCy  there  are  aiorc  ways  befides  the  dJtor. 


Sometimes,    with   wine,   your  watchful   follower 

treat; 
When  drunk,  you  may  with  eafe  his  care  defeat  j 
Or  to  prevent  too  fudden  a  furprife. 
Prepare  a  fleeping  draught  to  feal  his  eyes : 
Or  let  your  maid,  ftill  longer  time  to  gainy 
An  Inclination  for  his  perfon  feign  ; ' 
With  faint  refiftance  let  her  drill  him  on^ 
And,  after  competent  delays,  be  won. 

But  what  need  all  thefe  various  doubtful  wHeSn 
Since  gold  the  greateft  vigilance  beguiles  f 
Believe  me,  men  and  gods  with  gifts  are  pleasM  ) 
Ev'n  angry  Jove  with  offerings  is  appeased. 
With  prefents,  ^Is  and  wife  alike  are  caughty 
Give  but  enough/  the  hufband  may  be  bought. 
But  let  me  warn  you,  when  you  bribe  a  fpy 9 
That  you  forever  his  connivance  buy ; 
pay  him  his  price  at  once,  for  with  fuch  men 
You'll  know  no  end  of  giving  now  andF  then. 

Once,  I  remember,  I  with  caufe  complained 
Of  jealuufy  occafion'd  by  a  friend : 
Believe  me,  apprehenfions  of  that  kind 
Are  not  alone  to  our  falfe  fcx  confinM.  , 

Truft  not  too  far  your  (he-companion's  trutft. 
Left  (he  fometimes  (hould  intercept  the  youtlu 
The  very  confident  that  lends  the  bed. 
May  entertain  your  lover  in  vour  ftead  j 
Nor  keep  a  fervant  with  too  fair  a  (ace, 
For  fuch  I've  known  fupply  her  lady's  place* 

But  whither  do  I  run  with  beedlefs  rage^ 
Teaching  the  fbe  unequal  war  to  Wage  ? 
Did  ever  bird  the  fowler's  net  prepare  f 
Was  ever  hound  inftru^ed  by  the  hare  ? 
But,  al(  felf-endi  and  intereft  fet  aparty 
I'll  faithfully  pioceed  to  teach  my  art : 
Defencelefs  and  unarm'd,  expofe  my  life» 
And  for  the  Lemnian  ladies  whet  the  knife« 

Perpetual  fondnefs  of  your  loiter  fogOy 
Nor  will  you  find  it  hard,  belief  to  gain  y 
Full  of  himfelf,  he  your  defign  will  uAp, 
To  what  we  wifti,  'tis  ea^  to  perfuade. 
With  dying  eyes  his  face  and  form  furvefy 
Then  fighy  and  wonder  he  fo  long  could  Stxfm 
Now  drop  a  tear  your  forrows  to  aiTuagey 
Anon  re|Yroadi  him,  and  pireteod  to  rage : 
Such  proofs  as  thefe  will  all  diftruft  removCy. 
And  make  htim  pity  your  exceffive  love 
Scarce  to  himfelf  will  he  forbear  to  cry, 
"  How  can  I  let  this  poor  fond  creature  die'?**' 
But  chiefly  one^  fuch  food  behaviour  firesy 
Who  couits  his  glafs,  and  his  own  charmi  admires* 
I  Proud  of  the  homage  to  his  merit  done. 
He'll  think  a  goddefs  might  with  ea(e  be  won. 

Light  wrongs,  be  fure^^you  ftill  with  mildnefs  beara 
Nor  ftraight  fly  out,  when  you  a  rival  fear : 
Let  not  your  palfiun  o'er  your  fenfe  prevaily 
Nor  cnedit  lightly  every  idle  tale. 
Let  Pxocris'  fate  a  fad  example  be 
Of  what  effe^  credulity. 

Near  where  his  purple  head  Hymettus  (howf  y 
And  floweriag  hills,  a  (acred  fountain  flows  } 
With  fol^  and  verdant  turf  the  foil  is  fpread,    , 
And  fweetly-fmelling  (hrubs  the  ground  o'erfhade;.. 
There  rofemary  and  bay  their  odours  join. 
And  with  the  iiagraat  iiiyTtle*t  fccnt.  combine* 
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The  tanun/kswith  thick-Ieav'd  box  are  foundf 

And  cytifus  and  garden -pines  abound  : 

While  through  the  boughs  foft  winds  of  Zephyr  paft> 

Tremble  the  leaves,  and  tender  tops  of  grafs. 

Hither  would  Ccphalus  retreat  to  reft. 

When  tir'd  with  hunting,  or  with  heat  oppreft ; 

And  thus  to  Air  the  panting  youth  would  pray, 

**  Come,  gentle  Aura,  come,  this  heat  allay." 

But  ibme  tale-bearing,  too  officious  friend, 

By  chance  overheard  him,  as  he  thus  complain*d  j 

Who  with  the  newi  to  JProcris  quick  repaired, 

Repeating  word  for  word  vi^at  ihe  had  heard. 

Soon  as  the  name  of  Aura  reach M  her  eart» 

With  jealoufy  furpris'd,  and  fainting  fears. 

Her  rofy  colour  fled  her  lovely  face. 

And  agonies,  like  death,  fupply'd  the  place  s 

^ale  ihe  appear *d  a«  are  the  falling  leaves. 

When  firft  the  vine  the  winter's  blaft  receivei^ 

Of  ripen*d  quinces,  fuch  the  yellow  hue. 

Or,  when  unr'pe,  we  cornel -berries  view.  , 

Reviving  from  her  fwoon,  her  robes  flie  tore, 

Vor  her  own  faultlefs  face  to  wound  forbore. 

Kow  all  difheveird,  to  the  wood  {he  A'tet, 

With  Bacchanalian  fury  in  her  eyes. 

Thither  arrived,  (he  leaves  below  her  firiendt. 

And  all  alone  the  (hady  hill  afcends. 

What  folly,  Procris,  cCcr  thy  mind  prerailM  ? 

What  rage  thus  fatally  to  lie  concealed  ? 

Whoe'er  this  Aura  be  (fuch  was  thy  thooght)t 

She  now  (hall  in  the  very  fa^  be  caught. 

Anon,  thy  heart  repents  its  ra(h  defigns. 

And  now  to  go,  and  now  to  ftay  inclinets 

Thus  love  with  doubts  perplexes  IliJl  thy  mind. 

And  mikes  thee  fcek  what  thou  muft  dread  to  find. 

But  ftill  thy  rival's  name  rings  in  thy  ears. 

And  more  fufpicious  ftill  the  place  appears } 

But  more  than  all,  exccflivc  love  deceives. 

Which  all  it  fears,  too  eafily  believes. 

And  now  a  chilnefs  runs  through  every  vcia. 
Soon  as  (he  faw  where  Cephalus  had  lain. 
*Twas  noon,  when  he  Again  rctir'd,  to  (hoa 
The  fcorching  ardour  of  the  mid-day  fun : 
With  water  firft  he  fprinkied  o'er  his  f»cc. 
Which  glow'd  with  heat,  then  foughthis  ufual  place. 
Procris,  with  anxious,  but  with  filentcare, 
View'd  him  extended,  with  his  bofom  bare; 
And  heard  him  foon  th'  accuftom'd  wordt  repeat, 
*«  Come,  2^hyr;  Aura,  come;  allay  this  h«at:** 
Soon  as  fhe  found  her  error,  from  the  word. 
Her  colour  and  her  temper  were  rcftdr'd. 
With  joy  (he  rofe  to  clafp  him  in  her  arms. 
But  Ccphalus,  theruftling  noife  alarms  $ 
Some  heart  he  thinks  he  in  the  buihes  hear*. 
And  ftrait  his  arrows  and  hi%  bow  prepves. 
•*  Hold,  hold,  unhappy  youth  !"— I  call  in  vain. 
With  thy  own  hand  thou  haft  thy  Procris  flaio. 
•*  Me,  me  (ihe  cries)  thou'ft  wounded  with  thy  dart  \ 
**  But  Cephalus  was  wont  to  wound  this  heart. 
•*  Yet  lighter  on  my  afties"*earth  will  lie, 
*'  Since,  though  untimely,  I  unriyal'd  die  i 
*^  Come,  dofe  with  thy  dear  hand  my  eyes  in  death, 
«*  Jealous  of  Air,  to  Air  I  yield  my  breath." 
Clofe  to  his  heavy  heart  her  cheek  he  laid. 
And  waih'd,  with  ftreaming  tears,  the  wound  he  made ; 
At  length  the  fprings  of  life  their  currents  leave^ 
Aad  l^r  laft  gal'p  her  huiband's  lips  recciTC* 


Now,  to  purfue  our  voyage  we  provide* 
Till  fafit  toport  our  weary  bark  we  guide. 
^  You  may  expe^,  perhaps,  I  now  ibould  teadi 
What  rules  to  treats  and  entertainments  reach. 
Come  not  the  firft,  invited  to  a  feaft ; 
Rather  come  laft,  as  ?,  more  gratefhl  gueft. 
For  that,  of  which  we  fear  to  be  depriv'd. 
Meets  with  the  fureft  welcome  when  arriv'd. 
Befides,  complexions  of  a  coarfer  kind 
From  candle-light  no  fmall  advantage  find. 
During  the  time  you  eat  obferve  fome  grace. 
Nor  let  your  unwip'd  hands  befmear  yoisr  fke; 
Nor  yet  too  fqueamiflily  your  meat  avoid. 
Left  we  fufped  you  were  in  priTate  c]oy*d« 
Of  all  extremes  in  either  kixKl  beware. 
And  ilill  before  your  belly's  /ull  forbear. 
No  glutton- nymph,  however  fair,  can  wooad. 
Though  more  than  Helen  (he  in  charms  aboaod* 

I  own,  I  think,  of  wine  the  aiodcrate  afe 
More  foits  the  fex,  and  fooner  finds  excnfe  'j 
It  warms  the  blood,,  adds  luftre  to  the  eydst 
And  wine  and  love  have  always  been  alliea. 
But  carefully  from  all  intemperance  keep. 
Nor  drink  till  you  fee  double,  liip,  or  flnpw 
For  in  fuch  fleeps  brutalities  are  dcme. 
Which,  tho*  you  loathe,  you  have  no  power  to 

And  now  th*  infbuAed  nymph  from  table  led, 
Should  nej^t  be  taught  how  to  behave  in  bed. 
But  modefty  forbids :  nor  oxuv,  my  Mule 
With  weaty  wings  the  laboured  fl^ht  purfoes; 
Htr  pttrple  fwans  unyok'd  the  chariot  leave. 
And  needful  reft  (their  journey  done)  receive. 

Thus,  with  impartial  care,  my  art  I  ihow. 
And  equal  arms  on  either  fex  beftow: 
While  men  and  maids,  who  by  my  rules  improve 
Ovid  muft  own  their  mafter  is  in  love. 


OF    P  L'E  A  S  I  N  G, 

An    kfiitlk    to 

SIR    RICHARD    T^MPLEl 

'T^S  ftrange,  dear  Temple,  how  it  coaies  to  pa6^ 
That  no  one  man  is  pleas'd  with  what  he  hsk 
So  Horace  iiogs— and  fure  as  ftnmge  is  this. 
That  no  one  min*s  difpleas'd  with  what  Jk  it. 
Thefoolifti,  ugly,  dull,  impertinent. 
Are  with  their  porfons  and  their  parts  cooteat. 
Nor  is  that  all,  fe  odd  a  thing  is  man. 
He  moft  would  be  what  leaft  he  fliould  or  can. 
Hence,  homely  faces  ftill  are  foremoft  feen. 
And  crofs-ihap'd  fops  zfft€t  the  niceft  mien  % 
Cowards  extol  true  courage  to  thc/kies. 
And  fools  are  ftill  moft  forward  to  advife  $ 
Th'  untnifted  wretch  to  fecrefy  preltnds, 
Whifpering  liis  nothing  round  to  all  as  firieadu 
Dull  rogues  afifcA  the  politician's  part. 
And  learn  to  nod,  and  fmile,  and  iLrug  widi  ai^ 
Who  nothing  has  to  lofe^  the  war  bewails. 
And  he  who  nothing  pays,  at  taxes  rails. 
Thus  man  perverfe  agvnft  plain  natvjt  ftrive^ 
Aod  to  be  artfully  abford  cootxiTes* 
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I  will  dance,  Lufcus  at  ogling  aimsy 
itvt  keepsi  and  undone  Fcobus  gaxnett 
le  Curcuiioy  whofe  envenomM  breath, 
li  at  a  diftance  utterM,  thrciens  death, 
your  teeth  bis  ftmking  wbifpcr  throws ; 
:nds  his  manncn,  tho'  you  hold  your  nofe. 
et,  who  feetns  bom  to  give  offence, 
mcouth  form,  and  frontlefs  impudence» 
»  (oh  airs,  and  with  a  flar  conies  in, 
>t&  a  fionile,  and  (hocks  yoo  widi  a  grio. 
harangua  with  a  difluaiiTe  grace, 
elluo  invites  with  a  forbiddmg  face. 
ire  to  each  allots  his  proper  fphefty 
lat  for/iiken«  we  like  comets  err  t 
thro*  the  void,  by  (bme  n^de  (hock «e*i« broke, 
1  her  boafted  fire  is  loft  in  fmoke. 
C  to  obtaining  wealth,  or  power,  or  eafe^ 
loft  9ffc€t  in  general  to  pleafe  $    - 
I  aflTeflion  Tanity*i  the  foarce, 
mity  alone  obftruds  its  courie  ; 
elefcope  of  fools,  through  which  they  fpy 
emote,  and  thinly  the  object  nigh, 
afs  renfovM-,  would  each  himMf  fiirrey, 
juft  fcales  his  ftrength  «nd  weal^neia  weigbj 
the  path  for  which  he  was  de(ign*d, 
his  proper  force  adapt  his  mind  ; 
one  but  to  fome  merit  might  pretentf, 
s  might  pleafe,  at  ieaft  would  not  oflfend« 
/ould  reprove  us  while  he  makes  us  laughf 
e  no  Bavius,  but  a  BickttkxS, 
th,  or  Blackmore,  fricsdly  podons  give* 
I  the  dying  patient  drink  and  live : 
Murus  comes,  we  cry,  "  Beware  the  pill  5^* 
iih  the  tradefman  were  a  tradefmafi  ftill* 
lifon,  or  Rowe,  or  Prior  write,    * 
idy  them  with  profit  and  delight  i 
len  vile  Macer  and  Mandimgos  rhyme^ 
eve  we've  learr.ttoread,  ay,  curfe  die  tiiiK. 
les  of  pleafing  in  this  one  unite, 
c£k  not  any  thing  in  Nature*s  fpite.** 
IS  and  apes  ridiculous  we  find  ; 
lat  ?  For  ill-refembling  human-kind* 
le  are,  for  being  what  they  are,  in  faulty 
for  not  being  what  they  would  be  thought." 
tsl,  dear  friend,  to  you  my  thoughts  impart> 
>ne  perfefk  in  the  pleafing  art ; 
it  may  be  calPd  in  you,  wlfo  fcem 
:^re  formM  for  loye,  and  for  eftf  em. 
ng  none,  all  yirtues  you  pofTefs, 
ally  are  what  others  but  p/ofefs. 
:  o.fii:nd  you^  while  myfdf  I  pleafe  | 
e;  to  flatter,  though  I  love  to  praife. 
len  fuch  early  worth  fo  bright  appearsy 
itedatesthe  fame  which  waits  on  years} 
fo  iftupidly  affedted  prove, 
confe(l(  it  in  the  man  I  love, 
h  now  I  aim  not  at  that  known  applaufe 
;  won  in  arms,  and  in  yoar  country *s  ctifii) 
;triot  ndw,  nor  hero  1  commend, 
e  companion  praife,  und  boaft  the  friend. 
you  may  think,  and  fume,  lefs  paitialy  itj 
prefume  too  much  in  this  efTay. 
lould  I  fhow  what  pjeafes  ?  How  expkuq 
,  to  which  I  never  could  attain  ? 
s  objed^ion  TU  make  no  reply. 


I  have  read,  or  heard,  1  learofed  p^Hbn  too^ 
|( Concerned  to  find  his  only  fun  a  dun^) 
.Compo$*d  a  book  in  favour  of  the  lad, 
■Whofe  memory,  it  feemt,  was  very  bad. 
■This  work  conuin'd  a  world  of  wholefotae  nilo^ 
I  To  help  the  frailty  of  forgetful  fools. 
The  careful  parent  laid  the  treadfe  by, 
I  Till  time  fhould  make  it  proper  to  apply. 
iSimon,  at  length,  the  look'd-fbr  age  aHiinty 
I  To  read  and  profit  by  his  father's  pains  f    . 
And  now  the  fire  prepares  the  book  t*  impir^ 
Which  was  yclept.  Of  Memory  the  Art; 
But  ah  !  how  oft  is  human  care  in  vain ! 
For,  now  he  could  not  find  his  book  again. 
The  place  where  he  had  laid  it  he  forgpot. 
Nor  could  himfelf  remember  what  1^  wioteb 

Now  to  apply  the  florjr  that!  tell. 
Which,  if  rK)t  true,  is  yet  invented  welL 
Sach  it  my  cafe :  like  moft  of  theirs  who  teachf 
:  I  ill  may  fnEtiCe  what  I  well  may  preach. 
Myfelf  not  trying,  or  not  tum*d  to  pleafe, 
i  May  lay  the  line,  and  meafure  ont  the  ways. 
The  Mulcibcra,  who  m  the  Minories  fweaty 
And  maffive  bars  on  ih^bbom  anvils  beat, 
Defbrm*d  themfelves,  yet  forge  thofe  ftayt  of  fteel^ 
Wlilch  arm  Aurelia  with  a  fhape  to  kill. 
So  Macer  aad  Mundungus  fchool  the  timet, 
And  write  in  rugged  profe  die  roles  of  fofber  riiymei* 
Well  do  they  pUy  the  carefol  critic's  partj 
Infbttding  doubly  by  their  matchleft  art  i 
Rules  for  good  veife  they  firfb  with  paint  incKtey 
Tlvn  iknf  iM  what  are  bad  by  what  they  write. 


■A     LETTER 


TO   TRB   BiCtHT   HONOVBABLB   TRS 


LORD    VISCOUNT    COBHAMs   tytfi 


ti 


Jtiffi 


tn/tnnm  csmikkjMdneJ^ 


QiNCKEST  critic  of  my  profe  or  rhyme. 

Tell  hofr  thy  pleafing  Stowe  employs  tlfytlmv 
I  Say,  Cobiiam,  wiMt  amofei  thy  retreat  ? 
Or  ftratagcmtof  vrar,  or  fchemes  o**^  fHtte  ? 
Doft  thosrecal  to  mind  with  joy,  or  grief. 
Great  MarIboraugh*s  aAiogs ;  that  immortal  chiefs 
Whofe  flightefl  trophy  nis'd  m  each  camptigny 
More  than  fafffic*d  to  fignallvea  reign  f  , 

Does  thy  remembrance  rifing  warm  thy  heart 
With  glory  pafl,  where  thou  thyfelf  hadft  port  i 
Or  doft  thou  grieve  indignant  jfow  to  fee 
The  firoidefs  end  of  all  thy  vidory ; 
To  fee  f  h*  audacious  foe,  fo  late  fubdued, 
Difpute  thofe  terma  for  which  fb  long  dley  fuel* 
As  if  Britanoiinow  were  funk  fo  low, 
To  beg  that  peace  fhe  wonted  to  beft^  f 
Be  far  that  guilt !  be  never  known  that  fhame  ! 
That  England  Diould  retra£t  her  rightful  claiffl« 
Or,  ceafing  to  be  dreaded  and  ador*d, 
*Staan  mth  her  pen  the  luftre  of  her  fword* 
Or  doft  thou  give  the  winds  afar  to  blow 
Each Tcxiogmought;  and heart*deTouriq|iroc^ 
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l*hough  in  all  numbers  (k'llVi, 
To  fing  the  hero's  mitchlefs  dcedy 
Which  Belgia  fav*d,  and  Brabant  freed ; 
To  fing  RamJllia's  day !   lo  which  mnft  yield 
Caonae*s  illuftrious  fight,  aUd  hm*d  Phaiijdia*«  field  ? 

In  the  ihort  corfe  of  a  diurnal  fuAy 
Behold  the  work  of  many  ages  done  I 
What  verfe  fuch  worth  cad  raife  f 
Luftre  and  life,  the*poet*s  art 
To  middle  virtue  may  im{Mrt  i 
But  deeds  /ublime,  exalted  higli  like  theft*     % 
Tnmfcend  his  utrooft  flighti  and  mock  his  ^iftant 
praife. 

HL 
Still  would  the  willing  Mufe  afput. 

With  tranfport  ftill  her  Hnins  proloog  | 
But  fear  unflrings  the  tremUing  lyre^ 
And  admiration  Ih^s  her  toog, 
Co  on,  great  chief,  in  Anna*t  caiife  procted  | 
Nor  (heath  the  terrors  of  thy  fwofd> 

Till  Europe  thou  haft  freedy 
And  unirerfal  peace  reftor^d. 
This  mighty  work  when  thou  (halt  tadg 
Equal  rewards  attend* 
Of  value  far  above 

Tby  trophies  and  thy  fpoilt ; 
Reward  ev*n  worthy  of  thy  toilsy 
The  Queen's  juft  favour,  a^d  thy  Ooontry^t  love. 


TO  TRB  tIGBT  HOHOVtABLB  T.RX 

EARL  OF    GODOLPHIN, 

.     XOIOBICH    TtKASURXR    OT    CIBATBIITAIN 

PINDARIC    ODE. 

**  Sfuemvis  mediS  erut  turha  : 

*<  jiut  ob  avaritiamt  ant  mjera  atMime  hhtrat* 

••  Hunt  cafit  argatti  jflfndor 

*<  Hlc  mntat  mercet  Jurgente  afole,  ad  eumfuo 

«<  yejfertma  telnet  rcgf :  qu'm  ^r  wuJa  fr^tctft 

*t  Fertur 

**  Omnes  M  wutiatut  njcrjusy  edere fottdu'** 

HoR.  L.i.  Sat.  4. 

I.  . 

nrO  hazardous  attempts  and  hardy  toilf 
Ambition  feme  excites; 
And  fame  dcfire  of  mardal  fpoUt 

Tobioody  f.eld$  invites; 
Others  infatiate  thirft  of  gain 
Provokes  to  tempt  the  dangerous  maiOf 
lo  pafs  the  burning  line,  and  bear 
Th*  inclemency  of  winds,  and  feat,  and  ut\ 
Prc/Iing  the  doubtful  voyage  till  lDdia*s  (hore 
Kenfpicy  bofom  bares,  and  fprcads  her  ihiaiogore. 

II. 
Nor  widows  tears,  nor  tender  orphans  crici» 
Can  ftop  th*  invader's  force  $ 
Kor  fvvelling  feas,  nor  threatening  iklcfy 

^icv«ac  the  pimc**  w^  % 


Their  lives  to  felfifh  ends  decreed. 
Through  blood  or  rapine  they  proceed  ; 
No  anxious  thoughts  of  ill  repute 
Sufpend  th*  impetuous  and  unjuft  purfuit: 
But  power  and  wealth  obcain*d,  goiky  and  gi 
Their  ^Uow-creaturc^  fears  they  raiicy  qr  mgc 
hate. 

lil. 
But  not  for  ^tit  his  ivory  lyre 
Will  tuneful  Phcebus  firing. 
Nor  Polyhymnia  crown'd  amid  the  cbotr, 
I  Th'  immortal  epode  fing. 

Thy  fprings,  Caflalia,   tors  their  ftreams  4fk 

From  npine»  avaricey  and  pride ; 
Nor  do  thy  greens,  fhady  Aonia,  grow 
To  bind  with  wreaths  a  tyrant's  brow. 

I. 
How  juft,  moft  mighty  Jove,  ffctbowfiswoti 
Is  diy  fupreme  detree, 

»         That  impiops  noenfhall  joy kikJiear 
The  Mufe's  harmooy  ! 
Their  facred  foi^s,  (the  Kcoaipea6 
Of  virtue  and  of  innocence) 
Which  pious  minds  to  rapmre  raiic. 
And  worthy  deeds  at  once  excite  and  pratfey 

To  guilty  hearts  aflbrd  no  kind  relief; 
But  add  inflaming  rage,  and  more  afflidiof  gii 

II. 
Monftrous  Typhdrus  thus  new  tenors  fills 
He,  who  aflail'd  the  Ikies, 
And  now  beneath  the  burning  hill 

Of  dreadful  .£tna  lies 
Hearing  the  lyre*s  celeftial  founds 
He  bellows  ioth*  abyiT  profound  ; 
Sicilia  trembles  at  his  roar, 
Tranble  the  feas,  and  h^c  Campanb's  fboie ; 
While  all  hirfaundred  mouths  at  once  refpot 
Volumes  of  curling  fmoke,  and  floods  of  liquid  & 

IIL 
From  heaven  alone  all  good  proceeds  ; 
To  heavenly  minds  beloi^ 
All  power  and  love,  Godolphio,  of  good  deedsf 

And  fenic  of  facred  fi>qg  I 
Andthus  moft  pleafing  are  the  Mufe's lays 
To  them  who  merit  moft  her  ptaife ; 
YHierefore,  (at  thee  her  ivory  lyre  ike  fbingSy 
And  foars  with  rapture  while  ihe  liq^ 
I. 
Whether  affairs  of  moft  important  weight 
Require  thy  aiding  hand, 
And  Anna's  caufe  and  Europe's  £Ke 

Thy  ferious  thoughts  demand ; 
Whether  thy  days  and  nights  anipcot 
In  cares,   on  public  good  intent ; 
Or  whether  leifure  hours  invite 
To  manly  fports,  or  to  refin'd  delight ; 
In  courts  refiding,  or  to  plains  letir'd. 
Where  generous  fteeds  contefty  mkdk  »«*ii«*s**n  ft 

U. 
Thee  ftill  fhe  fecks,  and  tuneful  fingi  thy  n 
As  once  fhe  Tbenn  long. 
While  with  the  deathlefs  wocthy*t 

Olympian  Pifa  mag : 
Kor  lefs  fublime  it  now  her  ghtftf^ 

lier  Icis  iaif  ir*4  hjr  tk»  ber  t«ig^ 
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And  now  /he  loves  aloft  to  found 
The  man  for  more  than  mortal  deeds  renown *d  $ 
Varying  anon  her  theme,  flie  takes  delight 
he  fwift-heerd  horfe  to  praife,  and  fin^  his  rapid 
flight. 

III. 
And  fee  !  the  air-bom  racers  ftartj 
impatient  of  the  rein} 
fter  they  run  than  flies  the  Scythian  dart, 

(Nior,  pjfllng,  print  the  plain ! 
le  windi  themfelvesv  who  with  their  fwiftnefs  v'le. 

In  vain  their  airy  pinions  ply ; 
far  in  mntchiefs  fpecd  thy  courfers  pafs 
Th'  aethereal  authors  of  their  race. 
I. 
id  now  awhile  the  weIl-lUain*d  courfers  breathe; 
And  now  my  Mufc,    prepare       , 
Of  olive-leaves  a  twifted  wreath 

To  bind  the  vi^tor^s  hair. 
Pallas,  in  care  of  human-kind^ 
The  fruitful  olive  firft  defign*d ; 
Deep  in  the  glebe  her  fpear  (he  lanc*d> 
(iVhen  all  at  once  the  laden  boughs  advanced : 
The  Gods  with  wonder  view'd  the  teeming  «arth, 
i  All,  with  one  confent,  approved  the  beauteous 
birth. 

II. 
This  done,  earth- (hoking  Neptune  next  e£Ciy*d, 
In  bounty  to  the  world, 
To  emulate  the  blue-ey*d  maid ; 

And  his  huge  trident  horPd 
Againilirhe  f«»unding  beach ;  the  ftroke 
Transfix 'd  the  globe,  and  open  broke 
The  ceniraJ  earth,  whence,  iwift  as  light, 
'orth  rufh'd  the  flcft-bom  horfe.  Stupendous  fight! 
leptune  for  human  good  the  beaft  ordains, 
oro  foon  he  tam*d  to  ufe,  aqd  taught  to  bear  the 
reins. 

III. 
Thus  gods  contended  (noble  flrife» 
Worthy  the  heavenly  mind  !) 
9  moft  ihould  do  to  (often  anxious  life. 

And  mof(  endear  mankind. 
s  thou,  Godolphin,  doft  with  Marlborough  ftrive> 

From  whofe  joint  toils  we  reft  derive : 
unph  in  wars  abroad  his  arm  aflhroti 
Sweet  Peace  at  home  thy  care  fecurety 


So  without  piefaoe,  or  pretences 
Tb  hold  thee  longer  in  fufpencef 
I  fhall  proceed,  as  I  am  able^ 
To  the  recital  of  my  fable. 


AN  IMPOSSIBLE  TfflNG, 

A     TALE. 

theei  dear  Dick,  this  tale  I  fend^ 
3oth  as  a  critick  and  a  friend, 
it  with  fome  variadon 
altogether  a  tranflation) 
I  La  Fontame  $  an  author,  Dick, 
•fe  Mufe  would  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 
fubjedt  is  o{  that  fame  kind, 
'hich  thy  heart  fcems    moft  inclioM  i 
verfe  rtiay  alter  it,  God  knows  j 
I  lov*fl  it  weli>  Vta  fure»  in  proft) 
OL.  IV. 


A  goblin  of  the  merry  kind. 
More  black  of  hue,  than  curft  ofmlod/ 
To  help  a  loVer  in  diftrefs, 
Contriv'd  a  charm  with  fuch  fuccefs^ 
That  in  fliort  fpace  the  cruel  danw 
Relented,  and  returned  his  fljme. 
The  bargain,  made  betwixt  them  bothf 
Was  bound  by  honour  and  by  oath  : 
The  lover  laid  down  his  falvation. 
And  Sjtan  ftak'd  his  reputation. 
The  latter  promised  on  his  part 
(To  ferve  his  friend,  and  Ihew  his  art)f 
That  madam  fhould  by  twelve  o'clock^ 
Though  hitherto  as  hard  as  rock, 
Become  ^s  gentle  as  a  glove,         , 
I  And  kifs  and  coo  like  any  dove. 
In  /hort,  the  woman  fhould  be  his> 
I'hat  is  upon  condition— Viz. 
That  he  the  lover,  after  tailing 
What  ace  would  wifh  were  everlafllng| 
Should,  in  return  for  fuch  enjoyment. 
Supply  the  fiend  with  fre(h  emptoyment  t 
<'  That^s  all,  quoth  Pug ;  my    poor  reqoeft 
"  Is,  only,  never  to  have  reft. 
"  You  thought,   'tis  like,  with  reafontoot 
"  That  I  fhould  have  been  ferv'd,  not  you  i 
**  But  what  ?.  upon  my  frienS  impofe  I 
«  No— though  a  devil,   none  of  thofe. 
*'  Your  bufinefs  then,  pray  underfUnd  mej 
"  Is  nothing  more  but  to  command  me. 
••  Of  one  thing  only  let  me  warn  ye: 
•<  Which  fomewhjt  nearly  may  concern  yc| 
"  As  foon  as  e'er  one  woik  is  done, 
'*  Strait  name  a  new  one ;  and  fo  on  t 
"  Leteachtu  other  quick  fucceed, 
**  Orelfe— you  know  how  *ti8  agreed— • 
'«  For  if  tlirough  any  hums  or  haws 
I  "  There  haps  an  intervening  paufe, 
<'  In  which  far  want  of  frefh  commands^ 
'<  Yourflave  obfequious  idle  fUndt> 
**  Nor  foul  nor  body  ever  more 
*•  Shall  ferve  the  nyniph  whom  you  adoxt|^ 
*'  But  both  be  laid  at  Satan's  feet, 
"  To  be  difpos'd  as  he  thinks  meet." 

At  once  the  lover  all  approves  j 
For  who  can  hefitate  that  loVes  ? 
And  thus  he  argues  in  his  thought: 
"  Why,  after  all,  I  venture  nought  j 
"  What  myftery  is  in  commanding? 
«  Does  that  require  much  underftaodiqg  t 
**  Indeed,  wer't  my  part  to  obey, 
*«  He'd  go  the  better  of  the  lay : 
**  But  he  mult  do  what  I  think  fit — 
««  Pfhaw,  pfhaw,  young  Belzebub  is  bit.** 
Thus  pleas'd  in  mind,  he  calls  a  chair» 
Adjufts,  and  combs,  and  courts  the  fair  % 
The  fpell  takes  place,  and  all  goes  rightj» 
And  happy  he  employs  the  night 
InfweetembfKes,  balmy  kiffesi 
And  ri9l?  in  the  bUfs  of  bliiles, 
Rir 
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«<  Ojoy,"  cried  he»  *«  thathasnoeqoall 
But  hold— *no  laptureSM-mark  the  fequeU 
For  now  when  near  the  nioming*s  dawn» 
The  youth  began  as  *twere  to  yawn ; 
His  eyes  a  Alky  flumber  feizM, 
Or  would  have  done,  if  Pug  had  pleased  t 
But  that  officious  Darmon  near,    . 
Nov/  buzr'd  for  bufinefs  in  his  ear : 
In  haAe,  he  namet  a  thoufand  things  { 
The  goblin  plies  his  wiclcer  wiii|g«> 
And  in  a  trice  returns  to  a/k 
Another  and  another  talk. 
Now  palaces  are  built  and  towers^ 
The  work  of  ages  in  /ew  hoars. 
Then  ftorms  are  in  an  inftant  raisM, 
Which  the  next  monnent  are  appeasM^ 
Now  (bowers  of-gold  and  gems  are  rainMy 
As  if  each  Indb  had  been  dram'd: 
And  he,  in  one  aftonifbM  view. 
Sees  both  Golconda  and   Peru. 
Thefe  things »  and  ftranger  things  ths^i  chefe» 
Were  done  with  equal  ^peed  and  eafe. 
And  now  to  Rome  poor  Pug  he*  11  feod  ; 
And  Pug  foon  reached  his  j<M>rney*s  end^ 
And  foon  returned  \nth  fuch  a  pack 
Of  bulls  and  pardons  at  his  backy 
That  nowy  the  Squire  (who  had  fome  hop« 
In  holy  trsiter  and  the  pope)  ' 
Was  out  of  heait,  and  at  a  ftand 
What  next  to  wiA,  and  what  command  { 
Invention  flags,  his  brain  grows  maddy» 
And  black  defpsur  fucceeds  btown  dudy. 
In  this  diftrefs  the  woeful  youth 
Acquaints  tkt  nymph  with  all  the  truthf 
Begging  her  counsel,  for  whofe  fake 
Both  foul  and  body  were  at  ftake. 
««  And  is  tbU  all^*  replied  the  fair : 
**  Let  me  alone  to  cure  this  care. 
"  When  next  yoar  DserooQ  (hail  appear^ 
**  Pray  give  him — look,  what  I  hold  hcre^ 
'(  And  bid  hin  labour,  foon  or  late, 
*<  To  lay  thefe  ringlets  lank  and  fVnit." 
Then,  fomething  fcarcely  to  be  Ccen^ 
Her  finger  and  her  thumb  between 
She  held,  and  fweetly  fmiling,  cryM, 
•Your  Goblin's  (kill  (hall  now  be  tryM^** 

She  faid ;  snd  gave— what  fhall  I  oU 
That  thing  fo  fluning,  crifp,  and  fmally 
Which  round  his  fhiger  flrotre  to  twine  ? 
A  tendril  of  the  Cyprian  vine  ^ 
Or  fprig  from  Cytherea*8  grove ; 
Shade  of  the  labyrinth  of  love  ? 
With  awe,  he  now  takes  from  her  hani 
That  fleece-like  flower  of  fairy  land : 
Lefs  precious,  whilom,  was  the  fleece 
Which  drew  the  A^onauts  from  Greece  { 
X)r  that,  which  modem  ages  fee 
The  fpurand  prize  of  chivalry  y 
Whofe  curls  ofkindred  texture  grxe 
Hemes  and  kiqgs  of  Spanifh  nee. 

The  fpark  prepared,  and  Pug  at  hand> 
He  ifTues,  thus,  his  ftn£t  command  t 
**  This  line,  thus  curve  and  thus  orbicular^ 
**  Render  direA,  and  perpendicular} 
**  But  fo  dired,  that  in  no  fort 
**  It  ever  may  in  rings  retort. 
f*  See  me  00  more  till  this  be  done  | 


"  Hence,  to  diy  tafk— avaunty  be  geae.* 

Away  the  fiend  like  lightning  flict» 
And  all  his  wit  to  work  applies  : 
Anvils  and  prefles  he  employs. 
And  dins  whole  hell  with  hanunenng  ooile. 
In  vain  :   he  to  no  terms  can  bring 
One  twirl  of  that  relu^^ant  thing  ; 
Th*  elaftic  fibre  mocks  his  p»jss» 
And  its  firft  fpiral  form  rvtainsb 
New  ftratagems  the  fprite  contrivesy 
And  down  the  depths  of  fea  he  dives : 
*'  This  fprunt  its  pertnefs  fare  will  lole, 
«  When  laid  (faid  he)  to  foak  in  ocmc** 
Poor  fooliih  fiend  !  he  little  knew 
Whence  Venus  and  her  garden  grew. 
Old  Ocean,  with  paternal  waves 
The  child  of  his  own  bed  receives  $ 
Which  oft  as  dipt  new  force  cxeits« 
And  in  more  vigorous  curls  reverts. 
So  when  to  earth  Alcides  flung 
The  huge  Antaeus,  whence  be  fpnmigy 
From  evpry  fall  fr^  .ftrengdihe  g^*dp 
And  with  new  lifie  the  fight  mainrain*d. 
The  baffled  Goblin  grows  perplezM* 
Nor  knows  what  flight  to  praidife  isezt : 
The  more  he  tries^  the  more  he  fails  ^ 
Kor  charm,  nor  art,  nor  force  avails. 
But  all  concur  hu  flume  to  fboWy 
And  more  exafperate  the  foe. 

And  now  he  penflve  tnms  and  tadp 
And  looks  like  melancholic  mad. 
He  rolls  Ms  eyes  now  oflT,  now  on 
That  wonderful  phamomenon. 
Son*etimes  he  twills  and  twirls  it  rounds 
Then,  paufu^,  meditates  profound : 
No  end  he  fees  of  his  furpffifi;> 
Nor  what  it  fhould  becandevifet 
For  never  was  yet  wool  or  feather. 
That  could  ftand  boflfagainft  all  weather; 
And  unrelax*dt  like  this,  refifl 
Both  wind  and  rain,  and  finow  and  mift. 
What  fluflr,  or  whence,  or  bow  *twas  made. 
What  fpinfter  which  could  fpin  foch  thready 
He  nothhig  knew  $  but,  tohu  cofl. 
Knew  all  his  fame  and  labour  lofl. 
Subdued,  abafh*d,  he  gave  ito*er  i 
*Tis  faid,  be  blufk'd  $  *tia  fuse,  he  fwocc 
Not  all  the  wiles  that  hell  could  hatch 
Could  conquer  that  Superb  Muftacb. 
Defeated  thus,  thus  difcootent. 
Back  to  the  man  the  Demon  went : 
<<  igrant,*^  quoth  he,  <«  our  cootraft  nBll^ 
**  And  give  you  a  difchaige  in  fulL 
"  But  tell  me  now,  in  name  of  wonder t 
'*  (Since  I  fo  candidly  knock  under) 
«  Whatis  this  thing?  where  could  it  grow f 
**  Pray  take  it — 'tis  in  ftatu  quo. 
"  Much  good  may*t  do  you  ;  for  my  pait* 
«  I  wafk  my  hands  oft  from  mj  hart.** 
«  In  truth,  Sir  Goblin  or  Sir  Fairy,** 
Replies  ihebd,  **  you*rr  too  feon  weary. 
«  What,  leave  this  trifling  talk  undone! 
«<  And  think'ftthou  this  the  only  one  f 
«  Alas!  virerethisfubdued,  tbou'dft  find 
*'  Millions  of  oMrefttch  fUll  behind  i 
*'  Which  might  employ,  ev*n  tp  eternity, 
1!  Joth  you  and  all  your  whole  fintemi^^^ 
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INT  IN  SEARCH  OF  HIS  HEIFER. 

ALB    AFTKl    M.    OB    LA    FONTAINB. 

M.  i  z  filly  fwaln 
fought  his  heifer  long  in  vaja; 
tton  (he  had  frUking  ftray'd, 
t  the  lawn,  to  feck  the  fhade. 
the  plarn  he  rolls  his  eyet> 
the  wood  in  hifte  he  hies ; 
fingling  out  the  faireft  tree 
bS)  in  hopes  to  hear  or  fee. 
,  there  chancM  that  way  to  palt 
ad  and  buxom  lafs : 
:e  was  apt,  the  paftime  pleafimt  i 
with  her  forelock  prefent  i 
agog,  the  gallant  ready ; 
y  down  he  lays  my  lady, 
e  turned,  or  To  was  Mid* 
fome  certain  charm^i  dirplay*d, 
^ith  fuch  wonder  ftruck  his  fight 
onder,  much;  n^ore  with  delight) 
d  he  cry'd  in  rapture,  "  What  ? 
fee  I,  gods !  What  fee  I  not  !** 
ing  nam*d  \  from  whence  *tis  guefsM^, 
ore  than  well  cou)d  be  exprefs*d. 
lown  alofe,  who  lent  an  ear, 
(lopt  him  (hort  in  mid  career  $ 
lercry'd,  «  Ho!  honeft  friend^ 
if  thy  feeing  feeft  no  end  j 
;e  the  heifinr  that  I  feek  ? 
J  pray  be  fo  kiad  to  f[>cak.** 

OMER'S   HYMIl 

TO    VENUS, 

Mufe^  the  force  and  a>l.informiiig:  firc> 
yprlan   Venus,   goddcfs  of  defire: 
ns  th*  immortal  minds  of  gods  can  mofe, 
;  the  ftubbom  race  of  men  to  love. 
:i:  herd's^  and  ravenous  beafts  of  prey> 
ence  feel>  and  own  her  kindly  fway. 
ihlefs  air,  and  boundleis  ocean's  fpacf* 
the  feather'd  kind  and  finny  rack ; 
lature  on  her  fole  fupport  depends^ 
s  life  exifts,  her  care  extends, 
he  numerous  hoft  of  gods  abo?e» 
are  found  inflexible  to  love. 
Minenra  free  preferves  her  heart>^ 
uabeguird  by  Cupid's  art : 
arms  the  martial  maid  delights, 
prefides,  and  well-difputed  fights; 
l\  of  fame  (he  Arft  the  hero  fir*d« 
Jie  (kill  of  ufeful  arts  infpir'd ; 
tifts  fir(l  thie  carvjng  tool  to  wield, 
nth  bra(s  to  arm,  and  form  the  fcace^l 
(hield: 

lught  modeft  maids  Iq  early  bloomy 
he  la«y  life,  and  fpjn,  or  ply.the  looiBc 
ext  the  Paphian  queen  defies  : 
ig  arts  and  profier'd  firicudOup  flics ;; 


I 


She  loreSf  with  well-mouthM  bounds  and  cheerful 

horn, 
Or  filver-foanding  voice,  to  w^ke  the  mori^. 
To  wound  the  mountain  boar,  or  roufe  the  Woodland 

deer  J 
To  draw  the  bow,  or  dart  the  pointed  fpear. ' 
Sometimes,  of  gloomy  groves  (he  likes  thrf  (hades» 
And  there  of  virgin -nymphs  the  chorus  Yeads  ^ 
And  fometinncs  feeks  the  town,  and  lc;^s  the  phins. 
And  loves   fociety  where  virtue  reigYis. 

The  third  cele(lial  power averfc  to  love 
Is  virgin  Vefta,  de^  to  mighty  Jove  5 
Whom  Neptune  fought  to  wed,  and  Photbus  woo*d  } 
And  both  with  fruitlefs  labour  long  purfu'd. 
r  For  (he,  feverely  chafte,  reje^ed  both. 
And  bound  her  purpofe  with  a  folemn  oathy 
A  virgin  life  inviolate  to  lead ; 
She  fwore,  and  Jove  aflenting,  bow*d  h:t  head. 
f  But  finceher  rigid  choice  the  joy«  deny'd  f 

Of  nuptial  rights,   and  blelfings  of  a  bride,  V 

The  bounteous  Jove  with  gifts  that  want  fupply*d.  > 
High  on  a  throne  (he  fits  amidft  the  (kies. 
And  ^rlt  is  fed  with  fiimes  of  facrifice  j 
For  holy  rights  to  Vefta  firft  are  paid. 
And  on  her  altar  firft-firuitoflferings  laid  { 
'  So  Jove  ordain'd  in  honour  of  the  maid. 

Thefe  are  the  powers  above,  and   only  tbefet 
Whom  Love  and  Cytherea*s  art  difpleafe  $ 
Of  other  beings,  none  in  earth  or  (kies 
Her  force  refi(^s,  of  influence  denies. 
With  eafe  her  charms  the  thuaderer  can  bind^. 
And  captivate  with  love  th*  almighty  mind  t 
£v*ii  be,  whole  d<ead  commands  the  gods  obeyi 
Submits  to  htf,  and.  owns  faperknrfway. 
Enfiiv'd.  to.mortal  beauties  by  her  powcr> 
He  oft  defcends,  his  creatures  to  adore  { 
While  to  conceal  the  thett  from  Juno's  eyes^,. 
Some  well-difTembled  (iMpOithc  god  belies. 
Juno,  his  wife  and  fiftar,  both  in  place 
.And  beauty  firft  arooQg  th*  «cherea]  race  ; 
Whom,. all  tranf^eadiog,  in  fuperidr  worth,  •  * 

Wife  Saturn  got,  and  Cybele  brought  forth  s 
And  Jovcy   by  never-erring  oounfel  fway*d, 
Tke  partner  of  his  bed  and  empire  made. 

But  Jove  at  length,  with  juft  rcfentment  fir*d^. 
The  laughing  queen  herfelf  with  love  ia(pir*d. 
Sv«ft  througlUier  veins ^he  fweetqmtagkm  ran. 
And  Jqndled..in  her  breaf^  defire  of  mortal  man  { 
That  (he,  lilae  other  deities,  might  pcove 
The  pains  and  pleafores  of  inferior  love; 
And  notinfuldngly  the  gods  deride, 
Whofe  fons  were  human  by. the  moth«9*s  fide : 
Thus,  Jove  ordainM,  (he  now. for  man  (hould  bura^ 
And  bring  forth  mortal  x>(fspring  in  her  turn. 

AmonglLthe  fprings  which  flow  from  Ida*s  head# 
His  lowing  herds  thcyinu^g  Anchifes  fed ; 
Whofe  godlike  form  and  fiice  the  (ffuling  qu^en 
Beheld}  and  Iov*d to. m^oefs,  fpon  as  feens 
To  Qjcpnu  ftraight  the  wouoded  goddefs  fliet. 
Where  Psphiantemplea  in  her  honour  rife. 
And  altars  fmoke  with  daily  fecrifice. 
Soon  as  arriv*dy  (he  to  her  flirine  repairM^ 
Where  entering  quick»  the  (hining  gates  flic  ban*42 
The  ready  Graces  vraity  her  baths  prepare. 
And  oint  withfiragrant  oils  her  flowing  hair. 
Her  flying  hai(  around  her  (houl^ders  fpwidl||^ 
4xid  all  adcnitn  ambrofiilgdottf  ihedf| 
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Lafty  in  tranrparent  robes  her  limbi  they  foldy 
£nnch*d  with  oroamencs  of  pureil  gold  i 
And,  thus  attired,  her  chariot- (he  aTcends, 
And,  Cyprus  left,  her  flight  to  Troy  ihe  bends. 

On  Ida  (he  alights*   then  frelcs  the  feat^ 
Which  lovM  Anchifes  chofe  for  his  retreat ; 
And  ever  as  (he  walk.*d  through  lawn  or  woody 
Proroifcuous  herds  of  beafbs  admiring  Itood  j 
Some  humbly  follow,  while  Tome  fawning  meet. 
And  lick  the  ground,   and  crouch  beneath  her  feet. 
Dogs,  lions,  wolves,   and  bears,  their  eyes  unite, 
And  the  fwift  par.ther  ftops  to  gaze  with  Axed  delight. 
For  every  glance  flic  gives  foft  fire  imparts, 
Enkindling  I'weet  defu'e  in  favage  hearts. 
Jnflam'd  with  love,  all  fingle  out  their  matesy 
And  to  their  fliady  dens  each  pair  retreats. 

Meantime  the  tent  flie  fpies  I'o  much  dc(ir*d> 
Where  her  Anchifes  was  alone  rctirM  ; 
Withdrawn  from  all  his  friends  and  tcilow-fwains,  ^ 
Who  fed  their  flocks  beneath,  and  fought  the  plains ; 
In  pleafmg  folitude  the  youth  flie  found. 
Intent    upon  his  lyre's  hjrmonious  found. 
Before  his  eyes  Jove's  beauteous  daughter  ftoody 
In  form  and  drefs,  a  luintrei's  of  the  wood ; 
Por,  had    he  feen  the  gnddefs  undifguis'd. 
The  youth  with  awe  ana  fear  h^d  been  furpris*d* 
Fix'd  he  beheld  her,  and  with  joy  admirM 
To  fee  a  nymph  fo  bright,   and  fo  attir*d : 
For  from  her  flowing  robe  a  luitre  fpread. 
As  if  with  radiant  flames  flie  were  arrayed  y 
Her  hair  in  part  difclos'd,   and  part  concraKdy 
In  ringlets  fell,   or  was*  with  jcweh  held  : 
With  various  gold  and  gems  her  neck  was  grac'd. 
And  orfent  pearls  heav*don  her  panting  brcafl ; 
Bright  as  the  moon  ihe  (hone,  with  filent  I'ght, 
And  charm'd  his  fcnfc  with  wonder  and  delight. 

Thus  while  Anchifes  giz*e.  through  every  vein 
A  thrilling  joy  he  felt,  and  pleafingpain  : 
At  length  he  fpake — <*  All  hail,  celeftial  hit  I 
**  Who  humbly  do(l  to  vilit  eanh repair. 
**  Whoe'er  thou  art,   dcfccoded  from  above^ 
**  Latona,  Cynthia,  or  the  Queen  of  Love ;      ^ 
^*  All  hail !  all  honour  (hall  to  thee  be  paid ; 
*'  Or  art  thou  •  Themis  ?  or  the  blue-ey*d  maid  ? 
**  Or  art  thou  faircft  of  the  Graces  three, 
**  Who  with  the  gods  (hare immortality  ? 
**  Orelfe,fome  nymph,  the gu:irdian of tbefe woods, 
'*  Thefe  caves,  thefe  fruithil  hills,  or  cryftal  floods  } 
•*  Wh.jc'erjLhou  art,  in  fome  confpicuoui  fleld^ 
**  I  tothyhvnotfr  will  an  altar  bu>ld, 
•*  Where  holy  offerings  Til  each  hourpreparej 
«  O  prove  but  thou  propitious  to  my  prayer ! 
**  Grant  me  among  the  Trojan  race  to  prove 
•*  A  putiiot  worthy  cf  my  country's*  love  ; 
**  Bleis'd  in  mylUf,  I  beg  I  next  may  be 
"  Blel's'd  in  my  cuildreii  and  pofterity  i 
'<  Happy  in  health,  long  let  me  fee  the  fun, 
*<  And,  lov'd  by  all,  latemay  mydays  bcdone." 
He  faid.-— Jove's  beauteous  daughter  thu»reply'd> 
**  Delight  of  human  kind,    thy  fex's  pride  1 
*<  Honoured  Anchifes,  you  behold  In  me 
**  No  goddcfs  blels'd  with  immortality; 
*^  But  mortal  1,  of  irortJl  mother  came, 
<<  Otreus  my  father  (you  have  heard  tl;e  name] • 
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**  Who  rules  the  fair  extent  cf  Phrygia's  lands, 
"  And  all  her  towns  and  fortredcs  c6mmand«. 
**  When  yet  an  in^t,  J  to  Troy  was  brought, 
<'  There  was  1  nurs'd,    and  there  your  laz^aap 

taught ; 
'*  Then  wonder  not,  if,  thus  inilruded  yooag, 
"  I,  like  my  own,  can  fpeak  the  Trojan  tflcgoe. 
**  In  me,  one  of  Diana's  nymphs  behold ; 
**  Why  thus  arriv'd,  I  (hall  the  caufe  unfold. 
*'  As  late  our  fports  we  pradis*d  on  the  plain, 
*'  I  and  my  fellojv-nyinphs  of  Cynthia's  train, 
**  Dancing  Tn  chorus,  and  with  garlands  cnma'd, 
**  And  by  admiring  crowds  encompafs'd  rwmd, 
*<  Lo  !  hovering  e'er  my  head  1  faw  the  god 
**  Who  Argus  flew,  and  bears  the  g<Men  toii 
'  <  Sudden  he  feis'd,   then  bore  snefroro  their |^ 
**  Cutting  through  liquid  air  his  rapid  flight : 
'<  O'er  many  flates  and  peopled  Uwns  we  paft'i, 
«  O'er  hills  and  vallies,    and  o'er  defarts  waAe; 
*^  0*er  barren  moors,  and  o*er  unwholeibme  tm, 
**  And  woods  where  bezfls  inhabit  dreadful  desL 
*'  Through  all  which  pathlcfsr  way  our  fpeed  waslbch, 
"  We  llopt  not  once  the  face  of  earth  to  touch. 
'<  Meantime  he  told  me^  while  through  air  wcfUl, 
«  That  Jove  ordain'd  1  (hould  Anchifes  wcd» 
'*  And  with  illuftriousoflfspring  blefs  his  bed. 
**  Thh  faidf  and  pointing  to  me  your  abode, 
**  To  heaven  again  up-foar'd  the  fwilt-wing'd  Gt^ 
<<  Thusof  neceifity,  to  you  I  come^ 
«  Unknown,  and  loli,  far  from  my 
<*  But  I  conjure  you,  by  the  throne  of  Jow, 
*'  By  all  that's  dear  to  you,    by  all  yuu  tove, 
<(  By  your  good  parents  ((or.no  bad  could  e*er 
(*  Produce  a  fon  fo  graceful,    good,  and  fair), 
<*  That  you  no  wiles  empljy  to  win  my  heart, 
<*  But  let  me  hence  an  untouch 'd  nnaid  dq»art| 
«  Inviolate  and  guiltlefs  of  your  bed, 
"  X<et  me  be  to  your  houfe  and  mother  led. 
"  Me  to  your  father  and  your  brothers  ihowy 
<*  And  our  alliance  firft  let  them  allow  s 
**  Let  me  be  known,  and  my  condition  own^d^ 
«  And  no  unequal  match  1  may  be  found. 
<<  Ekjuality  to  them  my  birth  may  daim^ 
"  Worthy  a  daughter's  or  a  fifter*s  name, 
««  Though  for  your  wife  of  too  inferior  fame 
«  Next, .  let  ambalTadors  to  Phrygia  lulle, 
««  To  tell  my  father  of  my  fortunes  paft, 
«  And  eafe  my  nx>ther  in  that  anz'ous  fti!e 
"  Of  doubts  and  (ears,  which  cares  for  me 
««  They  in  return,  flivill  ^refcnts  bring  from 
.«  Of  rich  attire,  and  fums  of  gold  immrofe: 
**  You  in  peculiar  (hall  with  girts  be  grac'd, 
*<  In  price  and  beauty  far  above  the  rdh 
<«  This  done,  perform  the  rights  of  nuptial  Ioic» 
*  *  Grateful  to  men  below,  and  gods  above.** 
She  faid,  and  from  her  eyes  (hot  (ubtilc  faOt 
Which  to  his  heart  inflntiate  defires. 
Refiftlefs  love  invading  thus  his  brraft, 
Th*  pantiJig  youth  thefmiling  queen  addrers*d. 

"  Since  mortal  you,  of  mortal  mother  camey 
«  And  Otreus  you  report  your  f4ther*s  name: 
«  And  fince  th'  immortal  Hermes  from  aboie^ 
(<  To  execute  the  dread  commands  of  Jove, 
'^  Your  wondrous  beauties  hkher  has  convey'^; 
<<  Aflupud  life  with  ntehdccfortho  kadi 


,.} 


COMGRXVXS      POBM8. 


49S 


now,  that  nekher  gods   nor  men  have 
pow'r 

rmte  to  defer  the  happy  hour ; 
idant  will  I  feize  upon  thy  charmSi 
th  thy  fouly  and  melt  within  thy  aims: 
*hisbusy  arniM  with  his  unerring  dart, 
eady  to  transfix  my  panting  heart ; 
jeath)  tho*  hell,  in  cohfequence  attend, 
halt  with  me  the  genial  bed  afcend." 
,  and  fudden  (hatch *d  her  beauteous  hand  ; 
:fs  fmird,  nor  did  th*  attempt  withftaod  : 
iCT  ryes  upon  the  hero's  bed, 
c  and  filken  coverlets  were  fpread, 
all  a  counterpane  was  placed, 
n  with  furs  of  many  a  favage  beaft^ 
nd  lions,  heretofore    his  fpoil ; 
emain*d  the  trophies  of  his  toil, 
afcend  the  bed  they  both  prepare, 
th  eager  hade  difmbes  the  fair, 
rkling  necklace  firit  he  laid  afide  ; 
ets  next,  and  braided  hair  untied  : 

his  bufy  hand  her  zone  unbmc'd, 
t  her  radiant  robe  around  her  waiftj 
:  robe,  at  lafi,  afide  was  thrown, 
Y  hue  with  da2zling  luftre  ihone. 
een  of  Love  the  youth  thus  difarTay*d> 
hair  of  gold  her  veliments  laid, 
ow  (fo  Jove  and  fate  ordain*d) 

extreme  of  ecllafy  attainM  ; 
I  he,  was  like  th*  immortals  blefsM, 
>us  of  the  goddefs  he  po(Tefs*d. 
n  the  fwains  theii  flocks  and  herds  had 
•cd, 

the  flow*ry  field  returning,  led 
3  to  fold,    and  oxen  to  the  (bed ; 
pleafmg  chains  of  deep  profound^ 
goddefs  her  Anchifes  bound : 
y  rifmg  from  his  fide  and  bed, 
tright  attire  her  limbs  arrayM. 
'  her  fair  crown'd  head  aloft  (he  rears^ 

mortal,  but  herfelf  appeals: 
^fulgent,  and  majeftic  mien, 
legoddefj,  love's  and  beauty's  queen, 
us  aloud  (he  calls.     «  Anchifes,  wake  | 
id  repofe  and  lethargy  forfake :     . 
the  nymph  who  late  from  Fhrygia  came, 
nc  well— fay,  if  I  feem  the  fame.'* 
irfl:  call  the  chains  of  flcep  were  brokei 
ing  from  his  bed,  Anchifes  woke: 
le  Venus  vicwM  without  difguife, 
;  ntck  beheld,  and  radiant  eyes  j 
aba{h'd,  he  turn'd  his  head  aiide, 
;  with  his  robe  his  face  to  hide. 
vith  wonder,   axxl  with  fear  opprefsM, 
words  he  thus  the  queen  addrefs*d. 
1  firil,  O  goddefs,   I  thy  form  beheld, 
rharnu  fo  far  himianity  excell'd  j 
celeftial  powV  my  vows  I  paid, 
;h  humility  implor'd  thy  aid  : 
J,  for  fecretcaufeto  me  unknown, 
f  divine  immortal  (bate  difown. 
',  I  beg  thee  by  the  filial  love  * 

hy  father,  i£gis -bearing  Jove, 
ion  on  my  human  ftate  to  (how  ; 
ne  lead  a  life  infirm  below: 
me  from  the  woes  which  mortals  wait| 
mc  ihar«  of  axa  (he  cohuqoo  fa(c; 


u 


t€ 


CC 

« 

<c 
u 
ti 

€t 
i€ 
<( 
*t 
(( 


} 


Since  never  man  with  length  of  life  was  bleft. 
Who  in  delights  of  love  a  deity  po(2efs*d.** 
To  him  Jove*s  beauteous  daughter  thus  reply *d  | 
Be  bold,  Anchifes  $  in  my  love  confide: 
Nor  me,  nor  other  god,  thou  needft  to  fear» 
For  thou  to  all  the  heavenly  race  art  dear. 
Know,  ^m  our  loves  thou  (halt  a  fon  obtain. 
Who  over  all  the  realm  of  Troy  (hail  reign  { 
From  whom  a  race  of  monarchs  (hall  defcend, 
Andwhofe  pofterity  (hall  know  no  end. 
To  him  thou  (halt  the  name  y^neas  give; 
As  one,  for  whofe  conception  1  muft  grieve^ 
Oft  as  1  think  he  toexift  began 
<<  From  my  conjunction  with  a  mortal  man.^ 

But  Troy,  of  all  the  habitable  earth. 
To  a  faperior  race  of  men  gives  birth  ^ 
Producing  heroes  of  th'  sethereal  kind, 
And  next  refembling  gods  in  fi^rm  and  mind. 

From  thence  great  Jove  to  azure  (kies  convey*d, 
To  live  with  gods,  the  lovely  Ganymede. 
Where  by  th*  immortals  honoured,  (ftrangeto  fee !) 
The  youth  enjoys  a  blefs*d  eternity. 
]n  bowls  of  gold  he  ruddy  nediar  pours. 
And  Jove  regales  in  his  unbended  hours. 
Long  did  the  king,  his  fure,  his  abfence  mourn. 
Doubtful  by  whom,  or  where,  the  boy  was  bonie : 
Till  Jove,  at  length,  in  pity  of  his  grief, 
Difpatch'd  Argicides  to  his  relief; 
And  more,  with  gifb  to  pacify  his  mind> 
He  fent  him  horfes  of  a  deathlefs  kind, 
Who(ie  feet  outftript,  in  fpecd  the  rapid  wind  : 
Charging  withal  fwift  Hermes  to  relate 
The  yoi^'s  advancement  to  a  heav*nly  (late  | 
Where  all  his  hours  are  paft  in  circling  joy. 
Which  age  can  ne*er  decay,  not  death  deftroy* 
Now,  when  this  embafTy  die  king  receives, 
«No  more  for  abfent  Ganynoede  he  grieves  ; 
The  pleafuig  news  his  aged  heart  revives. 
And  with  delight  his  fwift-heel'd  fteeds  he  drives. 
**  Bat  when  the  gold-tnthfon*d  Aurora  made  ^ 
/<  Titboims  partner  of  her  rofy  bed, 
*^  (Tithenus  too  was  of  the  Trojan  line, 
'<  Refembling  gods  in  fxce  and  form  divine) 
*'  For  him  (he  (trait  the  Thunderer  addrefs'd, 
**  That  with  perpetual  life  he  might 
•^  Jovehear*d  her  pray  *r,  and  granted 
**  fiut  ah !  'how-ra(h  was  (he,  how  indifcreet  I 
«  The  moft  material  blefiling  to  omit ; 
"  Negleding,  or  not  thinking  to  provide, 
<<  That  length  of  days  might  be  withitrengthfup« 

pli^ ; 
**  'And  to  her  lover's  endlefs  life,   engage 
'<  An  endlefs  youth,   incapable  of  age . 
^'  But- hear  what  fate  befell  this  heav'nly   fair, 
*<  In  gold  enthroned,  the  brighteft  chAd  of  air. 
**  Tithonus,  while  of  pleafmg  youth  po(refs*d, 
<<  Is  by  Aurora  with  delight  carefs'd ; 
*'  Dear  to  her  arms,  he  in  her  court  refides, 
<<  Beyond  the  verge  of  earth,  and  ocean's  utmoft 
,  ddes.       ( 
<<  But  when  (he  faw  grey  hairs  begin  to  fprcad) 
"  Deform  his  heard,  anddifadorn  his  head, 
<<  The  goddefs  cold  in  her  embraces  grew. 
**  His  arms  declined ,  and  fi-om  bis  bed  withdrew  } 
<<  Yet  (till  a  kind  of  nurfing  care  (he  (how'd, 

^  And  foad  anbiofiali  aod  rich  clothes  beitow'd  i 
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•<  But  when  oiT  age  he  felt  the  fad  extreme, 

*<  And  ev*ry  ricrve  was  (hrunk>  and  limb  waslanie» 

^  Lock*d  in  a  room  her  ufdefs  fpoufe  ihe  lefc^ 

**  Of  jottth,  of  vigour,  and  of  voice  bereft. 

<«  On  terms  like  thefei  I  never  can  defire 

**  Thou  ikouldft  to  immoitality  afpire. 

«  Couldft  thou  indeed,  as  now  thou  ait,  remain, 
•«  Thy  ftrength,  thy  beauty,  and  thy  youth  retain, 
««  Cottldfl  thou  /or  ever  thus  my  huiband  prove» 
•<  I  might  live  happy  in  thy  endlefs  love  j 
«<  Nor  fliould  I  e*er  bav«  caufe  to  dread  the  day, 
««  When  I  muft  mourn  thy  lofs  and  life's  decay. 
«  But  thou,  alas  !  too  foon  and  fure  muft  bend 
•<  Beneath  the  woes  which  painful  age  attend  § 
*<  Inezorabte  age  !  whofe  wreuhed  ftate 
«<  All  mortals  dread,  and  all  immortals  hate. 

**  Now,  know,  I  alfo  muft  my  portion  (hasty 
«<  And  for  thy  fake  reproach  and  flume  muft  bar. 
**  Fori,  who  heretofore  in  chains  of  love 
•<  Could  captivate  the  minds  of  gods  above, 
•*  And  fbtce  them»  by  my  all-fubduing  charms, 
*'  To  figh  and  languifli  in  a  woman's  arms : 
^  Muft  now  no  more  that  pow*r  fuperior  boaft, 
**  Nor  tax  with  weaknefs  the  ^leflial  hcA  i 
«<  Since  I  myfelf  this  dear  amends  have  made» 
•*  An<am  at  laft  by  my  own  arts  betray'd. 

«•  Erring  like  them,  wth  appetite  deprav'd, 
<<  This  hour,  by  thee,  I  hive  a  fon  conceivM ; 
«<  Whom  hid  beneath  my  sone,  1  muft  conceal^ 
«<  Till  time  his  being  and  my  flume  reveal. 

«  Him  flull  the  nymphs  who  thcfe  fiur  woods 
adorn, 
«<  In  their  deep  bofoms  nurie,  as  foon  as  haco  \ 
«<  They  nor  of  mortal  nor  inunortal  feed 
««.  Alt  faid  to  fpring,  yet  on  arobrofia  feed, 
«<  And  long  they  live,  and  oft  in  chorus  join 
•«  With  gods  and  goddefles  in  dance  divine. 
«  Thefe  the  Sileni  court ;  thefe  Hermes  loves> 
«<  And  their  embraces  leeks  19  fliady  groves. 
«  Their  origin  and  birth  thefe  nymphs  deduce 
**  From  common  parent  carth't  prolific  juice  }  \ 


I 


<«  With  lof^   fin  whidi  grace   the  moBstn^ 

brow, 

**  Or  ample-fpreading  oaks  at  once  they  grow  ; 
**  All  have  their  trees  allotted  to  their  care, 
<<  Whofe  growth,    duratioo,    and    decxoie  tky 

ihare. 
**  But  holy  are  thefe  groves  by  mostait  held, 
**  And  thtfefbre  by  iIm  ax  are  never  fiell'd. 
**  But  when  the  htc  of  fome  fair  tree  draws  Bi|k» 
*'  Itfirft  appears  to  droop,  and  then  growidry^ 
*'  The  bark  to  crKk  and  perifli  next  is  (cen, 
"  And  laft  the  boughs  it  flieds,  no  longer  gicca: 
*<  And  thus  the  nymphs  expire  by  like  dcpees, 
«  And  live  and  die  coaeval  with  their  trees. 

**  Thefe  gentle  nymphs,  by  my  perfoafioi  ■% 
<«  Shall  iq  their  fweet  receflcs  nurle  my  fin  } 
**  And  w^en  hi(  obeeks  with  jooth*t  fiift  hMa 

**  To  thee  the  fiKred  maids  the  bofOallfhow. 

**  More  to  infbudthee,  when  five  yean  AallcMy 
**  I  will  again  to  vifit  thee  defcend, 
*'  Bringing  thy  beauteous  fon  to  charm  thy  Mt, 
«  Whofe  godlike  firm  flull  fill  thee  withddfki 
**  Him  will  I  leaiee  thcnoefbrwird  to  thy  eve, 
*<  And  will  that  with  him  tfaea  to  Troy  icpair: 
'<  There,  if  inquiry  flull  be  made,  to  know 
<<  To  whom  thou  doft  fi>  bright  as  offspring  ami 
**  Be  fure,  tho^  nothing  of  the  truth  dccedy 
'<  But  ready  anfwer  make  as  I  dirc^ 
^<  Say  of  a  fylvan  nyaoph  rite  fair  youth  cane, 
<<  And  Calycopis  call  his  mothcr'a  nmc^ 
<<  For  fliouldft  Ihou  boaft  the  truth,  and  madly  OM 
**  That  thou  in  blifs  hadft  Cytfaerea  known, 
<*  Jove  would  his  anger  pour  upon  thy  bead* 
".  And  with  avenging  thunder  fbike  thee  dead. 
«  Now  all  is  told  thee,  and  juft  cantkai  giv'a, 
«  Be  fecret  thou>  and  dread,  die  wiach  of  heav*A.^ 

She  faid,  and  fudden  foar*d  above  hia  fight. 
Cutting  through  liquid  air  her  beav*nward  flight. 

All  hail,  bright  Cyprian  queen !  thee  firfl  I  ftwkt 
Then  to  fome  otl^cr  pow*r  tnna£nr  my  lays. 


POEMS    BY   ELIJAH    FENTON. 


WISH 


TO  Til    NEW    YEAR,    I7«5- 


JANU S  !  great  leader  of  the  rolling  year. 
Since  all  that's  paft  no  vows  can  e*er  reftorcj^ 
l^ut  jo}-s  and  griefs  alike,  once  huiricd  o'er. 
No  longer  now  dcfervtr  a  finilc  or  tear  j 
Clofe  the  fantaftic  fcencs— but  grace 
With  brighteft  aipc^s  thy  fore -face. 
While  Time's  new  offspring  haftcn  to  apptar. 
With  lucky  omens  guide  the  coming  hours, 
Comro^'K)  the  cUc  citcling  feafons  Co  advance. 
And  form  thfir  renovated  dance. 
With  flowing  pleMlutes   fraught^    9fi^  >lcft'4  by 
/r:e6dJy  pwcn. 


Thy  month,  O  Janni !  gave  me  firft  to  know 
A  mortal*s  trifling  cares  below  j 
My  race  of  life  began  with  thee. 
Thus  far  fitom  great  misfiartunes 
Contented,  I  my  lot  endure. 
Nor  Nature*s  rigid  laws  arraigii. 
Nor  fpum  at  common  ills  in  vain. 
Which  fi>Uy  cannot  fhun,  nor  wife  icfleftion 


But,  oh  !<— more  anxious  for  the  year  in 
I  would  foreknow  my  future  doom. 
Then  tell  me,  Janus,  canft  thou  fpy 
Events  that  yet  in  embryo  lie. 
For  me,  in  Time's  myfterbui  wosnh  ^ 
Tell  me— nor  flull  I  dcead  Co  hear 
A  thoufand  accidents  feveie  } 
r  11  fortify  my  foul  the  loud  to  hear. 
If  love  rciefi^  adds  not  to  its  weight, 
Tf  fioiflnariowoesi  «Qd(niik8iedsfiqgirift6(t| 
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f  the  goddefs,  in  whofe  charming  eyci, 
rire  clearly  written  than  in  Fatc*s  dark  book> 
»  my  griefy  my  all  of  future  fortune  lies  i 
e  mull  with  a  lefs  propitious  look 
rbid  my  humble  facriBce* 

blaft  me  with  a  killing  frown  ) 

Janus,  this  thou  feeft  in  ftore» 
It  ihort  my  morul  thtead,  and  now 
kke  back  the  gift  thou  didft  beftow  ! 
:re  let  me  lay  my  my  burden  down » 
ife  to  love  in  vain,  and  be  a  wretch  no  mat. 


O  D  E    TO   THE  SUN, 

R  THK  NEW    YEAR,  1707- 

Augur  ^  &  fulgente  de€orus  arai 
Phtthui  acceftujque  novem  Csmrndt, 
Sluijalutari  Ipuat  arttfeJIis 
Cor  fork  artus  >— — 
Atterum  in  htfirum  mei'mffue  femper 
Frorogef  ^tvum,^*  Hot. 

I. 

^9  celeftjal  fource  of  lighti 

gild  the  new-revolving  fphere  ; 

m  the  pregnant  womb  of  nightj  j 

to  birth  the  infant  year. 

Ch  aufpicious  luftre  rife, 

ireft  regent  of  the  fkies, 

lous  with  thy  (Uver  bow ! 

.  a  god)  *twas  given  by  Jove 

the  radiant  orbs  above> 

riana  this  below. 

II. 
joy  renew  thy  detlinM  race, 
the  mighty  months  begin : 
1  omen  cloud  thy  face» 
I  all  thy  circle  fmile  ferene* 
le  ftem  miniilers  of  fate 
il  o'er  pale  Lutetia  waity 
-e  the  GauPs  perfidious  head  $ 
arsy  thy  offspring  heavenly  fair, 
hiteft  wings  ihould  ever  wear, 
tie  joys  on  Albion  (hed. 

III. 
I  Ilia  bore  the  future  fates  of  Rome, 
long  honours  of  her  race  began, 
9  prepare  the  graceful  age  to  come» 
im  thy  fiores  in  happy  order  ran. 
\e€ted  to  the  lift  of  fame 
e  fure  columns  of  her  rifing  flate  ; 
loud  triumphs  of  the  Julian  name 
1  the  gbries  of  her  reign  complete, 
r  advanced  a  rivalto  the  reft, 
y  fpoilt  of  war,  and  great  atchievexnents 
drcft. 

I. 
Phoebus,  for  thy  fearching  eye 
ne  the  -darling  child  of  fate, 
(thing  equal  here  could  vie 
;th  with  her  Imperious  ft  ate ; 
high  virtues  there* did  reign 


Exalted  In  a  nobler  ftraioy 
Than  in  ^r  Albion  thou  haft  feen  f 
Or  can  her  demi-gods  compare 
Their  trophies  fat  fuccefsful  war. 
To  thofe  that  rife  for  Albion*s  Queen ! 

II. 

When  Albion  firft  majeftic  ftiew'd 
High  o*er  the  circlit^  feas  her  heady 
Her  the  great  Father  fmiling  view'd>  , 

And  thus  to  bright  Victoria  faid : 
Mindful  of  Phlegra*s  happy  plain, 
On  which*  £ur  nymph,  you  fixM  my  reign^ 
This  ifle  to  you  ihall  facred  be  i 
Her  hand  ftiall  hold  the  rightful  fcale. 
And  crowns  be  vanquiftiM,  or  prev<ul> 
At  Gloriana  ftiall  decree. 

III. 

Vi6ioria,  triumph  in  thy  great  increafe  ! 
With  joy  the  Julian  ftem  the  Tyber  claims ; 
Young  Ammon*s  might  the  Granic  waves  coofels| 
The  Heber.had  a  Mars,  a  Chur^ll  Thames. 
Roll,  fovereign  of  the  ftreanu  I  thy^nptd  tide», 
And  bid  thy  brother  floods  revere  the  Queen* 
Whofe  voice  the  hero's  happy  hand  employed 
To  fave  the  Danube,  and  fubdue  the  Seine  $ 
Andy  boldly  juft  to  Gloriiina*s  fame. 
Exalt  thy  iUver  urn,  and  duteous  homage  claim/ 

I. 

AdvancM  to  thy  meridian  height. 
On  earth,  great  God  of  day,  look  down : 
Let  Windfor  entertain  thy  fight. 
Clad  ID  hir  emblems  of  renown : 
And  whilft  in  ndiant  pomp  appear 
The  names  to  bright  Victoria  dear* 
Intent  the  long  proceftion  view :  « 

Confefs  none  %vorthier  evei'  wore 
Her  favours,  or  was  deckM  with  more« 
Than  ftie  confers  on  Churchill's  brow. 

II. 

But  oh !  withdraw  thy  piercing  nyt> 
The  nymph  anew  begins  u>  moan. 
Viewing  the  mnch-lamented  fpacct 
Where  late  her  warlike  WiUUm  fliojie  t 
There  fix*d  by  her  ofi^cious  hand,   • 
Hisfword  and  fceptreofcoromandy 
To  deatbleft  hoc  adopted,  reft  } 
Nor  wants  there  to  complete  hor  woe» 
Plac*d  with  refpcdful  k>ve  beiow. 
The  ftar  that  beamed  on  Gloucefter*t  breaft 

III. 

O  Phcebutl  all  thy  favmg  power  tB^fHof^ 
Long  let  our  vows  avert  the  diflant  vrae. 
Ere  Gloriana  re-afcends  the  (ky. 
And  leaves  a  land  of  orphans  here  below  1 
But  when  (fo  Heaven  ordains !)  her  fmiling  raj 
DiftinguifhM  oVr  the  balance  dull  prefide, 
Whilft  future  kings  her  ancient  fceptre  fway. 
May  her  mild  influence  all  their  councils  guide  f 
To  Albion  ever  confbnt  in  hor  love. 
Of  fovereigns  here  the  beft,  the  brighteftftar  aborc^ 

1. 

For  lawlefs  power,  redaimM  to  right* 
And  virtue  rais'd  by  pious  arms. 
Let  Albion  be  thy  fair  delight. 
And  fhicld  her  fate  firom  threatened  harma  1 
Widi  flowers  and  ^uit  her  bofom  filly 
Le|  laurel  rife  on  every  hill. 
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TnOi  as  the  firft  on  Daphne*s'Vt>w : 
loftru^  her  tuneful  fons  to  Hngi 
And  malce  each  vale  with  Pseans  ringy 
To*  Blenheim  and  Romiiia  due. 

11- 

Secure  of  bright  eternal  fame. 
With  happy  wing  the  Thrban  fwan 
Towering  from  Pifa*s  facrcd  ftream> 
]nfpir*d  by  thee,  the  fong  began : 
Through  defarts  of  unclouded  night* 
"When  he  harmonious  took  his  flighty 
The  gods  oonftrainM  the  founding  fpheres  t 
Still  Envy  darts  her  rage  in  vain, 
The  luftre  of  his  worth  to  (bin, 
He  growing  whiter  vnth  hts  yetr^. 

III.     . 

Buty  Phoebusy  god  of  niimbersy  high  to  raife 
The  honours  of  thy  art,  and  jieavenly  lyre» 
What  Mufe  is  deftinM  to  our  fevtreign*s  praife* 
Worthy  her  a^»  and  thy  informing  fire  ? 
To  him  for  whom  this  fpringing  laurel  grows» 
Eternal  on  the  topriioft  heights  of  fame* 
Be  kind,  and  all  thy  Helicon  difdofo ) 
And  all  intent  on  Gloriana*8  nanie, 
Let  iilence  brood  o*er  ocean,  earth,  and  air. 
As  when  to  vidor  Jove  thou  fung*ft  the  ^ants  war. 

I. 

In  fure  records  each  (hining  deed. 
When  faithful  Qio  fets  to  view, 
Poflerity  will  doubting  read, 
And  fcarce  believe  her  annals  true  t 
The  Mufes  toil  with  art  to  raife 
Fididous  monuments  of  praife. 
When  other  a6lkms  they  rehearfc ! 
But  half  of  Gloriana^s  reign, 
That  fo  the  reft  noay  credit  gain. 
Should  pafs  unregtfterM  in  verfe. 

II. 

High  on  its  own  eilablifh'd  bafe 
Prevailing  virtue^s  pleased  to  rife  } 
Divinely  deck*d  with  native  grace* 
Rich  in  itfelf  with  folid  joys  i 
£re  Gloriana  on  the  dirone. 
Quitting  for  Albion^s  reft  her  own* 
In  types  of  regal  power  was  feens 
With  fair  pre-eminence  confeft, 
It  triumphed  in  a  private  breaft. 
And  made  the  Princefs  more  thaa  QjieeiL 

III. 

O  Phabus !  would  thy  godhead  not  refule- 
This  humble  inceafe,  on  thy  altar  laid  ) 
Would  thy  propitious  ear  attend  the  Mnfo* 
That  fuppliant  now  invokes  thy  certain  aid  { 
With  Mantuan  force  Td  mount  a  ilronger  gale^ 
And  fing  the  parent  of  her  land,  who  ftrove 
T*  exceed  the  tranfports  of  her  people^s  seal* 
With  a^s  of  mercy,  and  majeftic  love  $ 
By  fate,'  to  fix  Britannia^s  empire,  given  ^ 
The  guardian  power  of  earth,  and  public  care  of 
heaven. 

I. 
-Then,  Churchill,  fhould  the  Msfe  record 
The  conquefts  by  thy  fword  atchievM  } 
Quiet  to  Belgian  dates  reftor*d. 
And  A  uftrian  crowns  by  thee  reCrieT*4« 
Jlroperioot  Leopold  coafefs'd 
hii  hoary  majefly  diftrcfs^di 


To  arms,  to  arms,  Savaria  calls* 
Nor  with  lefs  terror  fhoolc  his  throciff 
Than  when  the  rifing  crefcent  fhooc 
Malignant  o>r  his  fhatter^d  walls. 

IL 

The  warrior  led  the  Britons  forth 
On  foreign  fields  to  dare  their  fate, 
DiilinguiihM  fouls  oP  fhining  worch* 
In  war  unknot irg  to  retreat : 
Thou,  Phahuc^  f.ivk  'fV  the  hero*s  face* 
When  Mars  hj J  br«<Kh*d  a  purple  grace* 
And  mighty  fury  filTd  his  breafl ; 
How  like  thyfelf,  when  to  deftroy 
The  Greeks  tnou  didft  thy  darts  employ. 
Fierce  with  thy  golden  quiver  dieft  ! 

llh 

Sudden,  whilft  baniihM  from  his  native  land. 
Red  with  diihoneft  wounds,  Bavaria  mourned* 
The  chief,  at  Gloriana*s  high  command. 
Like  a  rous*d  lion  to  the  Maes  returned  ; 
With  vengeful  fpeed  the  Britiih  fw^rd  he  drew, 
Unus'd  to  grieve  his  hoft  with  long  delay ; 
Whim  wing'd  with  fear  the  force  of  Gallia  flewj 
As  when  the  momii^  ftar  re^ores  the  day. 
The  wandering  ghbfls  of  twenty  tboufand  flao 
Fleet  fullen  to  the  (hades  froip  Blenhciin't  moBnfiil 
plain. 

I. 

Brita^ia,  wipe  thy  dufty  brow*' 
And  put  the  Bourbon  laurels  on  ) 
To  thee  delivered  nations  bow. 
And  blefs  the  fpoils  thy  wars  have  woiu 
For  thee  Bellona  points  her  fpear. 
And  whilft  lamenting  mothers  fear. 
On  high  her  fignal  torch  difplays  ; 
But  when  thy  fword  is  fheath*d,  again 
Obfequious  (he  receives  thy  chain. 
And  fmooths  her  violence  of  foce. 

II. 

Parent  of  arms !  for  ever  ftand 
With  large  increafe  of  fame  revered* 
Whilft  arches  to  thy  favlng  hand 
On  Danube *s  grateful  banks  are  rear*^-; 
Eugene,  infpirM  to  war  by  diee* 
Aufonia^s  vi'ecping  ftates  to  free,     * 
Swift  on  th'  Impexial  eagle  flies; 
Whilft,  bleeding,  from  his  aznc  bed 
Th'  afTerted  Iber  lifts  his  head. 
And  fafe  his  Auftrian  lord  enjoys. 

Ill 

lo  Britannia  ]  fi<  *d  on  foreign  wars, 
Guiltlcfs  of  civil  rage  extend  thy  name : 
The  waves  of  utmnft  ocean,  and  the  fUrs, 
Are  bounds  but  equal  to  thy  fotere)gn*a  £uiie«' 
With  deeper  wrath  thy  vifior  lion  rats* 
Wide  o*er  the  fubjed  world  diflufing  feir* 
Whilft  Gallia  weeps  her  guilt,  and  peace  inploifi) 
So  Earth,  transfixed  by  fierce  Minerva's  Ipear, 
A  gentler  birth  obedient  did  difdofe. 
And  fuddeo  from  the  wound  eternal  oliTtt  wfe 

I. 

When  with  eftablUhM  fireedom  blcis'd* 
The  globe  to  great  Alcides  bow*d* 
Whofe  happy  power  reliev*d  th*  opmdsM 
From  lawlefs  chains,  and  clfteckM  £e  mod| 
Matuxe  ii  fame*  the  pat^ul  £od| 
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RcceivM  him  to  their  bright  abodes: 
Where  Hebe  crown'd  his  blooming  joys  | 
Garlands  the  willing  Mufes  wove. 
And  each  with  emulation  ftrovc 
T'  adorn  the  Churchill  of  the  Ikies. 

II. 
For  Albion's  chief,  ye  facred  nine  ! 
Your  harps  with  generous  ardour  (biilgi 
With  Faxic*s  immorul  trumpet  join, 
And  fafe  beneath  his  laurel  fing  : 
^  When  clad  in  vines  the  Seine  ihall  glidei 
And  duteous  in  a  fmoother  tide. 
To  Britflh  Teas  her  tribute  yield ; 
Wakeful  at  Honour's  (hrioe  attend^ 
.  And  long  with  living  beams  defeni 
From  night,  the  warrior's  votive  ikield. 

111. 
And,  Woodftock,  let  his  dome eialt  thy  faote. 
Great  o*er  thy  Norman  ruins  be  reftor'd  j 
Thou  that  with  pride  dolt  *  Edward's  cradle  claims 
Receive  an  equal  hero  for  thy  lord  : 
Whilft  every  column  to  record  their  toili 
Eternal  monumi^nts  of  conqueft  wears. 
And  all  thy  walls  are  drefsM  with  mingled  fpoUsy 
Gathered  on  famM  Ramil^ia  and  Poitiers, 
High  on  thy  tower  the  grateful  flag  difplay, 
Due  totbyQueen'b  reward,  and  Blenh(Bim*s  glorious 
day. 

•  The  Black  Prince. 


**<?<^ 


F    L    O    R    E    L    I    O; 

A    PASTORAL, 

Lamenting  the  Death  of  the  late  ^ 

MARQJJIS    OF    BLANDFORD. 

A  SK  not  the  caufe  why  all  the  tunefiil  fwiins, 
*"•  Who  us'd  to  fill  the  vales  with  tender  ftnuM> 
In  deep  defpair  negle^  the  warbUng  reed. 
And  all  their  bleating  Aocks  refufe  to  feed. 
Alk  not  why  greens  and  flowers  fo  hte  appear  • 

To  clothe  the  gleoe,  and  deck  the  fpringing  year ; 
Why  founds  the  lawn  with  loud  laments  and  cries» 
And  fwoln  with  tears  to  floods  the  rivulets  rife : 
The  Fair  Florelio  now  has  left  the  plain. 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  Bri- 
tish fwain. 
For  thee,  lov'd  youth !  on  every  vale  and  lawny 
The  nymphs  .md  all  thy  fellow  ihepherds  moan. 
The  little  birds  now  ceafe  Co  fing  and  love, 
Silent  they  fit,  and  droop  in  every  grove  t 
No  mounting  lark  now  warbles  on  the  wingy 
Nor  linnits  chirp  lo  cheer  the  fullen  fpring ; 
Only  the  melancholy  turtles  coo. 
And  Philomel  by  night  repeats  her  woe. 
O,  charmer  of  the  /hades !  the  tale, prolongs 
Nor  let  the  morning  interrupt  thy  fong : 
Or  foftly  tune  thy  tender  notes  to  mint, 
Forgetting  TercuS|  make  my  frnowt  tkiae* 


"So^  the  dear  youth  has  left  the  lonely  plaiOy 

And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  gr  ce,  of  eveiyBn* 

tilh  fwain. 
Say,  all  ye^Hiades,  where  late  he  us*d  to  reft> 
If  e'er  your  beds  with  lovelier  fwain  were  preft  } 
Say,  all  ye  filver  ilreams,  if  e'er  ye  bore 
The  image  of  fo  fair  a  face  befisre. 
But  now,  ye  ft  reams,  aiTift  me  whiltl  I  moum^ 
For  never  muft  the  lovely  fwain  return  j 
Andf  as  thefe  flowing  tears  increafe  your  dde^  ] 
O,  murmur  for  tbe^ihepherd  as  ye  glide : 
Be  fure,  ye  rocks,  while  1  my  grief  difclofe^ 
Let  your  fad  echoes  lengthen  out  my  woes  s 
Ye  breezes,  bear- the  plaintive  accent  on,      If 
And,  whifpering,  tell  the  floods  Florelio's  gone  | 
For  ever  gone^  and  left  the  lonely  plain, 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  erery  Bri«> 

tilh  fwaim 
Ripe  ilrawberries  for  thee,  and  peaches  giewy 
Sweet  to  the  tafte,  and  tempting  red  to  view. 
For  thee  the  rofe  put  fweeter  purple  on, 
Preventing,  by  her  hafte,  the  fummer«fun«  ] 
But  now  the  flowers^ all  pale  and  blighted  lie> 
And  in  cold  fweats  of  fickly  mildew  die. 
Nor  can  the  bees  fuck  from  the  (hrivePd  blooms 
i£thereal  fweets,  to  itore  their  golden  combs.      ^ 
Oft*  on  thy  lips  they  would  their  labour  leave^ 
And  fweeter  odours  from  thy  mouth  reccve  s 
Sweet  as  the  breath  of  Flora,  when  ihe  lies 
In  jafmine  tn^des,  and  for  y(^ung  Zephyr  itghs. 
But  now  thofe  lips  are  cold  ;  relentlefs  death 
Hath  chill'd  their  chains,    and    ftopt  thy  bilttif 

breath. 
Thofe  eyes,  where  Cupid  tipp'd  his  darts  with  fire^ 
And  kindled  in  the  coldeit  nymphs  defire, 
Robb'd  of  their  beams,  in  everlafting  night 
Are  clo&*d,  and  give  us  woes  as  once  delight  t 
And  thou,  dear  youth,  haft  left  the  lonely  plain^ 
And  art  the  gri.f,  who  wert  the  grace,  of  every* 

Britiih  fwain.  •    ^ 

As  In  his  bower  the  dying  fhepherd  lay. 
The  fhepherd  yet  To  young,  and  once  fo  gay ! 
X'he  nyni^hs  thac  fwim  the  ftreom,  and  range  die 

vt^ood. 
And  haunt  the  flowery  meads,  around  him  ftood. 
There  tears  down  each  fair  cheek  unbounded  fell* 
And  as  hegufp'd,  they  gave  a  fad  fanwel. 
SofUy,  they  cry'd,  as  llceping  flovv^s  are  clos'd 
By  nfght,  be  thy  dear  eyes  by  oeach  compos*d  i . 
A  gentle  fall  may  thy  young  beauties  have, 
And  golden  flumbers  wait  thee  in  the  grave : 
Yearly  thy  hearfe  with  garlands  w^l  adorn^ 
And  te jch  young  nightingales  for  thee  to  naoaiD  | 
Bees  love  she  blooms,  the  flocks  the  bladed  graio^ 
Nor  lefs  weic  thou  belov'd  by  every  fwain*  ^ 

Come,  fhepherdi,  come,  perform  the  funefil  dtte» 
For  he  was  ever  good  and  kind  Co  you : 
On  every  fnlDotiicft  b.  ech,  in  every  grovty    ' 
In  weeping  characters  recu;  d  your  love. 
And  as  in  memo  y  of  Adonis  flain^ 
When  for  the  youth  the  Syrian  maids  complain^ 
Hi5  river,  to  record  the  guilty  day, 
VV  ith  ittihly  bleeding  purple  ftaiiis  the  fca : 
So  thou,  dear  Cam,  contribute  to  our  woe. 
And  bid  thy  ib^aro  in  plaintive  murmu^  flows 
1  hy  hdd  with  thy  owti  willow  boughs  adixn^ 
I Aod  with  thy  ^s  fupply  the  fragal  ora. 
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Tbt  fwaint  their  (!ieep>  the  nymphs  fiiall  leave  the 

lawn* 
AJid.yearly  on  tfadr  banks  renew  their  moan : 
His  mother,  while  they  there  lansent»  ihaU  be 
l^e  queen  of  love^  the  lot^d  Adonis  he : 
On  her,  like  Venus,  all  the  Graces  waity    . 
And  he  too  like  Adonis  in  his  fate ! 
For  lirefli  in  fragrant  youth  he  left  the  plain. 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was.  the  grace,  of  ev^  Bri- 

u(k  fwaln. 
Ko  more  the  nymphs,  that  o*er  the  brooks  prefide^ 
Drefs  their  gay  beauties  by  the  cryftal  tide. 
Nor  fly  the  wintry  winds,  nor  fcorching  fuo. 
Now  he,  for  whom  tb^  llrove  to  charm,  is  gom. 
Oft*  they  beneath  their  reedy  coverts  figh*d, 
-And  looked  and  longed,  and  for  Florelio  dy*d. 
Of  him  they  fang,  and  with  foft  ditties  ftrove 
To  foeth  the  pleafing  agonies  of  love. 
Bdt  tioW  they  roam,  diftra^ed  with  defpair. 
And  cyprefs,  twin'd  with  mournful  wiilowsy  wear. 
Thus,  hand.in-hand,  around  his  grave  they  go^ 
And  faiffron-l^uds  and  fading  lilies  ftrow, 
With'fprigs  of  myrtle  mix*d,  and  fcattering  cryy 
So  fwect  and  loft  the  ihepherd  was !  fo  foon  decreed 

to  die ! 
There,  freih  in  dear  remen>branee  of  their  woesj 
His  hatne  tlie  young  anemunies  dil'clofe : 
Nor  llrangc  thev  Oiould  a  double  grief  avow. 
Then  Venus  wept,  and  Padorella  now. 
Breathe  foft,  ye  winds !  long  let  them  faint  the  plain, 
Uuhurt,  untouched  by  every  pailuig  fwala. 
And  when,  ye  nymphs,  to  make  the  garlands  gay, 
AYJth  which  ye  crown  the  Miftrefs  of  the  May, 
Te  Ihall  thefe  flowers  to  bind  her  temples  take, 
O  pluck  them  gen  Jy  for  Florelio^s  fake  ! 
,  Aod  when  through  .Woodflock*s  green  retreats  ye 

ftray, 
Or  Althrop*s  flowery  "vales  invite  to  play  $ 
^*er  which  >oung  Paltorella's  beauties  bring 
Elyfiuffl  early,  and  improve  the  fprita^  t 
When  evening  gales  attentive  filenpe  keep, 
Vind  heaven  its  balmy  dew  begins  to  weep, 
'By  the  foft  fall  of  every  warbling  ftream* 
Sigh  year  I'ad  airs,  and  blefs  the  ihepherd*s  na^ie : 
There  to  the  tender  lue  attune  your  woe. 
While  byjc  nths  and  myrtles  round  you  grow. 
So  may  Sylvanus  ever  *tcnd  your  bowers. 
And  Zephyr  brufh  the  mildew  from  the  flowers ! 
Bid  all  the  fwjns  from  Cam  and  Ifishafte, 
In  the  roelcxiious  choir  to  breathe  their  lalh- 
O  Colin,  Colin,  could  1  there  complain 
Like  thee,  when  you:  g  Philitides  was  (lain ! 
I^oa  fweet  frequenter  of  the  Mufes*  ftream  ! 
Why  have  1  not  cby  voice,  or  thou  my  theme  ? 
Though  weak  my  voice,  though  lowly  be  my  layt^ 
^hey  fliall  be  facred  to  the  fhepherd*&  praifc  : 
To  him  my  voice,  to  him  my  lays  belong. 
And  brfght  Myrtilla  now  mufl  live  unfu.ig : 
£ven  flie,  whole  artlefs  beauty  blefi*d  me  more 
Than  ever  fwaln  was  blefs 'd  by  nymph  before  i 
Wlkile  every  tender  Agh  to  fejl  our  bli  fs 
l&rought  a  kind  vuw,  and  every  vow  a  kifs : 
Fair,  chalie,  and  kind,  yet  now  no  more  can  move. 
So  much  m)  grief  is  ftronger  than  my  lave: 
New  the  dear  youth  has  left  the  lonely  plain, 
Asd  is  thegrief,  who  was  the  ^race^  of  cv^  Bxi- 
tUh  fwaio. 


As  when  fome  cruel  hind  hti  borrrC  awar 

_  * 

The  turtie^s  neft,  and  made  the  young  hts  prey. 
Sad  in  her  native  giove  (he  Acs  alone. 
There  hangs  her  wings,  and  murmurs  out  her  meaj 
So  the  bright  Aepherdefs,  who  bore  the  boy, 
Beseath  a  baleflil  yew  does  weeping  lie ; 
Nor  can  the  fair  the  wrighty  woe  fudain, 
But  bends,  like  nfesrru/hM  with  tailing  rain; 
Nor  from  the  filent  earth  her  eyes  removes. 
That,  weeping,  languifh  like  a  dying  dove's. 
Not  fuch  her  look  (frvere  reverfe  of  fate ') 
When  little  Loves  in  every  dimple  (ate  j 
And  all  the  Smiles  delighted  to  rtiort 
On  the  calm  heaven  of  her  ibft  checks  to  fpoit : 
Soft  as  the  clouds  mild  April  evenings  wear. 
Which  drop  freih  flowrets  on  the  yofuthful  year. 
The  fbuntain^s  fall  can*t  lull  her  waktiul  woes. 
Nor  poppy -garlands  give  ihe  nymph  repole : 
Through  prickly  brakes, .  ind  unfrequented  groio, 
0*erhi!ls  and  dales,  and  craggy  clifh,  llkviwts. 
And  when  ihe  fpies,  beneath  (bme  filent  Ihade, 
The  dailies  prefs^d,  where  late  hia  limba  wcse  hii, 
To  the  cold  print  there  clufe  flie  joins  her  6ce, 
And  3A\  with  gu&ing  tears  bedews  the  gtais. 
There  with  loud  plaints  ihe  vrounds  the  pitytng  ftiOf 
And,  oh  !  return,  my  lovely  youth,  flie  cries j 
Return,  Florelio,  with  thy  wooted  chanm 
Fill  the  foft  circle  of  my  longing  arms 
Ceafe,  fair  afllidion,  ce«fe  !  the  lovely  boy 
In  Death's  cold  arms  RMift  pal^-and  breathleis  lir. 
The  Fates  can  never  change  their  firft  decree. 
Or  fure  they  would  have  chai\gM  this  one  ^  thee. 
Pan  for  his  Syrinx  makes  eternal  naoan, 
Ceres  her  daughter  lofk,  and  thou  thy  ibo. 
Thy  fon  for  ever  now  has  left  the  plain. 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  Brl- 
tiih  fwain. 
Adieu,  ye  moKTy  caves,  and  fiiady  groves. 
Once  happy  fcenes  of  our  fuccefsful  loves : 
Ye  hungry  herds,  aod  bleating  flocks,  vdieu ! 
Flints  be  your  beds,  and  browze  the  bitter  yew. 
Two  bmbs  alone  fhall  be  my  charge  to  feed. 
For  yearly  on  his  grave  two  lambs  ihall  bleed. 
This  pledge  of  laflang  love,  dear  ihade,  receive i 
*Tis  all,  alas,  a  ihepherd *s  l*ve  can  give  \ 
But  grief  from  its  own  power  will  fct  me  free. 
Will  fend  me  foon  a  willing  gholi  to  thee : 
Cropt  in  the  flowery  fpring  of  youth,  I'U  gt 
With  hafty  joy  to  wait  thy  fliade  below: 
In  cver-fr.igram  meads,  and  jafmincbowetsi 
We'll  dwell,  and  all  Elyfium  fliaU  be  ours. 
Where  citron  groves  sethereal  odours  breathe^ 
And  flreams  of  Aawtng  cryfbd  purl  beneath; 
Where  all  are  ever  young,  and  heaveoiy  fair* 
As  here  above  thy  filler  Graces  are. 


AN      ODE. 

L 

1JY"AT  art  thou,  Life,  whofe  ftsy  we  COVt  i 

What  is  thy  rival  Death  wv  fear  ? 
Since  wc*ie  but  fickle  Fortui.c's  fport. 
Why  fliould  wewiih  V  inhabit' herv. 

And  think  the  race  we  &)d  (id  cough  too  Aoct  ? 
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11. 

While  in  the  womb  wc  formhig  lic> 

While  yet  the  lamp  of  life  dlfphys 

A  doubtful  dawn  with  feeble  rays> 

New  liTuing  from  non-entity  j 

The  (hell  of  flefh  pollutes  with  Cm 

its  gem,  the  foul,  juft  enter'd  in  ) 

And,  by  tranfmitted  vice  defiPd, 

The  fiend  commencei  with  the  child. 

.     111. 

In  this  dark  region  future  fates  are  bredy 
And  mines  of  fecret  ruin  laid  : 
Hot  fevers  here  long  kindling  lie* 
Prepar'd  with  flaming  whip&  to  rage. 
And  la(h  on  lingering  d^ftiiny : 

"WheQeVr  ezcef  has  fir*d  our  rijier  age. 

Here  brood  in  infancy  the  gout  and  Itone, 

fruits  of  our  fathers'  fbliics»  not  our  own. 

£v*n  with  our  ncmriftment  wc  de^th  receive^ 
For  here  our  guiltlefs  mothers  give 
Poifon  for  food  when  firft  we  live. 

Hence  noifon*humours  *  fwtat  through  every  pore» 

And  blot  us  with  an  undiftinguiihM  fore  : 

VoTp  mov'd  with  beauty,  will  the  dire  dift afe 
Forbear  on  fauitlefs  forms  to  fisiae  ; 
But  vindicates  the  good,  the  gay. 
The  wife,  the  young,  i:s  common  prey. 

tlti  all,  eonjoinM  in  one,  had  power  to.  fave,^ 

Ths  Mules  had  not  wept  o'er  Blandlbrd's  grav^^ 

IV. 
The  fpark  of  pure  aethereal  light 
That  actuates  this  fleeting  firame. 

Darts  through  the  cloud  of  flefh  a  ficJcly  fltme> 

And  feems  a  glow-worm  in  a>rinter-night. 
But  man  would  yet  look  wondrou«  wife». 
And  equal  chains  of  thought  dtvife  $ 
Intends  his  mind  on  mighty  fchemes. 
Refutes,  defines,  confirms,  declaims;. 
And  diagrams  he  draws^  t'  explain 
The  learn'd  chimeras  of  his  brain  i 

And,  with  inuginarywifiiom  proud. 

Thinks  on  the  goddefs  while  he  clips  tho  cloud*. 

V. 

Through  Error's  masy  grove,  with  fnutlefs  toil, 
Prrplex'd  with  puxxling  douhts  we  roam  i 
Falfc  images  our  fight  beguile. 
But  (liHwe  ftumble  through  the  gloom. 

And  fcience  feek,  which  flil^ deludes  the  mind.. 
Yet,  more  eiiamour'd  witllthe  race. 

With  difproportion'd  fpeed  we  urge  the  chace : 

Ju  vain !  the  various  prey  no  bounds  reitraiji  $^ 

Fleeting  it  only  leaves,  t*  increafe  our  pain, 

A  coJd  unfatisfying  fcent  behind. 

VI. 
Yet,  gracious  God  !  prefumptuousmaa« 
With  random  guefles  makes  pretence. 
To  found  thy  fearchlefs  providence 
From  which  he  firft  began : 
Like  hooded  hawks  we  blindly  tower. 

And  circumfcribc,  with  fancy'd  laws,  thy  povyRT?. 
Thy  will  the  roUing  orbs  obey. 
The  moon,  prefiding  o'er  the  fea. 
Governs  the  waves  with  equal  fway  s 
B^t  man  perverfie,  and  lawlefs.ftill^  i 

*  Thf  fmaH-pox. 


Boldly  runs  counter  to  thy  will 

Thy  patient  thunder  he  defies; 
^    Lays  down  falfc  principles,  and  moves 

By  what  his  vicious  choice  approves  $ 
And,  when  he*s  vainly  wicked,  thinks  he's  wife. 

VII. 

Retvn,  return,  too  long  mifled  I 

Witli  filial  fear  adore  thy  God  : 

Ere  the  vaft  deep  of  heaven  was  fpread» 

Or  body  firft  in  i'pece  abode, 
Glories  ineffable  adorn 'd  his  head* 
Unnumbcr'd  fcraphs  round  the  burning  thrones^ 
Su.Qg  to  th'  incomprehenfible  Three-One  s 

Yet  then  his  clemency  did  pleafe 

With  lower  forms  t*  augment  his  train, 

AQd  made  thee,  wretched  creaturej  Map^ 

Probationer  of  happinefs. 
Vlll. 
On  the  vaft  oceap  of  his  wonder^here* 

We  momentary  bubbles  ri^e* 

TiU,  crufh'd  by  the  tempeftuous  tide^ 
Funk  in  the  parent  flood  we  difappear ; 
We,  who  fo  gaudy  on  the  waiters  fhone, 
Prpud,  like  the  fhowery  bow,  with  bcautjcf  not#ur 
own. 

IX.  ' 

But|  at  the  fignal  given,  this  earth  and  fea 

Shall  fet  their  fleeping  vaifids  fn^^^ 

And  the  beloved  of  God,^ 

The  Faithful,  amkthejui^,^ 

Like  Aaron'a  chofen  rod. 

Though  dry^  fliall  bloffom  in  fhe  du/lj  ^ 
Then,  gladly  bounding  from  their  dark  refbaiats^. 
The  flieletons  (hall  brighten  int<^  fainu. 
And,  ftpm  nnoctality  refin*d,  fhall  rife  . 
To  meet  their  Saviour  coming,  in  the  ikies  I . 
Inftru£led  then  by  intuition,  w« 
;  Shall  the  vain  efTc/rts  of  our  wifdom  fee  | 

Shall  then  impastially  confeft 

Our  denwnftration  was  butguefsf 
That  Knowledge,  which  from  human  raUbn  flowft^  ^ 

Unl«i&  Religion  guide  its  coarfcy 

And  Faith  her  fleady  mounds  Pppofcn 
Is  Ignorance  iitbpft>  tnd  odea  worfi^ 


.•i 
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|aOW  has  th*  Almighty  Father,  feated  high 
In  ambient  glories,  from  th'  eternal  throne 
Vouchfaf 'd  compaffion  ;  and  th'  afRi^ive  power 
Has  broke,  whofe  iron  fcepbre  loug  had  bruisM 
The  groaning  nations.     Now  returning  Peace, 
Dove-ey*d,  and  rob'd  in  white,  the  blifsful  land 
Deigns  to  re-vifit ;  whilft  bengath  her  fteps 

I  The  foil,  with  civiHaughter  oft*  manur'd. 
Pours  fi>rth  abundant  olives.     Their  high  tog;^ 
The  cedars  wave,  exulting  o*cr  thy  fail^ 
S  f  f  & 
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VfhoCe  ftetl  from  the  tall  monarch  of  the  gnnrt 
5eTer*d  the  leg^l  honours y  and  up  tore 
The  fcioo5  blooming  in  the  parent  fhade. 

When  vehiclcd  in  flame,  thou  flow  didft  pafs    , 
prone  through  the  gates  of  night>  ^e  dreary  reauat 
"With  loud  acclaim  received  thee,     "tyrants  old   * 
(Gigantic  formj,  with  humyi  blood  bcfroeard) 
Rofe  from  their  thrones  j  for  thronei  they  ftill  pOiTcfsi 
Their  penance  and  their  .guilt :  Art  thou,  they  cry, 
O  emif  ous  of  our  crimes,  here  dopoiM  to  reign 
Aflbciatc  of  our  woe  ?  Nor  com*ft  thou  girt 
With  livery'd  flaves,  or  bands  of  warrior  knightfy 
Which  erit  before  thee  ilood,  a  flattering  crowd, 
Obfcrvant  of  thy  brow  ;  nor  hireling  quires 
Attempering  to  the  harp  their  warbled  airs, 
Thy  panegync  chaunt ;  but,  huihM  in  death, 
V'ke  us  thou  ly'ft  unwept ;  a  corfe  ol>fcenc 
With  duft,  and  preying  worms,  bare  and  defpoilM 
Cf  ill -got  pomp      We  hail  thee  our  cpmpeer ! 

How  art  thou  with  diminifl>*d  glory  falPn 
From  thy  proud  zenith,. fwift  as  meteors  glide 
^flope  a  fummer-eye !  Of  all  the  flars 
Titled  the  firft  and  fairefl,  dxMi  didfl  hope] 
To  (hare  dirinity,  or  haply  more,  •  " 

Elated  as  fupreme  when  o*er  the  North 
Thy  bloody  banners  ftream*d,  to  rightful  kingi 
portending  ruinous  downfall ;  wondrous  low,  . 
Ooprobrious  and  detefted  art  thoM  thrown, 
3>irob*d  of  all  thy  fpleodors  i  round  theeftao4 
T'h*  fwarming  popolacci  and  with  flx*d  regard 
Xyeing  thee  pale  and  breathlefs,  fpend  their  ragt 
^n  taunting  fpeech,  ^nd  jovial  afk  their  fVieodSji 
}s  this  the  Mighty,'  whpfe  imperious  yol|^ 
W^e  bore  reludant,  who  to  defert  wilds 
•And  haunts  of  favages  traosformM  the  martSy 
And  capital  cities  raz*d,  pronouncing  thr^ 
Or  exile  on  the  peerage  ?  How  bepalm*d 
The  tyrant  lies,  whofe  nofhils  u8*d  to  breathe 
Tempefls  of  wrath,  and  fhook  e(tabli(h*d  thspnes ! 

In  folemn  i^ate  the  bones  of  pious  kings, 
CatherM  to  their  great  fir^*s,  are  fafe  repot*d 
Beneath  the  weepbg  vault:  but  thou,  a  branch 
Blafled  and  curs^l  by  Heaven,  to  dogs  and  tbwls 
dArt  doomed  a  banquet ;  mingling  fome  remaini 
With  crimhials  unabfolr*d  ;  on  all  thy  race 
"Tranfmitting  gt^ilt  and  vengeance.    From  thy  domes 
Thy  children  flsulk  erroneous  and  forlorn. 
Tearing  perdition,  and  for  mercy  fue 
With  eyes  uplift,  and  tearful.     From  thy  feed 
The  fceptre  Heaven  r*fumes,  by  thee  ufurpM 
By  guile  and  force,  and  fwayM  with  lawlefs  rage. 


VERSES   OK    TPK  U  N  I  O  N- 

•T'HE  Gaul,  intent  on  uniyerfal  fway. 

Sees  his  oi^^n  fubjedts  with  conftrainf  obey  g 
^  And  they  who  moft  his  rifing  beonu  adored. 
Weep  in  their  chains,  and  wiib  another  lord. 
Bur,  if  the  Mufe  not  uninfpirVl  prefage, ' 
Juftice  fhilj  triumpA  o^r  oppreflive  rage : 
l^is  power  ihall  be  reclaimed  to  rightful  Iawt> 

Acd  aU>  liJLg  $4Yyi  ihoU  dcfcrt  tdi  cauTct 


So  when  to  difl^^t  vales  an  e^gle  fl^eers. 
His  flercenefs  not  difav^^d  by  length  of  years  ; 
From  his  ftretchM  wing  be  fees  the  feathers  fly. 
Which  bore  him  to  his  empire  of  the  fky. 

Unlike,    great    Queen,     thy    fteps   to  deatfaWi 
fame ; 
O  befl,  O  greateft  ef^hy  royal  name  ! 
Thy  Britons,  fiim'd  for  arts,  in  battle  bravef 
Have  nothing  now  to  cenfure,  or  to  crave  : 
£v*n  Vice  and  fa^inus  Zeal  are  held  in  awe. 
Thy  courts  a  temple,  and  thy  life  a  law. 

When  edg'd  with  terrors,  by  thy  vengeful  hn4 
The  fword  i*  drawn  to  gore  a  guilty  land  j 
Thy  mercy  cures  the  wound  thy  juftice  g avey 
For  *tis  thy  lovM  prerogative  to  fave : 
And  Vi^lory,  to  grace  thy  triumph,  brings 
Palms  in  her  hand,  with  healing  in  her  wings. 

But  as  mild  heaves  on  Eden^s  op*ning  gems 
Beftow'd  the  balmieft  dews,  and  brigbti^  beams  i     , 
So,  whilft  remoteft  climes  thy  iafluetKe  fbatt^ 
Britain*s  the  darl'mg  objed  of  thy  care : 
By  thy  wife  councils,  and  refiiUefs  mighty 
Abrosid  we  conquer,  and  at  home  unite : 
Before  thou  bid'ft  the  diftant  hattles  ceafe* 
Thy  piety  cements  domeftic  peace  9 
Impatient  of  delay  to  fix  the  ftate. 
Thy  dove  brings  olivr^re  the  waves  abate. 

Haily  happy  fifler-lands !  for  ever  prov* 
Rivals  alone  in  loyalty  and  love ; 
Kindled  from  heaven,  be  your  auffucMMis  flame 
As  lafting,  and  as  bright,  as  Anna^Afasne! 
And  thou,'  fair  northern    nymphs,    partake  oor  ^ 

toil. 
With  us  divide  the  danger,  and  the  fpoil: 
When  thy  brave  fons,  the  friends  of  Mars  avowed. 
In  aeel  around  oor  Albion  flandards  crowd  ;    - 
Wh^t  wonders  in  the  war  ihall  now  be  ihowa 
Py  he'r  who  fingle  fliook  the  Gallic  throne  I 

The    day  draws  nigh,   in  which'  the  warrior- 
queen 
Shall  wave  her  unioa-crofTes  over  the  Seine  t 
R(nis*d  with  heroic  .warmth  unfclt  before* 
Her  lions  wi^  redoubled  fury  roar ; 
Ami  urging  on  to  fame,  with  joy  behold 
The  woody  walks  in  which  they  rang*d  of  old, 
O  Louis,  long  the  terror  of  thy  arms 
Has  aw*d  the  continent  with  dire  alarms  j 
Exulting  in  tby  pride,  with  hope  to  fee 
Empires     and    ftates    derive    their    power    firom 

thee; 
From  Britain*s  equal  hand  the  fcale  to  wreft» 
And  reign  without  a  rival  o*er  the  weft : 
But  now  the  laurels,  \ff  thy  n^tne  torn 
From  Belgian  gioves,  in  early  triumph  boms  i 
Wither*d  and  leaflefs  in  thy  winter  ftand. 
Exposed  a  prey  to  every  hoftile  hand : 
By  ftrange  extremes  of  defHny  decreed 
To  flourifh,  and  to  ^1  with  equal  fpied. 

So    the    youug    gourd,    around  the  |nephet*s 
head 
With  ^wift  increafe  her  fragrant  honours  fpread ; 
Beneath  the  growing  fhade  fecure  he  Cue, 
To  fee  the  towers  of  Ninos  bow  to  fitte: 
But,     curs'd    by  Heaven,  the    greens    hegm  to 

fade,  ^^ 

Aod,  fickeoiDgi  /uddqi  at  they  jpfg^  decayed. 
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:UPID  AND  HYMEN. 

rcfign*d  to  SylviaV  care 
owand  quiver  ftorM  with  darti ; 
)ning  thrmatchlefs  fair 
;  (hrine  with  bleeding  hearts, 

■e  thus  fecur^dt  he  flies 
t  amid  th'  Idalian  grove  ; 
ther'd  choirs  proclaimed  thejoySf 
lefsM  the  pleafing  power  of  love« 

:helr  gratefjl  fongs  engage^ 

:ad  his  nets  which  Venus  wi#Qght ; 

ymen  held  the  golden  cage,' 

p  fecure  the  game  they  caught.  ^ 

Icrs,  brifk  with  genial  flame, 
-om^hc  myrtle  (hades  repair  ) 
captive  each  became* 
eetlier  carui'd  in  the  foare. 

men  had  recerv'd  the  prey, 
ierea*s  fane  they  flew ; 
J,  while  they  wing*d  their  way^ 
lien  all  the  fongfters  grew. 

fprightly  note  is  heard, 
h  with  (ilent  grief  confuaief| 
)  celeflial  food  preferrM, 
ining  drop  their  painted  pluzaes* 

li^ed  at  the  change, 

her  aid  to  Venus  run ; 

the  tale,  nor  thought  it  ftraoge^ 

illing,  thus  advisM  her  Ton: 

rows  languid  with  reftrair.^, 
turc's  privilege  to  roam : 
ot  have  your  linnets  faint, 
lymen  with  his  cage  at  hornet^ 
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K^s  lewd,  but  looks  devout, 
criptu  re -proofs  (he  throws  aboutj^ 
firft  you  try  to  win  her: 
fob  of  guineas  out ; 

flril,  and  never  doubt 

the  faint  a  frnner. 
II 

day  is  her  delight : 
lie  nauft  come  in  fight 
:wo  morning  chapters : 
:he  fpleen  flxould  fpoil  her^u^te^ 
a  civil  friend  at  night 
:her  holy  raptures. 
III. 
we  fee  a  glow-worm  gay^ 
ler  fiery  tale  difplay, 
ig^d  by  the  dark : 
le  fullcn  thing  all  day 
e  lonely  thicket  lay,    » 
1  the  nadvc  fpark. 


TO    A    LADY 

SITTING     BirORS     JIXK     CLASS* 

I. 

CO  fmooth  and  clear  the  fountain  was. 
In  which  his  face  Narciflus  fpyM, 

When,  gaxing  in  that  liquid  glafs. 
He  for  himfelf defpiirM  and  dy*d  s 

Nor,  Cbloris,  can  you^faferfee 

Your  own  perfections  here  than  he. 

II. 
The  lark  before  the  mirror  plays, 

Which  fome  deceitful  fwain  has  fet,     ■ 
PleasM  with  herfclf  (he  fondly  ftays 

To  die  deluded  in  the  net. 
Love  may  fuch  frauds  for  you  prepare, 
Yourfelf  the  captive,  and  the  fnare. 

III. 
But,  jChlons,  whilft  you  there  review 

Thofe  graces  opening  in  their  bloom. 
Think  how  difeafe  and  age  purfue. 

Your  riper  glories  to  confume. 
Then  fighing  you  would  wi(h  your  glaff 
Could  (hew  to  Chloris  what  (he  was. 

nr. 

Let  Pride  no  more  giiw  Nature  law> 

Butfree  the  youth  your  power  enflaves  t 
Her  form,  like  yours,  bright  Cynthiafaw^ 

Refleded  on  the  cryftld  craves ; 
Yet  prized  not  all  her  charms ^bove 
The  pleafurc  of  Endymion's  love. 

V. 
N*o  longer  let  your  glafs  fuppfy 

Too  juft  an  emblem  of  your  breaft  } 
Where  oft*  to  my  deluded  eye 

Love's  image  has  appeared  imprelt; 
But  play'd  fo  lightly  on  your  mind« 
It  left  00  lafting  print  behind. 


TO  THE  SAME, 

tSADINC    THE    AIT    OW    LOTI. 

"^^HILST  Ovid  here  reveals  die  varfous  arts. 
Both  how  to  poli(h  and  dire£t  their  darts^ 
Let  meaner  beauties  by  his  rule  improve. 
And  read  thefe  lines  to  gain  fuccefs  in  love : 
But  Heaven  al«ne,  that  multiplies  our  race. 
Has  power  t*  incrcafe  the  conquefls  of  your  face. 
The  Spring,  before  he  paints  the  ri(ing  flowers. 
Receives  mild  beams,  and  foft  defcending  (howersj 
But  loye  blooms  ever  treih  benoath  your  charms, 
Jhough  neither  pity  weeps,  nor  kindnefs  warms. 
•sThe  chiefs  who  doubt  fuccefs,  afTert  their  claim 
By  ftratagems,  and  poorly  ftcal  a  name :  % 

The  generous  •  Son  of  Jove,  in  open  flgbt. 
Made  bleeding  Victory  proclaim  his  might : 
Like  him  refiftlefs,  when  yuutake  the  field, 
Love  founds  the  fignal,  and.  the  world  muft  yield. 
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THE  FAIR  NUN, 

A    T  ALE- 


€€ 


w^Jre  per  ignUf 
««  Et  g/aJks  aufim,     Ntque  ad  hectMmentgmbuiviru, 
««  Antgladtts  cfta  tji  i  (fas  fft  m.Ai  cr.tu. — *• 

OriD.  Met.  Libk  vti'u 

"WE  f »g«  Cartcfians,  who  profcft 

.   Ourfdvcs  fwom  foe§  to  emptineff, 
AiTert  that  fouls  a  tip-toe  (land 
On  what  we  call  the  Pineal  Gland  ; 
As  wcather-eocks  on  fpirciare  placed. 
To  turn  the  quicker  with  each  blaft. 

This  granted,  can  you  think  itftrangeA 
We  all  ihould  be  fo  prone  to  change  i 
Ef  >  from  the  go-cart  till  we  wear 
A  fattin  cap  i'  th'  elbow  chair  ? 
The  follies  that  the  child  began,  - 
Cuftom  makes  current  in  the  inan| 
And  firm  by  rivery  and  fcifin 
Holds  the  fce-fur.ple  of  hi>  reafon. 

Bttt  ftill  the  guftj  of  love  we  find 
Blow  ftroogeft  on  a  woman's,  mind  $ 
Kor  need  1  learnedly  purfuc 
The  latent  caufc,  th'  tffe€t  u  true  , 
For  proof  of  which,  in  manner  ample* 
I  mean  to  give  you  one  example. 

Upon  a  time  (fiw  fo  my  nurfe, 
Beaven  reft  her  bones !  began  difcoarfe) 
A  lovely  nymph,  and  juft  nineteen. 
Began  to  languifli  with  the  fpleen :         ^ 
She  who  had  (hone  at  balls  and  play 
In  gold  brocade  extremely  gay. 
All  on  a  fudden  grew  prccite, 
DeclaimM  againft  the  growth  of  vice» 
A  very  prude  in  half  a  year. 
And  moft  belicv'd  (he  was  fincere: 
14ecklace  of  pearl  no  more  (he  wears. 
That's  fanfkified  to  count  her  prayers : 
Venus,  and  all  her  naked  Loves, 
The  reformado  nymph  removes  ; 
And  Magaalen,  with  faints  and  martyrs^ 
Was  plac'd  in  their  refpe£tive  quarters^ 
Hor  yet  content,  (he  could  not  bear 
The  raoknefsof  the  public  air, 
^%ras  loinfeAed  with  the  vice 
Of  liifcious  fongs,  and  lovers'  fighsi 
Somuft  devoutly  would  be  gone. 

And  ftraight  profefs  herfelf  a  Nun. 
A  youth  of  breeding  and  addrefs. 

And  call  him  Thyrfis  if  you  pleafe. 

Who  had  fome  wealth  to  recompcnfei 

His  (lender  dividend  of  fenfe  i 

Yet  could  with  little  thought  and  car^ 

Write  tender  things  to  pleafe  the  £ur  } 

And  then  fucceflively  did  grow 

From  a  half-wit,  a  fini(h'd  beau ! 

(For  fops  thus  naturally  rife, 

At  maggots  turn  to  butterflies.) 

This  fpark,  as  ifkory  tells,  before 

Had  held  with  madam  an  amour. 

Which  he  relolvmg  to  purfue^ 

Ixaftly  took  the  proper  cue,  / 

And  on  the  wings  oi  love  he  fliei 

To  Laby  AbbclSj  in  difgnifej 


Andtellsherhehadbfooghtth*  advowfirt 
Of  foul  and  body  to  difpofe  on. 
Old  Sanaity,  who  nothing  fear'd 
In  petticoats,  without  a  beard. 
Fond  of  a  profely  te,  and  fee£. 

Admits  the  fox  among  the  geefc  

Here  duty,  wealth,  and   hoooar  profCf 
Though  three  to  one,  too  weak  for  love  } 
And  todefcribe  thewarthioiighoat. 
Would  make  a  glorious  piece  no  doubt. 
Where  naoral  virtues  might  be  flain. 
And  rife,  and  fight,  and  fall  again : 
Love  (hould  a  bipody  piyrtle  wear. 
And,  like  Camilla,  fierce  and  ^^»^^ 
The  Nun  (hould  charge — But  1  ««*^^ 

All  human  joys,  though  fweet  in 
Are  fcldom  (rowpe's  the' pity)  Ufting : 
The  nymph  had  qualms,  her  checks 
Which  others  thought  th'  eflfeasof xedj 
But  (he,  poor  (he,  Wgan  to  doubt, 
(Bell  knowing  what  (he'd  been  aboot) 
The  marriage  earoeft -penny   lay* 
And  burnt  her  pocket,  at  we  fay. 
She  now  invokes,  toeafe  her  fool* 

I  The  dagger  and  the  poifon*d  bowl  | 
And  felf-coodemn'd  for  breach  of  rsm^ 
To  lofe  her  lifo  and  honour  Cm, 
Talk'd  in -as  tragical  a  ftrain,  aa 
YourcrasM  Monimias  andRoxanat. 
But  as  (he  in  her  cell  lay  fifhiog* 
Diftraded,  weep'mg,  drooptnf>  dyiqf» 
The  fiend  (who  never  waKaaddida 
To  fuccour  damfels  in  diftrefs) 
Appearing,  told  her  he  percciv*d 
The  fotal  caufe  for  which  (he  grievM  £ 
But  promised  her  en  cavaRerf 
She  (hould^  be  fireed  finomall  her  ftu^ 
And  with  her  Thyrfis  lead  a  Ufo 
Devoid  of  all  domieftic  ftrifo. 
If  (he  would  fign  a  certain  fcrawl— 
Aye,  that  ihe  would  if  that  was  alU 
ShefignM,  and  he  engagM  to  do 
Whate'er  (he  pleasM  to  fet  him  tn. 
The  critics  moft  excufc  me  now. 
They  both  were  freed,  no  matter  bote 
For  when  fie  epic  writers  nfe 
,  Machines  ^  difengage  the  Mofe, 
We*re  clean  acquit  of  all  demands. 
The  macter*s  left  in  abler  hands  \ 
And  if  they  cannot  loofe  the  knot,. 
Should  we  be  cenfur*d  ?    1  thiiUc  not. 

The  fcene  thus  alter*d,  both  were^ay^ 
For  pomp  and  pleafures  who  but  they. 
Who  might  do  every  thing  but  pray  ? 
Madam  in  hrrgilt  chariot  ftaumei. 
And  Pug  brought  every  thing  ihr  wanted  j 
A  (lave  devoted  to  her  will : 
But  women  will  be  wavering  ftilL 
Ev'n  vice  without  variety 
Their  fquean;i(h  appetites  will  cloy  : 
And  having  ttolen  fnm  Lady  Abbefa 
One  o\  our  merry  moderi)  RabUes, 
She  found  a  trick  (he  thought  would  pais,^ 
And  prove  the  devil  but  an  afs. 

His  next  attendance  happen*d  right 
'idft  a  moooltft  ftormy  ni^htj^ 


J 
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madam  and  her  fpoufe  together 

d  at  his  coming  by  the  weather. 

ne  :  To-night,  fays  he,  I  drudge 

:ch  a  heriot  for  a  judge, 

:y  nine-i*th*  hundred  knave) 

nadam,  do  you  want  your  flare  ? 

not  prefently  be  gone, 

e  thedoAora  have  not  done. 

vicar  and  a  quack 
&*d  me  in  my  laft  attack : 

in  vain*  for  mine  he  is ; 
'or  both  the  faculties. 
i  dame  produced  a  Angle  hair, 
lence  it  came  1  cannot  fwear  i 
is  I  will  affirm  is  true ; 
*d  like  any  bottle  fcrew.  ^ 
:,  quoth  (he,  you  knowusall^ 
iies  are  fantaflical : 
«  this  hair— Yes,  madam— Pray 
fence  of  my  hufband  f^ay, 
lake  it  llraight :  or  elie  you  grant 
lemn  league  and  covenant 

I  in  law.-^lt  is,  I  own  it : 

>  he  fets  to  work  upon  it.     .-•  '  , 

tries,  not  dreaming  of  a  cheaty 
ting  would  not  do  the  feat : 
twas,  in  truth,  a  proper  notion^ 

II  it  kept  th*  daftic  motion.  « 
more  ways  may  be  found  than  one 

II  a  witch  who  will  not  drown. 
,  quoth  he,  conceive  its  nature, 
lair  has  flouriih*d  nigh  the  water : 
rifp*d  with  cold,  perhaps,  and  thea 
re  win  make  it  ftraight  jigain. 
(e  he  to  the  fire  applies  it,  *. 

imsit  round  and  round,  and  eyes  it. 
jingo,  worfe  than  *twas  befbic  !        i 
rkore  it  warms,  it  twirls  the  more. 
mp*d  his  cloven  foot,  and  chaf  *d  ; 
ufband  and  the  lady  laughed. 
we*cr  he  fancied  fure  enough 
)uld  not  find  it  hammer-proof, 
clops  e*er  at  work  was  warmer^ 
f  ing  thunder-bolts  or  artliour, 
Satan  was  )    but  all  in  Vaia ; 
Ke  beats. — It  curls  agAin ! 
gth  he  bellowM  in  a  rage, 
lair  will  take  me  up  an  age. 
ake  an  age !  the  huiband  fwore, 
-ds !  Betty  has  five  hundred  more. 
!  take  your  bond,  quoth  Pug  j   adieu y 
)Ci  of  time  to  ply  for  you. 


AN    EPISTLE 

)    MR.   SOUTHERN  E. 

ROM    KSIIT,    JANUART   28,    I7IO-IZ. 

,D  It  the  Mufe  to  leave  her  humble  cell, 
nd  fmg  to  thee,  who  know^ii  t*  (ing  fo  well : 
I  who  to  Britain  ltiU^referv*ft  the  crowiij 
makll  her  rival  Athens  in  renown. 
Sopbodey  behold  in  mournful  flate 
yeepiog  Graces  oa  Ixaoinda  wait  j 


Or  hear  thy  Ifabella*s  moving  moan, 

Diilrefs*d  and  loft  for  vices  not  her  own  ; 

If  envy  could  permit,  he'd  fure  agree. 

To  write  by  nature  were  to  copy  thee : 

So  full,  fo  fair,  thy  images  are  fhown,  ' 

He  by  thy  pencil  might  improve  his  own. 

There  was  an  age  (its  memory  will  laft  1} 
Before  Italian  airs  debauched  our  taftc. 
In  which  the  fable  Mufe  with  hopes  and  fears    ' 
Fiird  nrery  breaft,  and  every  eye  with  tears. 
But  where*s  that  art  which  all  our  pafBons  raisMp 
And  movM  the  fprings  of  Nature  as  it  plets*df 
Our  poets  only  praSife  on  the  pit 
With  florid  lines,  and  trifling  turns  of  wit 
HoweVr  *tis  well  the  prefeot  times  can  boall; 
The  race  of  Charleses  reign  not  wholly  loft. 
Thy  fcenes,  immorul  in  their  worth,  fhall  ftaod 
Among  the  chofen  claffics  of  our  land  : 
And  whilft  our  foi\s  are  by  tradition  taught 
How  Barry  fpoke  what  thou  and  Otway  wrote> 
They*ll«  think  itpraife  to  relifh  and  repeat> 
And  own  thy  works  inimitably  great. 

Shakefpeare,  the  genius  of  oorifle,  whofe  mind 
(The  univerfal  mlrmrof  mankind) 
ExprefsM  ail  images,  enrichM  the  ftage. 
But  fometimes  ftoop*d  to  pleafe  a  barbarous  aget 
When  his  immortal  bays  began  to  grow. 
Rude  w^the  language,  and  the  humour  tow : 
He,  like  the  God  of  Day,  was  always  bright. 
But  rolling  in  itscourfe,  hisorb  of  light 
WasfullyM,  andobfcur*d,  though  foaring  high. 
With  fpcts  contracted  from  the  nether  fky. 
But  whither  is  th*  adventurous  Mufe  betrayed  t 
Forgive  her  rafhnefs,  venerable  &ade ! 
May  fpring  with  purple  flowers  perfume  thy  urn. 
And  Avon  with  his  greens  thy  grave  adora : 
Be  all  thy  faults,  whatever  faults  there  be^ 
Imputed  to  the  times,  and  not  to  thee. 

Some  fcions  fliot  fh>m  this  immortal  root, 
Their  tops  much  lower,  and  lefs  fur  the  fruit : 
Johnfonthe  cribuceof  my  wetfc  might  claim, 
Had  he  not  ftrove  to  blemiih  Shakefpeare's  name* 
0ut,  like  the  radiant  twins  tlut  g  Id  thcfphere, 
Fletcher  and  Beaumont  next  in  pomp  appear  i 
The  firft  a  fruitful  vine,  in  blouming  pride> 
Had  been  by  fuperfluity  deftroy*d. 
But  that  his  friend,  judicioufly  fevere, 
Pnin*d  the  luxuriant  boughs  with  artful  care  ; 
On  various  founding  harps  the  Mufcs  playM; 
And  fung,  and  quaflT^d  their  ne£tar  in  thrfhade. 

Few  moderns  in  the  lifts  with  thefe  may  ftand» 
For  in  thofe  days  were  giants  in  the  land : 
Suffice  it  now  by  lineal  right  to  claim,  ^ 
And  bow  with  filial  awe  to  Shakefpeare *s  fame 
The  fecond  honours  are  a  glorious  name. 
Achilles  dead,  they  found  no  equal  lord 
To  wear  Yin  armour,  and  to  wield  his  r«vord. 

An  age'moft  odious  and  accurs'd  enfu*d, 
Difcolour''d  with  a  pious  monarch's  blood  ; 
Whofe  fall  when  ^fft  ^hc  tragic  virgin  fawj 
She  fled  and  ler\her  province  to  the  law. 
Her  merry  fifter  ftill  purfu'd  the  game. 
Her  g3rb  was  altered,  but  her  gifb  the  fame. 
She  firft  reformed  the  mufcies  of  her  face. 
And  learnt  the  fvlemn  fcrew  for  figns  of.  grac<:^ 
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Then  circumcuM  her  locks,  and  form'd  her  toae^ 

By  humming  to  a  tabor  and  a  drone  $ 

Her  eyes  llie  difciplin'd  precifcly  right, 

Both  when  to  wink,  and  how  to  turn  the  white : 

Thus  baniih'd  firom  the  ftage,  (he  gravely  mut 

Aflum*d  a  cloak,  and  quibbled  o*cr  a  text. 

But  when,  by  miracles  of  mercy  iliown, 
Much-fuiffering  Charjea  legainM  his  father's  throne  5 
When  peace  and  plenty  oyerflow'd  the  land, 
She  fVraight  puird  off  her  fatincap  and  band  { 
Bade  Wycherley  be  bold  in  her  defence. 
With  pointed  wit,  and  energy  of  fenic: 
Xtherege  and  Sedlcy  join*d  him  in  her  caufe. 
And  all  deferv'd,  and  all  received,  applauie. 

ReftorM  with  lefs  fuccefs,  the  Tragic  Mofl 
Had  quite  forgot  her  ftyle  by  long  ^ifufe ) 
Shetaught  her  Masimins  to  rant  iVT thyme* 
Miilaking  rattling  nonfenfe  for  fublime  $     . 
Till  witty  Buckingham  reformM  her  taifte* 
And  fneerlng  iham'd  her  into  fenfe  at  la£L 
But  now  relapsM,  (he  dwindleslo  a  foof. 
And  weakly  warbles  on  an  eunuch*s  tongue  | 
And  with  her  m'ui(belfy  may  ftill  remain. 
Till  Southernc  court  her  to  be  great  again. 
Perhaps  the  beauties  of  thy  Spartan  dame> 
Who  (long  defrauded  of  the  public  fame) 
Shall,  with fuperior  majefty«avow*d, . 
Shine  like  a  goddefs  breaking  from  a  cloud  } 
Once  more  may  reinftate  her  on  the  ftage, 
Her  a^ion  gtacefii),  and  divine  her  rage. 

Arts  have  their  empires,  and,  like  other  ftate9> 
Their  rife  and  fall  arc  goveni'd  by  the  Atet:* 
They,  when  their  period*s  meafur*d  out  by  dfloe, 
Tranfplant  their  laurels  to  another  clime. 
The  Grecian  Mufe  once  fill'd  with  loud  alarms 
The  court  of  heaven,  and  clad  the  gods  in  arms  ) 
Thtf  trumpet  filent,  humbly  (he  eflay'd 
The  Doric  reed,  and  fung  beneath  the  (hade  } 
£xtoird  a  frugal  life,  and  taught  the  fwains 
T*  obferve  the  feafons,  and  manure  the  plains  ; 
Sometimes  in  warbled^ by nuis  (he  paid  her  vow. 
Or  wove  Olympic  wreaths  for  Theron's  brow  { 
Sometimes  on  flowery  beds  (be  lay  fupioe. 
And  gave  her  thoughts  a  loofeto  lovcand  winef 
Or,  in  her  fable  ftole  and  bulkins  dre(s*d. 
Shewed  vice  enthroned,  and  virtuous  kings  oppre&'d. 

The  ny^iph  ftill  fair,  however  paft  ha  bknoi. 
From  Greece  at  lei^th  was  led  in  chans  to  Rome  1 
Whilft  wars  abroad,  and  civil  difcord  reign*d> 
Silent  the  beauteous  capdve  long  remained  j 
That  interval  employ*d'her  dmely  care 
To  ftudy,  and  refine  the  lai^age  there. 
She  views  with  anguiih  on  the  Roman  ttagt 
The  Grecian  beauties  weep>.  the  wairiors  rage : 
But  mofl  ihofe  fcenes  delight  th*  immortal  maid* 
Which  Scipio  had  revised,  and  Rofcius  play*d. 
Thence  to  the  pleidings  of  the  gown  (he  goes 
(For  Themis  then  could  fpeak  in  poliih*d  profe] : 
Chaam*d  at  the  bar,  amid  th*  attentive  throng* 
She  blefa'd  the  Syren-power  of  TuUy's  tongue. 
But  when,  0£^avius,  thy  fuccefsful  fword 
Was  (heath^d,  and  univerfal  peace  refb)r*d. 
Fond  of  a  nx>parch,  to  the  court  (he  came. 
And  chofe  a  nuineroui  choir  to  chant  his  fame* 
Firll  from  the  green  retreats  and  lowly  plaiwi 
Her  VlrgilYoar^d  fublime  in  epic  ftraios  j 


His  theme  fo  glorious,   an4  his  flight  fo  trtte,     / 
She  with  Mconian  garlands  grac'd  his  brow  j 
Taught  Hoiace  then  to  touch  the  Leibian  lyre, 
And  Sappho's  fvveetnefs  join'd  with  Pindar's  6r^ 
By  Ca?far*s  bounty  all  the  tuneful  train 
Enjoy'd,  and  fung  of  Saium*s  golden  rtign  i 
No  genius  then  was  lefi  to  live  on  praise* 
Or  cursM  the  barren  ornament  of  bays  y 
On  all  her  fons  he  citi  a  kind  regard. 
Nor  could  they  wri:c  fo  fdft  as  he  revrard. 
The  Mufe,  induf^rious  to  record  his  name 
In  the  bright  annals  of  eternal  fame, 
Profufe  of  favours;  lavi(h*d  all  her  floce. 
And  for  one  reign  made  many  ages  poor. 

Now  firom  thf  rugged  North  unnumberMlMH 
Invade  the  Lathn  coafts  wkh  barbarous  aiXKi 
A  race  unpolifh'd,  but  inur'd  to  toil. 
Rough  as  their  heaven,  and  barren  as  their  UL 
Thefe  locufts  every  fpringing  art  deftroy*d. 
And  foft  Humanity  before  them  dy*d. 
Pidlure  no  more  maintained  the  doubtful  ftme 
With  Nature's  fcenes,  nor  gave  the  canvis  lifes 
Nor  fculpture  exercised  her  ikill,  beneath 
^H^  forming  hand  to  make  th^  marble  breadK: 
Struck  with  defpair,  they  flood  devtnd  (^tfaoufk, 
Lcfs  lively  than  the  works  themTelves  bad-«iM||t 
On  thofe  twin-fifters  fuch  dliafiers  came. 
Though  colours  and  proportions  are  the  fame 
In  every  age  and  clime )  their  beaudes  knowi 
To  eVery  lang\iage,  and  confined  by  none. 
But  fate  lefs  freedom  to  the  Mufe  affords,  . 
And  checks  her  genius  vrith  the  choice  of  woidss 
To  paint  her  thoughts,  the  di^on  taatt  be 
'  Of  eafy  grandeur,   and  hammuous  found. 
Thus  when  (he  raised  her  voice  divinely  greit 
To  fing  the  founder  of  the  Roman  ftate  ;  ' 
The  language  was  adapted  to  the  long, 
S^^Tet  and  fublime,  with  nadve  beauty  ftrong  s 
But  when  the  Goths  infulting  troops  appear *dy 
Such  didbnance  the  trembling  virgin  h^rd  ! 
Changed  to  a  fwan,  firom  Tyber*s  troubled 
She  wing*d  her  flight,  and  fought  the  filver 

Long  in  the  mel^mcholy  grove  ihe  flaid. 
And  taught  the  penfive  Druids  in  the  fliade ; 
In  folemn  and  inftrudive  notes  they  fung 
From  wh^ce  the  beauteous  finme  of  nature  fpfo^ 
Who  polifh'd  all  the  i^iant  orbs  above. 
And  in  bright  order  made  the  planets  move  ; 
Whence  thunders  nxMr,  and  Rightful  mcteon  fly. 
And  coooets  roll  unbounded  through  the  fity ; 
Who  wingM  the  winds,  and  gave  the  fbeams  !d  floi 
And  rais*d  the  rocks,  and  fpread  the  lawns beio»i 
Whence  the  gay  fpring  exults  in  flowery  pride. 
And  autumn  with  the  bleeding  grape  is  dy*d ; 
Whence  fummer  funs  imbrown  the  labouring  fmii 
And  (hivering  winter  pines  in  icy  chvns : 
And^  praised  the  Power  Supreme,  nor  d«*d  wtnm 
So  vain  a  theory  as  that  of  Chance. 

But  in  this  ifle  (he  found  the  nymphs  £>  lsr« 
She  chang*d  her  hand,  and  chofe  a  toita  air,       ! 
Aod  Love  and  Beauty  next  became  her  caii.       I 
Greece,  her  loy*d  country,  only  coul4  afioid 
A  Venus  and  a  Helen  to  record  $ 
A  thoufand  radiant  nymphs  (he  htrt  fadiddy 
Who  xBatch*d  (hcgQ4d«fS|  aad  the  ytn  acdTi 
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T*  immortalise  their  loves  flie  long  cflay'J, 
But  ftill  the  tongue  her  generous  toil  betrayed* 
Chaucer  bad  all  that  beauty  could  mfpire^     . 
And  Surrey *s  numben  glow*d  with  warm  dcfire ; 
Both  now  are  priiM  by  fewy  unknown  to  moft» 
Becaufe  the  thoughts  are  in  the  language  loft. 
£yei  Spenfer*s  pearls  in  muddy  waters  lie, 
Yet  foon  their  beams  attract  the  diTer^s  eye  : 
Kich  was  their  imagery,   till  Tinte  defac*d 
The  curious  works ;   but  Waller  came  at  laft. 
Waller,   the  Mufe  with  heavenly  verfe  fupplies, 
Smooth  as  the  fair,  and  fparkling  as  their  eyes  ; 
«  All  but  the  nymph  that  ihould  redrefs  his  wrong, 
*<'  Attend  his  paffion,  and  approve  his  fong.** 
Bat  when  this  Orpheus  funk,  and  hoary  age 
SuppreisM  the  lover^s  and  the  poet's  rage. 
To  Crinville  his  melodious  luce  ihe  gave, 
Granville,  whofe  faithful  verfe  is  beauty's  fiave  $ 
Accept  this  gift,  my  favourite  youth!   ibecry'dj 
To  found  a  brighter  theme,  and  fing  of  Hyde ; 
Hyde*s  and  thy  lovely  Myra's  praife  pioclaimy 
And  match  Carliile's  and  SaccbarifTa's  fame. 

O  !  would  he  now  torfake  the  myrtle  grovej 
Afid  fing  .of  arms,  as  late  he  fung  of  love  ^ 
Ifit  colours  and  his  hand  alone  ihould  paint 
io  Britain's  qoeen  the  warrior  and  the  faint  j 
In  whom  confpire,  to  form  her  truly  grear^ 
Vnfdom  with  power,  and  piety  with  Rate. 
Whmt  fmm  her  throne  the  ftreams  of  juftice  flow^ 
Screng  and  ferene,  to  blefs  the  land  below ;  , 

O'er  diflant  realms  her  dreaded  thunders  rol^ 
And  the  wild  rage  of  tyranny  contmL 
Her  power  to  quell,  and^ty  toredreft. 
The  Maefe^  the  Danube,  and  the  Rhine  confcft  | 
Whence  bleeding  Iber  hopes  around  his  head 
To  fee  freih  olive  fpring,  and  plenty  fpread  \ 
And  whilft  they  Cwnd  their  great  daliverer's  famej 
The  Seine  retires,  and  fickent  at  her  name. 

0  Granville !  all  thefe  glorious  fcenes  difplay> 
]nftru6i  Succeeding  monarcha  how  to  fway  } 
And  make  her  roemoiy  rever'd  by  ally 

When  triumphs  are  forgot,  and  moaJdering  arches  fidL 

Pardon  me,  friend !  I  own  my  mufe  too  froe^ 
To  ^itc  fo  long  on  fuch  a  theme  to  thee : 
To  play  the  critic  here— with  equal  right    . 
Bid  her  pretend  to  teach  An^U  to  fight  i 
loRxuCt  th'  unerring  fun  to  guide  the  year^ 
.  And  Harley  by  what  fchemes  he  ought  to  fteer  ) 
'  Give  Haicourc  eloquence  t*  adorn  the  feal, 
Maxims  of  flate  to  Leeds,  to  Beaufort  seal  j 
Try  to  corred  what  Orrery  fhall  write. 
And  make  harmonious  St.  John  more  polite  j 
Teach  law  to  lAa  for  the  crown's  fupport, 
*  AM  Jerfey  how  to  ferve  and  grace  a  court  i 
Di^te  (oft  WJibling  airs  to  Sheffield's  Handy 
When  Venus  and  her  Loves  around  him  ftand  } 
in  fage  debates  to  Rocheftcr  impart 
A  fearching  head,  and  ever  faithful  heart } 
^ake  Talbot's  finifh'd  virtue  more  completCy 
High  without  pride,  and  amiably  great* 
Where  Nature  all  her  powers  with  fivtnne  join'df 
At  once  to  pleafe  and  benefit  mankind. 

When  carte  were  to  my  blooming  youth  unkDOwn^ 
J4j  fancy  .free,  and  all  my  hours  my  own  | 

1  lov'd  alon^  the  laurcat  grove  to  ftny, 

^he  paths  were  pleaiiu]£^  v4  the  pfofjped  gay  | 
Vol.  IV, 


But  now  my  genius  finks,  and  hardly  knows 

To  make  a  couplet  tinkle  in  tJie  clofe. 

Yet  Whrn  you  next  to  Mel^ray  ihall  repair* 

And  quit  the  town  to  brcathe  a  purer  air  ; 

Retiring  from  thr  crowd  to  ileal  the  fwccts 

Of  eafy  life  in  Tvvyfdcn's  calm  retrMts 

(As  Terf ncc  to  his  Laelins  lov'd  to  come. 

And  in  Camp:inij  fcorn'd  the  pomp  of  Rome)  ; 

Where  Lambard,  foimM  for  bufmers,  and  to  plea£r» 

By  iharing,  will  improve  your  happinefsT; 

In  both  their  fouls  imperial  reaibn  fways. 

In  both  the  patriot  and  the  friend  difplays  5 

Belov'd,  and  praisM  by  all,  who  merit  love  and 

praife. 
With  bright  ideas  there  InfpirM  anew. 
By  them  excited/  and  informed  by  you* 
I  may  with  h Appier  fkill  ciTay  to  fing 
Sublimer  note&,  and  ftrike  a  bolder  ftring. 

Languid  and  dull,  when  abfent  from  her  cafVn 
No  oracles  of  old  the  Sibyl  gave  j 
But  when  beneath  her  (acred  ihrine  (he  flood. 
Her  fury  foon  confefs'd  the  coming  god } 
,  Her  breail  began  to  heave,  her  eyes  to  roll. 
And  wondrous  viilons  fill'd  her  labonring  foul* 
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Knight,  who  know  with  equal  ikiU 

To  make  a  poem  and  a  pill, 
*Twas  my  misfortune  t'o''her  nigh^ 
To  be  tormented  with  a  fpright. 
On  either  fide  his  head  the  hair 
Seem'd  buihing  out,  the  top  was  ban}. 
His  garb  antique,  but  on  his  face 
There  reign'd  a  fweet  nujellic  grace  |r 
Of  comely  port,  and  in  hit  hand 
He  decent  way'd  a  burcl-WAnd. 
On  the  left  foot  (by  which  I  found 
His  name  was  on  the  ftage  renown'd) 
A  fock  of  curious  ihape  he  wore. 
With  myrtle  foliage  flouriih'd  o'er  |  ♦ 
A  purple  bufkin  grac'd  the  right, 
And  ilrong  he  ilcp'd,  yet  lovely  light. 

Thy  firiendly  care,  be  cry'd,  1  cravf. 
To- give  me  quiet  in  my  grave  : 
Tryphun  conilrains  me  firom  the  dead> 
A  wizard  whom  1  hate  and  dread  ; 
By  him  to  dangle  on  a  poft, 
I'm  conjur'd  up— r"  Alas,  poor  Ghoil  !*** 
A  pendulum  1  there,  am  made. 
To  move  tfie  leaden  wheels  of  trade.. 
And  while  each  little  author  ftruts 
In  calves-ikin  gilt*  adom'd  wnth  cutl  |. 
I,  vouching,  pafs  'em  off  as  dear 
Al  any  ilapfe-claffic  ware. 

I  Peers,  parfons,  cits,  a  motley  tribe, 
Fipck  there  to  purchafe.  and  fubfciifaMi 
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"While  Tryphon,  as  the  gvHgeons  bitef 
Chuckitt  CO  fee  them  grow  polite. 

Foi  tnds  thur  infamoufly  low, 
Tt  Aire  wou*d  feem  as  a-propos> 
For  Dennis  at  his  door  to  ftandf 
With  a  good  broomttick  in  his  hand. 
Then,  (hould  the  chaps  find  ought  amifSf 
Or  blame  the  price,  the  tragic  Swifs 
Might  have  his  better  parts  empIoy*d» 
To  criticifc  them  back  and  fide. 

Or  is  there  none  of  all  his  race, 
Whofe  f<  atures  would  a  fign- board  grace  f 
OA*  in  the  wizard's  cell  I've  fern 
A  forrel  nun,  of  awkward  mient 
Prying  witlf  bufy  leer  about. 
As  if  he  were  the  devil's  fcout. 
I  ne'er  was  vers'd  in  modift  vice. 
But  fure  thofe  whorefon  gloadng  eyes 
Have  traveird  much  on  love  affjirs. 
Between  the  key-hole  and  the  itairs.  ^ 

0  cheat  the  gibbet  of  a  fign. 

And  with  his  head  commute  fi>r  mine. 

When  firft  1  heard  his  darnn'J  intent^ 
To  Trj'phon's  bed  by  night  I  went ; 
Where  he  hiy  bleft  with  dreams  of  gaio^ 
Furs,  fcarlet  and  a  golden  chain. 

1  rous'd  the  wretch,  and  weeping  faid> 
0\  tike  my  wit,  and  fpare  my  htid. 
Urge  not  the  wagsto  fneer,  and  jape  \u% 
Juit  as  of  old  they  us'd'Priapus. 

But  as  a  whelp  darts  up  with  fear 
When  a bee^s  humming  at  his  ear: 
Witli  upper  lip  elate,  be  grins, 
Whilil  round  the  little  teazer  fpins  ; 
Buc  when  aloof  in  air  it  foars, 
Hei^ra'ght  forgets  th*  alarm,  and  foorcs: 
So  did  his  feUow^creatnre  flight 
The  fleeting  vifion  of  the  night. 
My  prayers  were  loft,  though  while  I  ftay'di 
1  Imeh  they  ftrong  impreflions  made. 

Theie  is  a  Knight,  who  takes  the  fteUk 
With  Saxon  pen,'  tftd  fable  flii^Id  ; 
Who  doubtlefs  cain  relieve  my  ghofty 
And  difenchant  me  firom  the  poft. 
Then  1  could  rrfl  as  ftiH  as  thoft 
Whoq^c  has  drudg'd  to  Can  repofe  ^ 
AsifBtraded  in  the  whole, 
And  whh  the  bod^  kilK'd  the  foul. 
To  him  for  aid  with  Ipeed  repair— 
•*  But  foft !    i  fcent  the  morning  air  :*• 
Be  mindful  of  my  p'teons  plight. 
And  to  m>  caufe  engage  the  Ivnigbt. 

Now;  gentle  Srr>  give  ear  to  me> 
For  1  prcfcribe  without  a  fee ; 
From  Curirs  remove  the  feat  of  war^ 
Bncamp  on  t'other  fide  the  Bar : 
Level  your  eye  at  Tryphon'b  (hopy 
AmKher  epic  at  him  pop ; 
What  though  without  report  it  move^ 
Like  the  fure  darts  of  death  or  love  f 
I  know  your  powder  is  fo  flrong. 
No  mortal  fign  caA  ft^nd  you  long. 

But  if  by  magic  this  oppofe 
The  volley  of  y^ur  verfe  and  profe ; 
I'll  be  your  Vquire,  and  firm  ally. 
Write,  crimp,  ^Mcoaji  kim  up  cob«ijf 


Not  all  the  necromancer's  art 
Will  fave  it  then,  befhrew  his  heart ! 
WHatcanfupportafliop,  or  fign. 
When  twofuch  perilous  wits  combine  ? 
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-To  tA*  Orphean  lyrtt 


<  He  fang  of  Chan  and  eternal  mgkt ; 
**  Taugfit  irf  the  heavenij  Mufe  to^cntwre 
**  the  da'k  defcent,  and  up  to  re^afcemd^ 
"  Though  hardt  and  rare.*" 

Pabadiss  Lostv  &  m. 


"YY^HEN  fpeedingfea-ward,  to  the  fleet  wecvBC 
That  anchored  nigh  the  coaft^  we  laoach'd  mt 
fliip 
Into  the  facred  deep :  the  maA  ap-rear*d 
Bore  every  fail  expanded  ;   whilft  aboard 
We  flow'd  devoted  vidims,  and  afcend 
The  veflel,  inly  griev*d,  and  filent  fbowen 
Fell  from  our  drooping  eye*.     A  friendly  mmk 
Circe  the  fiur,  of  human  race  divine, 
Fropitious  fent ;  to  ply  the  fbuggling  oar 
Small  need  nemainM,  the  Irefhening  gale  fofScM 
Each  bellying  canvas.     On  with  fpeed  mt  ftn 
Profperous :  and  when  the  (iin  careering  prane 
Sunk  to  the  wef^ero  ifles,  and  dewy  fliade 
Sabled  the  pole,  we  tilting  o'er  the  waves 
On  oceao^s  utntoftbomid,  approach  the  realms 
Unblefs'd,  where  the  Cimmeriaoa  darkling  dveO] 
(A  lamentable  race !}  of  heavenly  light 
Unvifited,  and  the  fnn's  gladibme  ray. 
Mooring  the  veffel  on  that  dreary  beach 
We  take  the  deftin'd  flicep,  and  How  fojoom 
Along  the  marifh,  till  the  fitted  place 
We  found,  which  Ciree  will'd  we  ilioald  cs^oir. 
Eurylochus  and  Pertmedes  guard 
The  holy  offerings }  I  meantime  oniheath 
My  faulchion,  and'prepare  t'tntrench  the  greuri 
A  cubit  fquare,  and  their  obhdons  poor 
To  reconcile  the  fhadet ;  infufing  milk 
With  honey  temper'd  fwect,  and  bowls  of  moft 
Pure  from  the  melloweft  grape,  with   added  tatt 
Of  water;  and  with  flower  of  wheat  beflraw 
The  miz'd  ingredients :  tothe  feeble  ghoflk 
Then  vow^d,  if  Heaven  to  my  dear  native  hai 
Should  favour  my  return,  a  barren  cow 
Of  ftateliefl  growth :  and  toth'  oraculoas  *  leer 
A  ram  of  fable  fleece,  the  leading  pride 
Of  all  my  flocks.     Thefefolenrm  rites  perfem^ 
And  vows  prefer  *d,  the  deftio'd' fheep  1  flew : 
Forth  gu/h'dtlie  vital  purple,  and  furchargM 
I  The  hollow'd  trench  ;  when  lo !  fVom  the  diaftfgi 
Of  Ertbus,  the  ghofls  promtfcaous  troop 
Unnnmber'd,  youths  and  maidens  immatQTe 
Cropt  in  their  fpriqg,  who  wandering  pcnfivevaTI 
The  ihortncfs  of  their  date :   trembling,  aad  hor 
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a^,  fome  flowly  pace ;  others  more  fitrce 

M  in  armt»  eofanguin'd  o*erwith  woundt 

r*d  in  battle,  clamorous  approach 

ink  the  jveking  gore.     Shud<iering  and  pale 

I  aftourided,  but  with  quick  difpatch 

urn  the  facrificef  a  grateful  fteam 

^ferpine,  who  there  with  Dts  divides 

rgency  of  nieht:  fudden  I  wav^d 

ictering  faulchion^  from  the  fanguine  pool 

g  th^  unbody*d  hoft  chat  rounSl  me  (warmM  ; 

tlgn*d  to  let  them  ftp,  before  I  faw 

aculous  feer.     Foremoft  of  all  the  crowd 

r  /:ame,  whofe  unregarded  corfe 

t  behind  in  Circc^s  fumptuous  dome^ 

t,  unbury*d,  e^er  to  purfue 

>^age :  Straight  to  tender  pity  mov*d, 

ivords  dinblv'd  in  tears  I  cryM,  Relate* 

r,   how  thefe  raeful  ihades  you  reached 

than  1  full.rail'd.     He  thus  replyM 

DCS  of  much  dolour :  Me,  O  King! 

inider  of  adverfe  fate  malign'd, 

ting  of  mifliap  j  and  wrought  my  doomt 

*d  with  excefs  of  wine  t  prone  ^m  the  top 

:e*s  tower  I  fell,  and  the  neck- bones 

ted  dy*d.     But  to  your  pious  care 

nc,  I  beg  by  thofe  endearing  names 

nt,  wife,  and  fon  (though  diftant,  dear 

r  remembrance),  when  you  re-afcend 

ce*s  blifsful  ifle,  to  my  remains 

ge  funereal  rites ;  nor  let  me  lie 

,   unbary'd  there,  left  Heaven  avenge 

e  ncgled      While  the  devoariag  flamei 

e  my  earthy,   on  the  flagrant  pile 

lour  caft  complete  j  dien  raife  a  tatoAi 

nnemortal  on  the  foaming  ft  rand ; 

it  place  chat  oar  which erft  1  ply*d 

y  adociates.     Pcnfive  I  rejoin, 

ade  !     I'll  pay  the  decent  rights  you  crave. 

c  with  the  friendly  phantom  I  m3intain*d 

;lanchoIy  parley,  with  brandifliM  ftrel 

g  the  goary  pool,  1  through  th'  obfcure 

[other  view'd :  her  lineage  (he  deriv'd 

aia's  wingy  fon,  and  ceas'd  to  breathe 

<tl  air,  iince  1  my  legion  led 

on  Ilium.     From  my  pitjring  eyes 

It  forrow  ftream'd  $  but  though  regret 

i  my  refolbdon,  fiom  the  pool 

he  dear  maternal  form  recede, 

lould  learn  from  the  grave  Theban  feer 

1  of  fate.     The  fage  at  lenfgth  ad  vane  *d 

1  golden  fcepter,  and  began : 

'  Laertes,  what  misfortunes  dire 

your  progrefs  from  th'  all-diearlog  fun* 

^enly  azure,  in  thirfeat  of  woe 

among  the  dead  ?  But  from  the  pool 
w,  and  iheath  your  fiiulchion,  while  I  tafle 
>dy  beverage,  then  the  Fates  decreed 
'11  utter.     Sudden  I  withdrew, 
I  my  faulchion  whilft  he  drank  th<$  gore  { 
IS  the  feer  pronounced  the  Fates  d^ree. 
means  may  beft  befit  your  wifh'd  return, 
s  Greek!    you'd    know.     TIk    loverelgn 

power 

rang  earth-fhaklng  m^ce  the  floods  rcTaFt> 
ifUU  ft  time  to  wreak  revenge 

*  Anticlo^  . 


For  Polypheme,  his  fon ;  whofe  vifual  orb 
You  late  eclipsed  with  ever-during  (hade.  ' 

Howe'er  you  fafe  may  voyage,  and  avoid 
Difafters  various,  if  your  mites  refrain 
From  facrilegious  fpoil,  when  fafe  they  tread 
Trinacria's  herby  foil :  for  there  the  flocks 
And  herds  of  Phoebus  o'er  the  verdurous  lamn 
Browse  fattening  pafture  (he  the  world's  great  eye 
Views  all  below  his  orient  i>eam,  nor  aughc 
Can  fhun  his  wakeful  ear)  $  with  evil  hand 
If  them  they  feiae,  unerring  I  foretell 
An  hideous  wreck.     Unequal  to  the  ftorm 
Your  (hip,  deep  in  the  nether  waves  ingulft^ 
Shalt  perifli  with  her  crew :  you  fhall  regain 
The  dry,  without  furviving  firiend  to  cheer  ; 
Your  pilgrim-fteps :  however  late  arid  hard> 
You  (hall  revifit  your  lov'd  natal  (hore, 
Tranfported  in  a  veflcl  not  your  own. 
Much  of  domeftic  damage,  and  mifrule, 
Will  fadden  your  return  ;  for  in  your  court 
Suitors  voluptuous  fwarm  :  with  amorotn  ynltH 
Studious  to  win  yourconfort,  and  feduce 
Her  firom  chafte  fiealty  to  joys  impure, 
In  bridal  pomp;   vain  efforts!  but  they  fboo 
By  ftratagem,  orourpuifllirlt  arm. 
To  ruin  are  fore*doom^d.     Then  to  a  race 
Remote  from  ocean,  who  with  favoury  f^ilt 
Ne'er  feafon  theirrepaft,  nor  veflcl  view'd 
Furrowing  the  foamy  flood  with  painted  pnn^f 
And  all  her  tackle  trim,  with  fpeed  repair 

(Carrying  a  taper  oar ;  way-faring  thus. 
One  journeying  obvious  will  mifname  that  oar 
A  corn  van ;   fix  it  there,   and  viAims  flay 
To  Neptune  reverent;   from  the  fleecy  fold 
A  ram  feled  j   and  from  the  beeves  and  fwine^ 
Thi*  eboiceft  male  entire,  of  either  herd. 
Thence  homeward  hafte,  and   hecatombs  prepare 
For  the  bright  order  of  the  gods,  who  reign 

iSpherM  in  empyreal  fplendors.     White  with  years^ 
The  balm  of  life  evaporating  flow. 
At   length,    when    Neptune  points  the    dart    of 

death*. 
Without  a  pang  yeiril  die,  and  leave  your  land 
With  fair  abundance  blefs*d.     In  thefe  fixM  laws 
Of  fate  repofe  afliance,  and  beware. 

I  thus  leply^d ;  In  this  authentic  will 
Of  fate,  O  Seer  I  I  acquiefce  ;   but  lo ! 
Penfive  and  filent,  by  the  goiry  pool, 
Abides  my  mother*s  fhade ;   nor  me  vouchfafei 
Language  or  lo6kbeaign:  Oh!    tdl  me  how 
She  here  may  recognize  me.     He  rejoinM  ; 
Whatever  ghoft  by  your  permiflion  fips 
That  facred  purple.  Will  to  all  yourqueft 
MTithout  deceit  reply  ;  the  reft  withdraw 
Atyourfterninterdia.    This  faid,  the  feet 
To  the  liigh  capital  of  Dis  retir*d. 
Meantime  I  firm  abode,  till  the  dear  fliade 
Had  (ip*d  the  facred  purple  j  then  her  fon 
Inftant  (he  knew,  and  waiUng  thus  began : 

My  fon!  how  reached  you  thefe  Tartarean  bounds^ 
Corporeal  ?   Many  a  river  intcrfus*dy 
And  gulphs  unvoyageable,  from  accefs 
Debar  eaiich  living  wight ;   be(ides  th*  expanfe 
Of  ocean  wide  to  fail.     Are  you  firoth  Troy 
With  your  aflbciate  peers  but  now  recum*d, 
Erroneous  from  your  wife  and  kingdom  ftill? 
•  •{  He  wu  killed  9,i\h  cht  bone  of  a  fea*turtle* 
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I  thus :  By  ilrong  necc/n.^y  con&nm^df 
Down  to  thefe  nether  reaims  I  have  prefumM 
Anrankly  guefty  to  hear  my  doom  difclos*d 
By  fage  Tirefias  ;   for  fuice  I  led 
Auxiliar  bands,  with  Agamemnon  leagu'd 
To  war  on  Ilium,  traveriing  the  main 
Through  various  perili,  I  h^ve  voyag*d  fit 
£(Vfarg*d  from  Greece.     But  fay  by  what  dlfeafe* 
By  (low  confumption  through  the  gates  of  death 
Prone  did  youp^fs)   or  by  Diana's  dart 
Transfixed,  a  fudden  fate  ?  My  hoary  fire  I 
Survives  he  ?   Is  my  blooming  Ton  poflef&M 
Of  my  domain,  or  groans  it  now  beneath 
Vfurping  powers,  who  lord  it  uncootroird, 
Thoughtlrfs  of  my  return?  My  confort  dear! 
Abides  (he  with  my  Ton,  of  all  his  rights 
A  guardian  regent  j  or,  no  longer  mine, 
Hath  (he  been  won  to  plight  connubial  tows  ? 
*  The  venerable  (hade  thus  anfwerM  mild : 
Still  in  your  regal  dome  ycur  fpoufe  abides 
Dirccofolatey  with  ever-flowing  eyes 
Wailing  yourabfcnce;  and  youLfon  poflefsM 
Of  principility,  with  his  compeers, 
Bounteous  of  foul,  free  intcrcourfe  malntaint 
Of  focial  love.     Beneath  a  fylvan  lodge. 
Far  from  the  cheerful  (leps  of  men,  your  fire 
Lives  inconfolable  ^  on  gorgeous  beds, 
With  rich  embroidery  fpread,  and  purple  pallf^ 
ICo  more  indulging  fwcet  rtpofe  y  hpt  clad 
In  coarfe  attire,  couch*d  with  his  village  hinde 
On  the  warm  hearth  he  (leepe,  when  winter  reigns 
inclement,  till  the  circling  months  return 
New- rob* J   in  flowering  verdure  ;  then,  the  vioei 
KIgh  Incerwove  a  green  pavilion  (brm. 
Where  pillo.vM  on  the  leaves  he  ixKmms  for  you 
Nodturnal ;   to  tii*  unfriendly  damp  of  age 
Adding  corrofive  anguiih  and  defpair. 
So  peri(hM  1  with  (lotV-confuming  pile ! 
"Me  nor  the  fi]ver-(hafc(:d  goddcfs  (lew, 
Kor  ricking  malady  j  but  anxious  leve 
Of  my  UlylTcs  on  my  v-tals  preyM, 
And  funk  my  age  with  forrow  to  the  2nive. 

She  ceas*d :  I  thrice  with  filial  fondnels  ftrovc 
T*  embrace  the  much-lov*d  form,  and  thrice  it  fled, 
Delufive  as  a  dream.     Anew  with  grief 
Heart-chiird,  Ifpake:  Why,  mother,  will  you  fly 
Your  fon's  incircling  arms  ?  O  here  permit 
My  duteous  love,  and  let  our  forrows  flow 
Mingling  in  one  full  (^ream !  Or  has  the  queen 
Whofc  frown  the  Shades  revere,  to  work  me  woe^ 
A  guiltful  image  formed  ?    She  thus  replies : 
Of  all  mankind,  O  mnft  to  grief  iniir*d ! 
Deem  not  that  aught  of  guile  by  phantoms  Taia 
Is  here  intended,   but  the   e(rence  pure 
Of  feparatefouls  is  of  all  living  touch 
Impsdive :  here  no  grofs  material  frame 
We  wear,  with  fle(h  incumbered,  nerves  and  boixs ) 
They  Ve  calcinM  on  the  pile :   but  when  we  ceate 
To  draw  the  breath  of  life,  the  foul  on  wing 
Fleets  like  a  dream,  fvom  elemental  drofs 
Difparteti  and  refin*d.     Now  to  the  realms 
Jllumin*d  with  the  fun^s  enlivening  beam, 
HeiKe  journey irig  upward,  to  your  confort  dear 
Pifclofe  the  fccrets  of  our  (late  below. 

Thus  we  alternate,  till  a  beauteous  train 
Of  noblefs  near  advance  their  ftcps,  enlargM 
Bj  ndiaat  I'Toietpine)  daughters  and  ffi?cs 


To  kings  and  hett>es  oM :  the  fM»y  pod 
The  fair  aflembly  thick  fanouad,  to  df 
The  taftefiil  liquid :  1 .  the  fates  d  each 
Defiious  to  hear  ftoried,  .ware  my  fwtrd 
In  airy  circles,  while  they  fingly  fate 
Their  appetites ;   then  curious  aik  of  each 
Her  anceftry,  which  all  in  order  told. 

Tyro  fir(l  audience  claim*d,  the  daughter  Ui 
OlF  great  Salmoneus ;  ihe  with  Cret^eus  (Wr'd 
Connubial  love,  but  long  in  virgin  bloom 
Enamoured  of  Enipeus,  inly  pin*d : 
En:  peas,  fwift  from  whofe  reclining  um 
Rolls  a  delicious  flood.     His  lovely  form 
Neptune  aflum*d,  and  the  bright  nymph  b^giM 
Wandering  love-penfiT^  near  Ut  amber  ftraai: 
Them  plunging  in  the  flopy  flood  fccetT*d 
Redounding  ;  and  to  flcrein  his  amorous  theA^ 
On  either  fide  the  parting  waves  up-rearM  . 
A  crydal  mound.    Potent  of  rapturous  joy^ 
And  fated,  thus  he  fpake :  Hail,  royal  fig\ 
Thy  womb  flufl  teem  with  twins  (a  god*ii  i 
Is  ever  fruitful},  and  thofe  pledges  dear 
Of  our  fweet  cafual  blils  nurture  and  tend 
With  a  fond  mother^s  care :  hence  homewndi^sdb 
And  from  all  human  ken  our  aaMtous  aft 
Conceal :  fo  Neptune  bids  th^  now  AuteweO. 
He  ceas'd,  and  diving  fudden  was  ingulph'd 
Deep  in  the  gurgling  ed^y.     Two  fair  iooi 
Th*  appointed  months  difcharg*d,  by^fupreme  JfHf 
B6th  fcepter*d.     Pelias  AHl;   his  empire  widt 
Stretched  o>r  Ibkos,  whofe  irriguous  vales 
His  grsaing  folds  o*erfleeo*d :  hu  jouxtget  birtb^ 
Neleus,  was  hoooiir'd  through  the  fimdy  resla 
Of  Pylus.     She  by  Crethus  thenefpeas*d, 
A  fair  increafe,  i£fon  and  Pheres,  bore  i 
And  great  Amythaon,  who  with  fiery  fteedt 
Oft'  dif^rray'd  the  fees  in  battle  rang*d. 

The  daughter  of  Afopus  next  1  view'dy 
Antiope,  boaftful  that  flie,  by  Jove 
Impregnate,  had  the  fam*d  Amphion  bome* 
A'nJ  Zethus,  founder  of  imperial  Thebes, 
Sutely    with  leven  large    gates»    and  bahnk^ 

ftrong 
Againft  invading  powers.     Alcmena  fair 
Amphitryon's  confiyrt,  thenadvanc*d  toview| 
To  heaven^s  fupremewho  bore  Alcides,  buld 
And  lion-hearted.     Next  that  lovely  (hade 
Stood  Megara,  of  Creon's  royal  race. 
By  great  AJcides  fpous'd.  To  her  fucceeda 
The  (heeoy  form  of  Epicafte,  woo*d 
By  Oedipus  her  fon,  to  whom  ihe  deign*d 
Spoufal  embraces,  dioughtlcfs  of  mifdecd. 
He  having  too  (ill.(br*d!)   deihoyM  his  fin^ 
His  lineage  with  inceftuous  mixture  foil*dy 
Blinded  by  deltirty  {  but  the  juft  gods 
DifclosM  th*  unnatural  fcene.     In  Tbebci  he  iVn|*4 
With  various  ills  by  Heaven*s  affliding  rod 
Difcomfited ;  but  (he  through  fell  defpair, 
Self-ftranglcd,  firom  the  ftinp  of  mortal  life 
Fled  to  the  fludei,  and  her  furviviiy  fin 
With  delegated  furies  fierce  purfued. 

An  amiable  ims^next  appeared  j 
Bright  Chloris,  of  Amphion*s  lofty  ftem 
The  youngeft  bud:  in  fwcet  attraftivc pomsy 
On  her  the  Graoes  ever  waitiag  Imit 

I  The  heart  of  Neleus,  whom  the  Pylian  tribes 
JH[piaif  *d  wich  Mty  t  £am  duir  wcddtdlovf 
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ig  NeftoTi  Chromiot>  and  die  boaftful  power 
ericlymenui  >  befides  •  nympby 
of  form  divine :  her  rirgin  vows 
any  a  prince  was  fought,  but  Neleus  deignM 
>ne  her  bed,  but  him  whofe  prowefsM  arm 
d  force  from  Pbylace  a  furious  herd 
ild  The(ialian  beeves>  t*  avenge  the  dower 
h  Iphidus  deuinM.    This  bold  emprife 
r  accepted  ;  but,  in  combat  fbiPd, 
"all  for  twehre  revolving  moons  he  la/y 
in  a  dungeon  clofe  imfflur*d,  till  found 
:  of  fate,  by  folving  problems  quaint 
h  Iphicltts  proposed,  who  ftraight  difmifs*d 
:aptive ;  to  vns  Jove's  high  will  complete, 
en  Leda,  fpous*d  by  Tyndanis,  I  faw^ 
iT  of  the  fam*d  twins,  Caftor  expert 
ne  the  fteed,  and  Pollux  fkr  ienown*d 
ted  fields  for  confli£l ;  who  from  Jove 
rM  a  grateful  boon  like  gods  to  live, 
ting  alternate  to  this  upper  orb. 
It  Iphimedia  glides  in  view,  the  vr'ifk 
at  Aloeos,  who,  in  love  comprefs'd 
^tune,  bore  (fo  fhe  the  fad  avowed) 
nd  Ephialte^,  .whom  the  Fates 
ortin  early  prime:  their  mfant  ytars 
r*d  by  Earth,  enormous  both  atuin*d 
ic  ftature,  and  for  manly  grace 
next  Orion  rank*d  ;  for  in  the  courfe 
le  fwift  circling  yean,  nine  cubits  broad 
Moulders  meafur'd,  and  nine  ells  their  height, 
ident  of  foul,  they  vainly  dar'd 
kIs  to  war,  and  on  Olympus  hoar 
Offa,  and  on  Ofla  Peiionpird, 
rom  the  bafe  with  all  its  woods ;  by  fcalc 
ult  heaven's  battlements  j  and  had  theirdate 
nhood  been  prolonged,  had  fure  atchicv'd 
•uinous  aim  :  but  by  the  filver  dart 
aebus  fheer  transHxM,  ere  fpringing  down 
their  rofy  youth,  they  both  expired, 
itcd  Phsedra  then  with  Procris  came, 
riadne,  who  them  both  furpafs'd 
cfs-Uke  demeanour  j  from  her  fire 
the  rigid  arbiter  of  right, 
8  of  old  conveyM  her,  with  intent 
ens,  linkM  in  love,  with  her  to  itign  i 
n  Diana,  by  the  guileful  plea 
chus  won,  difTever'd  foon  their  joys, 
as'd  the  lovely  nymph  to  fall  foilom 
with  circumfluous  feas  in-girt, 
tial  rights  defrauded.     Next  advance' 
nd  Clymenc,  a  beauteous  pair  j 
iphyle,  whofe  once  radiant  charms 
of  forrow  dimmed ;  for  /he,  devoid 
ous  love,  for  gold  betray'd  her  lord.— i. 
let  me  ceafe  narration,  nor  relatft 
■her  objcfts  fajr,  daughters  and  wives 
es  old,  I  faw ;  for  now  the  niglit 
cd  majefty  has  journeyed  far, 
(hing  to /eft,  which  with  my  mates, 
with  you,  my  wearied  nature  craves  I 
K  affianced  in  the  gods  and  you, 
1  my  voyage  to  my  native  realm. 
asM :  a  while  th*  attentive  audience  fate 
rapture  j  his  perfuafive  tongue, 

out,  fe  wich  clo^ucQCf  Jud  cbttia*4 


Thqr  ftill  infatiate  ears  |  at  length  thus  fpaka 
The  queen  Arete,  graceful  and  humane. 

Think  ye,  Phaeacians,  that  the  godlike  form. 
The  port,  the  wifdom  of  this  wanderer  claim 

i  Aught  of  regard  ?  Peculiar  him  my  gueft 
I  ftyie  )  but  fince  the  honour  he  vouchfafci, 
^  Delighted  ye  partake,  give  not  too  fooa 
Him  iignal  of  departure,  but  prepare 
With  no  penurious  hand.  proportionM  gifts, 
Vyeing   in   bounteous  deeds,    fince  Heaven  .hatk 

ihower*d 
Vour  peerage  with  abundant  favours  boon. 

^  Upjofe  Echeneus  then,  whofe  wavy  locks 
5ilver*d  with  age;  adom'd  his  revereQdi>row» 
Fraught  with  matur^  counfel,  and  began 
Addrefflng  his  compeers :  Rightful  and  wiie 
The  queen's  propofal  is,  let  none  dediiar 
Obedience  to  her  will :  Alcinous  beft 
By  fair  enfaniple  may  prefcribe  the  rule. 

Alcinous  from  his  bed  of  ftate  reply*d. 
With  afpea  bland  :  While  here  I  live  enihroa*ip 
Jove's  delegate  of  empire,  and  this  hand 
Sways  the  Phsejcian  fceptre,  will  I  cheer 
Tk'  erroneous  and  affli£tied,  with  meet  adb 
Of  regal  bounty ;  but  our  princely  guell 
Muft,  though  impatient,  for  a  time  defer 
His  yoyage,  that  with  due  munificence 
Our  gifts  may  be  prepared :  let  all  accord 
Benevolent,  and  free  to  fomiih  ftores 
Worthy  acceptance ;  me  you  (hall  confeft 
The  firft  in  bounty,  as  the  firft  in  power. 
He  ended,  and  Ulyfles  anfwer*d  blithe  I 

0  thou,  by  kingly  virtues  juftly  rais*d 
To  this  Imperial  eminence !  By  thee 
Were  I  detained,  Bll  the  revolving  fan 
Completes  his  annual  circle,  in  thy  will 

1  acquit  fee  obedient,  till  meet  ftores 
For  my  return  be  raisM :  then  at  my  realm. 
With  royal  largeftes  arriving  grac'd. 
And  gay  retinue,  ftraight  the  wondering  Greeks 
Will  dear  refped  and  prompter  homage  yield. 

To  whom  Alcinous :  Your  diftinguifli'd  wortk 
Too  plain  is  charafter^d  in  all  your  port. 
To  doubt  you  of  thofc  vagrant  clans,  who  soam 
Fallacious,  and  with  copious  legend  take 
The  credulous  ear  s  you,  with  fevereft  truth, 
Rob'd  ia  rich  eloquence,  inftruA  and  pleafe. 
When  (like  ibme  bard,  vers'd  in  heroic  theme 
Attemper'd  to  the  lyre)  you  fwectly  tell 
Whatever  in  Grecian  ftory  was  of  old 
Recorded  eminent,  or  when  you  fpeak 
Your  own  difaftrous  fate.     But  now  proceed. 
Say,  aflable,  if  while  you. low  fojourn'd 
In  grofs  Tartarean  gloom,  the  mighty  ihades 
Of  thofe  brave  warring  Greeks  appcar'd,  who  fell 
By  doom  of  battle  5  fbnthe  lingering  night 
Hath  yet  much  fpace  to  meafure,  and  the  hour 
Of  fleep  is  £u>  to  come:  1  can  attend 
MTith  raviflimcnt,  to  hear  the  pleafmg  tale 
Fruitful  of  wonders,  till  the  ^ofcate  mom 
Purples  the  Eaft.     Ulyfles  thus  reply'd  : 

Due  rime,  O  king,  for  converfe  and  repofn 
Is  Ibli  remaining}  nor  will  I  refufe 
With  coy  denial,  what  theVacred  car 
Of  majefty  with  audience  deigns  to  grace. 
Hear  oext  Imw  n^  afociace  warriors  feij. 


512 


VXKTOM8      VOXMS. 


Of  love*  bright  Hebe  in  her  radiant  dome 

Treats  him  no£iumal.     With  terrific  clang 

Surrounding  ghoils,  like  fowl*  the  region  wing 

Vexatious^  while  the  threatening  image  ftandsy 

Glo»my  as  night,  from  his  beat  battle-bow 

In  ad  to  let  th*  aerial  arrow  fly. 

Athwart  his  breaft  a  military  aone 

Dreadful  he  wore,  where  grinned  in  fretted  gold 

Grim  woodland  favagei,  with  varioos  fcenes 

Of  war,  fierce -jouftling  knights,  and  havoc  dlre^ 

Withmatchlefs  art  pourtrayM :  me  ftraight  he  kncw^ 

And,  piteous  of  my  ftate,  addrefs'd  me  thus; 

O  exercised- in  grief,  illuftrious  (6a 
Of  good  Laertes,  fam*d  for  warlike  wile&  t 
Fated  thou  art  (like  me,  what  time  I  breathed 
£thereal  draught)  beneath  unnumbered  toili 
To  groan  opprefs'd :  ev*n  1,  the  feed  of  Jofrej 
Combated  various  ills,  and  was  adjudg*d 
By  an  inferior  wretch  (what  could  be  more  ?) 
To  drag  to  light  the  triplc-crefted  dog 
That  guards  helPs  maiTy  portal :  1  atchicvM 
The  talk  injoin*d,  through  the  propitioui  aki 
Of  Mercury  and  Pallas,  whovouchCif*4 
Their  friendly  guidance :  then  without  leplft 
To  Pfuto^s  court  majeftic  he  retired. 

Meantime  for  others  of  heroic  note 
Xwaited,  in  the  lifts  of  ancient  faaat 
Soird  iilttftruKis ;  and  had  haply  feeo 
Great  Thefeos,  apd  Pirithous  his  cooiBeer^ 
The  race  of  gods ;  but  fet  the  hideous  Kream 
Of  fpcdres  ifluing  from  the  dark  proibund 
I  wax*d  infirm  of  parnofir,  fore  difroayM 
Left  Proferpine  fhould  fend  Medufa,  currd 
With  fhaky  locks,  to  fix  me  ia  her  realm 
StifT  with  Gorgonian  hoiror :  to  the  (hip 
Retreating  fpeedy  theoce,  I  bade  my  maret 
To  fliove  from  iboGe :  joyooi  they  ftraigkt  b«»gaB- 
To  ftem  the  tide,  and  bruftiM  the  whiteaing  fins^ 
Till  thc&eik  gales  relieved  the  labouxijig.(Mr« 
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TJAVE  you  not  fecn  (to  ftate  the  cafe) 
J  Two  wafps  lie  ftruggling  in  •  glalGi  ^ 

With  the  rich  flavour  of  Tokay 

Allur'd,  about  the  brim  they  play  $ 

They  light,  they  mumur,  dien  begin 

To  lick,  and  fo  at  length  flip  in ; 

Embracing. clofe  the  couple  liesy 

Together  dip,  together  rife  5  % 

You'd  fwcar  they  love,  and  yet  they  fbivi 

Which  (hall  be  funk*  and  which  furvive. 
Such  feign'd  amours,  and  real  hate* 

Attend  the  matrimonial  ftate ; 

When  facred  vows  are  bought  and  fold. 

And  hearts  arety*d  with  threads  of  gold*. 
A  nymph  there  was,  who  (*tis  avcr'4 

By  fame)  was  boni  without  a  btardi 


A  certain  fign,  the  leam*d  declaiey 
That  (guarded  with  oncommoa  care) 
Her  virtue  might  remain  at  tea 
Impregnable 'to  boys  or  meii. 
But  firom  that  sera  weMl  proceedy 
To  find  her  in  a  widow^s  tveed  i  • 
Which^  all  love*s  chronicles  agree* 
She  wore  juft  tum*d  of  twenty-thiee  ; 
For  an  old  fot  (be  caird  her  mate. 
For  jewels,  pin-naooey,  and  plate. 
The  damtf,  pnfTefsM  of  wealth  and  eafii» 
Had  no  more  appetites  to  plcafe  ; 
That  which  provokes  wild  girls  to  wed*  ] 
Fie  !— It  ne*er  enter*d  in  her  head. 

Yet  fome  prolific  planet  (jnird» 
And  gave  tht  pair  a  chopping  child  } 
Intitled  by  the  law  to  claim 
Her  hulband^s  chattels,  and  his  aaine  s 
But  was  fo  like  his  mother !  Shtt 
The  Queen  of  Love,  her  Cupid  he. 

This  matron  6ir  for  (pouie  deotasM 
Had  forrowM  fore,  a  week  at  leaft  ; 
>{  And  (eem'd  to  grudge  the  worms  that  piey# 
Which  had  lain  dead  fall  many  a  day. 
From  plays  and  balls  (he  now  rcfirain*d« 
To  a  dark  room  by  cuftom  chained  i 
And  not  a  male  for  love  or  goldy 
But  die  dear  hopes  of  two  years  old. 

The  maids,  Co  hmg  in  pri(on  peiit» 
Aik  leave  to  air ;  (he  give»  oooienC 
(For  health  is  riches  to  the  poor)  s 
But  Tom  muft  ftay  to  gMsrd  the  daob 
In  reading  Sherlock  (heM  employ 
Her  folitude,  and  tend  the  boy. 

When  xsadam  fees  the  coaft  in  clearj 
Her  fpirits  mantle  and  career, 
DifFufing  ardour  through  her  naien  ; 
Pity  they  (hpuld  condcafe  to  fplecnl 
Bat  now  by  honour  (he*s  confinM* 
Who  flutter*d  once  as  firee  as  wind  l 
And  on  a  mafqijpraAing  mom 
By  fix  (ecurely  coqjd  seUim  ^ 
Having  to  ktk  kim  lafe  till  ninep 
With  opium  dng*d  her  ipoulc'*s  wine. 
This  the  gay  world  no  worfe  would  boldf 
Than  had  flie  only  changed  hia  fold  s 
The  fpecies  anfwer*d  all  demands. 
And  only  pais*d  through  other  hands. 
But  honour  now  prefiiribes  the  Uw» 
The  tyrant  keeps  her  will  in  awe  ^ 
For  charity  forbid  to  roam. 
And  not  a  chitterling  at  home. 
What!  a  large  ftoiB»cJi»  and  no  meat! 
In  pity.  Love,  provide  a  treat  i 
Can  widbwi  fieed  on  dreams  and  vdftwv 
Like  hags  on  vifiooary  diihes  f 
Im^ffible!  Through  walls  of  ftoot 
Hunger  will  break,  to  fuck  a  booc 
Want,  oft*  in  tiaaes  of  old,  we  read» 
Made  mothers  on  their  infants  feed  i 
And  now  conftrain*d  this  flMtrao  mild 
To  grow  hard-heaited  to  her  child. 
Her  darlbg  child  fliapinch*d }  he  fqudrd| 
^  hafle  the  fiivouiite  fiiotman*a  callM^ 
To  pacify  the  pceviih  chit } 

F^or  who  tmtiitctttld  dotfac£nt/ 
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anlng  fore,  rcAisM  to  pl-^y ; 

dc  nun  Thomas  beat  mamma. 

lUghing,  ri>on  avowed  her  Hame 

ious  hgns  that  want  a  name. 

cquey  law,  with  trembling  joyy 

imour  darcing  in  her  eye  j 

rj'ght  with  eciual  fury  fir'd 

th*  attack  j  the  dame  rctir'd  j 

>.piy  falling  as  flic  fled, 

It  her  till  ihe  lay  for  dead  ; 

•ith  new  vigour  for  the  ftrifc) 

'ith  a  figh  returned  to  life. 

nk  yc  fheM  eVr  forgive  her  fon^ 

lat  the  naughty  man  had  done  ? 

J ;  yet,  fpiteJ  with  his  pain, 

inJs  ih'  ahrm  to  charge  again. 

fcjuirc,  confult  your  potent  ally» 

icr  he's  yet  prepared  to  rally——* 

blood  is  hot  ort  either  fide  ; 

:r  combat  mud  be  1I7M. 

lew  the  foe  could  do  no  morey 

It  the  firft  attack  /he  bore  ; 

is  little  mal'cc  fmilM, 

y'd,  Come  on  I — To  plcafc  the  child* 
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better  felf,  my  heaven,  my  joy  I 

Vhik  thus  imparad:5*d  1  lie, 

ortcd  in  thy  circling  arms 

refh  variety  of  charms  { 

fate  I  fcarcc  cin  think  to  crave 

,  but  what  in  thee  1  have. 

e  months,  ,my  dear,  have  paft,  fince  thou 

>light  to  me  thy  virgin  vow  j 

c  months  in  npture  fpent^  for  they 

Ivorter  than  St.  Lucy's  day  : 

ht  example  we  /hall  prove 

ling  matiimonial  love. 

in.vhile,  I  beg  the  gods  to  grant 

)nly  favour  that  I  want) 

ni'^y  not  furvive,  to  fee 
ppjnefs  expire  with  thee« 
culd  I  lofe  my  dcareft  dear, 
C;  and  all  that's  good,  1  fwear, 
c  myfelf  the  fatal  blow, 

ilr  thee  to  the  world  below, 
en  Wheedle  thus  to  fpoufe  in  bed 
the  beft  things  he  e*er  hid  read  ; 
n  furpris'd  (you  mull  fuppofe  it) 
)ck'd  a  Templar  in  the  clofet ; 
th  of  pregnant  parts,  inA  worth, 

y  at  picquet,  and  fo  forth 

vag,  when  he  had  heard  the  wholcj 
'cly  to  the  curtain  ftolc, 
ceping  in,  with  folemn  tone 
out,  O  mart !  (hy  days  arc  done : 
ods  are  fearful  of  the  worft, 
end  me,  Death,  to  fetch  thee  firft  ) 
re  their  favourite  from  felf-murder, 
hus  I  execute  their  order. 

Sir  1  for  fecond  thoughts  are  bcft; 
ufband  cryM  j  *U8  my  rc^u«ft 


With  plcafure  to  prolong  my  life.— 
Your  meaning  ?— »Fray,  Sir,  take  my  wifc» 


SAPPHO    to    P  tt  A  O  N, 
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AT,  after  all  my  art,  will  you  deninndj 
Before  the  whole  is  read,  the  writer's  hand  ) 
And  could  you  guefs  from  whom  this  letter  came 
Befoie  you  faw  it  fignM  v/ith  Sappho*s  nimc  ? 
Don't  wonder,  fince  I'm  formM  fur  lyiitks,  1^'hy 
The  ftrain  is  turn'd  to  plaintive  elegy  ; 
1  mourn  my  flighted  love  ;  alas  I  my  lure, 
And  fprightly  odes,  would  ill  with  fonrow  fuit. 
I'm  fcorch'd,  I  burn,  like  fields  of  corn  uhfirei 
When  winds  to  fan  the  furious  blate  Confpire. 
To  flaming  /Etni  Phaon's  pleasM  to  roam, 
But  Sappho  feels  a  fiercer  flame  at  home. 

No  more  my  thoughts  in  even  numbers  flovr> 
Ve  fe  belt  befits  a  mind  devoid  of  wtJe. 
No  more  I  court  the  nym.phs  I  once  careft^ 
BntPhaon  lules  unriTaPd  in  itiy  brcaft^. 
Fair  is  thy  face,  thy  youth  is  fit  for  joy  ; 
A  fatal  face  to  me,  too  tjruel  boy  !    ' 
Enfl.iv'd  to  thofc  enchnnting  looks,  that  Wtit 
The  blufll  of  Bacchus  and  Apollo's  air ; 
Afl!ume  the  garb  of  cither  god,  in  thee 
We  every  giace  of  either  god  inay  fee  ; 
Yet  they  confefsM  the  power  of  female  charitisi 
In  Daphne's  flight  and  Ariadne's  arms  ; 
Though  neither  nymph  Was  fam*d  for  wit,  to  mott 
With  melting  airs  the  rigid  foul  to  love. 
To  mc  the  Mufc  vouchfafcs  celeftiil  fire. 
And  my  fofc  numbers  glow  with  wirm  defirtj 
Alcaeus  and  myfelf  alike  flic  crown'd, 
For  foftnefs  I,  and  he  for  ftrcngth  rcnown'd. 
Bcauly,   'tis  true,  penurious  fate  denies, 
But  wit  my  want  of  bcruty  well  fupplics  : 
My  fliape,  I  own,  is  fhort,  but  yet  my  name 
Is  f.r  diffui'd,  and  fills  the  voice  cf  fame. 
if  I'm  not  fair,  young  Pcrfcus  did  .adore 
The  fwarthy  graces  of  the  royal  ♦  Moor : 
The  milk-white  doves  with  mottled  mates  ariejotn*d> 
And  the  gay  parrot  to  the  turtle's  khid : 
But  If  you*ll  fly  from  Love's  connubial  ritea 
Till  one  as  chatir.ing  ai  yourfelf  invites, 
None  of  our  fex  can  ever  blefs  your  bed  ) 
Ne'er  think  of  wooing,  for  you  ne'er  can  wed. 

Yet,  when  you  read  my  verfc)  you  lik'd  eacb 
line, 
.And  fworc  no  numbers  were  fo  fwect  as  mine  j 
I  fang  (that  pleailng  image  flill  is  plain. 
Such  teilder  things  wc  lovers  long  retain!) 
And  ever  when  the  warbling  notes  I  raised. 
You  with  fierce  kifTcs  ftifled  what  you  prais^dt 
Some  wifTning  grace  in  every  aft  you  found. 
But  in  fuU  tides  of  ecflafy  were  drowa'd  | 
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Whrn  mirnrunng  in  the  mflring  joys  of  love, 
Rouni  y.wr:  my  curlirg  limbs  began  to  nx>ve: 
Tinz  M>w  ^^e  b-«,;h:  Sicil'a  i  rmiJs  adore 
The  you^h,  who  fccm'd  (a  fond  of  me  before  I 
Send  btck,  fend  bicic  my  fu^jiiive !  for  he 
Will  vow  trt  you  the  vpw:  he  madr  to  me : 
That  fmrvjfh  deceiving  ton;uc  of  his  can  charm 
The  covert  e?r,  th'*  rovr;htrt  pride  cif»rm. 

O,  aid  thy  pocrefs,  gte.it  Queen  of  Love, 
Anrpc'oii ;  t'>  my  grt-wing  p  'flion  prove  I 
Fortune  w.w  cnul  to  my  tender  age, 
And  ftill  piirfues  wth  unreltPting  rage. 
Of  pucnts,  whilrt  a  child,  I  was  bereft, 
*l'o  the  wide  world  .in  ht-lplefs  orphan  left  t 
^ly  brorhcr  in  a  ftrumpet's  vile  embrace 
Lavifr/d  J  latge  cft.ite  to  buy  difgrace, 
And  doom'd  to  tr iffick  on  the  main  is  to(V, 
"Winning  with  danger  what  with  fliame  he  loft  ; 
And  vows  revenge  on  me,  who  dar'd  to  blame 
His  conduct,  and  was  careful  of  his  fame  : 
And  then  (as  if  the  woes  1  bore  befidc 
Were  yet  too  l.ght)  my  little  diu^jhter  d)d. 
But  after  all  thefc  pangs  of  foirow  pjit, 
A  worfc  c.imc  ot,  for  Ph.ion  cjme  at  hfl ! 
No  jjems.  nor  lich  en.broideiM  Itlks,  Iwc^rj 
No  m.nre  in  artful  curls  1  comb  my  hair  j 
No  golden  threads   he  wavy  luck^  inwteaihy 
Nor  S\ri.i"  « ils  rt'iTuUve  odours  brea:he : 
Why  (honld  1  put  fuch  gay  allurements  on> 
Now  he,  the  d.*rling  of  my  foul,  is  ^onc  ? 
Soft  i^  my  breail,  and  keen  the  killing  dart. 
And  he  who  g  ue  the  wound  defervcs  my  heart : 
My  f'.rc  iu  fix'd,  furfure  the  fates  decreed 
That  !ie  (hould  wound,  and  Sapph  .'s  bofom  bleed. 
By  iHc  fm«OLh  bl -niinimcnts  of  vrrfc  bctray'd, 
In  vain  1  call  n^y  rerfon  to  my  aid ; 
The  Mufe  is  fJlhkfs  to  the  bir  at  bell, 
But  fatal  in  a  love-fick  lady^s  breaft. 

Yet  is  it  fl range  fo  fvvect  a  youth  (hould  dart 
Flames  (o  rcfifliefs  to  a  woman's  heart  ? 
Him  had  Aurora  fecn,  he  foon  had  feie^d 
Her  foul,  and  Cephalus  no  more  had  pleased  : 
ChaHc  Cynthia,  did  (he  once  behold  his  charms. 
For  Phaon's  would  forfake  Endymion's  arms  ) 
Venui  would  bear  hi'i-to  her  bower  above. 
But  there  (he  dreads  a  rival  in  his  love. 

0  fair  perfe^ion  thou,  nor  youth,  nor  boy, 
rix*d  in  the  bright  meridian  point  for  joy  ! 
Come,  vn  my  panting  brea'l  thy  he*:d  reclloe. 
Thy  love  1  a(k  not,  only  fufi'ermine: 
Wliilc  this  I  a(k  (but  afk  I  fear  io  vain) 

See  how  my  failing  tears  the  letter  (lain. 

At  leaft,  why  would  you  not  vouchfafe  to  (hew 
A  kind  regret,  and  fay,  **  My  dear,  adcu  !** 
Nor  parting  kifs  I  gave,  nor  lender  tc.ir, 
f/ty  ruin  flew  (<n  fwifter  wings  than  fcjr  : 
Wy  wrorgs,  too  fafely  trcafur'd  in  my  mind. 
Arc  .'til  the  pledges  Fhaon  left  behind  ; 
Nor  could  1  m^tke  my  lad  dedre  to  thee, 
Sometimes  to  call  a  pitying  thought  on  me. 
But,  gods  !  \Ahcn  fird  the  killing  news  I  heard. 
What  p^le  cmazcment  in  my  looks  appearM  1 
Awhile  o'crwhelm'fl  witli  uaexpc^lcd  woe, 
lAy  tongue  forbore  to  fpeak,  my  eyes  to  fiovr. 
But  when  my  fcnfe  was  waken'd  to  defpair, 

1  beat  Diy  ucdcr  bic>i^>  aad  u>r(  xny  hair ; 


As  a  diftradlcd  mother  weeps  roilornt 
When  to  the  grave  her  fondling  babe  is  borne. 
Meirwhi'e  my  cruel  brother,  for  relief. 
With  fcom  infolis  me,  ard  derides  my  grief: 
Poor  foul  I   he  cries,  I  doubt  (he  grows  fiacexe ; 
Her  diu^hter  is  returned  to  life  I  f-ir. 
Mindlcfs of  fame,  I  to  the  world  reveal 
The  1  )ve  fo  long  I  labour*d  to  concr  \\. 
Thou,  thou  art  fame«  and  all  the  w»rlJ,  to  me  J 
All  day  I  dote,  and  dream  all  night  of  thee: 
Though  Phaon  fly  to  rtgion^i  far  remote. 
By  Sleep  hi:,  im.^ge  to  my  bed  it  brought : 
Around  my  neck  thy  (bnd  embraces  twine. 
Anon  1  think  my  arms  incircle  thine  : 
Then  the  warm  wifhei  of  my  foul  I  fpeakf 
Which  from  my  tongue  in  dying  murmurs  break; 
Heavens!  with  thy  balmy  lips  my  lips  are  preft: 
And  then  !  ah  then  ! — 1  blu(h  to  write  the  rdl. 
Thus  in  my  dreams  the  bright  ideai  pUy, 
And  gild  the  glowing  fcenes  of  fancy  gay  : 
With  life  alone  my  lingering  love  mutt  end. 
On  thee  my  love,  my  life,  my  all  depend. 

But  at  the  dawring  day  my  pleafures  fleet. 
And  I  (too  fixin  !)  percc've  the  dear  deceit : 
In  caves  and  groves  1  fcck  to  calm  my  grief} 
The  caves  and  groves  aHbrd  me  no  relief. 
Frantic  1  rove,  diforder*d  with  defpair, 
And  to  the  winds  unbind  my  fcatterM  hair. 
I  find  the  Shades,  which  to  our  joy?  were  kind. 
Bur  my  falfe  Phaon  there  no  more  I  And  : 
With  him  the  caves  were  cool,  the  grove  was  greOt 
Dut  n-)w  his  abfence  withers  all  the  fcene: 
There  weeping,  1  the  graffy  couch  furvey> 
Whtrc  fiJe  by  fide  we  once  together  lay : 
I  fall  where  thy  forfaken  print  appears. 
And  the  kind  lurf  imbibes  my  flowing  tears. 
The  blids  and  trees  to  grief  afliftance  bring, 
Thefe  drop  their  leaves,  and  they  forbear  to  fiogs 
Poor  Philomel,  of  all  the  quire,  alone 
For  mangled  Itys  warbles  out  her  moan  ; 
Her  moan  for  him  trills  fwectly  through  the  gnn;! 
While  Sappho  fings  of  ill-requited  love. 

To  this  dear  folltude  the  Naiads  bring 
Their  fruitful  urns,  to  torm  a  filver  fpring ; 
The  trees  that  on  the  (hady  margin  grow 
Are  green  above,  the  banks  arc  green  below : 
Here  while  by  forrow  lulPd  nileep  I  lay. 
Thus  faid  the  guardian  nymph,  or  feemM  to  (ays 
Fly,  Sappho,  fly  ;  to  cure  thib  deep  defpair. 
To  the  Lcucadian  ruck  in  hade  lepair  ; 
High  on  whofe  huary  top  an  awful  fane. 
To  Phoebus  rear'd,  furveys  the  fubje£l  main. 
This  defperate  cure,  of  old,  t)eucaliontry*d. 
For  love  to  fury  wrought  by  Pyrrha's  pride  ; 
Into  the  waves,  as  holy  rites  require. 
Headlong  he  leaped,  and  quenchM  his  hopeleisfiie: 
Her  frozen  breaft  a  fuddcn  flame  fubdued. 
And  (he  who  fled  the  youth,  the  youth  purfued. 
Like  him,  to  give  thy  raging  paflioo  eafe. 
Precipitate  thyfelf  into  the  leas. 

1  his  faid,  /he  difappearM.     I  deadly  wan 
Rofe  up,  and  gu(hing  tears  unbounded  ran  i 
I  fly,  ye  nymphs,  I  fly  j  though  ficar  aflail 
The  woman,  yet  the  lover  muft  prevail. 
In  death  what  terrors  can  dcferre  my  care  f 
The  paogs  of  death  arc  |eQtler  tluii  dcfpaic* 
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la'lu'fp'rejd'l  my 

*ful  iippho  g  'V. 
h  the  guJ  in  1  B^ 


the  « 1VC5  Chat  wJr  htiux ! 
think  !  ihill  future  jgci  U.-I1 
I'l  f.otn  >  viftim  fcJl  ^ 


■irmg  vigtmr  ot  my  foui ; 
ilbiin  nimphs,  derm  a  Tang, 


.nivilli 


youth  .: 
'T  «'"■ 


Itefi 


,,  -.._  fleet  with  common  aiti 

ndi  difpetfe,  ind   mJ«  their  fport, 

ift  him  to  the  Lelbiin  port. 

rpofe  to  return,  'tis  wrong 

''.linguinihere  To  long  s 

foyige  will  lompofe 

he  (ca  the  godUel'i  roTe  i 


udJer,  anil  dlicQ  (he  Tails. 
I'l  to  my  prayer  you  prote, 
without  a  eaufe,  you'll  rare, 
pfhi'i  longing  ejei  leftoie 

ifliun  now  i'  STOW  your  hate  j 
firm  the  rigour  of  my  hit  l 
r'.th  refolutionby  defp.iir, 
the  kinder  felt  repiir: 
fur  love-Ack  mindi  I'll  try ; 
ml  what  Phwa  could  deny. 


RTISEMENT. 


feni   other  Leibian  lidici 


yi  pif. 
ou£ht  it 


PHAON   TO   SAPPHO. 

T  SOON  ptrcet.'d  (nan  whence  your  Iftttrcjme, 
*  Before  1  fjw  it  fign'J  v,i.h  iupuhu-i  n>me : 
^u^h  lenJei  ihuujhii  in  h:ch  i  fl^mng  mk, 
UiJ  Phubui  to  the  fljin;;  nymph  reht.iric  ; 
Vei  Kite  was  deaf  lo  all  hi-,  poveiiul  cbirmi, 
AnJ  ton  the  beiuieoui  Daphne  from  hii  irmt^ 

Wi:h  fuch  concern  faurpr<l£>n  1  furvey, 
As  vvlini  I  view  J  vell^l  ti>f>'d  at  frj  ; 
I  bije'ch  fneiUly  power  the  *'rn 


rry  » 


Ik  lult'd 


who  can  free 
The  wretched  from  the  wue  thu  gnJt  decree  t 
With  eenemui  p^ty  I'll  tepiy  yout  flamei 
Pity  I  'tis  what  dcfervd  a  lijiicr  n^me  : 
Which  yet,  I  f^lr,  of  equil  ule  would  prors 
Tofoolhatempeft,  uaoateyurlove. 

Kow  can  my  art  your  fierce  difeafe  fubdue  ? 


I  w 
Ber 
While  fiir  I 
Call  me  no 


,  alul  a 


ening  while  my  w 
Let  your  taft  bofom  heire  with  lender  li^ht. 
Let  loel-lng  roirow  languith  in  your  eyei  i 
Piteous  dqilore  a  wretch  canlttain'd  (a  io*e 
Whofe  crime  and  punilbment  is  UighiiJ  Ijre  ) 
Fi»'d  lilt  his  guilt,  to  eveiy  coming  jge, 
A  monument  of  Cylherea'i  rage. 

At  Melea  born,  my  rice  unknown  (o  famC) 
With  ojis  1  ply'd  i  Colymbus  w.is  my  name  i 

Which  feck  (heir  tilhy  food  alung  the  Ihorc. 

One  Aiinmcr-eve  in  port  I  left  my  fjil. 

And  «i;ti  my  pirtiiets  fought  a  neighbouring  nie  | 


Whiiliir.cth 
Their  floidl  I 


I  of  Mjy 


cunfofe. 


yet  fiiier 
In  pearl  y< 
I  whifper 


in  them 


to  the  joy  Oie  never  knew  : 
fpealc,  the  virgin  Moihci  fpnai 
Her  d  im.ilL  bejuty  with  a  warmer  red. 

ifhakcn  fjith,  invoking  loud 
Venus,  t'  a'.tefl  ihe  Iblemn  faith  1  vuw'd  { 
Invokin:  all  the  ndiiini  ligl 


lelan 


mof  loT 


wiitiilicit 
it  letve  my  ihip  to  perilh  on  ihc  feat, 
the  dear  ciiarmer  era  chanc'd  to  find 
My  he.itt  il'floy^li  or  my  look  unkind. 

"  wil  I  lilien  when  her  I  <rer  fweirst 
hii  faith  mule  reil  than  her  fitti. 
I  Ihephctdel's  fecuiM  her  tlockt 
From  ihe  detouring  wolf,  and  wily  fbi, 
Ifet  fell  herfelt  an  undefended  prey 
Xeeacaiaiecruel  lod more f*lie  ilua ibcy. 
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FENTOK8      FOXMC. 


To  Kent  mote  ;  for  flie  weic  did  knowc 
»Twis  vainc  ayenft  the  ftreme  to  rowe. 
Sa  wend  they  on  one  flccd  yfcre, 
£ch  deping  roder  life  and  dere  ; 
Heven  Hiilde  hem  fro  my  ne  Brornley  hoft. 
Or  many  a  groat  theyr  mecl  woll  coft. 

Deem  next  ye  maidrefs  VVever  fene 
Yclad  in  fable  bombafine  ; 
The  franiceleins  wyvcs  accoft  her  blythe^ 
Curteis  to  giiilcn  hem  of  (ythe  j 
iVnd  yeve  honour  parochial  I 
In  pew,  and  eke  at  feftivjll. 
Worfchip  and  wealth  her  hufbond  hath  ; 
Vt  poor  in  aught,  five  wrrks  and  faith ; 
Kepes  bull,  bi^re,  ftailion,  to  difpence 
Large  pennorths  of  benevolence. 
Kia  beme  ycrammed  was,  and  ftore 
Of  poultrie  cackled  at  the  dore  ; 
His  wyf  grete  joie  to  fedc  hem  tokc. 
And  was  aftonied  at  the  cocke  ; 
That)  in  his  portaunce  debonair, 
On  everich  hcnn  bc(low*d  a  Hiare 
Of  plefaunce,  yet  no  genitours 
She  faw,  to  thrill  his  paramours : 
Ottfithes  (he  moke]  miis*d  thereon. 
Yet  nift  ihe  howgates  it  was  don. 

One  night,  ere  they  to  flcepcn  went. 
Her  Ifaac  in  her  arms  (be  henty 
As  was  her  ufage  ;  and  did  fale* 
Of  charite  I  mote  thee  prate. 
To  techen  myne  unconnyng  wit] 
One  thing  it  comprehendeth  niet : 
And  maie  the  foul  fiend  harrow  thee, 
]f  in  myne  quefl  thou  falfen  me. 

Our  Chaunticlcre  loves  everich  hen, 
Ne  fewer  kepes  our  yerd  then  ten  ; 
Yet  romps  he  ore  beih  grete  and  fmall, 
Ke  ken  I  what  he  fwinks  wythall. 
But  on  ech  leg  a  wepon  is, 
Yperfent,  and  full  flarke  I  wys ; 
Doth  he  with  hem  at  Pertelotc  play  ? 
In  footh  theres  werk  inoogh  for  tway. 

Qd.  Ifaac,  ccrtcs  by  Sainft  Poule, 
Myne  lief  thou  art  a  fimple  foulc  } 
Joules  fro  the  egle  to  the  wren. 
Bin  hamcfs'd  othergifc  than  men  ; 
For  the  males  ergins  of  delitc 
Ferre  in  theyr  entrails  arc  empight ; 
11$,  par  mifchauncc,  theyr  merriment 
Bmong  the  breers  mought  fore  be  (hent. 
Thus  woxcn  bote,  they  much  avauncc 
Love  of  venereal  jouifaunce: 
And  in  one  month,  the  trouth  to  favne, . 
Swiok  mo  than  manhode  in  yeres  twaioe* 

O  Benedicite  !  qd.  fhe, 
If  kepyng  bote  fo  kindlych  be. 
Hie  in  thyne  boweles  trufs  thyne  gerr. 
And  eke  the  ikrippe  that  daungltth  here. 

Ne  dame,  he  anfwer*d,  mote  that  bene  2 
For  as  I  hope  to  be  a  dene, 
Thilke  Falftaffe-bcDicrownd  and  big. 
Was  built  for  corny  ale  and  pig  : 
Ne  in  it  is  a  chink  for  thefc, 
Ne  for  a  wheat -ft  raw,  and  tway  peafe. 

Pardie,  qd.  ihe,  fyth  theres  nat  room^ 
Swccc  N]fkin !  chafe  hemifi  xnyoe  wooair 


Mr.      pope. 

AN     IMITATION    or  A  CREIK    ZriCtAM  IS 

HOMSK. 

'1X7 HEM  Phsbus,  and  the  nine  harmooicus  Bliid^ 

Of  old  afTcmbled  in  the  Tbefpian  Ouoes, 
What  theme,  they  cry*d,  what  high  inuuoctalav« 
Befits  thefe  harps  to  found,  and  thee  to  bear? 
Reply'd  the  god,  Your  lo^efl  notes  employ 
To  ling  young  Pclcus,  and  the  fall  of  Troy. 
The  wondrous  fong  with  rjptuie  they  rehearfe. 
Then  afk  i* ho  wrought  that  miracle  of  vcrfe. 
He  anfwcr'd  with  a  frown  ;  I  now  reveal 
A  tiiith  that  Envy  bids  me  not  conceal. 
Retiring  frequent  to  his  laureat  vale, 
1  warbled  to  the  lyre  that  favourite  tale. 
Which,  unobfervM,  a  wandering  Greek  and  bliod^ 
Heard  me  repea*,  aj)d  treaiur*d  n  htk  mind  j 
And  fir'd  with  thirft  of  more  than  mortai  praifie. 
From  me  the  god  of  wit  ufutp^d  the  bay*. 

But  let  vain  Greece  indulge  her  growmg  fuat^ 
Proud  with  ccleilial  Ipoils  to  grace  her  name  j 
Yet  when  my  arts  (hall  triumph  in  the  Welt, 
And  the  W  hitc  Ifle  with  female  power  is  blcft. 
Fame,  ]  fort  fee,  will  make  repnfaU  there. 
And  the  tranflator^s  palm  to  me  transftr  } 
With  lefs  regret  my  chjm  1  now  decline. 
The  world  will  think  this  En^liih  Iliad  minei 


T  ■  S 


PLATONIC    SPELL, 


'IJ^HENE^ER  I  wed,  yourg  Strephon  cr>'d, 

Ye  powers  that  o*er  the  noofe  prefide. 
Wit,  beauty,  v^ealth,  good -humour  give. 
Or  let  me  ftiU  a  rover  live  : 
But  if  all  thefe  no  nymph  can  (hare, 
i.et  mine,  ye  powers  '  be  doubly  fair. 

1  bus  prayM  the  fwain  in  heat  jf  blood, 
WhiUt  nigh  celcftial  Cupl(!  ftood  ; 
And,  tapping  him,  faid,  Youth  be  wife. 
And  let  a  child  for  once  advife. 
A  faultlefs  make,  a  managed  wit. 
Humour  and  riches,  rarely  meet: 
But  if  a  beauty  you'd  obtain. 
Court  fome  biight  Phillis  of  the  brain  i 
The  dear  idea  long  enjoy. 
Clean  is  the  blifs,  and  ne'er  will  cloy. 


*  This  Poem,  with  fome  Tarutkms,  imyb» 
found  in  Stepney,  Vol.  XVIJ^  ttodcr  the  titk  if 
«  The  SpcU.*2 
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truft  me,  youth,  for  Vm  Ancere^ 
low  the  ladies  to  a  hair  ; 
r  fmall  poets  whine  upon  it, 
rigi],   in  fong',   and  fonnett 
>eiuty'sbut  a  fpell*  to  bring 
•  to  the  cnc hinted  ring. 
fjck-p-jfTet  is  digeftcd, 
'  of  Hymen's  taper  wafted* 
nniog  air,  the  wanton  trip, 
liint  eye,  the  velvet  lip, 
fhich  you  fragrant  kifles  ftole, 
smM  to  fucic  her  fpringing  foul  | 
and  the  reft  you  doited  on, 
ifeous  or  infipid  grown  ; 
rll  dJfTolves,  the  cloud  it  gone> 
charilTi  turns  to  Joan. 


RULLUS    TO    NEiERA, 


IMITATED. 


)  like  Diana,  ready  for  the  chice, 
'  mind  as  fpotlefs,  and  as  fair  her  face, 
Sylvia  ftray'd  beneath  the  dewy  dawn 
fc  th*  imperial  (lag  o*er  Windfor  lawn. 
'upid  view'd  her  fpieading  o'er  the  plain, 
I  and  faireft  of  the  rural  train  5 
f  a  fmall  miflake,  the  power  of  love, 
t  her  t^e  virgin -gbddefs  of  the  grove : 
'd  with  innocence,  t*  evade  her  fight 

and  dropped  his  quiver  in  the  flight : 

pleased,  ihe  blulh'd,  and,  with  a  glowing 
fmile, 
the  god,  and  feiz'd  the  golden  fpoil. 
lymph,  refiftlefs  in  her  native  charms, 
j:ns,  pofTffs'd  of  Cupid's  dreaded  arms  ; 
ing'd  with  lightning  from  her  radi:ujt  eyei, 
J  in  its  fpted  each  arrow  flics. 
:  his  deity  is  held  divine, 

we  kneel  at  Cythcrea's  /hrine  ; 
irious  powers,  complete  in  Sylvia,  prove 

to  command  the  realms  of  love. 


S. 


'RANSLAT£D  TKOM  lECUNDUS. 
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N  Venup,  in  the  fwect  Idalian  ihade, 
violet  couch  for  young  Afcaniusmade, 
ening  gems  th*  obedient  rofes  bow'd, 
*i  his  beauMs  with  a  d«a<ik  cloud  a 


While  the  bright  goddefs,  with  a  gentle  ffiower 
Of  nedar'd  dews,  perfum'd  theblifsful  b^wer* 

Of  fight  infati  tte,  (h«  devours  his  charms. 
Till  her  foft  b.-eaft  rckindli'^g  ardour  warms  } 
New  joys  tumultuous  in  her  bofom  roll. 
And  all  Adonis  rufheth  on  her  foul : 
Tranfported  with  each  dear  refembling  gracey 
She  cries,  Adonis! — fure  I  fee  thy  face  1 
Then  (loops  to  clafp  the  beauteous  form,  but  feart 
HeM  wake  too  foun,  and  with  a  figh  forbears; 
Vet,  fix'd  in  filent  rapture,  (lands  to  ga«e, 
Kifling  each  flowering  bud  that  round  her  plays  : 
Swell'J  with  her  touch,  each  animated  rofe 
Expands,  and  -(Ir  jight  with  warmer  pu*  pie  glows  J 
Where  infant  ki(Tcs  bloom,  a  balmy  (lore  I 
Redoubling  all  the  blifs  (he  felt  before. 

Sudden  her  fw.ins  icareer  along  the  (kies,  | 
And  o'er  the  globe  the  fair  celcftial  flies ; 
Then,  as  where  Ceres  paft,  the  teeming  plain 
Yellow'd  with  wavy  crops  of  golden  grain. 
So  fruitful  kKTcs  fell  where  Venus  flew. 
And  by  the  power  of  genial  magic  grew; 
A  plenteous  harvcft  I  which  (he  dcign'd  t'  impartf 
To  footh  an  agonlring  lovc-fick  heart. 

All  hail,  ye  rofcate  kiffes  1  who  renwvc 
Our  cares,  and  cool  the  cnlcntures  of  love. 
Lo  I  I  your  poet,  in  melodious  lays, 
Bids  your  kind  power,  enamour'd  of  your  praifef 
Lays  1  form'd  to  lad,  till  barbarous  time  invades 
The  Mufcs'  hill,  and  withers  all  their  (hades. 
Sprung  from  the  •  guirdian  of  the  Roman  fumey 
In  Roman  numbers  live,  f«cure  of  fame. 


B  A  S  I  U  M    II. 


AS  the  young  enamour'd  vine 

Round  her  elm  delights  to  twine* 
As  the  clafping  ivy  throws 
Round  her  oak  her  wanton  boughsy 
So  clofe,  expanding  all  thy  charms. 
Fold  me,  my  Chloris,  in  thy  arms  1 
Clofer,  my  Chloris,  could  it  be. 
Would  my  fond  arms  incircle  thee. 

The  jovial  friend  (hall  tempt  in  vain 
With  humour,  wit,  and  bri/k  champaigne; 
In  vain  (hall  Nature  call  for  flecp. 
We'll  Love's  eternal  vigils  keep  : 
Thotj  thus  for  ever  let  us  lie, 
Diflblving  in  excefs  of  joy. 
Till  fate  (hall  with  a  fingle  dart 
Tr^sfix  the  pair  it  cannot  part. 

Thus  join'd,  we'll  fleet  like  Venus*  doveS| 
And  feek  the  bled  Elyfian  groves ; 
Where  Spring  in  rofy  triumph  reigns 
Perpetual  o'er  the  joyous  plains : 
There  lovers  of  heroic  name 
Revive  their  long-extinguUh'd  flame j 
And  o'er  the  fragrant  v  ile  advanco 
In  ihinlog  pomp  to  form  the  dance> 

*  •  Vcnut. 
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Or  ling  of  love  and  gjy  deiire» 
RcfponJive  to  the  wjirbling  lyre  ; 
Reclining  foft  in  bllfstul  bowers. 
Purpled  fwcet  w'th  fpringing  flowers  ) 
And  covered  with  a  filken  Oiade, 
Of  laurel  mix*d  with  myrtle  made : 
"Where,  fljunting  in  immortal  bloom. 
The  mufk  rofe  fcents  the  verdant  gloom  ; 
Through  which  the  whifpetinl  zephyrs  fly. 
Softer  thin  a  Tirgin*s  figh. 

When  we  approach  thofe  bleft  retreats, 
Th*  alTcmbly  rtraight  will  leave  their  feats. 
Admiring  much  the  matchlefs  pair. 
So  Ibnd  the  youth,  the  nymph  fo  fair  1 
Daughters  and  miftreffes  to  Jove, 
By  Homer  fam'd  of  old  for  love. 
In  homage  to  the  Britifli  Grace, 
Will  give  pre-eminercc  of  place. 
Helen  hcrfelf  will  f<HJi«  agree 
To  iiCcf  and  yield  her  rank  to  thee. 


A  N 


EPISTLE 


T  O 


THOMAS     LAMBARD,  ESQ. 

*•  Omnia  me  fua  dele  SI  ant  ;  fed  maxime,  maxema  cum 
**  Jides  in  am'icitiJf  ccrjiliumy  ^ravitas,  cwfiantia\ 
**  tumltfoty  Aumanitaif  /it era.** 

Cicero,  £p.  xxvii.  Lib.  zi. 

CLOW  though  I  am  to  wake  the  fleeping  lyre, 
*^  Yet  fhould  the  Mufe  fome  happy  fong  infpire. 
Fit  for  a  friend  to  give,  and  worthy  thee. 
That  favourite  verfe  to  Lambard  I  decree : 
Such  may  the  Mufe  infpire,  and  it  prove 
A  pledge  nnd  monument  of  lifting  love  ! 

Meantime  intent  the  fairclt  phn  to  find. 
To  form  the  manners*  and  impn-ve  the  mind  ; 
Me  the  fim*d  wits  of  Rome  and  A:hens  pleafe. 
By  Orrery's  indulgence  wrapt  in  cafe  i 
AVhom  all  the  rival  Mufea  ftrive  to  grace 
"With  wreaths  familiar  to  his  lettered  race. 
Now  Truth's  bright   charms    employ  my  faioos 

flioughr, 
In  flowing  eloquence  by  Tully  taught : 
Then  from  the  (hades  of  Tufculum  I  rove, 
And  lludious  wander  in  the  Grecian  grove  j 
While  wonder  and  delight  the  foul  engage 
To  found  ihe  depths  of  Plato's  facred  page  } 
"Where  Science  in  attractive  fable  lies, 
And  vcird,  the  more  invites  her  lover's  eyes. 
Tranfported  tbence,  the  flowery  heights  1  gala 
Of  Pindu«,  and  admire  the  warbling  train, 
W  hofe  wings  the  Mufe  in  better  ages  pruned, 
^d  their  fvir^cc  harpt  (9  lootsi  airs  a(tua*d. 


As  night  IS  tedious  while,  in  lore  L*<rtrzT*tf, 
The  wakeful  youth  expeQs  the  faithlcfi  maid| 
As  weary^d  hinds  accufe  tiie  Iir\gering  fun. 
And  heirs  impatient  wifh  for  twcnty>one : 
So  dull  to  Horace  *  did  the  lAnments  glide. 
Till  his  free  Muie  her  fpri^htly  force  emploj'd 
To  combat  vice,  and  follies  to  espofe. 
In  eafy  numbers  near  ally'd  to  profc  : 
Guilt  bluHi'd  and  trembled   when   Ae  bearl  \m 

He  fmiPd  reproof,  and  tickled  with  his  fling. 
With  fuch  a  graceful  negligence  expreft. 
Wit,  thus  apply'd,  will  ever  ftand  dieteft: 
But  he,  who  blindly  led  by  whimfy  ftrayv 
And  from  grofs  images  would  merit  praife. 
When  Nacure  fets  the  nobleft  ftores  in  view, 
AfFedts  to  polKh  copper  in  Peru  : 
So  while  the  fcm  on  barren  fands  are  call. 
The  faltnefs  of  their  waves  offends  the  cafte; 
But  when  to  heaven  exhal*d,  in  fruitful  rain,       *) 
In  fragrant  dews  they  fall,  to'cheer  the  fwab,     I 
Revive  the  fainting  fiuwert,  and  f%reU  the  oe^re  | 
grain.  J 

Be  this  their  care,  who,  ftudious  of  renovo, 
Toil  up  th'  Aonian  fleep  to  reach  the  crown | 
Suffice  it  me,  that  (having  fpent  my  priase 
In  picking  epithets,  and  yoking  rhyme) 
To  fteadier  rule  my  thoughts  I  now  compo&, 
And  prize  ideas  clad  in  honeft  profe. 
Old  Dryden,  emulous  of  Caefar*s  praife. 
Covered  his  baldnefs  with  immortal  bays  | 
And  Death  perhaps,  to  fpoil  poeric  (port. 
Unkindly  cut  aa  Alexandrine  fliort : 
His  ear  had  a  more  lafling  itch  than  mime* 
For  the  fmooth  cadence  of  a  golden  line : 
Should  luft  of  verfe  prevail,  and  urge  the  ma 
To  run  the  trifling  race  the  boy  began, 
Mellow'd  with  fixcy  winters,  you  might  fee 
My  circle  end  in  fecono  iniancy. 
I  might  ere  long  an  aukward  humour  have, 

iTo  wear  my  bells  and  coral  to  the  grave. 
Or  round  my  room  alternate  take  a  courfe. 
Now  mount  my  hobby,  then  the  Mufes*  borfel 
Let  others  wither  gay,  but  Vd  appear 
With  fage  decorum  in  my  eafy  chair; 
Grave  as  Libanius,  flumbering  o'er  the  laws, 
Whilft  gold  and  party  zeal  decide  the  caofe. 

A  nobler  tafk  otir  riper  age  affords 
Than  fcanning  fyll  ibles,  arid  weighing  words. 
To  mak^  his  hours  in  even  mcjfarcs  flow. 
Nor  think  fome  fleet  too  faft,  and  fome  too  floir| 
Still  equal  in  himfelf,  and  firee  to  tafte 
The  Now,  without  repining  at  the  Paft ; 
Nor  the  vain  prefcience  of  the  fpleen  t'  cmpkyf 
To  pall  the  flavour  of  a  promtsM  joy; 
To  live  tenacious  of  the  golden  mean. 
In  all  events  of  various  fate  ferenej 
With  virtue  fteelM,  and  ileady  to  furrey 
Age,  death,  difeafe,  or  want,  without  dlfiiVT : 
Thefearts,  my  Lambard!   ufeful  in  their  eai, 
Make  man  to  others  and  himfelf  a  friend 

H«.pp:e!t  of  mortels  he,  who,  timel'y  wife, 
In  the  calm  walks  of  Truth  his  bloom  cdjo^; 

ffpift.!.  Iih.3, 
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books  anJ  patrimonial  plenty  Ulef^, 
1  in  his  veins,  and  quiet  in  his  bread ! 
in  vain  hopes  attrad,  no  fejr  appats> 
le  li^y  frrvirude  of  cmirti  enthrals » 
)wing  how  tomalk  concerted  guiie 
I  fdlfe  cringe,   or  undermining  (mile  ) 
anners  pure,  from  afic^ation  Iree, 
xulence  (hinct  through  clear  limplicity. 
h  no  rich  labours  of  the  Perfian  loom* 
e  nice  fculptor*s  art  9dom  his  roomt 
inprovolc^d  will  foftly  feal  hit  eyct> 
)nocence  the  want  of  down  fupplies; 
ktempeis  all  his  cups,  and  at  his  board 
:  the  cheap  luxury  the  fields  atford  t 
le  great  Trojan,   mantled  in  a  cIoud> 
If  unfeen  he  fees  the  labouring  crowdj^ 
all  induftrious  to  their  ruin  run, 

0  purfue  what  moft  they  ought  to  Qauu 
y  the  fordid  third  of  gain  contfollM , 

in  their  ftores,  and  cheat  chcmfelves  forgotd, 
e  the  precious  bane  with  anxious  car* 
ant  lufts  to  feed  a  lavifli  heir : 
devour  Ambition*s  glittering  bait, 
sat  in  purple,  and  repine  in  date ; 

their  powers  to  every  wild  extreme 

ihort  pageant  of  a  pompous  dream  i 
n  the   mind  to  full  perfe^ion  bring 
lits  it  early  promis*d  in  thefpring, 
a  public  fpherethofe  virtues  fade, 
openM  fair,  and  fIouriih*d  in  the  (hade  t 
e  the  Night  her  ebon  fceptfe  fways, 
jrant  blooms  the  Indian  plant  *  difplays  j 

full  day  the  Ih^rC'-liv'd  beauties  ihuo, 
>ur  hopes,  and  ficken  at  the  fun. 
Utic  joys  in  diilaqt  views  appear, 
ipt  the  man  to  make  the  radi  oarcer. 
*ower,  and  Wealth,  which  glitter  at  the  goal^ 
his  eye,  and  fire  his  eager  foul  i 
fe  areeafe  and  innocence  refign*d, 
fe  he  ftrips  $  ^uewell  the  tranquil  mind  ! 
ong  he  urges  on  till  vigour  fails, 
ly  experience  (but too  late  I)  prevails  x 

his  evening,  view  the  hoary  fool, 
he  nerves  flacken,  and  the  fpirits  cool  $ 
3y  and  bluihy  youth  fbrfake  his  face, 

with  age,  and  four  with  felf.difgrace| 
)ur  then  the  fparkling  cups  retain, 

hailh,  the  Syren  fings  in  vain ; 
what  healing  balm  can  art  apply, 
es  difeasM  with  life,  and  dreads  to  die? 
ad  fcene,  by  Fate  in  fables  dxeft, 
ver,  triumphant  Virtue  !  is  conficft  j 
Ul  fUmes  diffufe  celeftlal  light 

1  Death's  dark  vale,  and  vanquUh  total  night  | 
of  anguifli,  o*erthe  breaft  prevail, 
le  gay  toys  of  flattering  Fortune  fail, 
appy  Twifden!  (ever  be  thy  name 
i  by  theMufe,  and  fair  in  deathlefs  fame !) 
ie  bright  effluence  of  her  glory  (hone, 
ly  laft  hours,  and  fuch  1  wi(h  my  own  i 
I  bruisM  exhales  her  rich  perfi&mes, 
snfe  in  a  fragrant  cloud  prefumes. 
Tpoil  the  boon  that  Nature's  pleasM  C  unpart, 
Duch  vamiih,  or  by  vi^ant  of  ait  s 
Vol.  IV.  * 


By  folid  fcience  all  her  gifh  are  gracM, 
Like  gems  new  polifh'd,  and  with  gold  enchas*d* 
Votes  to  th'  unlettered  'fquire  the  laws  allow. 
As  Rome  receiv*d  di^btors  frotn  the  plough  t 
But  arts,  add*efs,   and  fbrcfc  of  genius,  join 
To  make  a  Hanmer  in  the  fenate  (hine* 
Vet  one  prefiding  power  in  every  bread 
Receives  a  Wronger  fanfiibn  than  the  reft; 
And  th^  who  f^udy  and diftern  it  Well,' 
A€t  uareftrain*d,  without deftgri  excel, 
But  court  contempt,  and  err  without  itdreft| 
Miffing  the  mafter-talent  they  pcfTefs. 
Whifton  perhaps  in  Euclid  may  fuc<!eed. 
But  ihall  I  trnft  him  to  reform  my  creed  ? 
In  fwect  aiTemblage  every  btooqilhg  grace 
Fix  Love's  bright  throne  in  Teramihta's  face^ 
With  which  her  faultlefs  flupe  and  air  agree* 
But>  wanring  wie,  (he  ftrives  to  repirtec  j 
And,  ever  prone  her  matchlefs  fornl  to  wrong. 
Left  £nvy  fhould  be  dumb,  (he  lends  htt  toogoe^ 
By  long  experience  D— y  niay,  nd  dMibt, 
Bnfnarc  a  gudgeon,  or  fometimes  a  trotot  5 
Yet  Dryden  once  e]ectaim*d  (in  partial  fpite !) 
He  filh  '— «becaufe  the  man  attempts  to  write. 
Oh,  if  the  w^ter-nymphs  Were  land  to  none 
But  thofe  the  Mufes  bathe  in  Helicon  t 
Ih  what  far  diftant  age  would  Belgia  raife 
One  happy  wit  to  net  the  Britifh  feas ! 

Nature  pei-mits  her  tsiriouk  gifts  to  fall 
On  Various  climes,  nor  fmiles  alilee  on  alh 
The  Latlan  vales  eternal  verdute  wear. 
And  flowers  fpontaneous  crown  the  fmiling  yeat  ^ 
But  who  manures  a  wild  Jlorwcgian  hill. 
To  raife  th*  Jafmine,  Or  the  coy  jonquil  ? 
Who  finds  the  6each  among  (he  favage  floes. 
Or  in  bleak  Sythia  feeks  the  blufhing  rOfe  > 
Her  golden  grain  waves  o'er  the  teeming  ^1ds» 
And  there  the  vine  her  racy  purple  yields. 
High  on  the  cliffs  the  Britifh  oakafaSnds, 
Proud  to  furvey  the  feas  her  poWer  defends  ) 
Her  foverelgn  title  to  the  flag  (he  proves, 
Scomf^t  of  foftcr  India's  fpicy  gtoVes. 

Thefc  mfbnces,  which  true  in  fafl  we  find. 
Apply  we  to  the  culture  of  the  ihlnd. 
This  foil,  in  early  youth  improvM  with  care. 
The  feeds  of  gentle  fcience  beft  will  bear  j 
That  with  more  particles  of  fiime  infpir'd, 
With  glittering  arms  and  thirft  of  famfc  is  fir'd  i 
Nothing  of  greatnefs  in  a  third  will  grow. 
But,  barren  a^  it  is,  *twill  bear  a  beaii. 
If  thefe  from  Nature's  genial  bent  depart. 
In  life's  dull  farce  to  play  a  borrow'd  part; 
Should  thfc  fage  drefs,  and  fluttfcr  irf  the  MaJlj 
Or  leave  his  problems  for  a  birth -nig  he  ball } 
Should  the  Wugh  horn  cide  unffirath  his  pen^ 
And  in  heroics  only  mbrder  men  J 
Should  the  foft  fop  fbrtake  thd  lady's  charmsi 
To  face  the  fbe  with  inoffenfive  anhs  $ 
Each  Wottld  variety  of  ads  afbrd, 
Fit  for  fome  npiV  Cervantes  to  record. 

Whither,  you  cry,  tends  all  this  dry  difcoOrfe  f 
To  prove,  like  Hudibrat,  a  man*s  00  horfe. 
I  looked  for  fparkling  lines,  and  fomethlng  gay 
Tofriik  toy  fancy  with  ;  but,  fboth  to  fay  I 
From  her  Apollo  ix>w  the  Miife  elopes. 
And  trades  in  fyHogifms  more  than  ttopes. 
FaiUi;  Si^  Ifeeyouiio4»  but  cant  Mtocx 
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Old  chieft »  refleAInf  on  their  hrmer  decdt, 
Difdain  to  nift  with  hatter*d  tOTalids ; 
But  a6live  in  the  fbremoft  ranks  appear. 
And  leave  your  fmock-fac'd  beaux  to  guard  the  rear. 
SOf  to  repel  the  Vandals  of  die  ftage. 
Oar  Ycteran  bard  refumes  his  tragic  rage : 
He  throws  the  gauntlet  Otway  us*d  to  wield» 
And  calls  for  Engliflmien  to  judge  the  6eld : 
Thus  arni*d,  to  refcue  Nature  from  difgrace> 
Meffi?urs  1  lay  down  your  miotlrels  and  grimace : 
The  brawnieft  youths  of  Troy  the  combat  fearMy 
When  old  Entellut  in  the  lifts  appeared. 
Tct  what  avails  the  champion*s  giant  fiae. 
When  pigmies  are  made  nrnjint  of  the  prise  ? 
Your  fathers  (men  of  fenfe»  and  .honeft  bowlers) 
DifdainM  the  mummery  of  foreign  ftrollers : 
By  their  examples  would  you  form  your  tafte^ 
The  pixfent  age  might  emulate  the  p.ift. 
We  hop*d  that  art  and  genius  had  fecur'd  yoa  { 
But  foon  facetious  Harlequin  allur*d  you : 
The  Mufes  blu(h*d,  to  fee  their  friends  exalting 
Thofe  elegant  delights  of  jig  and- vaulting; 
So  charmed  you  were,  you  ceas*d  a-while  to  dote 
On  Bonfenfe,  gargled  in  an  ewnuch*s  throat : 
AU  pleasM  to  hear  the  chattering  monfters  fpeak^ 
As  old  wives  wender  at  the  parfon's  Greek. 
£uch  light  rago(its  and  mufluxwrns  may  be  good« 
To  whet  your  appetites  fer  wholefome  food : 
But  the  bold  Briten  ne'er  in  earneft  dines 
Witbuot  fubf^aodal  haunches  and  furloins. 
In  wity  as  well  as  war»  they  give  us  vigour  ; 
CreiTy  was  loft  by  kickfliaws  and  foup-meagrau 
Inftead  of  light  deflisrts  and  lufcious  froth* 
Our  poet  treats  to-night  with  Spartan  broth  i 
To  which,  as  well  as  all  his  former  feafts* 
The  ladies  are  the  chief-invited  goefts. 
Crown*d  with  a  kind  of  Glaftonbury  bays^ 
'  That  bloom  amid  the  winter  ot  his  days. 
He  comet,  ambitious  in  his  green  decline 
To  coofecrate  bis  wreath  at  beauty  *s  flirine. 
His  Oroocoko  never  hWd  t*  engage 
The  radiant  circles  of  the  former  age : 
Bach  bofom  heav*d,  all  eyes  weie  feen  toMowt 
And  fympathiae  with  Ifabdb^s  woe : 
But  Fate  refervM,  to  crown  his  elder  fiune^ 
The  brighteft  audience  for  the  Spartan  Dame. 

FIRST  FIt''o/the  gout.* 

'y^ELCCME,  thou  friendly  earneft  of  fonr- 

fcore, 
Promife  of  wealth,  that  haft  alone  the  power 
T^ attend  the  rich,  unenvy'd  by  the  poor. 
Thou  diat  doft  i£fciiIapios  deride. 
And  oVr  his  gally-pots  in  triumph  ride  ; 
Thou  that  art  us*d  t*  attend  the  royal  throne, 
And  under-prop  the  head  that  bears  the  crown  $ 
Thou  that  doft  oft  in  privy  council  urait, 
And  guard  from  drowfy  flcep  the  eyes  of  ftate  j 
Thou  that  upon  the  bench  art  mounted  high. 
And  «'am*ft  the  judges  how  they  tread  awry ; 
Thou  that  doft  oft  rrom  pamper'd  prdate*s  toe 
Eirphatically  urge  the  paint  below  y 

I  icvcfut  them  m  ioc.  Dn.  \Q]iU%qV« 


Thou  art  ever  half  the  CJty*s  grace. 
And  add^ft  to  folemn  noddles  folemn  pice; 
Thou  that  art  os*d  to  fit  on  ladies  knee. 
To  fised  on  jellies,  and  to  drink  cold  tea; 
Thou  that  art  ne*er  from  velvet  flipper  f^ ; 
Whence  comes  this  unfbught  hnooar  unto  me? 
Whence  does  this  mighty  ooodefcenfion  flow  ? 
To  vifit  my  poor  ubernacle,  O  \ 

As  Jove  vouchf^d  on  Ua*s  top,  *tis  fiad. 
At  poor  Philemon's  cot  to  take  a  bed  ; 
PIcasM  with  the  poor  but  hofpitable  feaft, 
Jove  bid  him  alk,  and  granted  his  re^oeft; 
So  do  thou  grant  (for  tboo*rt  of  race  divine^ 
Begot  on  Venus  by  the  God  of  Wine) 
My  humbk  fuit  !-*And  either  give  me  flare 
To  entertain  thee,  or  ne*cr  fiee  me  mote. 

HORACE,  BOOK  I.    ODE  IX. 

XBflTATSO. 
raOH  THX  OXFORD  AK»  CAMBKXDGI  VIBItl.* 

§INC£  the  hills  all  axoond  us  do  penaoce  mfoov, 
And  winter's  cold  blafts  have  beoumbM  m  be* 
low} 
Since  the  rivers  cham*d  up  flow  with  the  fine  ^eei 
As  criminals  move  tow*rds  the  Pfalm  they  oa't 
read  \ 

*  Wluck  toere  tAtts  ieJksttd^  hj  Mr.  Tedm%  H 
Lionel  Earl  rf  Ikrjet  and  Mydltjac  :  mm 

httn  admired  in  /sroge  Camrti   to  admn    car  nvk  * 
yen  will  na  he  Jurprijed  vaith  a  l/riwUge  tkefm^' 
Jy^^t  of  kemg  tr^uhUfame  toperfon   ^  jaur  nd,   , 
But  tk^  have  mere  tart'iadarhf  afptted  tAee^eho  A 
your  Letd/b^^t  S^'^Jt  '*  vhck  a  aafhaed  race  ^ 


Genius  hat  both  advanced  their  art,  sad  etemrepi 
its  f>ro/eJl^s.  We  owe  tht  rife  rf  our  Em^  In- 
ledy  to  one  of  ywr  Lordflnft  asxefiers^  who  fxd  m 
lectMd  to  the  Creek  Jtage  before  Skaiejfeare  mt* 
And^  my  Lordf  your  father  camt  the  aear^  tf'^j 
the  moderns  to  Horace,  ia  the  ftneeta^t  aad  fdbrin  ^ 

Xkis  JMek^  and  equslUd  him  nr  batire,  Thaim 
tamflovn  fare  ia  its  dejeem,  Hreterve  afrntkain 
creajefiom  year  Lorifiip.  We  read  cf  a  Safmmi 
«  M^ceaaSf  who  afed  tofoftem  tke  trcubUJmt  kmrt 
of^e  by  coaverfitg  with  tht  3dufai  aMdckaj^i 
thofe  arts  §f  wkxk  thtf  themfel'va  scere  wafail 
yttasfutgleafances  <f  tois  load  are  irst  frejaatt  ^ 
the  vem  is  -very  feldom  found  to  ko/ve  ccaduMd  ajad 
generaten.  But,  ia  your  Lor^ip^  l;^^  jkgimt 
Jfi-ms  :iidkfir'Mu  to  prcjerve  the  geams  of  Feetrj,  if 
fuccfjfnjely  uniting  delicacy  of  t^e,  and  brgHnAlf 
tKt,  tuitk  thtpeaieft  abJitesfor  cemncd  aid  atbau 
T/.usjie  reconciles  the  Sea/osu  m  her  wuf  gtaeroos  fPh 
dnflicnsp  by  allowing  thorn  to  bear  frmt  and  l*jm 
together y  and  bath  m  ptrfeBion.  ^kefeJUmg^ 
hties  madeyonr  Father  the  dettgkt  aad  woaier  fla 
H'y  etrj  hadkemlfartnvedhen^ifiaycmrLu^fi^ 
he  had  been  the  envy  of  mm.  Hhejprsijawhkkk 
received  from  the  m^  '4^»^  w^a  ^  mr  aatm  ^^ 
proved  real  prophecies  of  yoa '^  and  it  is  with  pkefn 
tveforefee  that  p^erityt  f  deferve  sAa  i^bdi  thmm* 
te/i,  ^iU farm  tken^^ves  am  tie  model  ^  pv  im^ 
end  copy  from  my  Lordi  of  ^fet  mt  thaBnJT^ 
\r^i.   Suu  my  Itrd^  1  am  ^rM  IfisUJmffi  d 
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'  whole  oiks  at  a  tiiiie>  nay>  vrhole  grores  oo 

che  fircy 
p  out  »hc  cold,  and  new  vigour  infpirc } 
va(te  the  dull  cimo  in  impertinent  thinking, 
;e  and  puriue  the  grand  bufiiiefs  of  drinking, 
pierce  yoor  old  hogfheads,  ne*er  itint  us  in 

flierry, 
» is  the  leifoo  to  drink  and  be  merry ; 
rcvitM  by  good  liquor  and  billets  togethtr^ 
y  brave  the  loud  ftorms»  and  defy  the  cold 

weather, 
have  no  more  of  buiinefs  j  buty  friend,  as 

you  love  us, 
t  all  to  the  care  of  the  good  folks  above  us. 
your  appetite's  ftroog*  and  good-humour  re< 

mainsy 
ve  briflc  blood  does  enliven  your  veiotf 
e  the  fweet  minutes  i:^  icencs  of  delight* 
;r  friend  have  Che  day,  aad  your  miftrefs  the 

night : 
4rk  yuu  may  try  whether  Phyllis  is  kind> 
;*it  tur  intriguing  was  ever  defign*d  j 
1  die  runs  ^om  your  armSy  and  retires  to  a 

(hade,  . 
-iendly  kind  fign  will  betray  the  coy  maid  t 
nblio^  you'll  find  then  the  poor  badtfiil  fiooery 
trcfpafs  is  venial  in  any  beginner  $ 
aember  this  counicly  when  once  you  hive 

methery 
ring  from-  the  fiir-oney  or  fomething  that*t 

better  1 


TULLUS,    Epio:V. 


TRAKSLATED. 

>  live,  my  deari  like  lovers  too> 

r  heed  what  old  men  fay  or  do. 

ling  fun  will  furely  rife, 

■t  new  glories  through  the  Ikkt. 

;n  wefalU  alas!  our  light 

I  in  everlaifting  nighc . 

len,  let  mirth  and  amoiwis  play 

le  bofinefsof  the  day. 

:  this  kifs-*and  this— and  this ! 

red  thoufand  more.       ■  Let*s  kifs 

ourfei  ves  canflut  exprefis 

lurking  fpy  confefs» 

indlefs  meaifure  of  our  hf  ppinefs. 


I 


efore  I  only  t^  /mtm  /•  add,  tkat  m  eAe 
tndtbe  F.cld  h0V€  btm  hat^lj  juffliid,  to 
tr  Alajifiyi's  rtign,  at  leap,  a  rvual  to  ker 
redeceficr*3  j  fji  to  comfiete  fAe  pmallel,  it 
Jary  tf.at  you,  my  Lvrd,  ttki  aftotker  &dney, 
tj  ,  f  ncetve  tii'-fofier  mtt  into  your  pro- 
to  excite  the  your.g  writers  oj  this  age  to  at' 
tje  a^tcas  in  ^ftfje,  wkjch  ml  /king  Jo  fairly 
ntdinour  Brtyk  farf.'-'-^^My  Lttd,  I  am 
rjjbifs  m^  ktmhiii  aad  ia^  o^dknt  fir- 


CLAUDIAN'S  OLD  MAN  OF  VERONA. 

U APPY  the  man  who  all  his  days  does  paA 

In  the  paternal  cottage  of  his  race; 
Where  firll  "his  trembling  tnlTaot  fteps  he  tryM, 
Vr'hich  now  fupports  his  age>  and  once  his  yoadi 

employed. 
This  was  the  cottage  his  forefathers  knew. 
It  faw  his  birrhy  ihall  fee  his  burial  too ; 
Unequal  fortunes  and.  ambition's  fate 
Are  things  experience  never  taught  him  yet. 
Him  to  itrange  lands  no  rambling  humour  bore. 
Nor  breathed  he  ever  any  air  butff  his  native  Aqre. 
Free  from  all  anxious  interefts  of  trade. 
No  fh)rms  at  fea  have  e*er  di(lurb*d  his  head  : 
He  never  bittle*s  wild  confiifibni  faW, 
Nor  heard  the  wprfe  confufipos  of  the  law. 
A  llranget  to  the  town  and  town-employs. 
Their  dark  and  crowded  ftreeci,  their  ftink  aad 

noife; 
He  a  more  calm  aad  brighter  iky  enjoys. 
Nor  does  the  year  by  change  of  confols  know. 
The  yekr  his  fruit's  returning  feafons  (how } 
Quarters  and  months  in  Nature*s  face  be  fees, 
Ip  flowers  the  Spring,  and  Autumn  oo  his  trees. 
The  whole  day's  (hadows.  In  his  homeftead  drawn^ 
Point  out  the  hourly  courfes  of  the  fun. 
.Orowo  old  with  him,  a  grove  adorns  his  field, 
Whofe  tender  fetts  his  ir^fancy  beheld.' 
df  diftant  India,  Erythraao  (horea, 
Benacus'  lake,  Verona's  neighbouring' towen, 
(Alike  unfeen)  from  common  fame  his  heard. 
Alike  belieies  thein,  isnd  with  like  regard. 
Yet,  firm  and  fhong,  |iis  grandchildren  admire 
Th^  health  and  vigour  of  their  brawny  fire. 
The  fpacious  globe  let  thofe  that  will  furvey, 
•This  good  old  man,  content  at  home  to  flay, 
More  happy  years  fhatl  know,  more  leagues  and 
countries  they. 


MARTIAL. 

LIB.    X.      E  P  I  O.    XLVir. 

yXTOVLD  yon,  niy  firiend,  in  little  room  exprefi 
Thejufl  defcription  of  tniehappinefs  j 


Firft  fetme  down  a  competent  eflate. 

But  rais'd  ahd  left  me  by  a  parent's  fwtet ; 

(*Tis  pleafure  to  improve,  but  toil  to  get :) 

Not  Inge,  hut  always  large  enough  to  yield 

A  cheerfiil  fire,  and  no  ungrateful  field. 

Averfe  Co  law-fuits,  let  me' peace  enjoy. 

And  rarely  pefler'd  with  a  town -employ. 

Smodth  be  my  thoughts,  my  mind  fereneand  clear, 

A  healthful  body  with  fuch  limbs  Vd  bear 

As  (hould  be  gracefial,  well-proportion'd,  jofl, 

Anj  neither  weak  nor  boorifbly  robuil. 

Nor  fool,  nor  knave,   but  innocently  wife; 

Some  friends  indulge  me,  let  a  fiew  fuffice : 

Hot  fuited  to  my  humour  and  degree, 

Not  nice,  but  eai'Jy  plras'd,  and  fit  for  me  $ 

So  let  my  board  and  enfertainments  be. 

With  ifholefume  homely  fiwd,  not  ierr'd  ia  ibte, 

Whiit  (aftea  as  w«U  in  ^«wtsx  v^W  ^^3a&« 


} 


} 
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Mirth  and  a  ghfs  my  cheerful  etenjUff  (hare» 
At  ciiiui  dillance  from  debauch  and  CMC 
To  bed  retiring,  let  me  find  it  bleft 
"With  a  kind  modeft  Tpoufe  and  downy  f^  t 
Plotted  always  with  the  loc  my  Atet  lAgB* 
Let  me  no  change  defire,  no  cbaaic  decline  { 
With  every  turn  of  Proridciice  comply* 
Not  tir'd  with  life,  nor  yet  afiraid  to  ^k- 


HORACE, 

B  O  O  K    lU.      O  D  E    m. 

AN  honeft  mind,  to  V1rtue*i  precepti  tfiie> 

CoDtemni  the  fury  of  •  lawleft  crew : 
Firm  as  a  rock  he  to  his  purpofe  ftaadi , 
And  thinks  a  tyrant's  /rawns  at  weak  at  his  com 

mands. 
Him  louJeft  ftormt  can*c  from  hit  centre  move^ 
He  braves  the  almighty  thunder  ev*n  of  Tore. 
If  all  the  heavenly  orbs »  confiu*dIy  burrd, 
Should  daih  in  pieces,  and  fliould  cnifli  the  world  } 
Undaunted  be  the  mighty  cra0i  would  hear* 
Nor  in  his  bread  admit  a  thought  of  fiear* ' 

Pollux  and  wandering  K  ere  vies  of  old 
Were  by  fuck  aEt*  among  the  Cods  enrelPd. 
Auguftus  thus  the  fliinmg  powers  poflcfsM, 
By  all  th*  immoital  deities  carefs'd  ; 
He  (hares  with  them  in  their  ethereal  ftafts* 
And  quaffb  bright  ne^ar  with  the  heavenly  goefts. 
This  was  the  path  the  friiking  tigers  trodi 
Dragging  the  car  that  bote  their  jolly  God, 
Who  fix'd  In  heaven  his  crown  and  his  abode. 
Romulus  by  Mars  thro*  this  bldl  path  was  ihown* 
And  *fcap*d  the  woes  of  gloomy  Acheron. 
In  Virtue's  rugged  road  be  took  his  way. 
And  gain*d  the  maafions  of  eternal  day  ; 
For  him  eT*n  Juno's  (eirpmooonc*d  a  word» 
Grateful  to  all  th*  ethereal  council-board. 

O  ilion  !  llioa !  I  with  tranfpoit  view 
The  fall  of  all  thy  wicked  peijur'd  crew  ; 
Pallas  and  I  have  borne  the  rankling  grudge 
To  that  curft  (hepberd,  thjt  inceftuous  judge  } 
Nay»  ev*n  Laomedon  his  Gods  betray*d, 
And  bafcly  broke  the  &>lemn  oath  he  made. 
But  now  the  painted  fhumpet  and  her  gucft 
No  moce  are  in  their  pomp  and  jewels  dreft ; 
No  more  is  Hc^r  licensM  to  dcttroy. 
To  flay  the  Greeks,  and  fave  his  perjar*d  Troy. 
Priam  is  now  become  an  empty  ghoft, 
Doom*d  with  his  houfe  to  tread  the  burning  coafL 
The  God  of  Battle  now  has  ceasM  to  roar» 
And  U  the  Queen  of  Hcaven»  purfue  my  hate  no 

more. 
I  now  the  Trojan  prieftefs*  iun  will  give 
Back  to  his  warlike  fire,  and  let  him  live 
in  lucid  bowen,  and  give  him  leave  to  ufe 
AmbroTia  and  the  nedar*s  heavenly  juice  i 
To  be  enrol IM  in  thefe  icrene  abodes. 
And  wear  the  eafy  order  of  the  Gods. 
In  this  bleft  ftate  I  grant  him  to  remain, 
.IVhiia  Troy  from  BLook*!  dlvUicd  b^  ihi;  T&ala| 


I 


I 


While  faragc  beaAs  faifulc  the  Trojan  y.T.bs, 
And  in  their  caves  unlade  their  pregnant  wombs. 
Let  th*  cxird  Trojans  reign  in  ever)'  Imd,  ', 

And  let  the  Capitol  triumphant  ft  and,  i 

And  all  the  tributary  world  command. 
Let  awful  Roooe,  with  feveo  refolgert  Feads, 
Still  keep  herconqueft  o*cr  the  var';uiih*i  Mccf.. 
With  conquering  terror  let  her  army  rxrend 
Her  n^hty  name  to  flioret  without  jm  coit ) 
Where  mid-land  feai  divide  the  fruitful  foil 
From  Europe  to  the  fwelling  waves  of  Nile. 
Let  them  be  greater  by  dcfpiiing  ftold. 
Than  digging  it  firom  forth  its  native  mouldy 
To  be  the  wicked  infttument  of  ill. 
Let  fword  and  ruin  every  country  fill. 
That  ftrives  tn  ftop  the  progrefs  of  her  arms ; 
Not  only  thofe  that  fultry  Sirios  warms ; 
But  where  the  fields  in  endlefs  winter  lie, 
Whofe  fh>fts  and  fnows  the  fun*s  bright  rays  defy* 
But  yet  on  this  condition  I  decree 
The  warlike  Romans  happy  deftinyi 
That,  when  they  univerfal  nilc  eajoy, 
They  not  prefume  to  m(e  their  ancieni  Troy ; 
For  then  all  ugly  omens  fhall  return. 
And  Troy  be  built  bat  once  again  to  horn » 
Ev*n  I  myfelf  a  lecond  war  will  m«ve, 
Bv*n  I  the  fifter  and  the  wifi*  of  Jove. 
If  Phabtts*  harp  Ihovid  thrice  9n€t  a  uralt. 
And  all  of  brafs,  yet  thrice  the  work  fhould  AUi 
Sack'd  by  my  ftvourite  Creeks ;  and  thrkeagaia 
The  Trojan  wives  Ihould  drag  a  captive  chafai. 
And  mourn  their  children  and  their  hufbinds  flaiiL 
But  whither  woold*ft  thou,  Ibviog  Mofe,  af- 
fpire ! 
To  tell  the  counfels  of  the  heavenly  choir  ^ 
Alas !  thou  canft  not  ftrain  thy  weakly  ftringi^ 
To  fing  in  humble  i.otes  fuch  mighty  things : 
No  more  the  fecrcts  of  the  Gods  relate. 
Thy  tongue  *s  too  feeble  for  a  talk  fo  great, 

THE     ROSE. 

QEE,  Sylvia,  fee,  this  new-bkywn  roic. 

The  imige  of  thy  bluA, 
Mark  how  it  fmiles  upon  the  bu(h» 

And  triumphs  as  it  grows. 
**  Oh,  pluck  it  not !  we'll  come  anoo,** 
Thuu  fay*ft.     Alas  I  *twill  then  be  gone 

Now  its  purple  beauty *i  fprrad, 
Sooo  it  will  droop  and  ^, 
And  foon  it  will  not  be  at  all  | 

No  fine  things  draw  a  length  af  thread. 
Then  tell  me,  fecms  It  not  to  Ciy, 
Come  on^  and  crop  me  whilft  you  ouy  ? 

E    P    I    G    R    A    H 

OUT    OP    MARTIAL* 

lyi ILO*f  from  h«Be  $  tad,  Mik>  being  g««» 
His  lands  bore  nothing,  Wt  Lia  wife  a  tel 
Why  (be  h  fruitful,  and  fo  bate  the  ficM  f 
Tbg  lands Uy (iai9Wi  bvlthg wift  wai aU*di     i 


V  s  M  T.  a  N  -  s    r  o  I  If  s« 


U  N  G     LADY, 


■ON'S  MISCELLANIES. 


L  T  E  R.    H  A  R  T  E»,  M.  A. 


<.  f.^^LBcfs,  iadaHo.1 


'.li.O- 


Flii  Sev. 


:  tfallp  Bjrti,  vl»  £.:■! 

1736,  agld%%,  ii-A 

ICrili,  Bad  MBwi  </■  H'i/la!,  4ar  'r,- 
j.'..:«.      Til  fia  fr»  aillirnfitd  iH-fif 
,  .f  «  P.«n,  >n/»,^  tV«>«.  1727,- 
eatt  th  Efffl  */  Fteerbarts^t  ti:d  %ifril- 

Rijj«,,  1727," /■-'".  "  ■^■"yfi'f  i'^"". 

■-  mui  laUnrcJ,  and  «*M  l-roai^  Atr. 
■1.  h  d  Iittir  It  Mr.  Ptti^cn  (frattd  in 
I   if  ikit  ^arittr,  fr-pHci  It  Ail  Ftcm, 


^rp.« 


■  fh..i't  Bf:/Htl,  ar.i  Jy,, 

"j^.fXj'Z'fL"/,"^ 
:  t™  lit  itpa  ef  M.  A. 

.bti/icd  ■■  ■  ■■    - 


I,   17J0;  ainl  putruixd  lAat  jiar  ". 

SaiiTi,  liartkalar.'y  thi  prwaj,".  B< 
J  a./l   tw  Srmu  * 

Harmtnj  ef  Rrafu 


,   «u  ctlUd, 


^     .     ,  I  St.  Marj-t,  OrftrJ, 

716-7,  niki  tutnl   liruri  at  lialf  Si 
■t  «/«r,a  Faf,   StraoB,  preaibiJ     ' 
y^-n,    .739-40-     Hi  ^,  aft 
■/   <f  St.  Marj  lull,   Oxfird, 


AtWod  Etinr  iaaat  md  wijtr  with  glid  ra^prife, 
Th'  Impulial  juflie*  of  Cleori'i  eyci. 

'Tit  hud  ID  fjj,  wbic  myncriu  of  ri:e, 
Whit  Curm  of  fomine  on  good  writen  wait, 
Th:  ftttf  flite  olll  wound  them  at  he  cin. 
And  daouu  the  muit,  if  he  hatei  Che  nun. 
tity,  ct'a  the  bardi  with  wil  ind  Iiurcli  crownM^ 
Etefi'J  in  tach  Anin,  ia  every  at  rcnomi'd  i 
Milled  bf  pride,  and  tiught  to  Gn  by  power. 
Still  feinh  itound  l«t  thole  they  may  deroor; 
Like  fiTige  monirchi  on  a  gullly  throne, 
Who  cmb  ait  might  Iliit  cu  invada  their  own. 

Othen  who  hate,  yet  want  the  foul  to  dirtj 
So  luln  b»rd»— as  beaui  deceiie  the  ftir : 
On  tbeplcjs'd  ear,  theltfoft  deteiti  emplojij 
Smiliog  th«y  wound  and  praife  but  to  deflroj'. 
Thefcaietb'unhippycrimei  of  modern  diy I, 
And  can  ihe  bed  01  p«t>  hope  ftr  ptaifc  > 

Howfnialt  a  pact  of  human  bteflingi  Aict 
The  wire,  the  good,  the  noble,  and  thefutt 
Short  1)  the  date  unhappy  wit  can  bold, 
A  bl»e  of  glory  in  a  momeni  loll. 
Fortune,  ftill  en*iuu9  of  the  great  man'i  pnlf(^ 
Curfe)  the  coicomb  with  a  length  of  dayv 
So  (ficftor  dead)  amid  the  fenule  cboict 
Unmanly  Pjti!  tun'd  the  Sl»er  lyre. 

Attend,  je  Brilonli  in  lb  juft  a  caufc. 
'Tit  fure  a  fcindal  to  withhold  ap  plaufe  { 
Nor  tet  pollericjr  Kriling  fay, 
Thut  unregarded  Fenton  paft'd  away ! 
Yet  if  the  Mufe  mty  faith  and  menc  claim 
(AMufe  too  juft  to  bribe  with  veoai  fame), 
Sooniihthou  aine  "  in  majeftynow'd, 
'■  A>   (hy    nwn   goddcfi     bteiking    chroogh   | 
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like  Vinci*t  *  fboket,  thy  Tcrfcs  wt  behdld» 
Corredly  graceful,  and  with  labour  bold, 
ikt  S4ppho*s  Woes  we  breathe  a  tender  fighy 
And  die  foft  forrow  fteali  from  erery  eye. 
Here  Spenfer*i  thoughts  in  folemn  nuroben  nSlg 
lierc  lofty  Milton  feetns  to  lift  the  foul. 
There  fprightly  Chaucer  charms  oar  hours  awty 
.IVith  ftories  quaint,  and  gentle  roundelay. 

Mufe !  at  diat  name  each  thought  of  pride  re- 
caJ, 
Ah,  think  how  foon  the  wife  and  glorious  fall, 
Whit  though  the  Sifters  every  grace  impart, 
To  iiBooth  thy  verfe,  and  capdTate  the  hctrt  r 

*  LnMrii  dm  VmeU    JV» 


What  though  your  chanxM 9  my  flut  Clten,  | 
Bright  as  your  eyesy  and  as  your  fex  divijir: ' 
Yet  (hall  die  verfes  and  the  charms  dccjf,  i 
The  boift  of  youth,  the  bleffing  of  a  day!  . 
Not  Chaucer*s  beauties  could  furvive  thenge  ^ 
Of  wafting  Enry,  and  derouring  Age : 
One  mingled  heap  of  ruin  now  we  fee ; 
f  Thus  Chaucer  is,  aod  Fentoo  thms  flull  be! 


*'  And  fuch  u  Chaucer  ii^  (hiU  Drfda  ki 
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The  Female  Phaeton  -  •  -     ib. 

The  Judgraeiti  of  Venus  -  -     433 

Daphne  and  Apollo.    Imitated  from  the   Firft 

Book  of  Ovid's  Meramorphofes  -         ibid. 

The  Mice.     To  Mr.  Adrian  Drift,   1708  434 

Two  Riddles,  firft  printed  in  the  Examiner, 

1 7 10  -  -  -  435 
Epigram  extempore,  to  the  Maftcr  ot  St.  John's 

College,  1712              -  -               ibid. 

Nell  and  John             •  *             •        ibid. 

Bibo  and  Charon                 -  "             ibid. 

Wives  by  the  Doxen            -  -                 436 

Fatal  Love              •              •  •             ibiJ. 

A  SAlIofi  Wife           ^  1               ibid. 
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On  a  Far t,  let  in  the  Houfe  of  Commons  Page  436 
The  Modem  Saint  -  -  ibid. 

The  Parallel  -  ibid 

To  a  young  Lady>  who  was  hnd  of  Fortune 

telling  -  -  ibid. 

A  Greek  Epigram  imitated  ^  -  ib. 

To  a  Friend  on  his  Nuptiali         -  -    437 

The  Wandering  Pilgrim^  humbly  addrefled  to 

Sir  Thomas  Frankland,  Bart.  Poft-mafter» 

and  Pay-mafter  General  to  Queen  AnJM        ijud. 
Venus's  Advice  to  the  Mufes  -  ib. 

Cupid  turned  Ploughman.     From  Mofchus  ib. 

Pontius  and  Pontia  -  -  -      ib. 

Cupid  turned  Stroller.     From  Anacreon  438 

To  a  Poet  of  Quality,  praifbg  the  Lady  Hin- 

chinbroke  -  -  -         ibid. 

The  Pedant  -  -  -     ib. 

Cautious  Alice  >  •  •    438 

The  Incurable  ...         Ibid. 

To  Fortune  -  -  •        439 

'CbafleFknm:!  •  .  •        ib. 

Dodorsdifier  •  «  -    ib. 

•^Epigram  -  -  -  ib. 

On  BiHiop  Atterbury*8  burying  the  Duke  of 

Buckingham,  1720  -  -        ib. 

Upon  Honour.     A  Fragment  •  -     ib. 

Two  Enigmas  -  •  -     ib. 

The  Old  Gentry  ...    44c 

The  infatiable  Prieft  -  •     ib. 

A  French  Seng  imitated  •  •  •     ib. 

A  Cafe  ftated  -  -  -     ib. 

Upon  playing  at  Ombre  with  Two  Ladies  ib. 

Cuj^id'sPromirey  a  French  Song,  paraphrafed       ib. 
To  the  Earl  of  Oxford.    Written  extempore  in 

Lady  Oxfbrd*s  Study,  1717  -  441 

JLetter  tothe  Honourable  Lady  Margaret-Caveo- 

diih  Harley,  when  a  Child 
Lines  written  under  the  Print  of  Tom  Britton, 

the  Small-coal  Man,  painted  by  Mr.  Woolaf- 

ton  -  - 

Truth  told  at  laft         -         -         - 
Written  in  Lady  Howe's  Orid^s  Epiftles 
Two  Epiftles  -  -  - 

Tnie*8  Epitaph 

Epigram  -  -  •  • 

The  Viceroy,  a  Ballad 
Apology   to  a  Lady  who  told  me  I  could  not 

love  her  heartily,  becaufe  1  had  loved  others  444 
Againft  Modefty  in  Love  -  -     ibid. 

On  a  young  Lady's  guing  to  Town  in  the  Sprin,i^    ib. 
When  the  Cat  is   away,  the  Mice  may  play. 
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A  Fable 
The  Widow  and  her  Cat. 
Songs  written  for  Mufic 
Mifcellanea 


A  Fable 


ib. 
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CONOR  EVE'S    POEMS. 

TO  Mr.  Congrcve,  on  his    Phys   and  Poems 
Epiftle  to  the  Right  Honourable  Charles  Lord 

Hnlifax.  -  -  -       453 

The  Mourniog  Mufe  of  Alf  xis.     A  Paftoral, 

lamenting  the  Death  of  Queen  Mary  455 

To  the  King,  on  the  taking  ot  Namur  -  ibid. 
The  Dirth   of  the  Mufe.     To  the  J^ight  Ko- 

nuurable  Charhs  Lord  Holi/ajc  45C 


On  Mrs.  ArabcHa  Hont  Gaging        •       Page  459 
Priam's  Lamentation  and  Petition  to  Achilles 

for  the  Body  of  his  Son  Hedor  ibid. 

The  Lamentations  of  Hecuba,  Andromache, 

and  Helen,  over  the  dead  Body  of  He^lor    469 
Parapbrafe  upon  Horace,  Ode  19.  Lib.  1.  461 

Stansas  in  Imitation  of  Horace,  Lib.  2.  Ode  14.  ib. 
In  Imitadon  of  Horace,  Ode  9.  lib.  z.  46) 

Song  -  -  -  464 

The  Reconciliation  -  •        ibid. 

Abiimce  -  •  -       ib« 

Song  •  -  -  -  ib. 

Song^in  Dialogue  for  two  Women        -  •    ib. 

Song  *  -  -         -     465 

ThePetirirti  -  ■  -    ib. 

Song  «  •  <-  •  ib. 

Song         -  -  -  -  ib. 

Occafioned  by  a  ^."tdy's  having  writ  Varfei  in 
Commendation  of  a  Poem  which  was  written 
in  Praife  of  another  Lady  ib^ 

Epigram  Written  after  the  Deceafe  of  Mrs. 
Arabella  Hunt,  under  her  Pidure  drawn 
playing  on  a  Lute  <-  -  ib. 

Song  .  •  ,  -  ib. 

Hymn  to  Hannony,  in  Honour  of  St.  Cecilia*a 

Day,  1701  -  -  -  ib, 

Verfes  to  the  Memory  of  Grace  Ladjr  Gethin, 
occafioned  by  reading  her  Book  intituled, 
ReliquiiB  Getbhiianse  467 

Epitaph  upon  Robert  Huntingdon,  of  Stantoo 

Harcourt,  Efq.  and  Robert  his  Son  ib. 

To  Mr.  Dryden,  on  his  Tranflation  of  Perfius    ib. 
The  eleventh  Satire  of  Juvenal  46! 

Prologue  to  Queen  Mary,  upon  her  Majefty*s 
coming  to  (et  the  Old  Bachelor,  after  having 
(een  the  Doubly  Dealer  47 1 

Epilogue  '  at  the  Opening  of  the  Queen*s 
Theatie  in  the  Hay -market,  with  an  Italian 
Paftoral  -  -  -  -     ib. 

Prologue  to  Pyrrhus  KJng  of  Epirus  -         ib. 

Epilogue  to  Oroonoko  -  •>     ib. 

Prologue  tu  the  Huiband  his  own  Cuckold  471 

Prologue  to  A  very  good  Wife  ib. 

Prologue  to  the  Court,  on  the  Queen *s  Birth- 
day, 1704  -  -  -     471 
The  Te;%r8  of  Amaryllis  for  Annmtas,  a  Paf- 
toral i  lamenting  the  Death  of  the  late  Lord 
Marquis  of  Blandfbid                  -  -    ib. 
To    Cynthia,    weeping,    and    not  fpeaking. 

Elegy.  -  -  -        475 

Amoret  -  -  -     ib. 

Lefbia  -  -  -  -     ib. 

Doris  -  -  -         -  -  ib. 

To  Sleep      Elegy  -  -  -  476 

To  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller,  occafioned  by  L 

y ^-sPifture  -  -  .       jb. 

To  a  Candle.     Elegy  -  *       477 

Ovid's  Third  Book  of  the  Art  of  Love  ib. 

Of  Pleafing ;  an  Eplftle  to  Sir  Richard  Temple  484 
A  Letter  to  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord 

Vifcount  Cobham,  1729  485 

On  Mifs  Temple,  afterwards  Lady  of  SirTho. 

Lytcleton  486 

Epigram  on  the  Sickncfs  of  Madam  Mubun, 
and  Mr.  Coogrevc  i^d« 


OONTXKTS. 


A  Pindaric  Odct  Humbly  offered  to  die  Queeny 
on  the  Ti£torrous  Progrefc  of  her  Majeily*f 
Armf  ander  the  Conduct  o(  the  Duke  of 
Marlborough.  To  which  is  prefixed,  a  Dif- 
courfe  on  the  Pindaric  Ode  Page  4S7 

To  the  Right  Honourable  tne  Earl  of  Godol- 
phin,  Lord  High  Treafurer  of  Great  Britain. 
Pindaric  Ode  -  -        4S8 

An  Impodible  Thing.     A  Tale        -  -    489 

The  Peafant  in  Search  of  hit  Heifer*  A  Tale^ 
after  Mr.  De  la  Fontaine  -  491 

Hoiner*8  Hymn  to  Venus :  tranflated  into  Eng- 
liOiVerfe  ....    ibid. 


FENTON'f    POEMS. 

A  WISH  to  the  New  Year  -  494 

An  Ode  to  the  Sun,  for  the  New  Year»  1707  495 
Florelio  \  a  Paftoral,  lamenting  the  Death  of 

the  late  Marquis  of  Blandford 
An  Ode  .  .  . 

Part  of  the  Fourteenth  Chapter  of  Ifaiab  para- 
phrafed  .... 

Verfes  on  the  Union 

Cupid  and  Hymen  ... 

Olivia  -  .  .         _- 

To  a  Lady  fitting  before  her  Glafs 

To  the  faune,  reading  the  Art  of  Lore 

The  Fair  Nun.     A  Tale 

An  Epiftle  to  Mr.  Southeme,  From  Kent,  Ja- 
nuary 1728,  1710-U 

4^lfiX^fil  to  the  Knight  of  the  Sable  SbieU 


497 
498 

499 
500 
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ibid 

ib. 

ib. 
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503 


The  Eleventh  Book  of  riomer^s  Odyfley,  tranf- 
lated from  the  Greek.  In  Milton's  Style  Page  506 

The  Widow's  Wile.    A  Tale. 

A-la-mode  ... 

Sappho  to  Phaon.  A  Love  Epiftle.  Tfanf  • 
lated  from  Ovid 

Phaon  to  Sappho  ... 

A  Tale,  devifed  in  the  plefiiunt  Manere  of 


51* 
5*3 

ibid* 
ib. 

5"7 

ib. 
5i» 

.519 
ibid. 

ib. 

520 

5*1 


gentil  Malfter  JeofFrey  Chaucer 

To  Mr.  Pope.  An  Imitation  of  a  Greek  Epi- 
gram in  Homer  ... 

The  Platonic  Spell  -  -         - 

MarulluB  to  Nsera,  imitated 

Ki(Ies«  tranflated  from  Secundiu.  Bafium  I. 

— —  Bafium  II.  -  -  - 

An  Epiftle  to  Thomas  Lambard,  Efq. 

To  the  Queen,  on  her  Majefty*s  Birth-day 

An  Ode  to  the  Right  Honourable  John  Lord 

Gower  -  -  ibid. 

The  Dream.  Imitated  from  Propertius,  Book 
III.     Elegy  in.  -  -  524 

To  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lady  Margaret 
Cavendilh  Harley,  with  Waller's  Poems        525 

Prologue  to  Sootheme's  Spartan  Dame  ibid.. 

On  the  firft  Fit  of  the  Gout  .        .        526 

Horace,  Book  I.     Ode  IX.  imitated.  ibid. 

Catullus,  Epig.V.  tranflated  -         -       527 

Claudian's  Old  Man  of  Verona        -        -      ibid. 

Martial,  Lib.  X.  Epig.  XLVIL  -  ib- 

Horace,  Book  IlL    Ode  III.        -  -     52S 

TheRofe  ...    ibid. 

Epigram  .  -  .       ibid. 
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